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1840     17,069,453  4,209,433  33 

1850     23,191,876  6,122,423  35 

1860       31,443,321  8,251,445  35 

1870     38,558,371  7,115,050  22 

1880     50,155,783  11,597,412  30 

1890     62,622,250 12,466,467  25 

The   population   of  1900   at   an  increase  of  21%    over   the  population  of 

1890  would  be  75,772,922;  an  increase  of  13,150,672. 
At  an  increase  of  22%  it  would  be  76,399,144;  an  increase  of  13,776,894. 
At  an  increase  of  23%  it  would  be  77,025,366;  an  increase  of  14,403.116. 
At  an  increase  of  24%  it  would  be  77,651,588;  an  increase  of  15,029,338. 
At  an  increase  of  25%  it  would  be  78,277,812;  an  increase  of  15,655,562. 
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Inclosed  find  $1.00  for  which  'please  send  me  THE  PACIFIC 

MONTHLY  for  one  year,  beginning - 1900, 

and  ending 1901,   and  certificate  entitling 

me  to  participate  in  the  distribution  of  the  $25,000  in  prizes. 
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The 

I  GREATEST  PREMIUM^^ 
^  EVER  OFFERED 


^ 


WE  have  been  on  the  out-look  for  a  premium  that  would  be  acceptable  to  the  great 
majority  of  our  readers.  This  is  not  always  an  easy  matter.  What  one  may 
like  may  be  strictly  opposite  to  the  taste  of  another.  What  may  be  acceptable 
to  a  gentleman  is  oft  useless  to  a  lady.  What  a  boy  would  revel  in  inay  be  distaste- 
ful to  a  girl.  Thus  in  the  search  for  a  suitable  premium  it  is  very  diflBcult  to  select 
one  that  is  acceptable  to  one  and  all  alike.  If  it  is  possible  to  get  hold  of  such  an 
article,  we  think  we  have  succeeded  in  our  selection  of  the  noted 

POST  FOUNTAIN  PEN. 

Where  is  there  a  gentleman  or  a  lady  that  would  not  find  one  useful?  Show  us  a 
boy  or  a  girl  that  would  not  appreciate  a  present  of  one  of  these  useful  articles.  Now 
there  are  fountain  pens  and  FOUNTAIN  PKNS.  A  good  one  is  a  boon,  while  an  in- 
ferior article  is  a  nuisance.  The  "Post"  is  considered  one  of  the  best  if  not  THE  BEST  in 
the  market.  It  is  the  constant  companion  of  some  of  the  leading  men  in  the  country, 
and  the  list  of  testimonials  herewith  submitted  cannot  be  excelled.  In  this  list  will  be 
found  leading  men  in  Politics,  Finance,  Law,  Religious  Movements,  Literary  Men,  Bankers 
and  Business  Men-  Men  who  never  before  allowed  their  names  to  be  used  in  this  way 
have  not  hesitated  to  recommend  the  "Post"  and  in  terms  of  praise  simply  unqualified. 

One  and  all  designate  the  "Post"  as  the  nearest  to  perfection  of  anything  yet  found. 
In  the  words  of  Dr.  Josiah  Strong,  "  The  post  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired."  The  testi- 
monials submitted  here  state  very  clearly  the  many  advantages  of  the  Post  Pen  over 
all  others.     It  is  a  Self-filler  and  Self-cleaner,  two  points  which  carry  it  far  ahead  of  all 
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others  in  the  market.  The  retail  price  of  the  "Post"  is  $3.00.  It  cannot  be  purchased 
under  this  price  any  where.  The  patentee  has  a  very  hard-and-fast  agreement  with  the 
trade  and  agents  that  $3.00  shall  be  the  minimum  price  at  which  it  retails.  By  a  spec- 
cial  agreement  we  are  in  a  position  to  make 

The  subscription  price  of  the  Pacific  Monthly 
is  $1.00,  the  Pen  is  $3.00.  We  offer  three 
subscriptions  to  the  magazine  for  one  year 
and  the  Pen  for  $3.00,  which  is  a  saving  to  those  who  embrace  this  great  opportunity 
of  $3.00.  The  Pen  will  be  carefully  packed  and  sent  to  your  address,  or  any  address 
you  send  us,  with  printed  directions,  postpaid.  Subscribe  to-day.  Fill  in  accompanied 
subscription  blank  and  forward  without  delay  to  The  Pacific  Monthly,  Portland,  Oregon. 


A  GREAT  OFFER 


THE  TACIFIC  MONTHLY, 

Inclosed  find  $3.00  lor  which  please  sen 

'Portland,  Oregon: 
d  The  Pacific  Monthly  for  one 

year 

to  the 

following  addresses 

Name 

Address 

Name 

Address ' 

Name 

Please  send  the  Post  Pen  to 

Address 

Name 

Address  
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Mbat  some 
people  eaie 
about  tbe 
post... 


"I  have  tried  every  pen 
of  the  kind  on  the  market, 
and  nov?  unhesitatingly 
give  the  preference  to  the 
Post.  It  not  only  feeds 
itself  with  less  care,  but 
has  the  immeasureable 
advantage  of  re-supply 
without  inking  the  fin- 
gers. I  do  all  my  work 
with  it." 


/^ju^  .,  Yy cK/J^-<^tAi\ 


"A  perfect  fountain 
pen  at  last!  I  have  been 
hunting  for  it  upwards 
of  twenty  years.  I  have 
tried  many,  and  I  can 
assure  you  they  have 
tried  me.  I  have  had  lit- 
tle satisfaction  even 
irom  the  best,  but  the 
Post  leaves  nothing  to  be 
desired  I  am  delighted 
with  it." 


you 
four 


"The  pen  is  all 
promised  I  carry 
fountain  pens,  and  now 
the  Post  makes  the  fifth, 
and  the  fifth  is  by  far  the 
best  I  have  •  and  all  are 
good." 


S 


A  recommendation  from 
former  Governor,  the  late 
Hon.  Roswell  P.  Flower, 
was  worth  a  great  deal'and 
we  value  very  highly  the 
accompanying  testimon- 
ial, which  he  sent  us  in  his 
own  handwriting  a  short 
time  before  his  death: 

"This  is  written  with 
the  Post,  a  new  fountain 
pen,  the  simplest  and  best 
I  have  ever  seen." 


-uce.^^^^-^^ 


"I  have  used  the  Post 
pen  for  some  time  and 
have  had  great  satisfac- 
tion with  its  use.  It  nev- 
er fails  or  gets  cranky. 
Onecan  at  least  have  clean 
hands  by  using  the  Post, 
whatever  the  heart  may 
be." 


# 
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"A  fountain  pen  was 
given  me  a  couple  of  years 
ago  and  it  proved  almost 
like  St.  Paul's  thorn  in 
the  flesh,  unless  in  con- 
stant use  it  wouldn't  go. 
I  never  knew  when  it  was 
empty,  and  when  I  did 
want  to  fill  it  I  never  could 
find  where  that  nipple 
business  was.  Now  tke 
plunger  makes  the  ink 
come,  tells  me  when  the 
pen  is  thirsty,  and  sucks 
the  tube  full  out  of  any 
body's  inkstand  I  happen 
to  be  near.  It  is  a  perfect 
pen." 
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Use- 


THE  TELEPHONE  INDEX 

otf  Hme  salfer  for  business  men^  and  the  only  Index  pub- 
lished gvving  both  Companies  numbers* 

price;  $2,00  PER  YEAR. 

For  Advertising  Space  or  Subscription,  address 

G.  H.  AYDELOTTE,  Tblkphonbs 

No.  5  Raleigh  BIdg.,  Portland,  Ore.  °  cTumwl'^j!'- 


r 

\  Perfect 
I  Telephone 
i  Service 


CAN  BE   OBTAINED  ONLY 

...Through  a  Complete... 

Metallic  Circuit  f^^'  ""^^^  subscriber,  and 

^ No  Party  Lines. 

THE  COLUMBIA  TELEPHONE  COMPANY 

Alone  has  these  Ad'oantages, 
OFFICES,  606-607  Oregonian  Building.  PORTUND,  OREGON. 


..The  Barnes  Market  Company.. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 


Oysters,  Game,  Poultry  and  Fish 

OREGON,  CALIFORNIA  AND   DOMESTIC 
FRUITS  AND  VEGETABLES 


Manufacturers  of 
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Telephone  37> 


105,  107,  I07i  THIRD  ST.,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


PORTLAND  GENERAL  ELECTRIC  CO. 

CARRIES  A  FUI,I,  LINE  OF 

MOTORS  from  One-half  Horse  Power  Up     TI^Af^ryi-^lry      ^||f\t%1i^C 
POWER  for  ELEVATORS  and  all  kind*     ElCCtriC    ^UppiIC^ 
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Collections 


i»oi«im:^ajvi>,  oisKoopff 


H.  W.  CoRBETT,  President. 

G.  E.  WiTHiNGTON,  Cashier. 


J.  W.  Newkirk,  Asst.  Cashier. 

W.  C.  Alvord,  2d  Asst.  Cashier. 


First  National  Bank 

OF 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 
Corner  First  and  Washington  Streets. 


Capital 
Surplus, 


$500,000.00. 
650,000.00 


Designated  Depositary,  and  Financial  Agent, 
United  States. 


Insure  your  property  ivtth  the 

Home  Insurance  Co* 

***.OfNem)  York 
Cash  Capital,  $3,000,000.00. 


The  Great  American  Fire  Insurance 
Company. 

Assets   aggregating   over  $12,000,000.00,  Ahl, 
available  for  American  Policy  Holders. 

J.  D.  COLEMAN,  General  Agent, 


OHN  H.  BURGARD, 

SPECIAL  AGENT. 


250  Stark  Street, 

PORTLAND,  OR. 
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Wire  and  Iron  Fencing, 

Window  Guards,  Etc. 
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PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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PRINTERS 
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::  A  way  to 
I  Make  Money 


It  is  truly  said  that  "a  dollar  saoed  is  a  dollar  earned." 
Iff  a  dollar  means  anything  to  you,  then  you  should  buy 

$your  life  insurance  from  the  Mutual  Benefit 
Life  Insurance  Co.  of  Neu^ark,  N  J.  It  is  the 
only  Company  that  puts  FOUR  guarantees  in  the 
policy,  beginning  u:ith  the  SECOND  year.  Send  for 
sample  policy  to 

RICHARD  H.  PICKERING, 

state  Agent, 

The  Chambers,  Oregon,  idaho  and  Montana, 

Third  and  Alder  Sts.,  PORTLAND,  OR. 
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The  Hawaiian  Islands — the  Paradise  of  the  Pacific. 


<By  H.  'B.  SMETCALF. 


TO  the  man  or  woman  who  has  never 
seen  a  tropical  country,  the  first 
sight  of  the  beauties  of  Honoluki 
is  an  experience  that  is  little  short  of 
marvelous.  As  the  ship  rounds  Dia- 
mond Head,  and  the  visitor  for  the  first 
time  beholds  the  groves  of  stately  co- 
coanut  trees  that  skirt  the  shore,  he 
feels  a  thrill  of  ecstasy,  such  as  he  never 
felt  before.  The  magnificent  scene  has 
burst  upon  him  like  a  revelation.  The 
luxuriant  tropical  foliage,  the  fruits  and 
flowers  of  the  sun-bathed  city,  the  heavy 
fragrance  with  which  the  air  is  laden — 
all  combine  to  make  him  imagine  that 
he  has  landed  in  another  world,  as  he 
sets  foot  for  the  first  time  on  the  streets 
of  Honolulu. 

Here  are  the  giant  Pride  of  India,  with 
its  blossoms  of  scarlet;  the  majestic  Al- 
geroba,  swaying  its  graceful  branches  in 
the  wind;  the  queenly  Oleander,  with  its 
gorgeous  bloom;  the  fragrant  Monolea, 
sweetest  of  Hawaiian  flowers;  the  hedg- 
es of  flaming  Hibiscus;  the  perfume- 
laden  Jasmine;  the  tropical  Begonia, 
with  its  drooping  limbs  enveloped  in 
purple;  the  rows  of  creamy  Night- 
Blooming  Cereus;  the  great  Rose  trees, 
covered  with  beautiful  roses,  and  over 
and  above  all,  the  majestic  Royal  Palm. 
All  these  impress  upon  the  mind  of  the 
new  arrival  the  fact  that  he  has  indeed 
landed  in  a  clime 

"Where  everlasting  spring  abides 
And  never  fading  flowers;" 

A  clime    where    the  leaves    are  always 
green,  and  the  flowers  never  fade;  where 


the  fruit  is  always  ripening,  where 
the  frost  never  comes  and  the  snow  nev- 
er falls.  How  the  lover  of  these  exhibi- 
tions of  Nature's  prodigality  revels  in 
the  beauty  by  which  he  is  surrounded! 
He  feels  that  earth  has  nothing  more  at- 
tractive for  him,  that  he  can  live  and  die 
amid  these  entrancing  surroundings, 
with  never  a  desire  for  a  v:hange.  As  he 
walks  for  the  first  time,  the  broad,  palm- 
shaded  avenues  of  the  enchanting  city, 
he  realizes  that  he  is  indeed  in  the  Para- 
dise of  the  Pacific. 

Of  course  this  sensation  oi  estatic  ad- 
miration, even  in  the  most  sentimental, 
after  a  time,  to  some  extent,  wears  away; 
but  to  me  these  scenes  of  surpassing 
lovliness  never  lost  their  charm. 

I  do  not  think  it  an  exaggeration  to 
say,  considering  all  things,  that  Hono- 
lulu is  the  most  beautiful  city  in  the 
world.  The  old  saying,  "See  Naples  and 
then  die,"  might  very  appropriately  be 
changed  to  "See  Honolulu  and  then 
die."  The  Bay  of  Naples  that  has  been 
the  subject  of  so  much  laudation,  is  no- 
more  beautiful  than  the  placid  bosom  of 
the  broad  Pacific,  as  it  stretches  away 
from  the  feet  of  Honolulu  toward  the 
setting  sun.  The  lavish  expenditures  of 
Nature  in  attractions  for  our  Island  City, 
have  received  so  many  additions  from 
the  hand  of  Art,  that  the  result  is  a  com- 
bination of  the  best  effects  of  both. 

In  her  bestowal  of  flowers  and  foliage, 
Nature  has  not  been  more  prodigal  with 
Honolulu  and  vicinity  than  she  has  in- 
the  way  of  fruits.  Oranges,  pine  apples, 
figs,   grapes,   bananas,  limes,   mangoes,  . 
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guavas,  bread  fruit,  grape  fruit,  papaias, 
pomegranates,  avacadoes,  Chinese 
gooseberries,  cassavas,  tamarinds  and 
tangerines  grow  to  great  perfection^  and 
most  of  them  are  indigenous  to  the  soil; 
while  cocoanuts,  betel  nuts  and  cacai- 
nuts  are  produced  in  unlimited  quaniti- 
ties.  Among  the  vegetables  are  the  Tare 
plant,  from  the  root  of  which  the  Ha- 
waiian's principal  article  of  diet,  pol,  is 
made;  sweet  potatoes,  Irish  potatoes, 
tomatoes,  cucumbers,  beans,  peas,  rad- 
ishes, lettuce,  cabbages,  in  fact,  nearly 
everything  that  will  grow  in  a  temperate 
climate  is  produced  in  the  Hawaiian  Is- 
lands. The  oranges  and  bananas  are 
superior  to  any  that  are  brought  to  this 
market,  and  there  is  no  leason  why  the 
orange  industry,  could  not  be  made 
as  profitable  as  in  California  or  Florida. 

But  with  all  of  Honolulu's  beauties, 
there  is  a  dearth  of  singing  birds.  There 
is  a  sort  of  feathered  scavenger,  called 
the  Miner  bird,  thousands  of  rice  birds, 
that  make  the  Chinese  rice  grower's  life 
unhappy,  and  a  sort  of  native  dove.  I 
did  not  see  a  butterfly  in  the  islands. 

Hawaii,  the  most  southern  of  the 
group,  contains  4210  square  miles,  or 
2,000,000  acres;  Maui,  760  square  miles, 
or  400,000  acres;  Oahu,  on  which  Hon- 
olulu is  situated,  contains  600  square 
miles,  or  350,000  acres;  Molokai,  a  part 
of  which  is  occupied  as  a  leper  colony, 
contains  270  square  miles,  or  200,000 
acres;  Lanai,  150  square  miles,  or  100,- 
000  acres;  Nihau,  97  square  miles,  or 
70,000  acres,  and  Kahoolawe,  63  square 
miles,  or  30,000  acres.  These  islands 
now  support  probably  150,000  people, 
though  they  could  easily  support  a  mil- 
lion, if  their  resources  were  developed. 
Unfortunately,  a  very  large  proportion 
of  the  present  population  are  Chinese 
and  Japanese;  probably  more  than  half 
are  of  these  two  nationalities.  The  latter 
are  principally  penal  contract  laborers, 
brought  over  to  work  the  sugar  planta- 
tions. Of  course,  this  will  cease  when 
the  United  States  gets  complete  control. 
Without  these  objectionable  hordes,  the 
Hawaiian  Islands  would  indeed  be  a 
paradise.  Some  people  might  not  make 
as  much  money,  but  on  the  whole,  it 
would  be  better  for  the  islands.     It  is 


the  Mongolian,  with  his  generations  of 
inherited  disease,  that  brings  the  fearful 
Oriental  maladies,  such  as  the  leprosy 
and  the  bubonic  plague.  They  work  for 
comparatively  little;  but  in  the  long 
run  they  are  an  expensive  luxury.  The 
recent  epidemic  of  bubonic  plague 
brought  from  Japan,  made  it  necessary 
to  burn  a  large  district  in  Honolulu, 
costing  many  thousands  of  dollars,  be- 
sides the  additional  expense  of  taking 
care  of  the  thousands  of  Japanese  and 
Chinese,  whose  means  of  making  a  livli- 
hood  was  destroyed.  This,  in  addition, 
to  the  reputation  given  the  city  as  a 
plague-infected  spot,  will  more  than  off- 
set the  amount  saved  by  hiring  these 
creatures  at  starvation  wages.  The  bill 
now  before  Congress  providing  for  the 
government  of  the  islands  will,  doubt- 
less, to  some  extent  at  least,  remedy  this 
evil.  The  re«t  of  the  population  is  made 
up  of  natives,  Germans,  English,  Portu- 
gese and  Americans.  Of  the  first  named 
class  there  are  about  30,000,  with  a  con- 
stant decrease,  as  shown  by  the  succes- 
sive census  reports.  The  natives  de- 
serve more  than  a  passing  notice.  They 
belong  to  the  great  Polynesian  family 
that  inhabits  most  of  the  islands  in  the 
Pacific  ocean.  Physically,  they  are  large 
and  well-formed;  their  color  is  nearer 
that  of  the  American  Indian  than  of 
any  other  class,  though  they  are  not 
quite  so  copper-hued  as  the  latter.  The 
women  have  graceful,  well-rounded 
figures  and  pleasing  faces.  In  disposi- 
tion, they  are  gentle,  docile,  kind-heart- 
ed, hospitable,  generous  and  yielding  to 
a  degree,  that  is  gradually  though  surely 
working  their  extinction  as  a  race.  In 
1854  the  question  of  annexation  to  the 
United  States  for  protection  was  agi- 
tated; the  king  favored  the  proposition; 
but  the  missionaries  opposed  it,  on  the 
ground  that  it  would  prove  injurious  to 
the  natives.  Whether  their  fears  had 
any  foundation  in  truth,  is  an  open  ques- 
tion. That  their  contact  with  the  whites 
has  been  injurious  in  some  respects, 
there  can  be  no  doubt.  Whether  their 
conversion  and  civilization  have  been  an 
offset  for  the  detrimental  results  is  a 
matter  of  opinion. 
:    Their  kindness  of  heart  is  proverbial. 
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There  is  no  record  of  anyone  ever  ask- 
ing a  reasonable  favor  of  a  Hawaiian  and 
being  refused.  They  are  hospitable  to 
prodigality.  "The  man  who  dips  his 
fingers  in  my  poi-pot  is  my  brother,"  is 
a  saying  among  the  natives,  and  this 
sentiment  is  conscientiously  carried  out.~ 
I  have  often  heard  our  soldiers  say  that 
if  they  were  hungry  and  had  no  money — 
two  conditions  that  frequently  came  to- 
gether— they  always  went  to  a  native  for 
something  to  eat,  and  that  they  were 
never  refused. 

Their  patriotism  is  w^orthy  of  a  better 
fate  than  that  to  which  it  seems  destined. 
The  love  they  bear  for  their  dead  mon- 
archy is  touching  in  the  extreme.  Their 
memory  goes  back  to  it  as  to  some  loved 
one  of  their  own  household,  and  they 
still  cherish  the  vain  hope  that  somehow, 
in  the  Providence  of  God,  royalty  will 
be  restored,  and  that  they  will  come  into 
their  own  again.  If  there  is  any  subject 
that  will  bring  tears  to  the  eyes  of  a 
Hawaiian  it  is  their  dead  monarchy.  I 
was  not  present  when  the  Hawaiian  flag 
was  hauled  down  from  the  government 
building,  and  the  American  colors  run 
up  in  its  place;  but  I  have  been  told 
that  the  cheeks  of  every  native  present 
were  wet  with  tears,  as  they  beheld  their 
beloved  flag  come  down,  never  to  go  up 
again. 

They  are  a  tractable,  law-abiding  peo- 
ple, and  have  more  intelligence  and  pat- 
riotism and  fewer  vices  than  some  of  our 
imported  Americans.  During  a  discus- 
sion of  their  eligibility  as  citizens,  it  was 
objected  that  they  were  undesirable  and 
unworthy  of  the  franchise.  To  this 
criticism,  Austin's  Hawaiian  Weekly  re- 
plied as  follows: 

"The  native  Hawaiian  ia  better  fitted  for 
American  citizenship  than  the  rank  and  file 
■of  the  inhabitants  of  the  United  States.  The 
percentage  of  Hawaiians,  educated  in  the 
English  language,  is  higher  than  that  of  the 
Americans  in  the  United  States;  in  propor- 
tion to  numbers,  those  holding  positions  as 
clerks,  artisans,  mechanics,,  and  skilled  la- 
borers, is  greater  than  among  the  inhabitants 
of  the  United  States." 

While  it  may  not  seem  patriotic  to 
say  so,  the  statement,  with  the  condition 
that  it  applies  to  Am'efican -vCters  gener- 
ally is  true.  The  rising  generation  es- 
pecially have  a  great  desire'*  to  acquire 


knowledge,  and  they  are  making  good 
use  of  the  excellent  facilities  at  their 
command.  The  Hawaiian  public  school 
system  is  as  good  as  the  best,  and  it  is 
not  saying  too  much  to  make  the  state- 
ment, that  the  public  schools,  especially 
of  Honolulu,  compare  favorably  with 
those  of  any  city  of  similar  size  in  the 
United  States.  There  is  an  excellent 
high  school,  a  normal  school  for  the  ed- 
ucation of  teachers,  and  a  college  that 
any  state  in  the  Union  might  be  proud 
to  own.  The  superior  educational  ad- 
vantages are  largely  due  to  the  public- 
spirited  men  who  have  guided  the  af- 
fairs o  fthe  islands. 

The  Hawaiian  Islands  may  be  benefit- 
ted in  some  respects  by  annexation,  but 
they  will  not  be  better  governed  than 
they  have  been  by  the  men  who  are  now 
at  the  helm. 

The  climate  of  the  islands  is  as  nearly 
perfect  as  anywhere  on  the  earth.  In 
the  lower  altitudes  it  can  be  described 
as  sub-tropical.  It  is  always  warm,  but 
sunstroke  is  unknown.  The  people,  es- 
pecially those  to  the  "manner  born," 
dress  with  due  consideration  for  the 
weather.  The  native  women  wear  what 
they  call  a  "hoolaca,"  known  in  the  states 
as  a  "Mother-Hubbard."  Many  of  them 
go  barefoot,  and  wear  on  their  heads  a 
broad-brimmed  straw  hat,  with  a  band  of 
brilliant  colors  around  it,  so  that  in  gen- 
eral, the  every-day  attire  of  the  native 
women,  consists  of  a  "hoolaca"  and  a 
straw  hat.  They  are  splendid  horseback 
riders,  but  they  all  ride  astride.  The 
white  women  also  ride  in  the  same  man- 
ner, as  there  is  not  a  side-saddle  in  Hon- 
olulu. A  parted  skirt,  idapted  to  the 
purpose,  makes  a  neat  and  becoming 
habit  for  the  island  equestrienne.  It  is  a 
picturesque  sight  to  see  a  dozen  of  these 
dusky  Amazons  come  galloping  into 
town  on  their  trim  litle  ponies.  PubHc 
hacks  are  liberally  patronized;  for  every- 
body in  Honolulu  rides — those  who  can 
and  those  who  cannot  afiford  it.  I  have 
seen  a  barefoot  Kanaka  woman  pay 
twenty-five  cents  for  a  hack  to  take  her 
two  blocks  to  the  fish  market,  buy  a  fish 
for  ten  cents,  and  then  pay  twenty-five 
cents  for  the  carriage  to  take  her  home. 
This  is  a  fair  sample  of  the  improvidence 
of  the  natives,  men  and  women. 
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While  the  Hawaiians  have  probably 
made  greater  advances  in  civilization 
than  any  other  nationality  in  the  same 
length  of  time,  they  naturally  retain  some 
of  the  customs  of  their  previous  condi- 
tion. One  of  these  is  a  feast,  which  is 
given  at  stated  times,  called  a  Luau,  and 
at  which  baked  dog  and  raw  fish  and  poi 
are  the  only  dishes.  This  is  a  relic  of 
their  primitive  state,  to  which  they  cling 
with  relentless  tenacity.  Everybody 
present  at  one  of  these  feasts  is  expected 
to  partake  of  these  viands,  or  else  give 
mortal  offense  to  the  host.  On  these 
occasions  they  have  what  they  call  a 
"hula"  dance,  performed  by  young  girls 
dressed  in  the  most  fantastic  costume 
imaginable,  which  is  sometimes  curtailed 
to  an  extent  not  entirely  consistent  with 
a  due  regard  for  modesty.  But  the 
"hula,"  like  the  feast  of  roast  dog^  and 
raw  fish,  is  one  of  their  native  customs 
that  they  are  reluctant  to  surrender  to 
the  demands  of  civilization. 

Of  course,  it  takes  time  to  eliminate 


all  these  old  practices,  that  have  prevail- 
ed for  generations.  The  churches  and 
the  schools  are  doing  much  toward  lead- 
ing these  people  into  the  new  mode  of 
living.  While  on  this  subject,  I  want  to 
call  attention  to  the  good  that  is  being 
done  by  the  Young  Men's  Christian  As- 
sociation. During  the  time  the  soldiers 
were  in  Honolulu  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  was 
to  them  a  priceless  boon.  Writing  tables, 
stationery,  postage  stamps,  bathing 
facilities,  use  of  library,  reading  room 
and  gymnasium  were  furnished  free,  and 
the  way  the  soldiers  availed  themselves 
of  these  privileges,  showed  how  much 
they  appreciated  them. 

There  is  a  great  future  in  store  for  the 
Hawaiian  Islands,  and  as  soon  as  Hono- 
lulu adopts  proper  sanitary  measures, 
such  as  sewers  and  strict  regulations, 
compelling  the  Mongolians  to  pay  due 
attention  to  the  laws  of  health,  it  will  be 
one  of  the  most  healthful,  as  well  as  the 
the  most  beautiful  city  in  the  world. 


The  Ca.mp  a.t  SMount  Shasta.. 


The  Legend  of  Mount  Shasta. 


'Sy  JOAQUIN  miLLER. 


THE  Indians  say  the  Great  Spirit 
made  this  mountain  first  of  all. 
"Can  you  not  see  how  it  is,"  they 
say.  He  first  pushed  down  the  snow  and 
ice  from  the  skies  through  a  hole  which 
he  made  in  the  blue  heavens  by  turning 
a  stone  round  and  round,  till  he  made 
this  great  mountain;  then  he  stepped 
out  of  the  clouds  onto  the  mountain  top, 
and  descended  and  planted  the  trees  all 
around  by  putting  his  finger  on  the 
ground.    Simple  and  sublime! 

The  sun  melted  the  snow,  and  the 
water  ran  down  and  nutured  the  trees 
and  made  the  rivers.  After  that  he  made 
the  fish  for  the  waters  out  of  the  small 
end  of  his  staff.  He  made  the  birds  by 
blowing  some  leaves,  which  he  took  up 
from  the  ground,  among  the  trees.  Af- 
ter that  he  made  the  beasts  out  of  the 
remainder  of  his  stick,  but  made  the 
grizzly  bear  out  of  the  big  end,  and  made 
him  master  over  all  the  others.  He  made 
the  grizzly  so  strong  that  he  feared  him 
himself,  and  would  have  to  go  up  on  the 
top  of  the  mountain  out  of  sight  of  the 
the  forest  to  sleep  at  night,  lest  the  griz- 
zlv,  who,  as  will  be  seen,  was  much  more 
strong  and  cunning  then  than  now, 
should  assail  him  in  his  sleep.  After- 
wards, the  Great  Spirit  wishing  to  re- 
main on  earth  and  make  the  sea  and 
some  more  land,  he  converted  Mount 
Shasta  by  a  great  deal  of  labor  into  a 
wigwam,  and  built  fire  in  the  center  of  it 
and  made  it  a  pleasant  home.  After  that 
his  family  came  down,  and  they  all  have 
lived  in  the  mountain  ever  since. 

They  say  that  before  the  while  man 
came  they  could  see  the  fire  ascend- 
ing    from     the     mountain     by     night 


Note.— This  quaint  and  charming  legend 
was  first  told  by  Joaquin  Miller  in  his  inter- 
esting narrative  "Paquita,"  originally  pub- 
lished as  "Life  Among  the  Modocs."  Of  all 
the  traditions  of  the  simple  and  lowly  red 
man  there  is  probably  none  more  pictur- 
•esquely  vivid  or  that  will  live  longer  in  the 
folklore  of  his  vanishing  people. 


and  the  smoke  by  day,  every  time 
they  chose  to  look  in  that  direc- 
tion. They  say  that  one  late  and 
severe  springtime  many  thousand 
snows  ago  there  was  a  great  storm  about 
the  summit  of  Mt.  Shasta,  and  that  the 
Great  Spirit  sent  his  youngest  and  fair- 
est daughter,  of  whom  he  was  very  fond, 
up  to  the  hole  in  the  top,  bidding  her  to 
speak  to  the  storm  that  came  up  from 
the  sea,  and  tell  it  to  be  more  gentle  or 
it  would  blow  the  mountain  over.  He 
bade  her  do  this  hastily,  and  not  to  put 
her  head  out  lest  the  wind  would  catch 
her  in  the  hair  and  blow  her  away.  He 
told  her  she  should  only  thrust  out  her 
long  led  arm  and  make  a  sign,  and  then 
speak  to  the  storm  without. 

The  child  hastened  to  the  top,  and  did 
as  she  was  bid,  and  was  about  to  return, 
but  having  never  yet  seen  the  ocean, 
where  the  wind  was  born  and  made  his 
home,  when  it  was  white  with  the  storm, 
she  stopped,  turned  and  put  her  head  out 
to  look  that  way,  when  lo!  the  storm 
caught  in  her  long  red  hair  and  blew  her 
out  and  away  down  and  down  the  moun- 
tain side.  Here  she  could  not  fix  her 
feet  in  the  hard,  smooth  ice  and  snow, 
and  so  slid  on  and  on  and  down  to  the 
dark  belt  of  firs  below  the  snow  rim. 

Now,  the  grizzly  bears  possessed  all 
the  wood  and  all  the  land,  even  down  to 
the  sea,  at  that  time,  and  were  very  nu- 
merous and  very  powerful.  They  were 
not  exactly  beasts  then,  although  they 
were  covered  with  hair,  lived  in  caves, 
and  had  sharp  claws;  but  they  walked 
on  two  legs  and  talked,  and  used  clubs 
to  fight  with,  instead  of  their  teeth  and 
clkws  as  they  do  now.  At  this  time  there 
was  a  family  of  grizzlies  living  close  up 
to  the  snow.  The  mother  had  lately 
brought  forth,  and  the  father  was  out  in 
quest  of  food  for  the  young,  when,  as  he 
returned  with  a  club  on  his  shoulder  and 
a  young  elk  in  his  left  hand,  he  saw  this 
little  child,  red  Uke  fire,  hid  under  a  fir 
bush,  with  her  long  hair  trailing  in  the 
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snow,  and  shivering  with  fright  and  cold. 
Not  knowing  what  to  make  of  her,  he 
took  her  to  the  old  mother,  who  was 
very  learned  in  all  things,  and  asked  her 
what  this  fair  and  frail  thing  was  that  he 
had  found  shivering  under  a  fir  bush  in 
the  snow.  The  old  mother  Grizzly,  who 
had  things  pretty  much  her  own  way, 
bade  him  leave  the  child  with  her,  but 
never  mentioned  it  to  anyone,  and  she 
would  share  her  breast  with  her,  and 
bring  her  up  with  her  other  children, 
and  maybe  some  great  good  would  come 
of  it.  The  old  mother  reared  her  as  she 
promised  to  do,  and  the  old  hairy  father 
went  out  every  day  with  his  club  on 
his  shoulder  to  get  food  for  his  family 
till  they  were  all  grown  up  and  able  to 
do  for  themselves. 

"Now,"  said  the  old  mother  Grizzly  to 
the  old  father  Grizzley,  as  he  stood  his 
club  by  the  door  and  sat  down  one  day, 
'our  oldest  son  is  quite  grown  up  and 
must  have  a  wife.  Now,  who  shall  it  be 
but  the  little  red  creature  you  found  in 
the  snow  under  the  black  fir  bush?"  So 
the  old  Grizzly  father  kissed  her,  said 
she  was  very  wise,  then  took  up  his  club 
on  his  shoulder,  and  went  out  and  killed 
some  meat  for  the  marriage  feast.  They 
were  married  and  were  very  happy, 
and  many,  many  children  were  born  to 
them.  But,  being  part  of  the  Great 
Spirit  and  part  of  the  grizzly  bear  these 
children  did  not  exactly  resemble  their 
parents,  but  partook  somewhat  of  the 
nature  of  both.  Thus  was  the  red  man 
created;  for  these  children  were  the  first 
Indians. 

All  the  other  grizzlies  throughout  the 
black  forests,  even  dowm  to  the  sea,  were 
very  proud  and  very  kind,  and  met  to- 
gether, and  with  their  united  strength, 
built  for  the  lovely  little  red  Princess 
a  wigwam  close  to  that  of  her  father,  the 
Great  Spirit.  This  is  what  is  now  called 
"Little  Mount  Shasta."  After  many 
years  the  old  mother  Grizzly  felt  that 
she  soon  must  die;  and,  fearing  that  she 
had  done  wrong  in  detaining  the  child 
of  the  Great  Spirit,  she  could  not  rest 
until  she  had  seen  him  and  restored  him 
his  long  lost  treasure  and  asked  his  for- 
giveness. 


With  this  object  in  view,  she  gathered 
together  all  the  grizzlies  at  the  new  mag- 
nificent lodge  built  for  the  Princess  and 
her  children,  and  then  sent  her  eldest 
grandson  to  the  summit  of  Mount  Shasta, 
in  a  cloud,  to  speak  to  the  Great  Spirit 
and  tell  him  where  he  could  find  his  long 
lost  daughter. 

When  the  Great  Spirit  heard  this  he 
was  so  glad  that  he  ran  down  the  moun- 
tain side  on  the  south  so  fast  and  strong 
that  the  snow  was  melted  off  in  places, 
and  the  tokens  of  his  steps  remain  to  this 
day.  The  grizzlies  went  out  to  meet  him 
by  thousands;  and  as  he  approached 
they  stood  apart  in  two  great  lines,  with 
their  clubs  under  their  arms,  and  so 
opened  a  lane  by  which  he  passed  in 
great  state  to  the  lodge  where  his  daugh- 
ter sat  with  her  children. 

But  when  he  saw  the  children,  and 
learned  how  the  grizzlies  that  he  had 
created  had  betrayed  him  into  the  crea- 
tion of  a  new  race,  he  was  very  wroth, 
and  frowned  on  the  old  mother  Grizzly 
till  she  died  on  the  spot.  At  this  the 
grizzlies  all  set  up  a  dreadful  howl;  but 
he  took  his  daughter  on  his  shoulder, 
and  turning  to  the  grizzlies,  bade  them 
hold  their  tongues,  get  down  on  their 
hands  and  knees,  and  so  remain  until  he 
returned.  They  did  as  they  were  bid, 
and  he  closed  the  door  of  the  lodge  after 
him,  drove  all  the  children  out  into  the 
world,  passed  out  and  up  the  mountain, 
and  never  returned  to  the  timber  any 
more. 

So  the  grizzlies  could  not  rise  up  any 
more,  or  use  their  clubs,  but  have  ever 
since  gone  on  all-fours,  much  like  other 
beasts,  except  when  they  have  to  fight 
for  their  lives,  when  the  Great  Spirit  per- 
mits them  to  stand  up  and  fight  with 
their  fists  like  men. 

That  is  why  the  Indians  about  Mount 
Shasta  will  never  kill  or  interfere  in  any 
way  with  a  grizzly.  Whenever  one  of 
their  number  is  killed  by  one  of  these 
kings  of  the  forest,  he  is  burned  on  the 
spot,  and  all  who  pass  that  way  for  years 
cast  a  stone  on  the  place  till  a  great  pile 
is  thrown  up.  Fortunately,  however, 
grizzlies  are  not  plentiful  about  the 
mountain. 


The  Mongolian  Ring-Neck  Pheasant. 


<=By  CAPTAIN  HARRY  L.  WELLS, 


THERE  is  one  native  of  China  now 
domiciled  in  Oregon  and  rapidly 
taking  possession  of  the  country, 
who  will  neither  be  required  to  register 
under  the  Geary  law  nor  be  expelled 
from  the  country  for  failure  to  do  so. 
Sportsmen  declare  him  to  be  the  finest 
game  bird  that  walks  the  earth,  in  plum- 
age, in  the  sport  he  affords  the  sports- 
man and  as  a  table  dish. 

Nearly  eighteen  years  ago,  Judge  O. 
N.  Denny,  a  citizen  of  Portland  and  at 
that  time  consul  general  at  Shanghai, 
China,  introduced  these  birds  into  Ore- 
gon. There  is  no  need  of  laws  to  pro- 
tect them  in  China,  for  the  farmers  there 
never  do  anything  to  destroy  them  or  to 
frighten  them  away  from  their  fields,  be- 
lieving them  to  be  friends  rather  than 
enemies,  doing  far  more  good  than  harm 
to  the  crops.  They  destroy  insects  in 
great  numbers. 

The  Chinese  catch  them  in  snares 
and  nets  for  market.  The  fact  that 
they  were  often  very  poor  induced 
Mr.  Denny  to  purchase  them  by 
the  dozens  and  fatten  them  in  a  large  en- 
closure, and  he  was  prompted  to  send  a 
few  of  them  to  his  home  in  Oregon.  The 
Multnomah  Rod  and  Gun  Club  then 
commissioned  him  to  procure  a  large 
number,  and  of  the  thirteen  varieties  in 
China  he  sent  five  kinds.  The  club  had 
secured  legislation  for  the  protection  of 
the  ring-neck  pheasant,  but  not  for  the 
silver,  golden,  copper  or  green  varieties, 
and  therefore  these  four  were  placed  on 
Protection  Island,  Puget  Sound,  for  safe 
keeping  until  a  suitable  game  law  could 
be  passed.  The  law  now  includes  them, 
and  one  enthusiastic  sportsman  who  has 
a  large  fruit  ranch  at  North  Yamhill,  se- 
cured a  number  of  these  choice  birds  and 
is  propagatirg  them  rapidly.  Doubtless 
these,  also,  will  be  numerous  in  a  few 
years,  but,  being  less  prolific  and  wary 
than  the  ring-neck,  they  will  probably 
never  be  so  abundant,  for  the  latter  have 
multiplied  until  the  four  dozen  pairs  re- 


leased in  the  Willamette  valley  a  few 
years  ago  have  now  millions  of  descend- 
ants. 

By  the  first  protective  laws  all  persons 
were  prohibited  from  killing  these  birds 
at  any  time,  or  having  them  in  their  pos- 
session, dead  or  alive.  At  first  the  farm- 
ers were  hostile  and  made  much  com- 
plaint. 

Many  killed  al)  they  could  of  them, 
and  expressed  a  determination  to  exter- 
minate them,  but  their  prolific  breeding 
habits  and  their  extreme  wariness  were 
too  much  for  this  ignorant  crusade,  and 
they  increased  rapidly  in  numbers.  Now 
that  the  farmers  generally  have  been  ed- 
ucated on  the  subject,  they  are  firm  sup- 
porters of  protection,  and  market  hunt- 
ers receive  but  little  encouragement.  So 
rapidly  did  the  birds  increase  in  num- 
bers, and  so  general  was  the  disregard  of 
the  law,  that  even  sportsmen  yielded  to 
the  temptation  and  sought  the  bird 
afield. 

Beautiful  in  plumage,  with  the  strut  of 
a  peacock  and  the  courage  and  pugilis- 
tic skill  of  a  game  cock,  the  male  pheas- 
ant has  no  rival  in  the  field.  The  female 
is  much  plainer  in  plumage,  but  has 
clean-cut,  graceful  outlines,  a  fit  com- 
panion for  her  proud  lord  and  protector, 
for  such  he  is  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the 
word.  He  weighs  about  two  pounds, 
has  long  clean  legs,  with  long  toes  and 
sharp  spurs.  His  bill  is  long  and  sharp, 
and  his  eye  keen.  •  He  presents  the  per- 
sonification of  alertness  and  pugnacity. 
He  has  been  known  to  go  into  a  chicken 
yard  and  whip  every  rooster  in  it,  and, 
like  the  conqueror  of  old,  take  posses- 
sion of  the  spoils  of  war  and  the  admir- 
ing females.  No  Jiawk  stands  any  show 
of  foraging  from  a  brood  under  this 
bird's  care,  and  if  he  is  wise  he  will  not 
come  too  near  that  pointed  beak  and 
those  vicious  spurs.  His  protective  in- 
stinct has  been  observed  to  manifest 
itself  in  taking  full  charge  of  a  brood 
when  the  hen  bird  has  been  killed.     No 
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doubt  his  careful  guardianship  has  much 
to  do  with  the  rapid  increase  in  numbers 
of  these  birds,  while  grouse,  with  equal 
legal  protection,  seem  not  to  increase  at 
all;  yet  prolific  reproduction  is  the  chief 
secret.  A  sportsman  who  is  one  of  na- 
ture's natuialists,  in  that  he  studies  care- 
fully the  nature  and  habits  of  the  birds  he 
hunts,  affirms  that  there  are  at  least  two 
generations  produced  each  year.  Moth- 
er hens  have  been  killed  in  the  fall, 
whose  breast  bones  were  but  gristle, 
showing  that  they  were  spring  chickens. 
The  procreative  instinct  is  so  strong  that 
if  a  nest  of  eggs  is  destroyed  the  bird 
immediately  begins  again,  and  keeps  at 
it  constantly.  From  this  habit  of  two 
generations  a  year,  it  is  inferred  by  this 
gentleman  that  an  open  season  begin- 
ning much  later  than  August  i  would  be 
preferable. 

The  distinctive  color  of  the  Mongolian 
pheasant  is  brown,  and  the  female  bird  is 
of  that  color  exclusively,  richly  mottled 
with  dark  shades  on  the  lighter  tints;  but 
the  cock  is  rich  in  brighter  colors.  The 
upper  part  of  his  neck  and  around  the 
eve  is  of  a  deep  green  shading,  in  places 
almost  a  peacock  blue,  the  color  possess- 
ing the  changeableness  of  velvet.  Below 
this,  just  above  the  breast,  his  throat  has 
a  complete  ring  of  white,  and  it  is  this 
distinctive  mark  that  has  won  for  him 
his  special  name  as  the  ring-neck  pheas- 
ant. His  breast  is  very  dark,  the  green- 
ish hue  shading  into  brown,  while  his 
sides  are  very  light,  splashed  with  dark 
brown  spots.  His  back  is  covered  with 
dark  brown  feathers  tipped  with  a  lighter 
hue.  His  long  tail,  extending  stiffly  to 
the  rear  at  a  slight  elevation,  fully  two 
feet  long  and  ending  in  a  point,  is  very 
light  brown  with  dark  brown  bands  at 
regular  intervals  of  about  an  inch.  Only 
in  his  spread  of  tail  does  the  peacock  ex- 
cel this  beautiful  bird,  but  in  all  other 
features  falls  far  below  him  as  an  orna- 
ment for  a  park  aviary. 

Soortsmen  who  have  hunted  grouse 
in  the  foothills  and  quail  in  the  under- 
brush, who  have  bagged  woodcock  on 
Engflish  preserves,  broueht  down  the 
swift  partridge  in  New  England  woods 
and  the  heavy  prairie  chicken  in  the 
Western  fields,  place  them  all  far  below 
the  Mongolian  pheasant  as  game  birds. 


He  is  a  runner  and  travels  almost  exclu-  . 
sively  on  foot,  his  long  legs  doing  him 
excellent   service.      If  flushed   and   not 
brought  down    it    is    almost    useless  to 
watch  where  he  lights  and  follow  him, 
for  his  legs  may  take  him  off  at  right 
angles  to  his  flight  half  a  mile  before  he 
considers  himself  safe.     His  eye  is  sharp 
and  he  is  ever  watchful,  after  the  first 
few  days  of  the  season.     A  dog  cannot 
hold  him  in  cover  like  he  can  a  chicken. 
The  latter  crouch  down  and  seek  to  hide, 
but  the  wary  Chinaman  steals  away  and 
thus  fools  the  best  trained  animals.     I 
have  seen  chagrin  that  was  almost  hu- 
man on  the  face  of  my  dog  when,  having 
come  to  a  point,  he  has  seen  me  advance 
and  find  nothing  where  he  had  undoubt- 
edly  located   birds.      Bagging  a   whole 
covey,  as  is  often  done  with  other  birds, 
is  impossible.    They  scatter  on  foot  in  all 
directions,  and  for  that  reason  the  hunts- 
man can  never  tell  when  he  will  flush  a 
pheasant.     And  how  he  does  fly!     The 
partridge  flies  fast,  but  he  rises  from  the 
ground  with  his  wings  and  takes  an  in- 
stant to  get    in    motion.      Not    so    the 
pheasant.      He   starts   with   a   run,   and 
when  he  rises  from  the  ground  he  has 
already  gained  considerable  velocity.    A 
quick  eye  and  a  ready  trigger  are  needed 
to  bring  him   down.     Nor  does  he  fly 
blindly  or  aimlessly.     His  flight  is  sel- 
dom straight  away,  but  almost  always  to 
the  side,  so  that  he  can  keep  his  sharp 
eye  continually  on  the  enemy.    If  he  can 
manage  to  put  a  tree  between  himself 
and  the  hunter,  he  directs  his  course  so 
as   to    keep   covered   by    it.      All    these 
qualities   make   him   the   king  of  game 
birds,   and  the  satisfaction  the  genuine 
sportsman  takes  in  bagging  him  exceeds 
that   aflforded    by    birds    requiring  less 
skill  and  care. 

From  the  time  the  hunter  leaves  the 
farmer's  door,  if  there  he  spends  the 
night,  he  must  be  on  the  alert  and  ready 
to  shoot.  The  wary  bird  may  jump  up 
from  the  garden  patch,  or  he  may  be  in 
the  orchard,  the  meadow,  the  corn  patch 
or  wheat  field.  He  may  be  in  the  little 
clump  of  timber  or  along  the  margin  of 
the  brook,  as,  indeed,  he  is  very  apt  to 
be  during  the  heat  of  the  day.  Unlike 
other  birds,  he  has  no  favorite  spots,  and 
semper  paratus  must  be  the  motto  of  the 
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hunter  who  hopes  for  success  in  bagging 
him.  Even  the  best  guns  are  satisfied 
with  a  bag  of  two  dozen  in  a  full  day's 
sport.  Larger  bags  are  frequent,  but  so 
are  smaller.  The  hunter  earns  every 
bird  he  gets  and  each  one  has  an  individ- 
uality of  his  own. 

How  well  he  would  thrive  in  the  colder 
prairie  and  New  England  states  is  not 
certain.  In  Oregon  he  finds  the  same 
mild  winters  and  abundance  of  food  as 
in  China.  Yet  a  bird  so  active,  so  coura- 
geous and  so  intelligent  should  be  able 
to  maintain  himself  wherever  a  prairie 
chicken  or  a  grouse  can,  and  he  would 
doubtless  thrive  in  the  Northern  states, 
possibly  not  increase  in  numbers  so  rap- 
idly as  in  the  mild  and  equable  climate 
of  the  Willamette  valley.  In  the  South- 
ern states  he  would  be  at  home.  This 
noble  bird  might,  by  propagation  and 
distribution,  be  made  to  add  materially 
to  the  food  supply  of  the  country  in  a 
few  years,  besides  providing  pleasure  for 
thousands  of  sportsmen.  That  his 
adopted  habitat  will  extend  finally  over 
the  entire  United  Stajies  there  is  little 
doubt,  and  this  rendeis  the  question  of 


his  name  one  of  interest. 

There  is  a  general  desire  in  Oregon  to 
call  him  the  "Denny"  pheasant,  in  com- 
pliment to  the  gentleman  who  first 
brought  him  to  this  country,  but  as  Mr. 
Denny  did  not  discover  an  unknown  spe- 
cies, and  as  other  localities  will  also  soon 
have  these  birds  direct  from  China,  this 
name  can  never  become  more  than  local 
and  its  use  is  of  doubtful  propriety.  As 
he  is  but  one  of  thirteen  varieties  don)i- 
ciled  in  China,  five  of  which  we  now 
have  in  this  country,  it  seems  scarcely 
sufficient  identification  to  call  him  the 
"Mongolian"  pheasant,  the  name  most 
commonly  used,  unless  the  word  "Ring- 
Neck"  be  added.  Indeed,  a  combination 
of  these  two  best  identifies  the  bird,  for 
it  undoubtedly  is  from  the  same  parent 
stock  as  those  imported  into  England 
from  India  and  kept  in  game  preserves 
there.  He  has  somewhat  differentiated 
and  has  become  sufficiently  distinct  to 
make  the  use  of  "Mongolian"  necessary 
to  distinguish  him  from  the  English  va- 
riety which  he  much  excels  in  all  the 
qualities  that  make  a  game  bird. 


Sa.n  Luis  ReyZMtssion,  Calif oinia.. 
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The  Rivers  <of  Oregon. 


Second  Series. 


Beautiful  Willamette. 


•iBv  SAM  L.  SIMPSON. 


1. 
From  the  Cascade's  frozen  gorges, 

Leaping  like  a  child  at  play, 
Winding,  widening  through  the  valley, 
Bright  Willamette  glides  away; 
Onward  ever. 
Lovely  river. 
Softly  calling  to  the  sea; 

Time  that  scars  us,  .        . 

Maims  and  mars  us,  ■ 

Leaves  no  track  or  trench  on  thee! 

IL  in. 

Spring's  green  witchery  is  weaving  In  thy  crystal  deeps,  inverted, 

Braid  and  border  for  thy  side;  Swings  a  picture  of  the  sky, 

Grace  forever  haunts  thy  journey,  Like  those  wavering  hopes  of  Aidenn 

Beauty  dimples  on  thy  tide.  Dimly  in  our  dreams  that  lie; 

Through  the  purple  gates  of  morning.  Clouded  often,  drowned  in  turmoil. 

Now  thy  roseate  ripples  dance;  Faint  and  lovely,  faraway- 

Golden,  then,  when  day  departing.  Wreathing  sunshine  on  the  morrow, 

On  thy  water  trails  his  lance;  Breathing  fragrance  round  today. 

Waltzing,  flashing,  Love  could  wander 

Tinkling,  plashing,  Here,  and  ponder^ 

Limpid,  volatile  and  free —  '3'  '  Hither  poetry  would  dream; 

Always  hurried  Life's  old  questions. 

To  be  buried  Sad  suggestions, 

In  the  bitter,  moon-mad  sea.  "Whence  and  whither?"  throng  thy 

stream. 
IV. 
On  the  roaring  waste  of  ocean. 

Soon  thy  scattered  waves  shall  toss; 
'Mid  the  surges'  rythmic  thunder 

Shall  thy  silver  tongues  be  lost. 
Oh,  thy  glimmering  rush  of  gladness 
Mocks  this  turbid  life  of  mine, 
,       Racing  to  the  wild  Forever, 

Down  the  sloping  paths  of  time — 
Onward  ever, 
Lovely  river, 
Softly  calling  to  the  sea; 
Time  that  scars  us, 
Maims  and  mars  us. 
Leaves  no  track  or  trench  on  thee! 


The  Willamette. 


"By  WILLIAM  H.  SHELOR. 


IMMORTAL    in     the    literature    of  wooded  hills  to  its  confluence  with  the 

the  great  West,  characterized  by  an  mighty  giant  of  western  waters,  a  river 

unfading   beauty   that   grows   upon  that  calls  forth  one's  love  and  admiration 

one  with  time;   a  clear,  sparkling  stream  — such  is  the  Willamette.     No  state,  no 

that    wends    its    tortuous   way   through  country  could  be  the  proud  possessor  of 

a    broad      and      smiling      valley      and  a  more  beautiful  river.    There  arc  others 
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grander,  more  magnificent,  but  none  that 
has  to  a  greater  degree  that  quiet  beauty 
that  calls  forth  the  sweetest  notes  from 
the  poet's  muse. 

When  the  wanderer  views  the  river  for 
the  first  time,  coming  from  the  sun-bak- 
ed regions  of  the  South  or  the  dry  and 
dusty  alkaline  plains  of  the  East,  the 
impression  is  one  that  is  never  to  be 
forgotten.  If  he  come  by  boat  from  Cal- 
ifornia the  latter  part  of  May,  when  the 
sun  has  dried  the  fields  and  made  the 
earth  one  continuous  yellpw  blare,  it 
seems  that  he  is  entering  a  fairy  land. 
The  towering  hills  on  the  one  side  are 
covered  with  green  fir  that  wafts  a  breath 
of  spring  to  the  lungs,  the  bank  is  car- 
peted with  green  and  the  blue  sky  is 
overhead.  On  the  other,  five  majestic 
mountains,  clad  with  eternal  snow,  greet 
his  expectant  gaze.  Slightly  to  the  left 
is  Mt.  St.  Helens,  with  its  symmetrical 
lines  that  first  command  attention.  Then 
Mts.  Adams,  Jeflferson  and  a  tip  of  Rai- 
nier greet  the  eye,  only  to  be  quickly 
passed  by,  for  there  stands  old  Hood, 
supreme  o'er  all  else,  wdth  his  ruged  sides 
that  have  endeared  themselves  to  every 
lover  of  nature.  This  is  the  doorway  to 
the  Willamette. 

Twelve  miles  from  the  mouth  is  Port- 
land, the  largest  city  in  the  Northwest, 
and  the  shipping  point  of  vast  quantities 
of.  wheat,  flour  and  manufactured  pro- 
ducts to  all  parts  of  the  world.  Here  the 
river  is  spanned  by  four  modern  bridges. 
In  June,  through  melting  snows,  the  riv- 
er reaches  such  a  height  that  it  overflows 
upon  some  of  the  streets,  and  at  such 
times  Portland  is  a  veritable  Venice. 
Boats  of  every  character  are  brought 
into  requisition,  and  the  time  is  made  a 
holiday.  In  the  evening  the  scene  is 
brilliant  and  romantic.  Chinese  lanterns 
swing  from  stem  to  stern  of  nearly  every 
boat.  There  is  the  twinkling  music  of 
the  mandolin  and  guitar,  and  the  sounds 
of  merry  laughter  as  the  boats  glide  by. 

It  is  not  alone  on  such  occasions  as 
these,  however,  that  the  opportunities  for 
pleasure  and  recreation  which  the  Wil- 
lamette affords  are  taken  advantage  of 
by  the  people  of  Portland.  The  Portland 
rowing  clubs  hold  an  annual  regatta  with 
the  clubs  of  the  Northwest,  the  river 
furnishing  an  ideal  course.    In  the  sum- 


mertime a  ride  on  the  river  in  a  launch, 
sail  or  row-boat  is  one  of  the  most  fasci- 
nating of  pleasures.  There  are  islands 
above  the  city  where  picnic  parties  gath- 
er for  an  afternoon,  returning  lazily  with 
the  current  when  the  after-glow  of  the 
setting  sun  has  cast  its  glamor  over  the 
distant  city.  Here  again  one  hears  the 
tinkle  of  music  across  the  waters,  and 
the  occasional  laugh  of  some  light-heart- 
ed damsel  whose 
"Soft  eyes  looked  love  to  eyes  which  spake 

again, 
And  all  went  merry  as  a  marriage  bell." 

To  such  no  pen  could  portray  the 
beauty  of  the  scene,  or  adequately  ex- 
press the  fondness  which  the  river  in- 
spires for  itself  in  their  hearts.  The  dis- 
tant city,  now  dimly  outlined  in  the  twi- 
light, soon  sparkles  with  countless 
lights,  the  boats  drift  on  and  on,  the 
laughter  and  music  cease,  and  the  world 
is  left  to  silence. 

Ascending  the  river  from  Portland  we 
are  imediately  struck  with  the  quiet  and 
restful  beauty  of  the  landscape  and  the 
placid  nature  of  the  river  which  called 
forth  the  genius  of  Sam  Simpson  when 
he  wrote  the  masterpiece  which  prefaces 
this  sketch.  The  beauty  that  is  Willam- 
ette's is  scarcely  one  that  can  be  put  into 
words  other  than  those  used  by  the  poet. 
It  is  a  beauty  that  does  not  lend  itself  to 
language  or  one  that  can  adequately  be 
depicted  by  the  brush.  It  must  be  felt. 
Each  one  sees  in  its  shimmering  tide  a 
charm  which  he  cherishes  as  his  own 
and  which  no  one  else  may  discover.  Its 
"silver  tongues"  sing  a  different  song  to 
every  ear  that  listens,  and  in  its  "crystal 
deeps"  lingers  a  picture  which  no  other 
eyes  may  behold.  It  is  a  river  for  the 
poet,  for  the  artist,  for  the  philosopher, 
for  summer  days  and  idleness,  when  one 
can  loll  upon  its  banks  and  dream  quiet 
day  dreams,  and  paint  and  read  and  write 
and  dream. 

But  the  Willamette  is  not  altogether 
a  placid  stream.  Here  is  one  of  its  banks 
called  "Elk  Rock,"  several  hundred  feet 
high  ai^d  perfectly  perpendicular,  where 
the  water  swirls  in  and  out,  and  to 
which  place,  so  the  story  goes,  the  In- 
dians used  to  drive  the  elk  in  bands, 
compelling  them  to  jump  from  the  high 
bank  into  the  river,  where  they  would  be 
at    the    Indians"    mercv.      Several    miles 
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further  up  are  the  Willamette  Falls, 
which,  with  the  exception  of  Niagara, 
furnish  the  largest  horsepower  of  any 
falls  in  America. 

Far  up  the  valley  there  is  a  place  where 
the-  river,  aftej:  a  gay  battle  with  the  ob- 
structing boulders,  loiters  to  rest.  Stand- 
ing upon  the  bridge  which  leaps  from 
bank  to  bank  in  a  single  span,  one  sees 
the  stream  like  a  lake,  lying  without  a 
ripple,  environed  by  wood  and  hill.  To 
the  north  it  breaks  into  singing  shallows 
on  the  gleaming  gravel  bars,  and  there 
a  Httle  village  is  situated.  White  towns 
dot  the  green  banks  here  and  there,  and 
add  to,  rather  than  detract  from,  the 
beauty.  So,  on  and  up  for  125  miles 
through  the  valley,  -which  the  Indians 
called  "Wilamet"^  or  "the  place  of  pleas- 
antness," and  from  which  the  river  takes 
its  name,2  to  the  source  in  the  Cascade 
mountains,  there  is  one  unending  vista 
that  delights  the  senses  and  fills  the  im- 


agination with  that    inspiration    which 
beauty  in  nature  alone  can  give. 
Onward  ever. 
Lovely  river, 
Softly  calling  to  the  sea  ; 

Time  that  mars  us,  "  ■ 

Maims  and  scars  us, 
Leaves  no  track  or  trench  on  thee ! 

*  Note  1.  It  is  a  matter  of  regret  that  the 
orthography  of  this  word  should  havfe 
changed  its  nationality.  The  French  spelling 
— Willamette — may  be  traced  to  the  early  in- 
fluence of  Catholic  missions  and  those  retired 
Hudson  Bay  voyageurs  who  settled  along  the 
lowel  levels  of  the  stream.  But  in  spite  of 
the  doubled  consonant,  the  name  retains  its 
liquid  Indian  pronunciation,  to  the  frequent 
confusion  of  strangers,  unaccustomed  to  the 
sublime  indifference  with  which  Oregonians 
regard  arbitrary  rules.  The  accent,  there- 
fore, is  upon  the  Penult,  with  a  short  a. 

*  Note  2.  Professor  H.  S.  Lyman,  in  his 
"Indian  'Arabian  Nights,' "  which  recently 
appeared  in  The  Pacific  Monthly,  says  that 
the  Indians  of  the  Northwest  did  not  give  a 
name  to  running  water,  but  only  to  the  coun- 
try through  which  it  passed. 


The  River's  Story. 


Beside  the  flowing  river  I  stood  at  close  of  "But  some,  alas!  have  drifted  and  found  my 

day;  bed  their  grave; 

Beyond  in  silent  beauty  the  wide-spread  city  The  Red  men,  driven  backward,  whom  once 

lay.  they  tried  to  save, 

The  hills  rose  up  in   grandeur,   enrobed   in  Are  fading  from  the  forest  as  disappears  the 

living  green,  foam, 

And  watched  like  guards  the  city,  their  fair  And  what  was  then  the  Indian's  is  now  the 

and  proud  young  queen.  White  man's  home. 

As  conscious    of    their   beauty    the    waves  "No  more  upon  my  bosom  will  float  his  rude 

seemed  to  rejoice,  canoe, 

And  in  the  dancing  waters  I  heard  a  rippling  Instead     the     mighty     steamship     in     giant 

voice:  strength  plows  through. 

"Through   many  ages,   measured    by    man's  Upon  my  banks  in  numbers  the  towns  and 

short  scale  of  time,  cities  rise. 

Unchanged  my  waves  made  music  and  song  And  church  spies,  like  the  tree  tops,  point 

in  woodland  rhyme.  heavenward  to  the  skies. 

"No  sound  disturbed  the  stillness  except  the  "In  all  my    beauteous  valley    fair    Nature's 

wild  bird's  call,  loveliest  spot. 

The  beasts  that  roamed  the  forest,  the  pine  Where  smiling  in  my  mirror  the  rarest  view 

cone's  gentle  fall;  is  caught, 

Or,  sometimes  lightly  floating,  the  Indian's  Will  see,  uprising  stately,  the  halls  of  learn- 

rude  canoe,  ing  stand. 

Which  broke   the    wonted    quiet    upon  the  And  all  the  beauty  'round  them  will  aid  their 

waters  blue.  purpose  grand. 

"At  last,  in    swifter  vessels    there    came  a  "Unchanged,  though   all   change   round   me, 

stranger  race,  my  laughing  waters  glide 

Unlike  the  dark-browed  Indian,  and  strong.  To  join  in  lasting  union  the  great  Columbia's 

though  pale  of  face,  tide; 

They  brought  the  blessed  tidings,  a  Savior  I  grieve  not  for  the  stillness  of  silent  ages 

born  for  all,  past. 

And  told  the  wondering  Red  men  the  Gos-  But   smile  to   see   the     shadows    the   happy 

pel's  joyous  call.  future  casts." 

III.  r  . 


Oregon's  Educators. 


^Professor  C.    W,  "Durrette. 


PROFESSOR  C.  W.  DURRETTE, 
the  subject  of  this  brief  sketch, 
is  one  of  the  leading  educators  of 
Oregon.  During  a  residence  of  nearly  five 
years  in  this  state  he  has  been  tireless  in 
his  efforts  to  advance  the  standard  of 
education  in  the  common  schools,  and  to 
assist,  in  all  ways,  in  building  up  and 
perfecting  a  system  of  public  instruc- 
tion second  to  none  in  the  Union. 

Professor  Durrette  was  born  in  Illinois 
and  received  the  major  part  of  his  edu- 
cation in  that  commonwealth,  later  tak- 
ing a  special  course  at  Tabor  College 
in  Iowa.  It  was  in  Illinois  that  he  be- 
gan his  career  as  a  teacher,  though  it 


was  in  Iowa  that  he  scored 
his  first  success  and  won  rec- 
ognition as  an  instructor  of 
unusual  merit  and  ability.  In 
the  role  of  educator,  Pro- 
fessor Durrette  served  the 
public  as  principal  and  Coun- 
ty Superintendent  of  Schools, 
both  ably  and  well,  and  be- 
came a  strong  factor  in  the 
institute  work  of  that  state, 
a  letcur.er  whose  lectures 
were  always  acceptable  and 
always  in  demand. 

Since  coming  to  Oregon  he 
has  taught  continuously,  and 
has  been  at  the  head  of 
schools  in  Woodstock,  Wtest 
Oregon  City  and  Mt.  Tabor, 
and  in  all  these  places  he 
stands  high  in  the  estimation 
of  his  patrons  and  fellow  citi- 
zens, both  as  a  man  and  as  a 
■  teacher. 

His  work  in  the  institutes 
has  made  him  well  and  favor- 
ably known  throughout  the 
state.  Where  he  goes  once 
in  the  capacity  of  lecturer  he 
is  invariably  invited  to  re- 
turn. 

Tall,  with  clear,  modelled 
features,  dark  eyes  and  hair 
just  touched  with  gray,  a  pleas- 
antly-modulated speaking  voice,  and 
a  dignified,  deliberate  manner — this 
is  Conrad  W.  Durrette,  as  one 
meets  him  every  day.  But  underneath 
that  quiet  exterior  there  is  concealed  an 
inexhaustible  store  of  force  and  activity. 
His  capacity  for  work  is  something 
phenomenal,  and  because  every  moment 
and  every  movement  is  intelligently  oc- 
cupied and  directed,  he  accomplishes 
more  in  a  day  than  many  would,  with 
the  same  degree  of  activity,  accomplish 
in  a  week.  There  is  no  noisy  waste  of 
time  and  energy.  Though  continuously 
engaged  in  teaching  since  coming  to 
this  state  he  has  found  time  to  study  law, 
and,  in  1897,  took  his  degree  in  the  Uni- 
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versity  of  Oregon.  While  principal  of 
the  Woodstock  school  he  was  for  a  time 
editor  of  the  periodical  known  as  the 
Oregon  Teacher's  Monthly,  working  late 
and  early,  and  leaving  no  smallest  school 
room  duty  undone.  He  made  the  Ore- 
gon school  magazine  a  credit  to  the 
state  during  his  brief  experience  as  its 
■editorial  head,  but  other  duties  seemed 


to  him  more  important  and  he  severed 
his  connection  with  the  periodical  and 
gave  all  his  time  to  school  work. 

As  a  fitting  recognition  of  Professor 
Durrette's  record  and  splendid  abilities 
the  Democratic  party  has  made  him  its 
nominee  for  Superintendent  of  Multno- 
mah county,  Oregon,  the  leading  coun- 
ty in  the  state. 


Elise. 

A  Sequel  to  "The  Voice  of  the  Silence." 


Chapter  V. 


THROUGH  all  the  bitter  pain  and 
humiliation  that  had  been  her's 
since  that  dark  hour  two  months 
ago,  when  she  was  surprised  by  the  un- 
expected, Elise  was  absolutely  free  from 
any  touch  of  resentment  toward  her  hus- 
band. Neither,  indeed,  had  she  cher- 
ished that  feeling  towards  the  woman. 
Though  overcome  with  shame  and  sor- 
row, and  appalled  by  the  horror  of  ap- 
parently inevitable  consequences,  she  yet 
maintained  an  outward  calm,  and  her 
love  was  strong  and  true  enough  to  pre- 
<,erve  and  protect  her  from  the  poison  of 
■distrust. 

It  was  possible,  it  seemed,  that  a  man 
might  sin  and  go  on  his  way  unscathed, 
but  some  one  must  suffer  for  every  vio- 
lation of  the  moral  law.  And  now  she 
was  reaping  in  agony  of  soul  the  result 
■of  his  early  transgression — she  and  the 
Tielpless  creature  whom  he  had  wronged 
so  thoughtlessly — that  her  very  name 
and  existence  had  perhaps  slipped  his 
memory!  She  was  forced  to  face  the 
fact  that  at  his  door  must  be  laid  the 
blame  for  this  girl's  swift  descent  from 
the  sunlit  path  of  virtue  to  the  devious 
ways  to  the  underworld  and  a  subse- 
•quent  career  too  revolting  to  be  thought 
upon,  but  instinctively  as  a  loving  wo- 
man will,  she  shut  her  eyes.  She  re- 
fused to  contemplate  the  mutilated  fea- 
tures and  clay  feet  of  her  idol.  But  she 
suffered  none  the  less  keenly.  Her 
•cheek  paled  and  there  was  a  haunting 
shadow  in  her  eyes,  but  her  smile  was  as 


ready  and  her  voice  as  sweet  as  ever 
when  he  was  near.  Perhaps,  indeed,  the 
knowledge  of  his  weakness  served  to 
deepen  her  tenderness  for  him.  She  may 
have  pitied  him  for  a  moral  blemish  for 
which  her  love  forbade  her  to  condemn 
him.  She  hated  the  sin,  but  forgave  the 
sinner.  Her  pure  woman's  nature  rose 
in  revolt  at  the  mere  knowledge  of  an 
evil  like  this,  and  she  was  filled  with 
hopelessness  and  horror  at  sight  of  the 
consequences  that  were,  apparently,  in- 
evitable, but  in  the  perfectness  of  her  de- 
votion she  resolved  that  no  shadow 
from  the  past  should  darken  the  path  of 
him  who  wrought  the  wrong. 

"He  shall  never  know,  he  shall  never 
know."  The  resolution  repeated  itself 
continually.  And  somehow  the  fact  of 
her  own  bitter  pain  seemed  to  lessen  his 
guilt.     A  sort  of  vicarious  atonement. 

What  ghastly  tragedies  are  hidden 
beneath  the  grime  and  general  wretched- 
ness of  places  like  Reese  Alley,  tragedies 
that  have  their  beginning  and  cause  in 
the  bright  upper  world  of  wealth  and 
fashion.  Elise  shuddered  when  she  con- 
sidered that  this  was  but  one  of  count- 
less similar  cases.  But  she  was  thankful 
for  the  tide  of  retributive  justice  that 
stranded  this  particular  wreck  upon  her 
own  coast.  Perhaps,  because  of  her 
early  training  or  lack  of  it,  duty  was  to 
her  but  a  word  without  meaning.  Her 
actions  were  not  based  upon  anything 
that  she  had  construed  as  duty.  She  did 
a  thing  because  it  appealed  to  her,  be- 


t8 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY. 


cause  she  wanted  to  do  it.  Though  not 
impulsive,  conventionally  speaking,  she 
acted  purely  from  impulse.  And  when 
she  found  Leona  de  Vere,  known  to  the 
inhabitants  of  Reese  Alley  as  "Dix," 
coughing  her  miserable  life  away  upon 
a  dirty  pallet  in  a  dirty  tenement  attic, 
which  she  shared  with  three  others  as  de- 
praved and  poverty-stricken  as  herself, 
and  heard  the  whole  of  her  wretched 
story  from  beginning  to  end,  told  in  a 
torrent  of  bitter  invective  and  interrupt- 
ed at  regular  intervals  by  paroxysms  of 
chocking  so  terrible  that  it  seemed  the 
tortured  soul  and  pain-wracked  body, 
must  part  company,  there  was  no  ques- 
tion about  duty.  There  was  but  one 
thing  to  do,  and  Elise  did  it  promptly. 

Not  until  the  wretched  creature,  re- 
freshed by  a  bath  and  enveloped  in  the 
soft  fragrance  of  clean  linen,  reposed  in 
a  narrow  white  bed  in  a  warm,  well- 
lighted  chamber  in  a  suburban  cottage, 
tenanted  by  a  motherly  widow  of  years 
and  discretion — not  until  everything  was 
done  that  could  be  done,  and  she  had 
said  good  nigfit  and  gone  away  to  her 
own  beautiful  home,  did  the  full  horror 
of  what  she  heard  and  its  relation  to  her- 
self, take  possession  of  her.  But  never, 
then  or  thereafter,  .did  she  blame  him 
who  had  wrought  the  ruin  of  that  once 
fair  human  flower,  Leona  de  Vere.  She 
felt  crushed,  and  bruised,  and  broken, 
she  was  too  cruelly  hurt  to  even  pray, 
but  could  only  bow  in  silence  and  shame, 
clinging  to  the  hand  of  Him  who  helps 
the  world,  and  hears  and  heeds  the  pray- 
ers that  are  unspoken. 

The  days  and  weeks  dragged  wearily 
by.  Poor  "Dix"  was  too  far  gone,  mor- 
ally and  mentally,  to  regain  even  a  meas- 
ure of  physical  strength,  and  indeed 
death  seemed  the  kindliest  thing  that 
could  come  to  her.  Every  moment  that 
could  be  spared  from  other  duties  Elise 
devoted  to  the  girl  who  had  unwittingly 
dealt  such  a  destructive  blow  to  her  hap- 
piness. Aside  from  the  bitterness  and 
contempt  that  colored  her  view  of  life 
and  everything  pertaining  to  it,  "Dix," 
or  Leona,  as  she  was  called  by  the  two 
women  who  ministered  so  tenderly  to 
her  wants,  appeared  to  be  mildly  grateful. 
Sufifering  had  done  much  toward  restor- 


ing refinement  of  feature,  and  as  she  lay 
among  her  white  pillows,  the  hectic  flush 
upon  her  cheeks  gave  her  a  look  of 
youth  and  delicacy. 

"You  are  so  good  to  me,"  she  sighed 
once  to  Elise,  "but  it's  too  late.  If  I'd 
known  you  when  I  most  needed  a  friend 
maybe  I  wouldn't  be  what  I  am.  But  it's 
too  late  now." 

"You  are  to  forget  everything  that  is 
not  pleasant,"  replied  Elise  ,with  a  smile. 
The  girl  laughed  out  shrilly. 

"Then  I'll  have  to  forget  about  two- 
thirds  of  my  whole  life,"  she  cried,  toss-r 
ing  restlessly  upon  her  pillow.  "There's 
been  nothing  but  misery  for  years  and 
years." 

But  Elise  came  and  look  her  hands 
and  smoothed  her  tumbled  hair. 

"You  are  to  keep  verj'  quiet  and  get 
strong  enough  to  go  driving  with  me 
when  the  sun  comes  out  again.  It  is 
beautiful  along  the  river  road,  and  the 
buds  are  already  beginning  to  swell  on 
the  maples." 

"I'm  tired  of  being  told  to  keep  quiet," 
said  the  patient,  petulantly.  "You  never 
let  me  get  up,  though  I'm  ever  so  much 
stronger." 

"Tomorrow,"  promised  Elise,  "if  you 
rest  well  tonight,  tomorrow  I  will  ask 
the  doctor  to  let  you  sit  up  awhile.  I 
know  you  must  find  the  bed  monoto- 
nous." 

"O  you,  what  do  you  know  about  it? 
You've  never  been  sick,  or  had  any 
trouble.    You  don't  know  what  pain  is." 

"Perhaps  not,"  replied  Elise,  gently, 
and  under  her  breath  she  added,  "I  am 
learning." 

But  Leona  de  Vere  was  destined  nev- 
er to  take  that  promised  drive.  The 
morning  after  Mrs.  Natron's  fete,  there 
came  a  messenger  in  haste  to  the  house 
of  Colonel  Randolph.  Mrs.  Randolph 
was  sleeping  and  her  husband  would  not 
sufTer  her  to  be  disturbed,  but  the  mes- 
senger would  not  be  denied,  and  the  tall 
footman  was  constrained  at  last  to  admit 
him  to  the  Colonel,  who  was  lingering 
over  a  late  breakfast. 

"Well,  young  man,"  he  said,  "What  is 
it  that  is  of  such  importance  that  you 
cannot  take  no  for  answer?" 

The  boy,  it  was  the  motherly  widow's. 
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ten-year  old  son,  paused  just  inside  the 
door,  twirling  his  hat  akwardly  in  his 
hands.  He  had  not  counted  on  having 
to  face  the  master  of  the  house,  and  the 
grandeur  of  his  surroundings  awed  him 
somewhat,  but  he  was  a  loquacious  lad 
and  soon  found  his  tongue. 

"Mrs.  Randolph  said  we  were  to  send 
her  word  at  once,"  he  said,  and  then  add- 
led, ''Mother  told  me  not  to  come  back 
■without  seeing  Mrs.  Randolph." 

"Ah,"  said  the  Colonel,  not  unkindly, 
"Well,  my  lad,  you  cannot  see  Mrs.  Ran- 
dolph this  morning.    She  is  not  well." 

The  boy  still  hesitated,  he  glanced  un- 
easily at  the  tall  footman,  and  then  in  the 
■direction  of  the  door.  Perhaps  he  did 
not  know  how  to  make  an  exit,  perhaps 
he  had  no  intention  of  going  until  he 
had  executed  his  errand.  The  Colonel 
took  pity  upon  his  embarrassment,  and 
made  a  well-intentioned  effort  to  relieve 
the  situation. 

"You  can  leave  your  message  with 
me,"  he  said,  "I  will  see  that  Mrs.  Ran- 
dolph receives  it  as  soon  as  she  awak- 
ens." 

"Mother  said  I  was  to  see  her,"  per- 
sisted the  boy,  "And  I  was  to  say  that 
Miss  de  Vere  was  worse? 

"Indeed!  And  who,  may  I  ask,  is 
Miss  de  Vere?  And  why  should  it  be 
necessary  to  inform  Mrs.  Randolph?" 

The  boy  looked  both  surprised  and 
puzzled.  "Don't  you  know?"  he  asked. 
"Miss  de  Vere  is  her  friend." 

"Whose  friend?" 

"Why,  Mrs.  Randolph's.  She  brought 
her  to  our  house  in  her  own  cariage. 
And  now,"  he  added  in  an  awe-stricken 


tone,  "mother  thinks  she  is  dying.' 

The  Colonel  was  startled,  and  the  boy, 
emboldened  by  the  evident  impression 
his  news  had  made,  went  on: 

"The  doctor  told  Mrs.  Randolph,  two 
days  ago,  that  she  couldn't  live  more 
than  a  week,  and  Mrs.  Randolph  and 
mother  both  cried,  and  the  doctor  said 
she  would  be  better  off.  I  wonder  why 
he  said  that?" 

"Really,"  said  the  Colonel,  politely,  "I 
cannot  enlighten  you,  but  perhaps  I 
should  be  less  in  the  dark  if  you  told  me 
more  about  the  patient." 

"About  what?" 

"Miss  de  Vere." 

"Oh!  Why  there  isn't  anything  to  tell. 
She's  just  Miss  de  "Vere — Leona,  Mrs. 
Randolph  calls  her — and  she's  been  sick 
ever  so  long,  and  she  coughs  dreadful, 
sometimes.  But,"  he  added  cheerfully, 
"she  won't  cough  any  more  when  she's 
dead,  and  maybe  that's  what  the  doctor 
meant  when  he  said  she  would  be  better 
ofif." 

The  Colonel  pushed  his  chair  back  and 
rose  from  the  table.  Tell  Thomas  to 
send  around  the  dog-cart  in  ten  min- 
utes," he  said  to  the  tall  footman.  Then 
to  the  boy,  "Where  do  you  live?  But  it 
does  not  matter,  you  shall  show  me. 
Come  out  into  the  hall  and  wait  till  I 
return." 

He  left  the  boy  uncomfortably  poised 
upon  the  edge  of  a  carved  oak  chair 
many  sizes  too  large  for  him.  and  went 
up  stairs.  And  all  the  while,  as  he 
mounted  to  his  wife's  room,  he  was  re- 
peating to  himself  the  name  of  Leona  de 
Vere. 


(To  be  continued.) 


Light  Beyond. 


At  close  of  day,  the  Western  sky, 
Above  the  hills  serenely  glows; 

The  tranquil  clouds  transfigured  lie, 
Their  fleecy  whiteness  flushed  with  rose. 


As  autumn  mellows  to  the  close, 
And  the  old  year  begins  to  die, 

A  gentle,  silent  beauty  throws 
It's  veil  about  it  lovingly. 


So,  when  the  end  of  life  is  nigh, 
A  tender  sunset  radiance  flows 

From^  springs  of  light  o'er  barriers  high, 
And  night  draws  on,  with  sweet  repose. 

'P.  L.  CumpkelU 


Our  'Prize  Offers— 

The  Pacific  Monthly  is  making  two 
very  remarkable  offers  to  subscribers. 
The  first  is  the  right,  given  to  every  new 
subscriber,  to  participate  in  the  distribu- 
tion of  $25,000  in  cash  prises  for  guess- 
ing the  population  of  the  United  States 
for  1900,  and  the  second  is  the  gift  of  a 
Post  Fountin  Pen  to  everyone  who 
sends  us  three  new  subscriptions.  These 
propositions  are  tlioroughly  high-class 
and  bona  fide.  Before  taking  them  up 
investigations  were  made  as  to  the  relia- 
bility of  the  firms  through  which  we  are 
enabled  to  make  the  offers,  and  we  can 
assure  our  readers  that  they  run  no  risk 
as  far  as  reliability  is  concerned,  in  try- 
ing either  plan. 

Each  new  subscriber  to  the  magazine 
who  wishes  to  participate  in  the  $25,000 
cash  prizes  must  send  in  his  guess  with 
his  subscription,  and  a  certificate  will  be 
mailed  him,  crediting  him  with  his  guess 
and  giving  the  information  necessary  in 
order  to  follow  the  contest  and  collect, 
should  his  guess  prove  successful.  This 
is  acknowledged  to  be  the  greatest  prize 
offer  that  has  ever  been  made  in  the  his- 
tory of  periodical  literature,  and  our 
readers  will  do  us  a  favor  by  calling  their 
friends'  attention  to  it. 


The  cMonroe  doctrine — 

While  the  treaty  with  Spain  was  under 
consideration,  and  subsequent  to  its 
adoption,  there  was  an  outcry  by  the 
press  that  the  Monroe  doctrine  was  be- 
ing placed  in  jeopardy,  if  not  entirely  ab- 
rogated, by  our  stand  in  regard  to  the 
Philippines.  Subsequent  events,  how- 
ever, have  proven  very  conclusively  that 
the  American  people  would  never  be 
willing  to  give  up  the  Monroe  doctrine, 
whatever  else  they  may  do.  The  doc- 
trine has  never  been  so  strong  or  so 
universally  recognized  as  today,  and  it 
must  be  inevitable  that,  as  our  country 
increases   in   numbers    and   power,    this 


policy  will  be  insisted  upon  and  upheld 
more  and  more  firmly.  At  The  Hague 
Peace  Conference  the  nations  gave  the 
doctrine  virtual  recognition  as  the  great 
law  of  the  western  hemisphere,  and  there 
is  no  nation  now  that  would  dare  violate 
it.  If,  as  an  American  in  high  authority 
has  recently  pointed  out,  we  may  have 
to  fight  for  it  some  day,  there  would  be 
no  other  cause,  short  of  resisting  an  in- 
A^asion  of  our  own  land  by  a  foreign  foe, 
that  would  call  forth  the  hearty  support 
of  every  American.  The  Monroe  doc- 
trine is  a  fixture,  and  the  time  when  it 
could  have  been  placed  aside  has  passed. 


cA  Naiional  Highiva.y — 

One  of  the  most  important  factors  in 
the  upbuilding  of  a  commonwealth  is  the 
condition  of  its  highways.  If  they  are 
good,  intercourse  between  different  sec- 
tions is  made  easy,  trade  is  facilitated, 
time  is  saved,  and  an  impetus  is  given 
towards  producing  flourishing  condi- 
tions. These  facts  have  been-  appreci- 
ated by  nations  from  almost  time  im- 
memorial. The  Roman  empire  was 
great,  partly,  at  least,  because  of  the 
high  standard  of  it  sroads,  and  "all  roads 
high  standard  of  its  roads,  and  "all  roads 
led  to  Rome."  Without  these  Rome 
sible.  They  gave  the  empire  continuity, 
brought  the  people  into  contact,  and 
while  the  railroads  that  cross  our  coun- 
try like  net  work  have  accomplished  the 
same  thing  for  us,  we  have  underestimat- 
ed, during  the  past,  the  good  that  would 
accrue  to  the  nation  by  having  its  high- 
ways in  the  best  possible  condition.  The 
tremendous  activity  in  railroad  construc- 
tion during  the  latter  part  of  this  cen- 
tury accounts  for  this  state  of  affairs, 
and  a  reaction  was  inevitable.  The  re- 
action in  favor  of  good  roads  is  brought 
about  through  the  demands  created  by 
bicycles  and  automobiles,  and  through 
the  fact  that  railroad  construction  in  this 
countrv  has  reached  its  limit.    The  next 
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fifty  years  should,  therefore,  see  a  na- 
tional movement  for  better  roads  that  will 
culminate  in  highways  as  perfect  and  ex- 
tensive as  our  railroads  are  today.  The 
beginnings  of  the  movement  of  this  kind 
can  be  traced  back  to  the  early  days, 
when  a  national  highway  was  commenc- 
ed, but  discontinued  when  the  feasibility 
of  steam  for  transportation  purposes 
was  demonstrated.  The  automobile 
clubs  have  taken  up  the  movement  again 
with  renewed  energy,  and  an  efifort  will 


be  made  to  secure  an  appropriation  from 
congress  for  the  purpose.  The  route 
proposed  is  from  New  York  to  San 
Francisco,  and  as  long  as  our  National 
treasury  is  at  present  over-burdened  with 
funds  there  is  no  good  reason  why  the 
work  should  be  delayed.  Like  the  Nica- 
raugua  canal  and  a  cable  across  the  Pa- 
cific, a  national  highway  is  inevitable. 
Why,  then,  should  not  this  generation 
reap  the  advantages  which  the  consum- 
mation of  such  projects  will  bring  about. 


The  Sea  Shell's  Story. 

A  sea  shell  swept  upon  the  sand 
With  magic  power  seemed  to  hold  me; 

I  lifted  it  with  shrinking  hand, 
And  this,  the  quaint,  sad  tale  it  told  me. 


The  Story. 


Alone  they  stand  by  the  darkening  sea, 
Which  the  fond  wind  woos  with  singing; 

He  whispers,  "When  shah  the  glad  time  be 
When  our  marriage  beiis  are  ringing?" 

The  light-house  lantern  sends  a  glare 
The  night's  thick  cloak  to-  sever; 

She  twines  a  red  rose  in  her  hair, 
And  coldly  answers  "Never." 

"You  cannot  mean  that  word,"  he  cries, 

His  lips  witn  anguish  paling; 
The  wind  across  the  harbor  aies 

With  hushed  and  hopeless  wailing. 

She  turns  away  with  toss  of  curls, 

Nor  heeds  him  calling  after; 
A  gull  in  sudden  flight  upwrirls, 

With  shrieks  like  elfiin  laughter. 


For  days  the  little  couquette  waits 
To  hear  her  lover  s  pleading; 

But  far  outside  the  Golden  Gates 
With  his  good  ship  he's  speeding. 

AW^ay  beyond  the  shore-line  dim. 
Where  angry  waters  thunder 
He  sees  the  mermaids  beckon  him, 
From  forty  fathoms  under. 

A  little  lassie  on  the  sands 
From  morn  'til  ev'ning  loiters  ; 

And  oft  she  reaches  longing  hands 
Across  the  sparkling  waters. 

A  storm  at  sea,  a  ship  is  wrecked; 

And  'neath  the  wild  waves'  beating 
A  sea  maid,  for  her  bridal  decked. 

Her  pale  bridegroom  is  greeting.' 


Still,  by  the  sea,  one  lingers  late; 

The  years  her  bright  face  paling; 
But  never  thro'  the  Golden  Gate, 

His  ship  again  comes  sailing. 


cAdonen. 


IF  A  MAN  DIE,  SHALL  HE  LIVE  AGAIN? 


*By  HON.  GEO.  H.  WILLIAMS. 


This  is  the  greatest  of  all  questions. 
Much  has  been  said  and  written  upon 
this  subject,  but  the  writings  generally 
are  so  metaphysical  and  so  full  of  technic- 
al and  scientific  terms  that  comparatively 
few,  not  scholars,  can  comprehend  the 
theories  or  thoughts  they  are  intended  to 
advance.  I  must,  of  necessity,  be  con- 
cise in  this  paper,  but  I  shall  try  to  make 
my  views  clear  so  that,  if  not  accepted, 
they  shall  at  least  be  understood. 

All  discoveries,  experiments  and  in- 
ventions in  the  scientific  world  tend  to 
prove  the  proposition  of  St.  Paul  that 
"the  things  which  are  seen  are  temporal, 
but  the  things  which  are  not  seen  are  eter- 
nal." Science  has  demonstrated  the  fact 
that  solids  and  liquids — things  which  are 
seen — may  be  converted  by  chemical 
processes  into  things  which  are  not  seen. 
When  wood  is  consumed  or  water  evap- 
orated nothing  is  destroyed,  but  by  co- 
hesions the  visible  is  simply  changed  in- 
to the  invisible. 

All  things  living  which  are  seen,  must, 
by  the  law  of  their  being,  cease  to 
exist  in  visible  form,  but  they  are  not 
thereby  annihilated.  They  are  simply  dis- 
embodied by  death,  and  go  back  into  the 
unseen  elements  of  which  they  were 
composed.  These  unseen  elements  may 
enter  into  and  become  the  constituents 
of  other  visible  forms,  and  so  the  change 
goes  on,  from  the  visible  to  the  invisible 
and  from  the  invisible  to  the  visible,  with 
never-ending  succession  and  variety. 

St.  Paul  was  writing  about  spiritual 
things  when  he  wrote  what  I  have  quot- 
ed above,  and  it  is  evident  that  the  up- 
permost thought  in  his  mind  was  that 
God  and  His  attributes  are  eternal.  We 
are  told  that  God  is  a  spirit,  which  to  our 
human  comprehension  means  an  invis- 
ible being,  or  a  being  without  a  visible 
body,  and  we  know,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
that  no  one  in  this  world  has  ever  seen 


or  can  see  God. 

Whatever  else  may  be  thought  or  said 
upon  the  subject,  it  must  be  admitted, 
and  is  an  indisputable  fact,  that  all  peo- 
ple of  all  ages  and  all  countries,  have 
recognized  the  existence  of  a  superhu- 
man power.  This  is  not  proof  conclu- 
sive, but  it  is  cogent  and  convincing  evi- 
dence that  such  a  power  exists.  Some 
persons,  calling  themselves  Agnostics, 
say  that  they  do  not  know  that  there  is 
a  God,  and  therefore  have  no  belief  upon 
the  subject.  Every  intelligent  person 
knows,  whatever  he  may  profess,  that 
the  universe  is  governed  by  an  invisible 
power  or  force,  from  the  law  of  gravita- 
tion that  holds  the  planets  in  their  orbits 
to  the  law  that  produces  life  in  a  blade  of 
grass.  Herbert  Spencer  says  that  of  one 
thing  there  is  an  absolute  certainty,  and 
that  is,  "We  are  ever  in  the  presence  of 
an  infinite  and  eternal  energy  from 
which  all  things  proceed." 

To  speak  of  this  as  Nature,  or  the 
laws  of  Nature,  is  only  to  reject  one 
name  and  to  adopt  another.  The  ques- 
tion is,  does  such  a  power  exist,  and  if  it 
does  it  is  just  as  easy  and  just  as  reason- 
able to  call  it  God  as  to  give  it  any  other 
name.  Whoever  observes  the  order  and 
harmony  of  the  universe,  and  reasons  up- 
on the  subject,  must  reason  himself  into 
a  conviction  that  they  show  intelligence 
and  power.  There  is  no  more  difficulty 
in  such  reasoning  than  there  is  in  reason- 
ing from  the  existence  of  a  steamship  to 
the  existence  of  a  builder. 

We  are  accustomed  to  say  that  the 
finite  mind  cannot  comprehend  the  in- 
finite, but  this  is  only  true  in  a  limited 
sense.  We  cannot  comprehend  infinite 
space,  but  we  can  comprehend  the  im- 
mense distances  between  the  bodies  of 
the  planetary  world,  and  astronomy  is 
constantly  adding  to  our  knowledge  up- 
on  this   subject.     Whether   the   human 
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mind  is  finite  or  not  depends  upon  the 
meaning  we  attach  to  the  word  finite. 
'  There  is  no  fixed  Hmitation  upon  the  ex- 
pansion of  the  human  mind  in  this 
world,  to  say  nothing  of  another.  Every 
new  acquisition  of  knowledge,  especially 
of  things  invisible,  is  a  step  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  infinite.  We  are  constantly 
learning  more  and  more  of  the  things 
which  are  not  seen,  and  no  one  can  tell 
when  this  will  stop,  if  it  ever  stops.  I 
cannot  differentiate  life,  mind,  soul,  or 
spirit  from  each  other,  but  subject  to  the 
limitations  of  animal  nature,  it  seems  to 
me  they  must  be  considered  as  a  unity — 
the  one  invisible,  spiritual  and  eternal 
man.  That  there  is  both  a  physical  or 
material  world  and  an  invisible  or  spir- 
itual world,  admits  of  no  doubt.  We  do 
not  know  what  is  in  the  spiritual  world 
as'  we  know  what  is  in  the  physical 
world,  but  the  revelations  of  science  and 
the  teachings  of  human  observation  and 
experience  constitute  premises  from 
which  we  may  argue  with  reasonable 
certainty  as  to  results. 

This  is  only  applying  to  spiritual 
things  what  we  apply  every  day  to  the 
practical  affairs  of  life.  We  accept  as  true 
a  thousand  things  which  are  only  infer- 
entially  or  argumentatively  true.  No 
man  knows  that  he  will  be  alive  tomor- 
row, but  from  existing  conditions  he  ar- 
gues that  he  will,  and  acts  upon  this  cor^- 
clusion  with  as  much  confidence  as 
though  he  had  actual  knowledge  of  the 
fact.  No  one  has  seen  or  can  see  the  law 
of  gravitation  any  more  than  he  can  see 
the  Supreme  being,  but  the  belief  in  this 
law  is  universal  and  its  existence  is  dem- 
onstrated by  argument  from  other  facts. 
Take  the  nebular  hypothesis  which  is, 
that  when  the  earth  was  without  form 
and  void  it  existed  in  an  ultra  gaseous 
state.  This  theory,  which  I  understand 
is  now  quite  generally  accepted  by  scien- 
tists and  which  relates  to  conditions  mil- 
lions of  years  ago,  is  nothing  more  than 
an  argumentative  conclusion,  based 
chiefly  upon  observations  made  by  Her- 
schel  since  he  propounded  the  theory  in 
i8ii.  Illustrations  of  this  kind  might  be 
multiplied  indefinitely.  I  refer  to  the 
foregoing  to  make  this  point — that  it  is 
just  as  logical  and  just  as  reasonable  to 
establish  conditions     in     the     spiritual 


world  by  argument  or  reasoning  as  it  is- 
to  establish  in  the  same  way  any  fact  or 
condition  within  the  realm  of  human 
knowledge  or  belief.' 

Assuming  that  matter  is  indestructi- 
ble, as  all  scientists  admit,  or  in  other 
words,  the  invisible  elements  of  which 
it  is  composed  are  indestructible,  is  it  not 
perfectly  logical  to  argue  that  life  is  in- 
destructible? We  cannot  see  life  any 
more  than  we  can  see  electricity,  but  we 
can  see  physical  objects  animated  by  life. 
Manifestly  life  emanates  from  the  same 
source  from  which  all  other  unseen  and 
eternal  things  emanate.  There  seems  to 
be  no  good  reason  why  one  affluence  of 
the  Deity  should  be  everlasting  and  not 
another.  When  a  tree  or  an  animal 
dies  its  life  loses  its  identity  in  the  great 
storehouse  of  life,  just  as  a  drop  of  water 
loses  its  identity  when  it  falls  into  the 
ocean.  Its  individuality  is  gone,  but  its 
existence  is  not  destroyed. 

How,  then,  is  it  with  the  life  of  man? 
Has  man  a  conscious,  individual  exist- 
ence beyond  the  grave?  This  is  not  an 
easy  question  to  answer  outside  of  reve- 
lation. Men  and  the  lower  animals  have 
so  many  things  in  common  that  it  is 
argued,  with  some  force,  that  the  differ- 
ence between  them  is  one  of  degree  and 
and  not  of  kind.  This  argument,  how- 
ever, is  unsatisfactory  in  many  particu- 
lars. Everybody  knows  that  there  is  a 
manifest  difference  between  man  and  the 
brute  creation.  This  fact  is  so  self-evi- 
dent that  it  may  be  taken  without  discus- 
sion as  the  basis  of  an  argument. 

The  question,  then,  is,  what  is  the  dif- 
ference, and  from  what  source  or  cause 
does  it  proceed?  I  believe  it  to  be  reas- 
onably certain  without  reference  to  Bi- 
ble authority,  that  the  difference  is  this: 
Man  has  a  spiritual  life  or  body  not  pos- 
sessed by  the  lower  order  of  animals.  I 
submit,  in  support  of  this  proposition  the 
almost  universal  conviction  of  mankind 
that  such  is  the  fact.  Budda,  Plato, 
Jesus  and  Mahomet  taught,  and  their 
followers  hold  to,  this  doctrine,  and  even 
the  untutored  savage  has  an  idea  of  an 
after  life  in  his  happy  hunting  grounds. 
Nobody  will  claim,  I  presume,  that  beasts, 
birds  and  fishes  have  any  such  con- 
scioiisness.  How  did  this  idea  originate 
if  there  is  nothing  in  the  universe  to  cor- 
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respond  with  it?  Every  other  aspiration 
of  human  nature  implies  the  possibility 
of  its  attainment.  Man's  capacity  to 
comprehend  and  reason  upon  abstract 
propositions  is  a  fact  of  great  weight  in 
this  connection.  Bacon,  Newton,  and 
Shakespeare  had  something  in  them 
which  all  men  have  to  a  certain  extent, 
but  which  the  beasts  of  the  field  do  not 
have.  This  is  a  difference  of  kind  and 
not  of  degree.  Religion  of  some  sort  is 
a  universal  characteristic  of  man.  There 
are  no  degrees  of  difference  between  men 
and  animals  in  this  respect.  The  differ- 
erence  is  radical  and  absolute.  Self- 
knowledge  alone  is  sufficient  to  show 
that  man  is  something  more  than  an 
animal.  No  man  can  divest  him- 
self of  the  conviction  that  he  has 
something  in  him  more  independ- 
ent, more  intelligent  and  more  enduring 
than  mere  animal  instinct.  There  are 
two  theories  extant  as  to  the  origin  of 
spiritual  being.  One  is  that  it  was  im- 
parted by  the  giver  of  all  life,  and  the 
other  is  that  it  is  an  emanation  from  the 
animal  through  the  process  of  evolution. 
I  believe  in  evolution  to  a  certain  extent, 
but  I  do  not  believe  that  life  was  evolved 
from  inert  matter.  I  do  not  believe  that 
a  stick  or  a  straw  can  of  itself  generate 
life.  Darwin,  the  great  apostle  of  evolu- 
tion, was  forced  to  admit  that  life  was 
imparted  by  the  "Great  First  Cause"  to 
a  filiment  of  matter  and  upon  this  pri- 
mary fact  he  constructs  his  whole  system 
of  evolution.  Assuming  this  to  be  true, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  that  life  was  imparted 
and  not  evolved,  I  hold  that  when  man 
appeared  upon  the  earth  by  direct  crea- 
tion or  otherwise,  the  Great  First  Cause 
imparted  to  him  spiritual  life,  and  this  is 
what  makes  man  man  and  differ- 
entiates him  from  the  brute  cre- 
ation. I  claim  that  it  is  just 
as  reasonable  and  just  as  logical 
to  argue  that  God  imparted  spiritual  life 
to  an  animal  as  it  is  to  argue  that  God 
imparted  life  to  inanimate  matter. 
Some  one  may  ask  here,  what  about 
those  people  whose  lives  are  but 
little  above  the  animals?  My  an- 
swer is  this:  Take  a  juvenile  sav- 
age, no  matter  how  wild  he  may  be, 
place  him  in  good  society  and  under  edu- 
cational influences  and  he  can  be  taught 
at  least  the  rudiments  of  science  and  re- 


ligion, and  the  principles  of  morality  and 
justice,  and  may  develop  a  high  degree 
of  mental  and  spiritual  intelligence.  No 
animal  is  susceptible  of  this,  and  I  say 
that  this  proves  not  only  that  man  is 
more  than  any  animal,  but  that  in  every 
human  being  there  is  a  germ  of  spiritual 
life  which,  under  nutritous  surroundings, 
may  be  expanded  into  the  highest  attri- 
butes of  human  nature.  We  know  from 
experience  that  we  have  two  kinds  of 
life  within  us. 

Every  man,  or  at  least  every  civilized 
man,  knows  that  when  he  is  tempted  to 
do  an  act  of  cruelty  or  injustice  there  is 
something  in  him  that  antagonizes  the 
temptation  and  remonstrates  against  the 
act.  This  is  the  spiritual  man  perform- 
ing his  legitimate  functions.  I  know  that 
this  spiritual  man  may  be  dwarfed  into 
a  flickering  existence  by  neglect  and  a 
long  course  of  animal  indulgence.  Nev- 
ertheless, he  is  a  natural  enemy  of  the 
licentious  and  grovelling  propensities  of 
animal  life  and  cannot,  as  it  seems  to  me, 
be  the  outgrowth  or  offspring  of  these 
propensities. 

If  it  is  true  that  "the  spirit  lusteth 
against  the  flesh  and  the  flesh 
against  the  spirit,"  and  we  knovv 
that  it  is,  it  is  hard  to  believe 
that  these  enemies  of  each  other 
are  of  common  origin.  Do  all  the  vir- 
tues and  all  the  vices  of  mankind  spring 
from  the  same  source?  Do  men  gather 
figs  from  thistles,  or  grapes  from  thorns? 

Assuming  that  God,  or  the  Great  First 
Cause,  imparted  spiritual  to  animal  life, 
it  cannot  be  supposed  that  this  proceed- 
ure  in  the  Divine  economy  was  without  a 
purpose.  Animals  were  intended  to  be 
inhabitants  of  the  material  world  and 
spiritual  beings  to  be  inhabitants  of  the 
spiritual  world.  If  a  man  dies  as  the 
beast  of  the  field  dies,  the  bestowment  of 
a  spiritual  nature  upon  him  would  seem 
to  have  been  a  useless  and  purposeless 
act.  Individuality  is  the  law  of  life  in 
the  material  world,  and  it  must  be  the 
law  of  life  in  the  spiritual  world.  I  ac- 
cept the  teachings  of  the  Scriptures  upon 
this  subject,  but  independent  of  these  1 
hold  that  there  is  enough  within  human 
knowledge  and  human  experience  to 
justify  the  conclusion  that 

If  a  man  dies,  he  shall  live  again. 


LIVING  ON  $25.00  A  WEEK.     (Concluded.) 


The  more  I  pondered  the  assertion 
made  by  Narcisse  to  the  effect  that  no 
young  man  could  afford  to  marry  upon 
a  salary  of  $25.00  a  week,  the  more 
firmly  convinced  I  became  that  he  was 
laboring  under  a  delusion.  And  the  de- 
termination grew  upon  me  to  prove  to 
him,  beyond  all  doubt  and  question,  that 
no  young  man  of  the  right  sort,  whose 
income  amounted  to  that  very  modest 
sum,  could  afford  to  remain  single,  pro- 
viding, of  course,  he  could  find  the  ideal 
-of  his  dreams. 

There  is  no  use  arguing  the  question 
with  Narcisse.  Though  of  a  most  rare 
and  lovable  nature,  he  will  persist  in 
usurping  the  time-honored  prerogative 
of  woman,  the  last  word.  I  usually  let 
him  have  it  without  protest,  thereby  sav- 
ing breath  and  patience.  One  charming 
thing  about  him,  however,  is  the  readi- 
ness with  which  he  yields  when  confront- 
ed with  facts,  recognizing  their  stub- 
bornness, probably.  Obviously,  the 
thing  to  do  was  to  find  the  facts  that 
would  prove  my  position,  and  present 
them. 

I  knew  very  well  that  there  were 
numbers  of  people  of  culture  and  refine- 
ment, whose  daily  lives  were  a  happy 
refutation  of  Narcisse's  idea,  and  I  meant 
to  discover  them.  It  was  not  difficult 
when  I  took  the  time  and  went  about  it 
seriously.  Indeed,  the  evidence  was  so 
overwhelmingly  in  my  favor  that  I  began 
to  be  rather  sorry  for  Narcisse.  But  it 
was  so  clearly  a  duty  to  society  to  give 
an  unprejudiced  statement  of  the  facts 
in  the  case,  that  I  must  not  allow  my 
sympathy  to  bar  their  publicity.  In  the 
first  place,  then,  not  to  go  away  from 
home,  there  are  the  Van  Klyes — I  call 
them  that  because  their  name  is  some- 
thing else.  The  Van  Klyes  are  young, 
they  are  married,  and  they  ,  live,  not 
board,  upon  an  income  of  seventy-five 
dollars  a  month,  which  is  something  less 
per  week  than  the  amount  mentioned  by 


Narcisse,  and  this  is  how  they  do  it. 

To  begin  with,  they  are  people  of  re- 
fined tastes,  accustomed,  up  to  the  time 
they  left  their  respective  parental  roof- 
trees,  to  a  mild  degree  of  luxury.  They 
were,  according  to  their  own  confession, 
sufficiently  in  love  with  each  other  to 
disregard  the  advice  of  friends  and  rela- 
tives, who  dismally  declared,  individual- 
ly, and  in  chorus,  that  the  step  involved 
social  suicide. 

"We  were  not  particularly  interested 
in  society  just  then,"  admitted  my 
young  hostess,  with  a  charming  smile, 
and  a  faint  deepening  of  the  rose  in  her 
cheek.  "But  we  had  no  intention  of  be- 
ing forgotten  by  our  friends,  or  of  giv- 
ing up  anything  we  really  cared  about 
keeping.  And  in  spite  of  the  fact  that 
everybody  regarded  us  as  a  pair  of  heed- 
less, headstrong  idiots,  we  gave  our  fu- 
ture very  serious  consideration.  Jack 
knew  that  it  meant  the  relinquishing  of 
many  of  his  luxurious  habits,  for  he  had 
never  looked  upon  his  salary  as  means 
of  defraying  his  expenses  while  under 
under  his  father's  roof,  and  he  rather 
doubted  whether  two  people  would  be 
able  to  exist  upon  far  less  than  either 
of  them  spent  singly,  per  month,  for 
clothes.  He  even  suggested  waiting 
till  he  had  his  salary  raised.  But  I — I 
suppose  I  was  born  with  the  housewife's 
instinct  largely  predominant.  I  simply 
love  to  keep  house.  My  mother  was  al- 
ways a  sensible  woman,  who  insisted  up- 
on her  daughters  learning  how  to  cook 
and  sew  and  sweep.  I  took  to  it  all  so 
naturally  that  my  sisters  used  to  say  I 
ought  to  marry  a  poor  man  and  do  my 
own  washing.  Yet,"  she  looked  up 
smiling,  "do  you  know,  when  I  wanted 
really  to  do  it  they  all  lifted  their  hands 
in  horror.     Inconsistent,  was  it  not?" 

"But  tell  me,"  I  said,  glancing  about 
the  tastefully  furnished,  low-ceiled 
room,  "how  do  you  manage  all  this  on 
$75  a  month?" 
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;  "Oh,  that  is  simple  enough.  Any 
girl  could  do  it  if  she  tried,  and  I^kp^ow 
ever  so  many  who  would  like  to  try, 
but—" 

"But,  what?" 

"Well,  you  see,  there  are  not  many 
young  men  like  Jack.  .  Most  of  them 
want  to  begin  where  their  fathers  leave 
ofif." 

"I  have  heard  that  statement  made 
from  the  other  side,  but  go  on,  please." 

"Oh,  I  was  going  to  tell  you  how  we 
managed,  but  you  musn't  write  any- 
thing that  will  lead  people  to  identify 
us.  In  the  first  place,  this  house  be- 
longs to  Jack's  uncle.  It  was  an  old, 
tumble  down  sort  of  place,  but 
the  neighborhood  is  not  desirable 
and  the  rent  low.  So  we  leased  it  for 
three  years  with  the  privilege  of  buying 
if  we  could  ever  afford  it.  When  Jack's 
uncle-  saw  what  an  untenantable  place  it 
was  he  said  we  could  have  it  rent  free 
for  a  year  providing  we  succeeded  in 
making  it  habitable,  or  he  would  put  it 
in  order  and  let  us  have  it  for  $7  per 
month.  We  decided  upon  the  latter, 
when  we  found  he  would  make  any 
changes  we  wanted  within  a  certain  lim- 
it. There  are  only  six  rooms,  you  see, 
not  counting  the  bath  and  pantry  and 
closets.  Theie  were  originally  two  more, 
but  we  had  the  partitions  torn  out,  giv- 
ing us  a  wide  hall  with  the  fire  place  at 
the  end^ — really  the  pleasantest  of  all. 
We  both  have  legions  of  relations  and 
they  were  sensible  enough,  knowing  the 
situation,  to  select  the  wedding  presents 
with  a  view  to  our  needs.  I  received 
household  linen,  blankets,  bedding  and 
so  on,  enough  to  last  a  life  time,  and 
Jack's  uncle  looked  after  the  china  clos- 
et. My  father  gave  me  a  check,  and  I 
had  something  left  over  with  which  to 
start  a  bank  account  when  the  house 
was  furnished.  I  am  almost  ashamed  to 
tell  you  how  little  it  all  came  to,  but  you 
can  judge  for  yourself  whether  I  sacri- 
ficed taste  and  comfort  to  economy.  Of 
course,  I  have  a  gas  range.  No  kitchen 
is  complete  without  one.  The  ordinary 
cook  stove  is  a  tyrant  which  no  self-re- 
specting woman,  whether  mistress  or 
maid,  ought  to  submit  to.  Besides  a 
gas  range  saves  the  price  of  a  servant." 

"Surely,"  I  exclaimed,  "you  do  not 
do  all  your  own  work." 


"No,"  she  replied,  "though  I  could 
easily,  if  it  were  necessary.  I  have  a 
woman  who  comes  in  every  day  for,  a 
while.  She  prepares  and  serves  the  din- 
ner, does  the  laundry  work,  washes  the 
windows  and  floors,  and  makes  herself 
generally  useful.  Here  are  Jan- 

uary's bills.  As  it  is  a  fair  average,  I 
will  read  it  to  you.  First,  there  is  the 
rent,  $7.  Have  you  got  that  down? 
Very  well,  then: — 

Rent  $7  00 

Help 8  00 

Wood,  for  furnace  and  fire- 
place    4  00 

Water  tax 1  75 

Light    1  50 

Gas  for  range  2  00 

Milk    1  50 

Cream    1  75 

Butter    1  30 

Bread  1  00 

Butcher's  bill   2  50 

Sugar   1  oO 

Salt 15 

Olive  Oil  ■. . .       85 

Taragon  vinegar  35 

Cereals    '. 25 

Coffee 50 

Tea   35 

Chocolate   35 

Vegetables    '. . . .   1  50 

Fruit 3  00 

Confections 1  25 

Soap    25 

Pearline  and  ammonia  ....       20 
Wood    alcohol    for    chafing 

dish    40 

Cornstarch   15 

Laundry 1  25 

Total $44  60 

"You  see,  there  is  something  left  over 
for  theaters,  and  concerts,  car  fare  and 
church  contribution,"  she  said,  when  I 
had  counted  it  up.  "Jack  will  need  a 
new  suit  in  the  spring,  but  I  shall  man- 
age to  get  along  this  year  with  what  I 
have." 

"You  are  not  able  to  add  anything  to 
that  bank  account,"  I  said. 

She  smiled.  "A  penny  now  and  then. 
But  I  assure  you,  we  could  live  very 
nicely  on  much  less  than  we  are  in  the 
habit  of  spending.  It  is  all  a  matter  of 
habit,  you  know." 

Perhaps  she  was  right.  Anyway,  I 
think  that  I  have  evidence  enough  to 
convince  Narcisse  that  he,  or  any  young 
man  in  his  very  exclusive  and  aristo- 
cratic set,  may  safely  marry  on  an  in- 
come of  $25  a  week,  providing  the  girl 
of  his  choice  knows  how  to  keep  house. 


CONDUCTED  BY  DAVIS  PARKER  LEACH. 


THE  SON  OF  THE  WOLF. 

By  Jack  London. 

Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  Boston. 

There  is  always  a  strange  fascination 
in  tales  of  the  Artie  zone — of  the  deso- 
lation and  immensity  of  its  frozen  fields, 
its  grandeur,  its  mysteries  and  its  hor- 
rors. The  spell  of  the  wonderful  north- 
land,  so  vividly  set  forth  by  Joaquin  Mil- 
ler and  Hamlin  Garland,  was  upon  the 
author  when  he  wrote  these  nine  stories 
of  the  Yukon  and  Northwest  Territory. 

Mr.  London  has  been  by  some  com- 
pared to  Kipling.  This  is  a  manifest  in- 
justice, for,  young  as  he  is,  he  has  never 
been  accused  of  anything  so  atrocious  as 
"The  Absent-Minded  Beggar."  He  is 
above  all  things  original,  sui  generis, 
with  a  terse,  vigorous  style  combines 
realism  and  romance  in  a  most  effective 
manner  and  condenses  worlds  of  mean- 
ing into  a  few  sentences. 

Fresh  from  the  University  of  Califor- 
nia, he  joined  the  great  army  of  Argo- 
nauts who  in  1897  invaded  the  icy  wastes 
of  the  North  in  search  of  the  Golden 
Fleece  and  in  these  powerful  sketches  he 
has  given  the  world  thrilling  glimpses  of 
the  comedy,  tragedy  and  romance  of  that 
far-away  land,  as  seen  by  him.  His  de- 
scription of  the  "White  Silence"  is  an 
example  of  the  rare  genius  of  his  word- 
painting:  "Nature  has  many  tricks 
wherewith  she  convinces  man  of  his  fin- 
ity — the  ceaseless  flow  of  the  tides,  the 
fury  of  the  storm,  the  shock  of  the  earth- 
quake, the  long  roll  of  heaven's  artillery 
— but  the  most  tremendous,  the  most 
stupifying  of  all,  is  the  passive  phase  of 
the  White  Silence.  All  movement  ceas- 
es, the  sky  clears,  the  heavens  are  as 
brass;  the  slightest  whisper  seems  sac- 
rilege and  man  becomes  timid,  affrighted 
at  the  sound  of  his  own  voice.  Sole 
speck  of  life  journeying  across  ghostly 
wastes  of  a  dead  world,  he  trembles  at 
his  audacity,  realizes  that  his  is  a  mag- 


got's life,  nothing  more.  Strange 
thoughts  arise  unsummoned  and  the  mys- 
tery of  all  things  strives  for  utterance. 
And  the  fear  of  death,  of  God,  of  the  uni- 
verse comes  over  him — ^the  hope  of  the 
Resurrection  and  the  Life,  the  yearning 
for  immortality,  the  vain  striving  of  the 
imprisoned  essence — it  is  then,  if  ever, 
man  walks  alone  with  God." 

It  is  said  that  the  author  has  used  real 
people  as  the  material  for  the  romances, 
and  that  Malemute  Kid,  Bettles,  Lou 
McFane,  Father  Roubean  and  others  are 
well  known  along  the  Yukon. 

One's  previous  impression  of  the  Indi- 
an of  the  North  will  undergo  a  decided 
change,  and  instead  of  the  stolid,  phleg- 
matic savage  usually  described,  here  he 
is  shown  to  be  capable  of  heroism,  loyal- 
ty, enduring  and  romantic  affection. 
This  phase  of  his  character  is  especially 
brought  out  in  "The  Odyssey  of  the 
North,"  which  is  perhaps  the  strongest 
of  the  sketches,  although  the  gruesome 
tragedy,  "In  a  Far  Country,"  is  the  most 
horrible  recital  since  Marcus  Clarke's 
"For  the  Term  of  His  Natural  Life," 
published  about  a  quarter  of  a  century 

ago. 

*    *    * 

MYTHOLOGY^FOR  MODERNS. 
By  James  S.  Metcalfe. 
Life  Publishing  Co.,  N.  Y. 

If  the  man  is  a  benefactor  who  make? 
two  blades  of  grass  grow  where  one  grew 
before,  then  he  who  brings  a  laugh  where 
none  existed  must  be  classed  as  a  philan- 
thropist. To  this  latter  class  belongs 
James  Stetson  Metcalfe,  and  his  "Myth- 
ology for  Moderns"  will  banish  gloom 
from  even  the  sick-chamber  if  not  taken 
in  too  large  doses.  Few  there  are  who 
can  render  the  classics  into  modern, 
slangy  speech,  and  since  Eugene  Field 
one  almost  resents  the  attempt  as  some- 
thing like  sacrilege.  The  author  has 
shown  rare  skill  in  the  adaptation,  how- 
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ever,,  and  the  myths  are  told  but  Httle 
changed  from  the  original,  except  as  to 
th^  locality  and  language.  The  wit  is 
v>ubtle  and  often  brilliant,  and,  with  the 
exception^  of  .  an  ^.occasional.., lapse  Jntp_ 
coarseness,  Mr.  Me'teaHe  is  very  ente?-  - 
taining.  This  quotation  from  "Echo  and 
Narcissus"  gives  one  an  idea  of  the  au- 
thor's style:  "Poor  Echo  wandered 
through  the  hills  day  after  day  and  night 
after  night,  her  only  companion  the  wild 
beasts  and  men  who  were  engaged  in 
painting  'S.  T. — 1860 — X'  in  conspicu- 
ous and  inaccessible  places.  She  became 
as  thin  as  the  civil-service  reform  prom- 
ises of  the  Republican  party,  and  at  last 
faded  away  entirely,  so  that  there  was 
nothing  lett  of  her  but  voice.  She  should 
not,  on  this  acount,  be  confounded  with 
Colonel  W.  J.  Bryan,  who  is  afiflicted  in 
the  same  way.  Echo  still  lives,  and  todaji 
she  may  be  heard  among  the  hills,  if  an); 
one  calls  her.  Ever  true  to  her  sex,  she 
always  gets  in  the  last  word." 

Humor  is  often  used  to  illustrate  facts 
or  history,  and  has  been  found  effective. 
It  is  an  old  joke  about  the  boy  who  could 
not  remember  his  Sunday  school  lesson, 
but  had  no  trouble  in  repeating  page 
after  page  of  "Mother  Goose."  Even 
adults  might  forget  that  in  common  law- 
it  was  not  permissible  to  try  a  man  twice 
for  the  same  ofifense,  but  when  one  reads 
in  the  "Comic  Blackstone"  that  it  would 
not  be  right  to  hang  a  man  the  second 
time  for  the  same  crime,  it  becomes  firm- 
ly fixed  in  his  memory.. 

The  book  is  artisticallv  illustrated  in 
the   classical   style   bv   Gibson,   "Chip," 
Herford,  Johnson  and  others. 
*    *    * 

THE  GREATEST  GIFT. 

By  A.  W.   Marchmont. 

F.  M.  Buckles  &  Co.,  New  York. 

The  author  has  opened  the  story  with 
a  startling  tragedy,  and  having  set  the 
pace  feels  bound  to  keep  it  up  until  near 
the  finish.  There  are  a  succession  of 
events  of  such  intensity  of  interst  that 
one's  breath  is  almost  taken  away  in  try- 
ing to  keep  up  with  them. 

The  plot  rests  upon  the  dutiful  obedi- 
ence of  the  heroine,  who,  from  a  sense 
of  gratitude  to  her  uncle  is  about  to 
marry  her  cousin,  a  being  deformed  in 


body  and  mind,  and  but  for  his  infirmity 
and  helplessness  would  incite  one  to  al- 
most hope  for  his  "elimination."  How 
Mr.  Marchmont  solves  the  difficult  prob- 
lerns  presented  in  his  volume  of  nearly 
-four  hundred  and  fifty  pages,  is  best 
found  out  by  the  reading  of  it,  where  the 
patient  or  impatient  reader  will  find 
enough  plot  and  incident  to  keep  him 
occupied  until  the  end  is  reached. 

There  is  a  sudden  letting-down  of  the 
author's  high-strung  diction  toward  the 
close  and  one  wishes  he  had  written  like 
this  all  through.  Some  passages  of  the 
book  show  careful  workmanship  and 
skill,  but  on  the  whole  it  is  too  hurried 
and  over-drawn,  reminding  one  of  a 
mixture  of  Bertha  M.  Clay  and  Archi- 
bald C.  Gunter.  This  defect  in  style  is. 
due  not  so  much  to  the  lack  of  ability 
as  it  is  to  Mr.  Marchmont's  estimate  of 
what  the  reading  public  demands.  He 
may  have  had  in  his  mind,  however,  the 
singer  in  one  of  Hood's  poems,  who, 
when  remonstrated  with  for  raising  the 
roof  and  the  neighborhood  with  his 
stentorian  voice,  retorted  that  he  was 
"singing  for  the  million." 


SOME  PEOPLE  WE  MEET. 

By  Charles  F.  Rideal. 

The  Abbey  Press,  New  York. 

The  tendency  of  the  American  pub- 
lishers of  today  is  toward  attractive  and 
artistic  bookbindings,  and  this  little 
book  from  the  new  firm  named  above  is 
a  gem  in  the  way  of  elegance,  with  its 
heavy  calendered  paper,  clear-cut  type 
and  fine  ilustrations. 

The  author,  who,  by  the  way,  is  one  of 
the  firm  as  well,  has  here  given  us  some 
character  sketches  of  the  "great  me- 
tropolis" which  will  be  recognized  as 
very  true  to  life  and  not  exaggerated  in 
the  least.  "The  Saleslady,"  "The  Man 
'Wot'  Golfs,"  "Mr.  Levi  Vindermender- 
heimer"  and  "Mrs.  Whirlinggay  Whiz," 
are  brought  vividly  before  us  and  one 
has  the  impression  that  these  types  can 
be  found  nearer  home  than  New  York; 
perhaps  a  little  modified  by  climate  and 
environment,  but  essentially  the  same. 

Miss  Jessie  A.  Walker  has  furnished 
the  drawings,  which  are  admirable. 


Questions  of  the  Day 


This  Department  is  for  the  use  of  our  readers,  and  expressions  limited  to  six  hundred  words,  are  solicited 
on  subjects  relating  to  any  social,  religious  or  political  question.  All  manuscript  sent  in  must  bear  the  author's 
name,  though  a  nom  de  plume  will  be  printed  if  so  desired.  The  publishers  will  not,  of  course,  be  understood 
as  necessarily  endorsing  any  of  the  views  expressed. 


THE  WHEEL  OF  PROGRESS. 


If  the  phenomenal  speed  of  the  wheel 
of  progress  increases  as  it  has  in  the 
recent  past,  the  revolutionary  forces  at 
work  must  needs,  ere  long,  have  made 
their  power  felt  through  every  nerve 
fibre  of  every  institution.  And  dizzy 
as  the  speed  is,  problematic  as  is  its  out- 
come to  our  race,  we  can  but  welcome  it 
from  whatever  standpoint  we  are  dis- 
posed to  view  it.  The  speed  of  progress, 
however,  has  not  been  one  of  general 
harmony  so  far.  Its  vantage  ground  it 
has  evidently  found  to  be  in  the  field 
of  scientific  discovery  and  of  practical 
inventions,  while  in  sociology  and  in  a 
general  application  of  scientific  truths  it 
is  yet  comparatively  sadly  in  the  rear. 
The  wheel  of  progress  has  yet  many  a 
turn  to  make  before  the  last  powers  of 
darkness  have  been  made  to  yield  up 
their  strongholds,  and  light  and  truth 
and  right  have  been  lifted  to  the  throne- 
seat  of  universal  reign.  Let  progress 
hasten  on  its  winged  mission,  then,  for 
it  is  a  mission  of  mercy  and  of  justice  in 
the  end. 

From  the  shores  where  heavy  fetters 
compelled  their  feet  to  walk  in  the  nar- 
row grooves  of  unjust  laws  and  foolish 
customs,  those  of  independent  spirit  fled 
to  seek  a  place  of  refuge  beneath  the 
friendly  outstretched  wings  of  the 
American  Eagle,  and  they  sought  it  not 
in  vain,  all  but  in  one  thing.  For  also 
here,  in  this  beloved  land  of  freedom, 
traces  of  despotism  are  sometimes 
found.  There  is  one  phase  of  our 
social  life  that,  perhaps,  more  conspicu- 
ouslv  than  anv  other,  bears  the  sem- 
blance of  the  '"Old  World"  despotism, 
and  on  its  sinister,  ignoble  brow  displays 
the  mark  of  "old  time"  ignorance  more 
glaringly  than  any    other.      This    ugly 


blemish    on   the   fair   face   of   liberty   is 
compulsory  vaccination. 

The  little  vicious  point  with  virus  on 
it  followed  the  strangers  who  fled  to  our 
gates  for  refuge  from  the  bondage  of 
their  native  lands,  followed  them  on 
board  the  steamer  and  across  the  sea,  on 
board  the  cars  and  every  where  they 
went  like  a  menacing  shadow  of  the 
evils  they  left  behind.  If  this  is  not  a 
trace  of  despotism,  nay  more,  an  ignoble 
brand  of  slavery  that  tyranny  is  forcing 
on  free  men,  what  is  it?  If  the  welfare 
of  the  commonwealth  avowedly  demand- 
ed such  a  sacrifice  as  this  of  individual 
conscience  and  liberty  the  situation 
would  wear  a  less  grotesque  appearance. 
But  so  far  from  there  being  a  rationally 
demonstrated  necessity  for  the  legal  en- 
forcement of  this  strange  rite,  the  fact  in 
the  case  is  that  authorities  have  differed 
from  the  first  till  now  as  to  whether  vac- 
cination is,  indeed,  a  boon  to  mankind', 
or  whether  it  is  not  rather  one  of  the 
greatest  curses  inflicted  on  our  race  in 
modern  times. 

After  a  century  of  heated  controversy 
on  this  point,  the  bone  of  contention  is 
present  with  us  still.  The  black  cloud  of 
doubt  is  hanging  yet  over  the  practice  of 
vaccination  and  the  questioning  minority 
of  mankind  that  always  refuses  to  accept 
as  truth  anything  so  long  as  it  is  not 
proved  beyond  a  doubt,  has  rallied  its 
forces  against  this  practice,  convinced 
from  diligent  research  in  the  disputed 
field  of  the  pernicious  nature  of  it,  and 
their  avowed  purpose  is  to  rout  it,  root 
and  branch,  from  our  land.  It  is  an 
earnest  and  strong  minority,  adding  to 
its  forces  men  of  scientific  standing  and 
physicians  of  honest  names  and  able 
brains  everywhere  its  bugles  blow.     It 
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is  not  likely  to  stop  its  fire  until  the  day 
is  won,  and  the  little  vicious  point  with 
virus  on  it  has  been  brought  into  general 
contempt  and  relegated  to  the  region  of 
oblivion  to  keep  company  with  its  kin 
and  predecessor,  the  pernicious  practice 
of  small-pox  inoculation. 

Inoculation  of  srnall-pox  virus,  previ- 
ous to  vaccination,  was  brought  from 
Turkey  by  Lady  Worthley  Montagu,  in 
1721.  But  after  this  inoculation  became 
the  fashion,  the  ravages  of  small-pox  in- 
creased, often  showing  great  virulence. 
For  nearly  a  century  and  a  half  this  prac- 
tice flourished  in  spite  of  its  disastrous 
effects,  until  in  1840  it  was  made  a  penal 
offence  to  practice  it  in  England.  In 
1798,  Jenner  invented  vaccination  as  a 
substitute  for  inoculation  with  small- 
pox. He  made  great  claims  for  it,  and 
won  royalty  and  nobility  for  his  support- 
ers. That  settled  it  in  England.  In 
spite  of  the  medical  profession, 
with  whom  Dr.  Jenner  did  not 
stand  particularly  high,  vaccination  be- 
came an  established  practice.  In  gratifi- 
cations of  the  king's  wish  Jenner  was 
awarded  £30,000  out  of  the  public  purse 
for  his  invention.  In  this  wise  was  the 
birth  of  the  practice  of  vaccination — 
despotic  monarchy  was  its  god-father 
and  an  over-awed  scared-into-acqui- 
escence  medical  profession  stood  spon- 
sor as  god-mother  to  the  babe. 

For  seventy-five  years  or  so  the  arm- 
to-arm  vaccination  was  the  mode  of  op- 
eration commonly  in  vogue  until  the 
outcry  against  it  became  so  great  that 
at  last  it  was  practically  discarded  and 
bovine  virus,  as  a  rule,  made  to  take 
its  place.  It  is  to  get  rid  of  this  last 
phase  of  this  unspeakable  abomination 
that  the  fortresses  of  vaccination  are  now 
assailed  with  heavy  fires  all  along  the  line 
of  battle. 

Virus  is  animal  corruption.  It  is 
broken-down  tissue — pus.  When  pus 
has  entered  into  the  stage  of  putrefac- 
tion it  becomes  the  most  deadly  of  poi- 
sons. To  poison  their  arrows,  the  sav- 
ages used  to  thrust  them  into  dead 
bodies  and  the  least  scratch  with  such  an 
arrow  was  sure  death.  If  the  vaccine 
virus  was  not  taken  from  the  cow  be- 
fore it  reached  the  putrid  stage,  it  would 
produce      wholesale      and       immediate 


slaughter  of  those  who  are  subjected  to 
its     inoculation.       "Pharmacal     Notes" 
says:     "Vaccine  virus  is  a  most  d.°licate 
and  perishable  product — m  warm  weath- 
er it  deteriorates  very  fast."     That  is,  it 
becomes  putrid,  and,  as  such,  poisonous 
in  the  extreme.    Jenner  declared  that  in 
order  to  be  a  prevention  for  small-pox, 
cow-pox  had   to   be   horse-grease   cow- 
pox;    that  is,  the  virus  with  which  the 
cow,  from  which  the  vaccine  virus  was 
obtained,   was    inoculated,    had    to    be 
virus  taken  from  the  corrupt  exudations 
of  sore  horse  heels.    "Grease"  of  "farcy" 
in  the  horse  is  in  the  nature  of  mange, 
and  is  allied  to  "glanders."     Glanders  is 
a  filthy,  contagious  disease  of  the  mucous 
membranes   of   the    horse,   and   is   of  a 
scrofulous     character.       Horse     grease 
sores    on    the    cow    is    called    cow-pox, 
from  their  allied  appearance  to  the  class- 
ical pox  in  man,  and  the  sores  and  gen- 
eral symptoms  in  man,  when  he  takes, 
ihe  disease  direct  from  this  first  source, 
bears  so  strong  a  resemblance  to  those 
of  the  pox  proper  that  even  the  ablest 
specialists  have  found  it  all  but  impos- 
sible   to    distinguish    between    the    two. 
It  is  proven  conclusively  that  the  bovine 
race  does  not  have  pox  except  the  dis- 
ease be  inoculated  in  them  from  a  for- 
eign    source.         Virus    obtained     from 
waives   inoculated  with   small-pox  virus 
is  liable  to  start  epidemic  outbreaks  of 
genuine  small-pox — has  been  known  to 
do  so.    Virus  a  la  the  horse-grease  route, 
is  liable  to  cause  epidemic  outbreaks  of 
zymotic  diseases  of  the  most  loathsome 
and  horrible   character — often   does   so. 
Swine-pox  cow-pox,  sheep-pox  cow-pox 
and   different   other  pox   cow-pox  have 
been  tried  in  the  search  for  some  kind 
of  pox  that  would  surely  prevent  small- 
pox in  man  and  do  him  as  little  harm 
as  possible  alongside  of  the  preventive. 
Whence  the  first  source  of  this  virus  that 
comes  from  the  cow  at  present  no  one 
has  been  able  to  discover.    It  is  a  secret 
with  those  who  produce  it. 

Tuberculosis  is  a  scrofulous  manifes- 
tation. Cows  have  it  frequently.  Before 
a  calf  is  chosen  for  the  use  of  producing 
vaccine  virus,  it  is  subjected  to  the 
tuberculin  test.  That  is  done  to  prove 
whether  it  has  tuberculosis  or  not.  If  it 
does   not  have   it  before  the  test,   it  is 
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bound  to  have  it  after,  for  the  tuberculin 
test  consists  in  implanting  into  a  living 
animal  system  the  germ  of  tuberculosis. 
Thus  vaccine  virus  is  a  mixture  of  scrof- 
ula from  various  animal  sources  when  it 
is  not  something  worse.  Vaccine  virus 
is  preserved  in  glycerin  and  glycerin  is 
a  highly  poisonous  and  detrimental  arti- 
cle in  itself  when  inoculated  into  the  an- 
imal system. 

It  is  supposed  that  when  people 
have  been  made  duly  sick  with 
the  inoculation  of  this  compound  poi- 
son and  corruption,  and  properly  dented 
with  the  scars  of  the  sores  it  makes, 
then  they  are  immune  from  small-pox, 
but  a  careful  survey  of  the  statistics  in 
the  aggregate  convey  a  very  different 
impression.  Thus  there  were  more 
small-pox  in  England  in  i860  than  in 
1850,  and  more  in  1870  than  in  i860. 
In  1863,  1864  and  1865,  after  compul- 
sory vaccination  had  been  introduced, 
England,  France,  Germany  and  Sweden 
suffered  from  small-pox  to  an  unusual 
extent.  In  Upper  Bavaria  1346  persons 
had  the  disease  in  its  malignant  form,  90 
per  cent  of  whom  had  been  vaccinated. 
In  the  great  small-pox  epidemic  of  1871- 
y2,  the  same  phenomena  prevailed  of 
the  small-pox's  evident  preference  for 
vaccinated  people — to  prey  on  them. 
It  often  attacks  them  first  when  it  visits 
a  place  and  handles  them  the  roughest. 
You  can  prove  this  for  yourself  by  a 
moderate  amount  of  unbiased  investiga- 
tion. There  is  not  space  in  the  present 
article  to  enlarge  upon  any  particular 
phase  of  the  question. 

The  Great  Creator  made  man  of  a 
higher  order  than  any  created  being  be- 
low the  heavens.  But  man,  always  busy 
seeking  out  inventions  for  his  own  de- 


struction, and  not  content  to  lower  the 
standard  of  his  superiority  by  mixing  his 
life-blood  with  the  blood  of  created  or- 
ders lower  than  his  own,  must  needs  vili- 
fy himself  to  the  extent  of  impairing  his 
bodily  integrity  by  inoculating  into  his 
veins  the  decayed  tissues  of  diseased 
beasts.  For  shame  on  such  indignity!  It 
is  nothing  short  of  a  beastly  blot  on  our 
humanity.  Therefore,  let  the  wheel  of 
progress  swiftly  turn,  let  the  forgotten 
and  obscured  light  of  the  mfinitely  wise 
hygenic  laws  of  Leviticus  be  focussed 
on  this  masterpiece  of  medical  and  social 
nonsense  to  show  its  ignoble  visage  and 
to  teach  us  how  to  escape  the  ravages 
of  a  disease  of  a  zymotic  character,  at 
least.  It  is  a  genuine  marvel  that  a 
practice  with  such  a  history  as  vaccina- 
tion has,  has  been  able  to  survive  the 
numerous  and  bitter  assaults  that  those 
who  saw  its  fallacy  have  directed  against 
it  for  so  many  decades  of  time.  In  order 
to  understand  such  a  measure  of  vitality 
in  a  false  principle  it  is  necessary  to  re- 
member that 

"Faith,  fanatic  faith  once  wedded  fast, 
To  some  dear  falsehood,  hugs  it  to  the  last." 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  when  custom  once 
has  lent  authority  to  a  practice,  be  that 
practice  what  it  may,  it  is  almost  impos- 
sible to  get  rid  of  it  again.  It  matters 
not  what  the  field  of  its  propagation  is, 
or  how  ridiculous  or  how  mischievous 
an  error  it  may  be,  it  is  there  to  stay, 
unless  vigorous  and  tireless  warfare  is 
waged  against  it  to  the  bitter  end  by 
those  who  know  its  real  value. 

For  references,  see  Dr.  Crookshank's, 
Dr.  Creighton's,  Dr.  G.  W.  Winter- 
burn's,  Dr.  Alexander  Wilder's  works  on 
vaccination,  and  the  works  of  many  oth- 
ers besides  them. 


Thought. 


We  breathe  into  the  Universal  Ear, 
When  e'er  we  think,  or  utter  speech, 

Who  hears  our  thoughts  we  may  not  know, 
Or  gauge  its  bounds,  or  utmost  reach. 

Thought  spans  the  ages,  knows  no  bar, 
And  reaches  those  to  whom  'tis  kin, 

Who,  hearing  it,  with  reverence  whisper. 
"A  heavenly  voice  that  speaks  within." 


Thought  is  spirit,  words  its  symbols:, 
Impotent  to  express  the  whole — 

'Tis  the  inner  ear  that  listens 
To  the  language  of  the  soul. 

Oh,  mighty  power  of  human  thought, 
Embracing  time,  and  distance  far— 

Truly  we  are  the  "Sons  of  God," 
We  know  not  how  divine  we  are. 

^elphine  Johnson, 


A  DEPARTMENT  OF  MUSICAL  AND  DRAMATIC  CHAT. 


M.  Rostand's  new  play,  "L'  Aiglon," 
is  pronounced  by  the  dramatic  critics  in 
Paris  to  be  one  of  the  greatest  ever  pro- 
duced by  a  Frenchman,  equal  to,  if  not 
surpassing,  in  power  and  passion  the 
wonderful  "Cyrano  de  Bergerac."  That 
was  an  interesting  moment  just  before 
the  curtain  went  up  at  Sara  Bernhardt's 
theater  on  the  evening  of  the  first  presen- 
tation of  "L'  Aiglon.'  Every  celebrity 
in  France  was  there,  but  not  one  in  all 
that  critical  audience  had  the  faintest  no- 
tion of  what  the  play  was  to  be,  so  care- 
fully and  well  had  the  author  guarded 
the  secret  of  its  construction.  And  nev- 
er in  the  history  of  theatrical  produc- 
tions was  there  such  an  eager  interest 
manifested  by  a  mystified  and  expectant 
public.  "L'  Aiglon,"  poor  little  King 
of  Rome,  the  pity  and  the  sport  of  Eur- 
ope, not  in  all  his  brief  and  weary  life 
did  he  receive  a  tithe  of  the  attention 
and  applause  that  greeted  the  great  Sar- 
ah's   presentation    of    Rostand's   ideal — ■ 

Due  de  Reichstadt. 

*  *    * 

Edmond  Rostand  is  just  thirty-one 
years  of  age.  Honors  come  to  some 
men  early,  and  he  is  so  young  that  the 
world  may  well  regard 

"That  which  he  has  done,  but  earnest 
of  the  things  he  shall  do." 

*  *    *     • 

Maude  Adams  is  to  appear  in  a  new 
comedy  written  for  her  by  Barrie. 
Speaking  of  Barrie  recalls  a  remark 
made  by  a  brilliantly  clever  man  recent- 
ly, to  the  effect  that  Barrie  would  die  of 
softening  of  the  brain  sometime. 

"Oh;  do  you  really  think  so?"  I  ex- 
claimed in  surprise.  "I  do,"  he  replied. 
"I  regard  'Sentimental  Tommie'  as  the 
first  symptom  of  the  disease." 

Maude  Adams,  by  the  way,  is  bidding 
farewell  to  large  and  reluctant  audiences, 
as  "Babbie"  in  "The  Little  Minister." 

*  *    * 

Seigfried  Wagner,  who  recently 
achieved  a  muscial  victory  in  Paris,  that 


light-minded,  pleasure-loving  city  that 
would,  a  few  years  since,  have  nothing 
to  do  with  his  father,  has  announced  his 
intention  of  coming  to  America  in  the 
near  future.  Seigfried,  the  son  of  the 
great  Wagner,  is  said  by  those  who  are 
competent  to  pass  an  opinion,  to  be  "a 
musician  more  by  the  grace  of  perser- 
verance  than  that  of  heaven."  It  is 
also  predicted  that  he  will  become  an 
orchestral  conductor  who  will  rank  with 
the  greatest  of  his  time.  His  success 
is  really  surprising  when  one  remembers 
that  he  has  had  but  five  years  of  study 
in  music. 

Calve  has  given  out  that  she  will  nev- 
er again  sing  in  America,  and  Mr.  Grau 
is  wondering  where  he  will  find  another 
"Carmen"  and  another  "Marguerite. "^ 
After  Emma  Calve  who  is  there  among 
the  operatic  stars  who  would  not  seem 
lacking?  This  greatest  of  lyric  actresses, 
who  is  a  daughter  of  the  people,  is 
adored  by  the  children  of  the  village 
near  her  chateau  where  she  spends  her 
summers.  She  confesses  to  a  fondness 
for  cats,  and  considers  them  the  most 
independent  of  created  things.  Calve 
does  not  care  for  jewels.  Diamonds  do 
not  tempt  her.  The  perfume  ot  the  wild 
verbena  clings  to  all  her  Delongings,  but 
carnations  are  her  favorite  flowers. 
*    *    * 

Bostonians  have  at  last  made  up  their 
minds  to  part  with  their  long-loved 
Music  Hall,  and  the  last  Symphony  con- 
cert has  been  given  there. 


What  is  Life? 

A  dream  in  the  darkness  of  night  ; 

A  look  to  a  fanciful  shore  ; 
A  wave  from  eternity'§  tide; 

Behold,  and  the  dream  is  no  more. 

A  ship  on  the  river  of  time, 

Bent  upward  against  the  swift  flow, 
But  downward  it  floats  with  tne  tide, 

To  sink  in  the  ocean  below. 

c^ndreiv  Franzcn. 


In  Politics — 

The  Spectator  does  not  hesitate  to 
criticise  the  speech  made  by  the  Minis- 
ter of  Commerce,  M.  Millerand,  at  the 
opening-  of  the  Paris  Exposition,  and  ac- 
cuses him  of  making  assertions  that  are 
"not  even  rhetorically  true."  It  is  more 
kindly  disposed  toward  M.  Lo.ubet,  who 
is   characterized  as   "being  a  man  with 

eyes." 

*  *     * 

In  the  dispute  between  the  American 
government  and  the  Sultan  of  Turkey, 
concerning  the  satisfying  of  the  Armen- 
ian claims,  it  is  generally  conceded  by 
the  English  press  that  the  money  will  be 
paid  to  the  last  penny,  because  the  Sul- 
tan has  read  of  the  Spanish  war,  and  fur- 
thermore, he  is  afraid  of  any  shot  fired 
on   the   Asiatic   coast   being-   "heard   in 

Mecca." 

*  *     * 

The  amicable  feeling-  between  France 
and  Russia  is  strongly  in  evidence  at  the 

Paris   Exposition. 

*  *     * 

The  Nation,  speaking  of  General 
Harrison's  address  at  the  Ecumenical 
Missionary  Council  last  month,  says: 
"Such  plain  speech  is  possible  only  in 
the  case  of  a  man  who  has  won  his  liber- 
ty at  the  great  price  of  having  been 
President,  and  having  ceased  to  be  a 
candidate  for  re-election."  Among 
other  things  the  ex-President  made  some 
statesmanlike  suggestions  regarding  an 
international  agreement  restricting  the 
liquor  traffic,  which  the  Nation  declares 
no  man  would  dare  to  utter  were  he 
President,  or  a  candidate  for  the  Pres- 
idency. 

"The  report  of  the  Committee  on 
Privileges  and  Elections  in  the  case  of 
Senator  Clark,  of  Montana,"  says  the 
Nation,  "is  an  overwhelming  indictment 
of  the  methods  by  which  he  obtained  his 
election.     No  charges  of  direct  bribery 


were  made  against  him,  none  were  need- 
ed. His  agents  were  guilty  of  bribery 
and  of  attempts  to  bribe,  and  Mr.  Clark 
is  responsible  for  their  acts,  whether  he 
was  personally  cognizant  of  them  or 
not." 

In  spite  of  the  resolution  on  the  sub- 
ject of  America's  Eastern  possessions, 
to  the  effect  that  "The  insurrection  in 
the  Philippine  Islands  has  been  over- 
come," which  resolution  was  adopted  by 
the  Republican  state  convention  in  New 
York  a  week  since,  the  press  dispatches 
continue  to  report  fighting  and  blood- 
shed in  Luzon. 

^     >i<     >j< 

The  House  has  passed  a  resolution 
favoring  the  election  of  United  States 
Senators  by  the  direct  vote  of  the  people. 

In  Science — 

In  the  looo-mile  trial  trip  of  the  auto- 
mobiles which  started  from  Hyde  Park, 
London,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Auto- 
mobile Club,  75  vehicles  were  entered. 
The  journey  was  not  a  trial  of  speed,  but 
a  test  of  the  "utility  and  endurance  of  the 
vehicles." 

The  telephone  has  invaded  Egypt,  and 
a  company,  with  headquarters  at  Cairo, 
has  branches  in  Alexandria,  Port  Said 
and  other  towns.  No  women  are  em- 
ployed, and  the  men  who  take  their 
places  must  be  able  to  speak  English, 
French,     Italian,    Arabic    and     modern 

Greek. 

*     *     * 

The  discovery  of  a  new  planet,  a  small 
one,  by  Herr  Schwassmann,  at  Heidel- 
berg, was  announced  last  month. 

The  meeting  of  the  National  Acade- 
my of  Sciences  was  held  at  the  Colum- 
bian University  in  Washington  in  April 
and  among  other  interesting-  business 
transacted  was  the  awarding  of  the  Bar- 
nard medal  to  William  Conrad  Roentgen 
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for  his  discovery  of  the  X-rays.  This 
medal  is  given  only  once  in  every  five 
years,  and  always  to  him  who  has  made 
"the    most    important    contribution    to 

physical  science  during  that  period." 

*  *    * 

Dr.  Agassiz  offers  to  give  five  thous- 
and dollars  to  the  National  Academy  of 
Sciences  as  the  "beginning  of  a  building 
fund"  to  be  used  in  erecting  a  home  for 

the  society  in  Washington. 

*  *    * 

It  is  a  scientifically  demonstrated  fact 
1:hat  butter,  packed  in  glass  boxes,  her- 
metically sealed  and  placed  in  a  thin  layer 
-of  plaster,  of  paris,  is  not  effected  by  heat, 
atmospheric  changes,  or  the  lapse  of 
time.  The  cost  of  packing  for  shipment 
in  this  fashion  is  not  more  than  two 
•cents  per  pound. 

in  Literature — 

Theodore  Thomas  has  announced  his 
decision  to  will  to  the  Newberry  Library 
in  Chicago  his  collection  of  music.  He 
has  made  provision  that  the  library  shall 
have  the  scores  now  in  his  home  and 
the  complete  musical  programmes  which 
mark  the  milestones  in  the  history  of 
music  in  the  United  States  for  the  last 

forty-five  years. 

*  *    * 

Count  Leo  Tolstoi's  new  book,  the 
title  of  which  is,  "What  Is  Art?",  is  at- 
tracting much  attention.  It  is  to  be  ex- 
pected that  a  man  like  the  great  Rus- 
sian would  take  a  serious  view  of  the 
subject,  and  he  does.  Art  to  him  repre- 
sents intellectual  power  and  emotion, 
the  highest  and  truest,  ideals  of  the  race 
revealed  in  form  or  voiced  in  music 
song  and  story,  and  must  touch  the 
heart  and  stir  the  soul  to  sympathy.  He 
is  unsparing  in  his  denunciation  of  "so- 
called  artists  and  art  patrons."  Art 
must  be  real  and  earnest  or  it  is,  he  con- 
tends, a  dead  and  useless  thing. 

*  *    * 

In  Shakespearian  Literature,  Mr. 
Samuel  Butler  has  just  given  to  the 
world  a  new  "exegesis"  of  the  Sonnets. 
Mr.  Butler  thinks  the  Sonnets,  most  of 
them,  were  written  in  the  year  1585.  At 
that  time  William  Shakespeare  was  but 
twenty-one  years  of  age.  The  rest  of 
these  fascinating,  and  ever  perplexing 
poems,  he  believes,  were  produced     in 


the  three  years  following,  though  there 
are  a  few  to  which  he  seems  unable  to 
assign  any  definite  date.  The  "Temple" 
edition  of  Shakespeare  has  been  recently 
issued  in  twelve  volumes  instead  of  forty, 
as  originally.  The  second  series  of  W. 
H.  Fleming's  "How  to  Study  Shake- 
speare" is  just  out,  and  includes  "As 
You  Like  It,"  "King  Lear,"  "Henry  V," 
and  "Romeo  and  Juliet."  The  twelfth 
volume  of  the  "New  Variorum"  edition 
of  Shakespeare  is  now  ready  for  the  pub- 
lic. 

*  *    * 

AHce  Morse  Earle,  in  her  "Child  Life 
in  Colonial  Days"  draws  pictures  that 
the  children  of  today  have  only  to  look 
upon  to  be  thankful  that  they  were  not 
born  a  hundred  years  and  more  ago.  In 
those  days  it  was  considered  a  sin  on  the 
part  of  the  parents  to  spare  the  rod. 
Children  were  severely  punished  for  the 

slightest  fault. 

*  *    ♦ 

"Among  the  Syringas,"  is  the  title  of 
a  new  book  by  Mary  E.  Man,  which  is 
to  appear  in  the  autumn.  It  is  a  tale  of 
English  country  life,  and  the  heroine  is 

the  daughter  of  a  poor  clergyman. 

*  *    * 

Booth  Tarkington's  novel,  "The  Gen- 
tleman from  Indiana,"  is  being  well  re- 
ceived in  London,  where  it  and  stories 
of  its  kind  are  much  preferred  to  the 
American  historical  novel. 

In  Art— 

The  first  of  what  is  to  be  annual  ex- 
hibitions of  paintings  at  the  Corcoran 
Art  Gallary  was  held  in  April.  Only 
the  pictures  of  Washington  artists  were 

admitted. 

*  *    * 

The  critics  pronounce  the  pictures 
hung  this  year  in  the  Paris  Salon  "noth- 
ing very  extraordinary,"  and  Arsene  Al- 
exandre says  of  them:  "Where  is  a  sin- 
gle one  that  shows  that  its  creator  either 
loves  or  understands  his  art?"  And  yet 
Constant's  work  is  there,  and  Jean  Paul 
Lauren's  and  others  of  the  better  known 

in  the  world  of  art. 

*  *    * 

American  artists  are  winning  honor 
in  London  this  spring,  at  the  New  Gal- 
lery and  the  Royal  Academy.  Sargent's 
portraits  are  attracting     attention,     and 
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Shannon's,  also.  The  latter  paints,  near- 
ly always,  beauiful  pictures  of  beautiful 
women. 

In  Religious  Thought — 

Mgr.  Francisco  Marchetti,  who  has 
been  appointed  auditor  to  the  delegation 
to  succeed  Mgr.  Donatus  Sharretti,  is  a 
young  man  for  so  important  a  place,  not 
yet  having  reached  the  age  of  thirty.  He 
is  new  to  America  and,  it  is  said,  that  he 

cannot  speak  English. 

*  ♦    * 

The  ecumenical  council  meeting  in 
Carnegie  Hall,  New  York,  was  the  most 
important  religious  conference  ever  held 
by  the  Protestant  Church.  Delegates 
to  the  number  of  two  thousand,  and  rep- 
resenting every  denomination,  coming 
from  every  quarter  of  the  globe,  con- 
ferred together  concerning  the  work  of 
missions  and  the  progress  of  that  work 
during  the  past  century.  It  afiforded 
an  opportunity  for  summing  up  the 
achievements  of  the  missionary  fields 
everywhere  for  a  whole  hundred  years. 
The  council  was  neither  legislative  nor 
excutive  in  character.  Nevertheless,  it 
was  not  without  practical  results.  From 
India,  from  South  Africa,  Madagascar, 
and  China  and  Japan,  from  the  frozen 
regions  of  the  North,  and  from  the 
burning  tropics,  they  gathered,  those 
men  and  women  who  have  given  their 
lives  to  the  fulfilling  of  the  command,  to 
report,  to  confer,  to  listen  and  to  learn. 
Many  of  the  names  that  appeared  upon 
the  programmes  are  famous  the  world 
over.  It  proved,  as  was  anticipated,  to 
be  the  greatest  and  most  important 
event  the  religious     world     has     ever 

known. 

*  *    * 

There  are  seven  great  missionary  so- 
cieties, four  in  America  and  three  in 
Great  Britain.  There  are  three  hundred 
and  forty-three  smaller  organizations 
operating  in  foreign  mission  fields.  The 
Church  Missionary  Society  of  London 
is  the  largest  single  organization  of  this 
kind  in  the  world.  The  next  largest  is 
the  American  Methodist.  The  other 
five  are  the  American  Presbyterian 
Board,  the  London  Missionary  Society, 
the  British  Society  for  the  Propagation 
of  the  Gospel,  the  American  Board,  Bos- 


Sooner  or  Later 

You  must  read  what  we  have  to 
say  here,  and  sooner  or  later  you 
must  think  about  it,  but 

What  is  the  sense 


of  putting  it  off,  and  tramping 
around  in  agony  with  a  corn  that 
makes  life  miserable? 

If  you  have  a  corn 

and  nearly  everybody  has— you 
know  what  it  means  to  suffer.  We 
simply  want  to  tell  you  how  to 
secure  relief.  You  can  take  ad- 
vantage of  it  or  not,  but  if  you 
do  what  we  recommend,  we  guar- 
antee you  will  get  relief — that  the 
corn  will  be  entirely  removed,  and 
a  clean  white  skin  left  in  its  place. 

We  have  experimented 

a  great  many  years  to  achieve  this 
result.  One  thing  will  do  it.  We 
don't  know  of  anything  else  that 
will.  You  are  interested  in  know- 
ing what  will.     It  is 
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ably as  it  can  be  made)^  and  if  you 
are  tortured  ivith  a  corn  and  ivill  give 
our  cure  a  trial,  you  <will  find  that 
ivhat  <Tve  say  is  a  simple  fad, 

BOERICKE  &  RUNYON, 

303  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 

WHEN  WRITING  OR  PURCHASING,  MENTION  THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


36 


THE  TACIFIC  MONTHLY. 


ton,  and  the  American  Baptist  Mission- 
ary Union,  Boston.  But  while  four  of 
these  seven  are  American,  the  three 
British  societies  have  larger  annual 
resources  than  have  the  four  American 
ones.  Not  only  so,  but  tw^o  of  the 
British  societies  are  organizations  in  the 
Church  of  England,  while  all  of  the  four 
American  represent  different  religious 
bodies. 

Leading  Events — 

March  24. — The  new  Carnegie  company  is 
incorporated  at  Trenton  with  a  capital  of 
,$160,000,000. 

March  25. — English  losses  to  date  are  16,- 
418  killed,  wounded,  and  missing. — Coal  fam- 
ine in  Germany. 

March  26. — Strength  of  Boer  army  is  esti- 
mated from  15,000  to  30,000  men.— Court  of 
Inquiry  on  wreck  of  Charleston  exonerates 
the  officers. 

March  27. — New  Philippine  commission 
holds  it  first  meeting  in  Washington. — Gen- 
eral Joubert  dies  in  Pretoria  from  peritonitis. 
— Boers  take  up  aggressive  warfare  again. 

March  28. — Ex-Consul  Macrum  repeats  his 
charges  before  house  committee  that  his  mail 
had  been  tampered  with  by  British  officials. 

March  29. — Delagoa  Bay  tribunal  announces 
its  award  condemning  Portugal  to  pay  15.- 
314,000  francs  to  British  and  American  claim- 
ants.— England  dissatisfied  with  award. 

March  30. — Botha  succeeds  Joubert  as  com- 
mander-in-chief of  Boer  forces. 

March  31. — Kearsarge  double  turrets  prove 
a  success. — Cambridge  defeats  Oxford  in  aii- 
nual  boat  race. 

April  1. — Boers  capture  convoy  and  six 
guns. 

April  2. — Wm.  H.  King  is  chosen  Repre- 
sentative in  Congress  to  the  seat  from  which 
Roberts,  of  Utah,  was  excluded. — Signer  Co- 
lombo is  re-elected  President  of  the  Italian 
Chamber  of  Deputies. 

April  3.— The  Senate  passes  the  Porto 
Rican  tariff  bill. — Premier  Schreiner  is  at- 
tacked by  a  mob  of  English  residents  at 
Cape  Town. 

April  4. — Admiral  Dewey  announces  his  will- 
ingness to  become  a  candidate  for  the  Presi- 
dency. 

April  5. — Delegates  to  the  National  Demo- 
cratic convention  from  Pennsylvania  are  in- 
structed to  vote  for  Bryan. 

April  0. — The  Kentucky  Court  of  Appeals 
sustains  the  action  of  the  Legislature  in  the 
election  of  Gobel. 

April  7. — General  Otis  is'  relieved  of  com- 
mand in  the  Philippines.  General  MacAr- 
thur  succeeds  him. — The  dam  across  the  Col- 
orado river  near  Austin,  Texas,  is  carried 
away  by  flood  with  great  loss  of  life  and 
property. 
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Columbia  and  Hartford  Bicycles, 
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April  7. — President  McKinley  signs  an  or- 
der ceding  to  the  Navy  Department  Dry  Tor- 
tugas  Island,  for  a  fortified  naval  base. 

April  10. — General  Buller's  forces  are  at- 
tacked at  Elands-Laagte,  Natal. — The  seat  of 
Senator  Clark,  of  Montana,  is  declared  va- 
cant by  Senate  Committee  on  Privileges  and 
Elctions. 

April  11. — President  McKinley  issues  an  or- 
der consolidating  the  departments  of  Havana 
and  Pinar  del  Rio,  Cuba,  under  command  of 
General  Fitzhugh  Lee. 

April  12. — The  President  signs  the  Porto 
Rican  tariff  bill,  and  appoints  Charles  H. 
Allen,  civil  governor  of  the  island. 

April  13. — A  resolution  favoring  the  con- 
stitutional amendment  for  the  popular  elec- 
tion of  United  States  Senators  is  adopted  by 
the  house. 

April  14.— General  Cronje  and  other  Boer 
prisoners  arrive  at  St.  Helena. — ^Paris  Expo- 
sition is  formally  opened. 

April  16.— The  appeal  in  the  Kentucky 
governorship  contest  is  filed  in  the  United 
States  Supreme  Court. 

April  17. — Governor  Roosevelt  is  chosen  a 
delegate  to  the  National  Convention  by  the 
Republicans  of  New  York.— The  British  war 
office  criticises  General  Warren. 
April  18. — President  McKinley  names  Frank 
W.  Hackett  as  Assistant  Secretary  of  the 
Navy  in  place  of  Chas.  H.  Allen. 

April  19. — Cuban  census  figures  are  mad© 
public  at  Washington. — A  crisis  is  reached  in 
diplomatic  relations  between  the  United 
States  and  Turkey  because  of  the  latter's 
failure  to  pay  indemnity  for  destruction  of 
missionary  property. 

April  20. — The  situation  in  South  Africa 
practicaly  unchanged.  The  Boers  are  stiil 
holding  their  ground. 

April  21.— Boers  and  British  are  engaged 
near  Elands-Laagte. — Ecumenical  conference 
opens  in  New  York. 

April  22. — The  Porte  replies  to  American 
demands,  stating  that  Turkey  will  pay  lihe 
indemnity. 

April23. — Boer  peace  commission  not  re- 
ceived at  Vienna. 

April  24. — The  British  sufferea  a  repulse 
near  Dhagm  Kap. 

April  25. — General  French  takes  possession 
of  DeWits  Dorp. 

April  26. — ^British  are  beaten  back  from 
Bultfontein. 

April  27. — General  Roberts  reports  to  war 
office. — Treaty  with  Spain  ratified  by  U.  S. 
Senate. 

April  28. — Examination  of  General  Mer- 
riam  continued  at  the  Couer  d'Alene  inves- 
tigat'on. 

April  29.— Members  of  the  Boer  peace  com 
■   mission  sail  from  Rotterdam  for  America. 
April  30.— Lord  Roberts  fails  in  his  efforts 
to  capture  Boer  forces. 

May  1.— The  Porte  at  Constantinople  is- 
sues a  circular  to  the  embassies  for  increas- 
ing customs  duties. 
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CONDUCTED  BY  DOWNING,  HOPKINS  &  CO. 


The  great  argument  in  favor  of  hold- 
ing a  presidential  election  once  in  six 
years  instead  of  four — viz.,  the  disturb- 
ance in  financial  and  commercial  circles 
— is  likely  to  be  emphasized  by  the  com- 
ing election.  While  the  money  question 
has  been  practically  removed  from  polit- 
ical consideration  by  the  enactment  of 
the  financial  bill,  politicians  will  make 
the  most  of  the  money  question,  and 
doubtless  there  will  be  some  flurries  of 
more  or  less  importance. 

"Wall  Street  is  less  enthusiastic  re- 
garding the  walk-over  which  McKinley 
will  have  for  re-election.  Doubts  of  the 
renomination  of  Bryan  aje -coming  to 
the  surface,  and  Admiral  Dewey's  can- 
didacy will  receive  more  serious  consid- 
eration. Uncertainty  is  the  bugbear  of 
stock  speculation,  and  political  uncer- 
tainty we  shall  have  with  us  until  after 
the  Democratic  candidate  is  nominated 
on  July  4.  Shrewd  observers  confident- 
ly predict  a  sharp  rally  in  the  stock  mar- 
ket prior  to  the  Republican  Convention 
in  June,  but  it  is  likely  to  be  of  a  "soda 
water"  character.  Trusts  and  combina- 
tions will  be  the  fighting  plank  in  both 
platforms,  and  the  industrial  properties 
will  be  under  fire  from  the  beginning  to 
the  end  of  the  campaign.  There  is  no 
go.->d  reaf-on,  therefore,  to  look  for  any 
improvement  in  this  class  of  securities 
other  than  what  may  result  from  cover- 
ing operataions  on  the  part  of  an  un- 
wieldly  short  interest." 

Gold  exports  are  beginning  to  attract 
attention  again,  and  it  is  estimated  that 
the  amount  to  go  out  in  this  movement 
will  range  from  $20,000,000  to  $40,000,- 
000.  The  movement  is  accounted  for  by 
the  higher  rates  in  London." 

An  advance  in  money  ra<^es  will  prove 
the  one  preventive  check  to  gold  ex- 
ports, and  the  sugestion  is  made  that 
the  Treasury  draw  on  its  deposits  in 
National  banks  to  an  extent  that  would 
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Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scientifically 
prepared  foods  are  made  for  those  who  think 
about  these  things — those  who  wish  to 
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force  an  advance  in  rates.  This  is  im- 
probable, and  I  understand  that  Secre- 
tary Gage  is  practically  committed  to  the 
redemption  of  the  outstanding  $25,000,- 
000  of  old  2  per  cent  bonds  in  the  event 
of  any  stringency  in  the  money  market. 
The  governing  factor  of  gold  exports 
and  the  money  market  will  be  the  war 
in  South  Africa.  At  the  rate  of  progress 
now  made  by  Field-Marshal  Lord  Rob- 
erts the  war  will  be  brought  to  an  end  by 
July  I,  and  resumption  of  operations  at 
the  Rand  mines  would  then  follow.  This 
is  the  great  bull  card  in  the  speculative 
situation,  and  its  development  will  stand 
close  watching. 

Railroad  earning  have  gone  on  piling 
increase  on  increase  for  the  past  two 
years,  but  I  believe  we  have  reached  the 
turning  point  and  that  earnings  will  now 
begin  to  fall  off.  Industrial  inactivity 
means  reduced  freight  tonnage,  and 
consequently  smaller  earnings.  The 
railroads  have  been  preparing  for  this  by 
making  large  expenditures  for  improve- 
ments and  additions  to  equipment,  in  or- 
der to  reduce  cost  by  increasing  freight 
density,  and  earnings  should  reflect  this 
by  showing  proportionately  better  than 
gross." 

The  output  of  gold  from  Cape  Nome, 
the  Klondike  and  the  Eastern  Oregon 
gold  fields  will  doubtless  considerably 
increase  the  world's  supply,  and  may  be 
the  means  of  equalizing  conditions  that 
were  created  by  the  shutting  down  of  the 
mines  in  South  Africa.  If  reports  are  to 
be  believed,  Cape  Nome  will  far  surpass 
the  Klondike,  both  in  the  extent  of  its 
diggings  and  the  output,  and  Eastern 
Oregon  is  rapidly  coming  to  the  front  as 
a  mining  region  of  considerable  impor- 
tance. 

Mc        *        * 

It  is  while  you  are  patiently  toiling  at  the 
little  tasks  of  life  that  the  meaning  and 
shape  of  the, great  whole  of  life  dawns  upon 
you.  It  is  while  you  are  resisting  little 
temptations  that  you  are  growing  stronger. 
—Phillips  Brooks. 

*     •*     * 

The  night  has  a  thousand  eyes, 

And  the  day  but  one; 
Yet  the  light  of  the  bright  world  dies 

With  the  dying  sun. 
The  mind  has  a  thousand  eyes 

And  the  heart  but  one; 
Yet  the  light  of  the  whole  life  dies 

When  love  is  done. 

francis  W.  'Bourdilton. 
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Never  in  the  history  of  the  Northwest 
has  the  subject  of  mining"  been  more 
eagerly  discussed  and  more  earnestly 
studied  than  at  present.  Mining,  in  all 
its  phases,  has  taken  on  renewed  energy 
and  vigor,  and  interest  in  this  industry 
will  doubtless  continvie  to  grow  until  it 
will  be  acknowledged  the  leading  indus- 
try of  this  part  of  the  country. 

The  rush  to  the  Cape  Nome  gold  fields 
today  is  paralleled  only  by  the  exodus 
to  California  in  the  40's,  and  great  as 
the  discoveries  in  Alaska  have  been  in  the 
last  few  years,  I  may  say  that  the  great 
mineral  wealth  of  that  country  is  as  yet 
undiscovered.  New  sections  of  the 
country  are  yet  to  be  opened  up  as  camp 
after  camp  is  established,  and  the  real 
wealth,  both  in  minerals  and  commerce, 
is  better  understood,  and  the  hardships 
that  have  hitherto  stood  in  the  way  of 
the  explorer  are  overcome.  There  is 
today  a  great  demand  for  skilled  and 
professional  experts  in  mining  in  its 
various  departments,  and  employment  is 
furnished  for  thousands  of  our  people. 
This  demand  will  be  still  greater  as  new 
discoveries  are  made  and  new  fields  are 
opened  up.  The  wealth  already  brought 
out  from  these  gold  fields  is  but  a  drop 
as  compared  with  that  yet  to  come. 

Some  five  years  ago,  in  a  letter  to  the 
Oregonian,  I  predicted  that  Baker, 
Grant  and  Union  counties  would  be 
where  the  greater  mining  operations  of 
the  future  would  be  conducted,  but  at 
that  time  I  little  expected  in  so  brief  a 
period  to  find  such  a  wonderful  trans- 
formation of  a  primitive  mountain  forest 
into  a  mining  district  of  such  thriving 
energy,  with  millions  of  dollars  of  capital 
invested  and  millions  more  ready  to  be 
invested  as  soon  as  a  favorable  showing 
is  made. 

Railroads  are  projected,  mining  towns 
and  villages  are  springing  up  in  almost 
every  gulch  and  canyon,  and  yet  Oregon 
is  only  on  the  threshold  of  more  and 
greater  developments  of  these  mining 
industries  which  will  be  sure  to  come, 
when  she  shall  take  on  the  proportions 
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of  a  greater  and  more  opulent  common- 
wealth. Oregon  has  already  passed  the 
transition  period  of  her  existence  as  a 
gold-producing  state,  and  her  mining  is 
taking  new  forms  and  methods  for  the 
future  which  will  be  as  staple  and  the 
results  that  follow  as  sure  as  are  her 
mountain  chains  which  hold  her  vast 
mineral  wealth. 

The  old  methods  of  extracting  gold 
have  become  obsolete,  and  are  now  giv- 
ing way  to  new  modes  and  new  process- 
es for  the  treatment  of  ores  which  cannot 
fail  to  save  the  gold  which  was  once  lost 
by  crude  methods.  The  history  of  the 
world's  mining  demonstrates  the  fact 
that  all  the  great  fissure  veins  and  most 
profitable  mining  districts  that  have 
been  discovered  and  worked  are  in  close 
proximity  to,  or  within  a  few  miles  of 
the  junction  of  the  primitive  with  the 
secondary  formation;  sometimes  in  the 
former,  and  sometimes  in  the  latter,  and 
frequently  in  both  strata  at  the  same 
time  and  place.  This  principle  applies 
more  palpably  to  the  older  and  less  dis- 
tributed regvilar  formation.  This  is  es- 
pecially the  case  in  Baker,  Grant  and 
Union  counties. 

What  developments  so  far  that  have 
been  made  in  this  district  establish  the 
fact  that  the  mines  carry  their  value  as 
depth  is  attained  equal  to  those  of  Grass 
Valley  in  California,  which  have  been 
large  and  steady  producers  of  the  preci- 
ous metals  for  the  last  thirty-five  years. 

It  is  advantageous  and  characteristic 
of  a  mineralized  district  when  reefs  of 
various  compound  rocks  interlace  and 
distort  the  primitive  transition  and  sec- 
ondary formation  curvatures,  "heaves" 
and  "slides,"  and  more  so  when  they  give 
evidence  of  different  ages.  A  moderate 
amount  of  stain  of  the  oxide  of  iron  gen- 
erally diseminated  throughout  the  strat- 
um and  mixed  with  the  sulphurets  of 
iron,  is  an  excellent  guarantee  of  the 
presence  of  nearly  all  the  metals  and 
minerals,  especially  gold  and  silver. 
These  things,  together  with  the  fact  that 
extensive  beds  of  copper  ore  have  been 
known  to  exist  in  the  Seven  Devils 
country  for  the  last  thirty  years,  make  it 
a  conservative  statement  to  say  that  the 
future  of  the  Eastern  Oregon  mining 
district  is  unusually  bright.        /.  H.  Fisk. 


ft***.*********4^«*****ii*^t*^^^^t**** 


^ 


^' 


SEEDS. 


ah 

*^ 

S 
* 

t 

* 

4   ^  f 

******************************* 

4(1 


FOR  THE  FARMER 
THE  GARDNER 


THE  LAWN 


4» 


Seeds  oF  all  kinds 

but  only  the  best  kinds 


...AT... 


<>•- 


S  The  Portland  Seed  Co.  t 


t  135  FRONT  ST.,  COR.  ALDER,  t 

'«(?       GET  OUR   CATALOGUE.  V^ 


135  FRONT  ST.,  COR.  ALDER, 

Portland,  Oregon. 


CONDUCTED  BY  E.  C.  PROTZMAN. 


Antiquity  of  Chess. 

The  latest  excavations  on  the  pyramid 
field  of  Sakkara  have  led  to  an  extraordinary 
discovery  as  to  the  origin  of  chess.  Hitherto 
it  was  asumed  that  the  ancient  Indians  had 
invented  the  game.  That  it  was  introduced 
from  India  to  Persia  in  the  sixth  century, 
and  that  by  the  Arabs,  in  consequence  of 
the  Crusades  it  spread  from  east  to  west. 
This  theory  was  substantiated  by  the  faci 
that  an  Indian,  Persian  and  Arabic  influence 
is  traceable  in  the  character  of  the  figures  at 
present  used,  and  in  some  of  the  words  con- 
nected with  the  game,  such  as  "shah"  (check) 
and  "matt"  (mate).  Now,  north  of  the  pyra- 
mid of  King  Tetu  or  Teti,  two  grave  chamb- 
ers have  been  discovered,  which  were  erect- 
ed by  two  high  officials  of  that  ruler.  Their 
names  were  Kabin  and  Mernker,  called  Mera. 
The  grave-chamber  ("mastaba")  of  the  form 
er  consisted  of  five  rooms,  built  up  with  lime- 
stone. Its  walls  are  covered  with  exceeding- 
ly well-preserved  bas-reliefs  and  pictures 
reprfjistnting  various  scenes.  The  other 
grave-chamber,'  that  of  Mera,  is  the  mosT 
valuable.  Up  to  now  no  fewer  than  twenty- 
seven  halls  and  corridors  have  been  uncover- 
ed. There  are  beautiful  grave-columns;  in 
the  chief  room  there  is  in  a  niche  a  tinted 
statute  of  the  departed,  about  seven  feet 
high,  with  a  sacrificial  table  of  alabaster  be- 
fore it.  Among  the  many  wall-paintings  in 
this  and  other  rooms,  hunting  and  fishing 
scenes,  a  group  of  female  mourners,  the 
three  seasons,  Mera  and  his  sons,  holding 
each  other  by  the  hand,  and  Mera  playin;? 
chess,  are  to  be  seen.  King  Tetu  belonged  to 
the  sixth  dynasty,  and  his  reign  was  as- 
signed by  Professor  Lepsius  to  about  the 
year  2700  B.  C.  Professor  Brugsch,  correct- 
ing this  chronology,  puts  it  back  to  still 
greater  antiquity,  namely,  the  year  3300  B. 
C,  so  that  chess  would  have  been  known  in 
the  once  mysterious  land  of  Mizraim  some- 
thing  like   5,200   years    ago. — British   Chess 

Magazine. 

*    «    « 

A  Great  Problem. 

Until  the  solution  was  shown  them,  somo 
of  the  great  chess  experts  pronounced  this 
problem  unsound.  It  holds  probably  the 
highest  rank  among  chess  problems,  and  is 
the  work  of  Joel  Fridlizins,  of  Sweden.  It 
is  a  marvel.  The  solution  will  be  published 
in  a  subsequent  number. 

WHITE— K  on  K  B  2;  Q  on  KR8;  B  on 
Q  B  4;  Kts  on  K  3  and  7;  R  on  Q  Kt  4: 
Ps  on  K  2  and  Q  B  7.— Eight  Pieces. 
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BLACK.— K  on  K  B  5;  Bs  on  K  sq  and  Q 
Kt  sq;  Kt  on  Q  2;  Rs  on  Q  Kt  2  and  3; 
Ps  on  K  5,  Q  6,  K  B  6,  Q  R  3.— Ten  pieces. 

White  to  mate  in  four  moves. 
*    *    * 


A  Beautiful  Game. 
French  Defense. 


VOIGT. 
White. 
1.     P— K4 
P— Q4 
Kt— Q2 
P  X  B  P 
Kt— Kt  3 
P  X  P 
Kt— B3 
B— K2 
Castles 
P— B3 
B— K  B4 
B— Kt3 
K— Kt  Q4. 
Kt  X  B 
B— Kt4 
R— K  ch. 
B— R4. 
P— B4 
Q  R— B 
P— B5 
Q  X  P 
Q  X  P 
B— R3 
Q  X  B 
R  X  P 
K— R 
R— K  Kt 
Q— K7 
Q— K  Kt5 


2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 

6. 

7. 

8. 

9. 
10. 
11. 
12. 
13. 
14. 
15. 
16. 
17. 
18. 
19. 
20. 
21. 
22. 
23. 
24. 
25. 
26. 
Zl. 
28. 
29 


McCUTCHEON. 
Black. 
1.     P— K3 
P— Q4. 
P— Q  B4 
B  X  P 
B— Kt3 
P  X  P 
Q  Kt— B  3 
B— K3 
K  Kt— K2 
Q— Q2 
Kt— Kt3 
1— B4 
P— B5 
Q  X  Kt 
Q— Q3 
Q  Kt— K4 
Kt  X  B 
K  Kt— Kt3 
B— B2. 
Q— K  B3 
R— Q 
Castles 
P— B6 
P  X  P 
Q  X  P  ch 
K  Kt— B5 
Q  Kt— Kt5 
Q  R— K 


2. 
3. 

4. 

5. 

6. 

7. 

8. 

9. 
10. 
11. 
12. 
13. 
14. 
15. 
16. 
17. 
18. 
19. 
20. 
21. 
22. 
23. 
24. 
25. 
26. 
27. 
28. 


Black  announces  mate  in  three  moves. 
»    *     * 

The  Chess-Masters. 

The  London  Times  publishes  the  following 
interesting  table: 

Albin,  Adolf.— Born  1848,  in  Bucharest, 
aged  48. 

Bardeleben,  Curt  von.— Born  1861,  Ger- 
many, 35.  _ 

Bird,  Henry  B.— July  14,  1830,  West  Eng- 
land, 66. 

Blackburne,  Joseph  H.— December  10,  1842, 

Manchester,  54. 

Burn,  Amos.— December  31,  1848,  Hull,  4S. 
Englisch,  Berthold.— July  9,  1851,  Austria, 

45. 

Gunsberg,  Isidor. — November  2,  1854,  Buda- 
Pesth,  42. 

Janowski,  D.— In  1868,  Wolkowisk,  Russia, 
28. 

■  Lasker,  Emanuel — December  24,  1868,  Prus- 
sia, 28. 

Marco,  Georg.— November  29,  1863,  Czerno- 
witz,  33. 

Maroczy,  Geza.— March  3,  1870,  SzegeQin, 
26. 

Mason,  James. — November  19,  New  York, 
47. 

(Concluded  next  month  ) 


JolM  H.  Mltchdl  Albert  H.  Taaacr 
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Roosevelt  on  Courage. 

Governor  Roosevelt  writes  in  the  May  St. 
Nicholas  of  the  qualities  we  expect  to  find  in 
the  young  American.  A  boy  needs  both 
physical  and  moral  courage,  he  says.  Neith- 
er can  take  the  place  of  the  other.  When 
boys  become  men  they  will  find  out  that 
there  are  some  soldiers  very  brave  in  the 
field  who  have  proved  timid  and  worthless 
as  politicians,  and  some  politicians  who 
show  an  entire  readiness  to  take  chances 
and  assume  responsibilities  in  civil  affairs, 
but  who  lack  the  fighting  edge  when  op- 
posed tO'  physical  danger.  In  each  case,  with 
soldiers  and  politicians  alike,  there  is  half 
a  virtue.  The  possession  of  the  courage  of 
the  soldier  does  not  excuse  the  lack  of  cour- 
age in  the  statesman,  and  even  less  does  the 
possession  of  the  courage  of  the  statesman 
excuse  shrinking  on  the  field  of  battle.  Now, 
this  is  all  just  as  true  of  boys.  A  coward 
who  will  take  a  blow  without  returning  it  is 
a  contemptible  creature;  but,  after  all,  iie 
is  hardly  as  contemptible  as  the  boy  who 
dares  not  stand  up  for  what  he  deems  right 
against  the  sneers  of  his  companions  who 
are  themselves  wrong.  Ridicule  is  one  of 
the  favorite  weapons  of  of  wickedness,  and  ir 
is  sometimes  incomprehensible  how  good 
and  brave  boys  will  be  influenced  for  evil  by 
the  jeers  of  associates  who  have  no  one 
quality  that  calls  for  respect,  but  who  affect 
to  laugh  at  the  very  traits  which  ought  to 
be  peculiarly  a  cause  for  pride. 

There  is  no  need  to  be  a  prig.  There  is  no 
need  for  a  boy  to  preach  about  his  own  coii- 
duct  and  virtue.  If  he  does  he  will  make 
himself  offensive  and  ridiculous.  But  there 
is  urgent  need  that  he  should  practice  decen- 
cy; that  he  should  be  clean  and  straight, 
honest  and  truthful,  gentle  and  tender,  a& 
well  as  brave.  If  he  can  once  get  a  proper 
understanding  of  things,  he  will  have  a  far 
more  hearty  contempt  for  the  boy  who  has 
begun  a  course  of  feeble  dissipation,  or  who 
is  untruthful,  or  mean,  or  dishonest,  or  cruel, 
than  this  boy  and  his  fellows  can  possibly, 
in  return,  feel  for  him.  The  very  fact  that 
the  boy  should  be  manly  and  able  to  hold 
his  own,  that  he  should  be  ashamed  to  sub- 
mit to  bullying  without  instant  retalliation, 
should,  in  return,  make  him  abhor  any  form 

of  bullying,  cruelty,  or  brutality. 
*    *    * 

A  Louisville  gambler  on  one  occasion 
thought  he  had  a  good  thing  when  a  strang- 
er who  looked  as  if  he  had  plenty  of  money 
came  along  and  suggested  a  friendly  game  of 
poker.  The  game  ran  along  smoothly  for  a 
while,  and  at  last,  when  the  opportune  mo- 
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ment  came,  -the  gambler  dealt  to  the  guile- 
less stranger  four  queens  and  gave  himself 
four  kings.  The  hetting  became  interesting 
right  away,  and  after  all  the  cash  was  up 
and  it  came  to  a  show-down  the  Lotiisville 
man  laid  down  his  four  kings  s^nd  the 
stranger  showed  four  aces.  "Take  t^e  mon- 
ey, mister,"  gasped  the  astonished  Kentuck- 
ian,  "take  it,  if  you  have  the  heart  to  do  so; 
but  I'll  be  darned  if  that  was  the  hand  I 
dealt  you."— Argonaut. 

Reliability  in  Toilet  Preparations. 

Naturally  everyone  wishes  to  possess  a 
good  complexion.  There  is  no  more  legiti- 
mate ambition;  and  that  in  seeking  to  attain 
it  the  aid  of  cosmetics  should  be  sought  is 
not  a  matter  for  surprise.  It  is  not,  indeed, 
the  use  of  cosmetics  that  is  to  be  condemned, 
but  want  of  care  in  selecting  a  cosmetic 
which  is  at  once  effective  and  harmless. 
What  the  physician,  in  common  with  the 
hygienist,  demands,  is  that  very  great  dis- 
crimination be  used  by  all  who  have  occasion 
to  employ  toilet  preparations.  If  only  the 
kind  which  is  known  to  be  both  non-injuri- 
ous and  a  true  specific  for  the  complexion 
should  succeed  in  securing  patronage,  then 
sanitary  publications  would  have  no  need 
for  printing  articles  upon  the  subject. 

The  scores  of  positively  injurious  toilet 
preparations  which  trade  upon  popular 
credulity  and  succeed  in  imposing  upon  a 
sufficient  number  of  people  to  make  their 
manufacture  profitable,  should  be  considered 
without  prejudice  to  the  genuine  and  inno- 
cent article  whose  use  actually  does  promote 
the  beauty  of  the  complexion.  We  will 
promptly  condemn  in  the  one  case  and  praise 
in  the  other.  Having  ascertained  all  the 
essential  facts  about  any  complexion  specific, 
we  direct  our  course  accordingly,  without 
any  prejudice  whatever,  as  in  the  case  of 
Wisdom's  Robertine,  offered  by  S.  Heitshu,  of 
Portland,  Oregon.  We  are  prepared  to  en- 
dorse its  claims  that  it  removes  blotches, 
pimples,  freckles,  tan,  sunbnrn  and  all  facial 
blemishes,  and  makes  the  skin  soft,  white 
and  clear. 

In  pursuit  of  the  truth  concerning  the  ar- 
ticle now  under  consideration,  we  accepted 
no  statements  of  any  interested  parties,  but 
undertook  ourselves  the  task  of  examination. 
The  samples  of  Wisdom's  Robertine  which 
were  subjected  by  us  to  the  proper  chemical 
tests,  we  purchased  in  the  stores,  and  thus 
obviated  any  possibility  of  being  deceived  by 
samples  specially  prepared  for  the  inspection 
of  analysts.  And  we  are  therefore  able  to 
say  conscientiously  that  this  preparation  is 
one  which,  having  fiilly  satisfied  us  with  re- 
gard to  the  nature  of  its  composition,  as  well 
as  the  practical  efforts  produced  by  its  use, 
may  be  patronized  by  all  who  are  in  search 
of  a  specific  for  all  conditions  which  it  so 
thoroughly  cures. 

Toilet  preparations  which  are  above  sus- 
picion in  the  essentials  of  composition,  and 
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PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OUB  FEE  DTJE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  forfree  report  as  to  patentability.  48-PAGE 
HAND-BOOK  FREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOR  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  .by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERY  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
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H.B.WILLSON&CO. 

PATENT  LAWYERS, 
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WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  RI-PA-N-S  will  not  bene- 
fit. R-IPA-NS,  10  for  5  cents,  or  la  packets  for  48  cents^ 
may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to  sell  a 
low-priced  medicine  at  a  mortern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief     Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-IP- A  N  S  on  the  paeket. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THi^Y  REGUI/ATE  THE  BOWEI/S. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGI/E  ONE  GIVES  REI/IEF. 


ON'T  SET  HENS  "U^^ay.; 

The  NATL  Hen  Inxubator  beats  old  plan 
8  to  1 .   Little  ill  price  but  big  money  maker.  Agts. 
wanted.  Send  for  cat.  telling  howto  get  one  free.  < 
Naturnl  Hen  Inculiator  Co..  B  70  Colnmhus.  Neb.  t 

R«T.  H.  Heuaer  made  a  100  Egg  Hatcher,  cost  11.00 


A  Free  Trip  to  Paris! 


Reliable  persons  of  a  mechanical  or  Inventive  mind 
desiring  a  trip  to  tlie  Paris  Exposition,  with  good 
salary  and  exponscs  paid,  shonld  write 
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of  really  fulfilling  their  purpose,  always  re- 
ceive at  our  hands  fair  and  above-board 
treatment.  It  cannot  inure  to  our  advantage, 
in  any  way,  to  act  otherwise  in  regard  to 
them.  Nor  is  the  toilet  article  which  fails  in 
proving  its  claim  to  our  approbation  treated 
any  the  less  frankly.  We  forthwith  charac- 
terize it  as  unreliable.  Wisdom's  Robertine 
has  won  its  claim  to  hygienic  approbation  or 
it  would  have  sought  that  approbation  in 
vain. 

It  is  highly  important  that  the  public 
should  not  take  risks  in  the  matter  of  toilet 
preparations,  because  the  health  of  the  skin 
is  vitally  concerned,  no  less  than  the  ac- 
quisition of  increased  personal  beauty.  It 
follows  that  the  absolutely  reliable  and  trust- 
worthy toilet  preparation,  of  which  Wis- 
dom's Robertine  is  an  example,  should  meet 
with  hearty  recognition  from  the  hygienist, 
in  view  of  its  value  both  as  a  specific  and  as 
a  safeguard. — American  Journal  of  Health. 

*  *    * 

It  is  a  Mistake. 

To  sleep  exposed  to  a  direct  draught  at  any 
season. 

To  work  when  you  are  not  in  a  fit  condi- 
tion to  do  so. 

To  conclude  that  the  smallest  room  in  the 
house  is  large  enough  to  sleep  in. 

To  think  that  the  more  a  person  eats  the 
healthier  and  stronger  he  will  become. 

To  imagine  that  if  a  little  work  or  exercise 
is  good,  violent  or  prolonged  exercise  is  bet- 
ter. 

To  take  off  heavy  underclothing  out  of  sea- 
son simply  because  you  have  become  over- 
heated. 

To  think  any  nostrus  or  patent  medicine 
is  a  specific  for  all  the  diseases  that  fiesh  is 
heir  to. 

To  go  to  bed  late  at  night  and  rise  at  day- 
break and  imagine  that  every  hour  taken 
from  sleep  is  an  hour  gained. 

To  believe  that  children  can  do  as  much 
work  as  grown  people,  and  that  the  more 
they  study  the  more  they  learn. 

To  give  unnecessary  time  to  a  certain  es- 
tablished routine  of  housekeeping  when  it 
could  be  much  more  profitably  spent  in  rest 
or  recreation. 

To  imagine  that  whatever  remedy  causes 
one  to  feel  immediately  better — ^as  alcoholic 
stimulants — is  good  for  the  system,  without 
regard  to  the  after  effects. 

To  eat  as  if  you  had  only  a  minute  in 
which  to  finish  the  meal,  or  to  eat  without 
an  appetite,  or  to  continue  after  it  has  been 
satified  merely  to  gratify  the  taste. 

To  expect  a  girl  or  woman  to  be  handsome 
when  the  action  of  her  lungs  is  dependent  on 
the  expansive  nature  of  a  cent's  worth  of 
tape. 

*  «    « 

"Little  Cupid  shot  a  dart 
That  pierced  my  hard  and  stony  heart; 
Sad,  indeed,  but  what  is  worse. 
That  same  dart  it  pierced  my  purse." 


***  **************************! 
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Paris,  to  a  fountain  pen. 
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writing.  Compact  Shift  Keyboard.  Numer- 
ous Handy  Features.  Address  for  full  par- 
ticulars, 

United  Typewriter  &  Supplies  Co. 

No.  232  Stark  Street, 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 
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an  illustrated  and  widely  circulated  journal, 
consulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors. 
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The  Pacific  /Ionthly 

Co'bers  this  field  exclusively.     Others  may  dabble  in  it.     The  'Pacific  cMonthly  covers  it. 
cAs  for  circulation,  the  Pacific  cMonthly  is  one  of  the  fev)  magazines  l»est  of  the  Miss- 
issippi that  guarantees  circulation.       Our  sv)orn  statement  is  as  follovjs  : 
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and  the  entire  Pacific  Coast  at  one  and    the  same  time,  to  drop  us  a 

postal.      Let  us  tell  you  more  about  it.      We  can  make 

it  worth  your  while.     Address 
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via  SPOKANE,  WASH. 
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OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 
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from  the  steamers  "DAIvI^ES  CITY' 
"RBGTJI/ATOR"   of  the 


and 
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REGULATOR  LINE 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS. 
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Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.,  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  JCocks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

C.   G.  THAYER,  Agt., 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland. 

(Phone  914.) 


W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Gen.  Agt., 

The  Dalles,  Or. 


Ore— PHONES  734— Col 


Model  Laundry  Company 


308  MADISON  STREET. 

Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON, 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 
State  if  patented. 

I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
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Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  $1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 
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RIO  mm  W[SI[RII  RiWiY. 

THE  ONLY  LINE 

—OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  from  Portland. 
THREE  Routes  through  Colorado. 
FOUR  Routes  east  thereof. 


The  Grandest  Mountain  Scenery  in  America 

by  daylight. 
Personally     conducted     tourist     excursions 

through  to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service, 

STOPOVER  IN  UTAH  OR  COI/ORADO 

GRANTED   ON  AI,Iy  CI^ASSES  OF  TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.J.ROCHE,  J.D.MANSFIELD, 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

253  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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The  Right  Road   ^ 


Is  the  Great  Rock  Island 
Route.  J>  J>  ^  J- 
Dining;  car  service  the 
best^  elegfant  equipment^ 
and  fast  service  J'  J-  J- 


For  further  information 
address 

A.  E.  COOPER,  General   Agent, 
Pass.  Dept. 

246  Washington  Street, 

I  PORTLAND,  Ji  OREGON. 


luxurious    1  ravel 


THE  "North-Western  Limited"  trains, 
electric  lighted  throughout,  both  inside 
and  out,  and  steam  heated,  are,  with- 
out exception,  the  finest  trains  in  the  world. 
They  embody  the  latest,  newest  and  b«t 
ideas  for  conifort,  convenience  and  luxury 
ever  offered  the  traveling  public,  and  al- 
together are  the  most  complete  and  splen- 
did production  of  the  Car  Builders*  art. 

THESE    SPLENDID   TRAINS 
CONNECT    WITH 

The  Great  Northern 
The  Northern  Pacific  and 
The  Canadian  Pacific 


AT  ST.   PAUL,   FOR 

CHICAGO  and  the  EAST. 

No  extra  charge  for  these  superior  accommo- 
dations and  all  classes  of  tickets  are  available  for 
passage  on  the  famous"  North-western  Limited." 
All  trains  on  this  line  are  protected  by  the  Inter- 
locking Block  system. 

W.  H.  MEAD, 

GEN'L  AGENT, 


The  North-Western  Line. 


PORTLAND, OR. 


gii  competiti 


^^^piSofft^^ 


As  regards  lime  and  Through 
Car  Service  to  Chicago  aii4 
other  Bastem  Cities. 


The  Favorite  Transcontinental    i^oute  Between 
the  Northwest  and  ail  Points  East 

Choice  of  Two  Routes  Through  the  PAMOITS 

^^ROCKY    MOUNTAIN    SCENERY 

And  Four  Routes  Bast  of  Pueblo  and  Denver 

All  Passengers  granted  a  day  stop-over  In 
the  Mormon  Capitol  or  anywhere  between 
Ojden  and  Denver.  Personally  conducted 
Tourist  Excursions  three  days  a  week  to 

OAVAHA,  KANSAS  CITY,  ST.  LOUIS, 
CHICAGO  and  the  EAST. 

Ver  Tickets  and   any   Information    regarding  Rates, 

Routes,  etc.,  or  for  Descriptive  Advertising  Matter, 

call  on  Agents  of  Oregon  Railway  SSc  Navigation 

Co.    Oregon  Short  Line  or  Southern  Pacific 

Companies. 

S.  K.  HOOPER,  R.  C.  NiCHOL, 

C«ii.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agt.  Gen.  Agt.,  351  Wash  M 

DENVER,  OOU  PSRTLAND,  AWL 


JUST   THINK! 

,  3>^  days  with  no  change  to  Chicago 
'  4^  days  and  one  change  to  New  York 


THEN  again: 

Trains  are  Illuminated  by  PIntsch  Gas, 
run  Into  Union  Depots,  and  Bagrsraff* 
Is  checked  througrh  to  Destination. 
Lowest  Rates. 


For  Information  pertaining  to  the  Union  Pacific, 
call  on  or  address 


J.    H.   LOTHROP, 

General  Agent. 


C.  E.  Brown. 

Disl.  Pass.  Agent. 


135  THIRD  ST.,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 
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WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

S    ColuiRbia  River  &  Puget  Sound  Navisation  Ci. 

•^.  POHTLAND    *ND    AsTORIA 

•(earners  Telephone  or  Bailey  Gatzert  leaTC  foot  Alder 

1    Street  dally  (except  Sunday),  7  A.M. 
lICATe  Aatorla  daily  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

V.  B.  SCOTT,  President 
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WINTER  SCHl^DUIyie— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  P-  JJi-i  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m. 

Return 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:15  a  m. 

Train  No.  23  leaves  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m.,  and  arrives 
in  Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Sea- 
side on  the  return  ai  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning 
from  Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Sched- 
ule is  now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Port- 
land, daily  at  8:00  a.  m.  and  7:00  p.  m.,  arriving  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.  and  10:30  p  m.  Leaving  for  Sea- 
side at  11:35  a.  m. 

[AST  )  *  SOUTHERN 
VIA  PACIFIC 
*  COMPANY 


LEAVE 


7  00  p.  m. 


*  8  30  a.  m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

X  7  30  a.  m. 
J  450p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts.     ARRIVE 


OVERLAND    EX-I 
PRESS,    for   Salem, 
Roseburg,  Ashland, 
Sacramento,  Ogden, 
San   Francisco,   Mo- 
jave,Los  Angeles,  El  | 
Paso,    New   Orleans  I 
and  the  East.                J 
Roseburg  Passenger 

(Via  Woodburn  for"! 
Mt.  Angel,  Silverton , 
West   Scio,   Browns-  > 
ville,       Springfield 
l^and  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger 

IndepCf  dence  Pass'ng'r 


9  15  a.m. 


Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

t  5  50  p.  m. 
t  8  25  a.  m. 


*  Daily,     t  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Franci-co  with  Occi- 
dental and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  steamship 
lines  for  JAPAN  AND  CHINA.  Sailing  dates 
on  application. 

Rates  an  .  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Eu- 
rope, also  JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and 
AUSTRALIA,  can  be  obtained  from  J.  B. 
KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134  Third  St. 
Yamhill  Division:  —  Passenger  Depot  foot  of 
Jeflferson  St. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m.; 
12:30,  1:55,  3:25,  5:15.  6:25,  8:05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00 
a.  m.  on  Sundays  only.  Arrive  at  Portland 
daily  at  6:35*,  8:30,  10:50*  a.  ra;  1:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20, 
7:40,  9:15  p.  m.;  12:40  a.  m.  daily  except  Monday 
and  10:05  a.  m.  o  1  Sundays  only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  exeept  Sunday,  at 
4:30  p.  m.     Arrive  at  Portland  at  9:30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and 
Fridays  at  8:35  a.  m.  Arrive  at  Portland  T\ies- 
days,  Thursdays  and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

•  Except  Sunday 

R.  KOEHLER,  C.  H.  MARKHAM, 

Manager.  Qen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers, 


GO    EAST    VIA 

Oregon  Short  Line  Railroad 

'     THE   DIRECT    ROTJT3:  TO 

Montana,  Utah,  Colorado 
and  all  Eastern  and  Southern  Points. 

Afibrdiasr  choice  of  two  routes,  via  tlie  UNION 
PACIFIC  Fast  Mail  I/ine  or  the  R I O- 
ORANDE  Scemc  I/ines  through  Colorado. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

On  the  Portland-Chicago  Special, 
"the  finest  in  the  West." 
Equipped  with 

EI/EGANT  STANDARD  SI/EEPERS 

PINE  NEW  ORDINARY  (Tourist)  SI/EEPERS 

SUPERB  I,IBRARY-BUFFET  CARS 

SPI/ENDID  DINERS  (meals  a  la  carte) 

FREE  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS 

COMFORTABLE    COACHES  AND    SMOKERS 

ENTIRE    TRAIN    COMPI^ETEI^Y    VESTI- 

BUI,ED. 

For  further  information  apply  to 
F.  R.  OLIN,  City  Tkt.  Agt. 
J.R.NAGEL,Trav.Pa=s.Agt.      W.E.COMAN,  Gen'l  Agt 
142  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or. 


0.  R.  &  N. 


Chicago- 
Portland 
Special 
9:15  a.- m. 


SpokSti-S 

Flyer 
6:00  p.  m. 


TIME  SCHEDULES 

FROM  PORTLAND. 


Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft. 
Worth,  Omaha,  Kan- 
sas City,  St.  Louis, 
Chicago  and  East. 


.„  ..  iSalt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft. 
Atlantic  |>»  Worth,  Omaha,  Kan^ 
Express;  Jsas  Citv,  St.  Louis, 
9:00  p.m.         Chicago  and  East. 


^/alla  Wall  ■ ,  Spokane, 
Minneapolis,  St.  Paul, 
Duluth,  Milwaukee, 
Chicago  and  East. 


8:00  p.  m. 


Daily 

Ex. Sunday 

8:00  p.  m. 

Saturday 

10:00  p.  m. 


6:00  a.  m. 
Ex. Sunday 


7:00  a.  m. 

Tues,  Thur 

and  Sat. 


6:00  a.  m. 

Tues,  Thur 

and  Sat. 


Lv.Riparia 

3:35  a.  m.  • 

Daily 


tn-t'nn,  Stfnni'.hips. 

All  sailing  dates  subject 

to  change. 
For  San  Francisco  — 
Sail  every  five  days. 


Coliitnhia  Jtiver 
St'  nmera. 

To  Astoria  and  Way 
Landings. 


fVillainftte    Rivr. 

Oregon   City,  Newberg, 
Salem  &  Way  Landings 


Willntni'tff  and. 
Yfitnhiil  Kivfs. 

Oregon    City,    Dayton 
and  Way  Landings. 


Willatrfttf.  River. 

Portland   to   Corvallis 
and  Way  Landings. 


Snak'^   Rirer. 

Riparia  to  Lewiston. 


8:40  a.  m. 


4:00  p.  m. 


4:00  p.  m. 
Ex. Sunday 


4:30  p.  m. 
Ex. Sunday 


3:30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


4:30  p:  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


Leave 
Lewiston 

Daily 
9:00  a.  m. 


V.  A.  SCHILLING.  W.  H.  HURLBURT, 

City  Ticket  Agt.,  Gen'l.  Pass.  Agt., 

254  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Ore. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  . 


R.  H.  PSASS,  Pres.  F.  M.  SHBPARD,  Jr.,  Treas.  J.  A.  SH]BPARD,  Sec'y. 


We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  assortment  of 

Rubber  Goods  of  Every  Description. 

ANY  SIZE.        ANY  STYLE.        ANY  QUANTITY. 

MACKINTOSHES 

gN^^S1>R^g8?^  RUBBER  BOOTS 


DRUGGISTS'  RUBBER  GOODS. 


BOOTS  and  SHOES. 

"Gold  Seal"  BELTING.  PACKING,  and  Hose. 

Rubber  and  Oil  Clothinq. 


73  and  75  FIRST  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 

♦  ♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦•»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  MMMM"M> 


Downing,  Hopkins  &  Co. 


*«#  BROICERS  ««♦ 


Chicago 
Board  of  Trade. 


New  York 
Stock  Exchanj^e. 


Continuous  market  quotations  at  principal  centers  of  trade  received 
over  our  own  wires.  Branch  offices  at  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Spokane, 
Walla  Walla,  Colfax,  Wash.,  Vancouver  and  Victoria,  B.  C. 

CORRESPONDENCE  INVITED. 


Head  Office, 
Ground  Floor,  Chamber  of  Commerce, 


Portland,  Ore.    -^ 


♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦■♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦MHttMHfMMM 


dlden 


4- 


Bdkind,  PotVder 


3 


REASONS  WHT 

you  should  buy  it. 


z.    It  is  made  right  here  at  home. 

n.  It  is  made  of  the  very  finest  materials  and 
is  guaranteed  in  every  respect  equal  or  su- 
perior to  the  very  best. 

3.  The  makers  guarantee  every  tin  and  every 
f^rocer  is  authorized  to  return  your  money 
if  it  be  not  satisfactory. 


DEVERS 
BLEND 


•it- 


Coffee 


THE  WORLD'S  FINEST. 


To  insure  getting  the  genuine, 

buy  in  sealed  packages 

only. 


CLOSSET  &  DEVERS. 


PORTLAND.  OREGON. 


RUSSELL  &  CO. 


A.  H.  AVERILL* 
Matutger. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


HIGH  GRADE 
ENGINES,  BOILERS, 
SAW  MILLS,  THRESHERS. 


Estimates  furnished  on  Steam  Plants  of  ail  Sizes, 
and  for  any  purpose.     Write  for  Catalogues. 


RUSSELL  &  CO., 


Portland,  Oregon. 


WHEN  DCALINQ  WITH  OUR  A»VCIITI«CR*,    KINDLY  MENTION  THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY. 


The  Nicaragua  Canal — Its  History,  Advantages  and  Obstructors. 

By  H.  B.  METCALF. 


The  Population  of  the 
United  States  for  1900 

The  'Pacific  Monthly  is  offering  through 
the  Tress  Publishing  cAssociAtion  of  'De- 
troit, Mich., TWENTY-FIVE  THOUSAND 
'DOLLARS,  to  those  <who  guess  nearest 
the  population  of  the  United  States  for 
1900.  This  is  a  bona  fide  offer,  and 
every  neiu  subscriber  to  the  magazine  has 
the  right  to  guess.  See  first  fe^oi  adver- 
tising pages  for  particulars. 


New  Elements  in  the  National  Political  Situation. 


(From  a  Republican  Standpoint.) 
Rv  O     F    PAXTON. 


THE  PENN  MUTUAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  GO. 

OF  PNILAOCLPHIA 

"  Tki«  F^lloy  Holder*'  Company  " 

THE  NBW  POLICY  of  the  Pean  Matual  ia  abMlntely  noa-forfeiUble  Mid  iaeoateatabl*.  tmi 
contaias  gaarantees  ia  plain  figure*  for  each  year. 

lit    A  CMk  Surcadw  Talu.       U    k  Lmb  eqwd  ta  ■■•ut  to  Um  CMk  Tata*. 
M    Bxt«B4M  IiurarMM  fte  tka  IWI  WMat  •t  PvUey,  wIthMt  th*  i«««Mt  •t  th«  P*Uer-k*l4*r,  «r 

4tk    A  raU-mp  rMcj 

SHERMAN  &  HARMON.  General  Agents,  Oregon  and  Washington 

727.  7aS  A  739  Marquam  Buildlns,  Portland,  Oregon 

LOANS 

Made  on  improved  business  and  residence  Portland  property  at  lowest  rates. 

REAL  ESTATE 

For  sale  in    all   parts  of  the  City  at  lowest  prices.      Having  ample  funds  at 
our  disposal,  we  can  arrange  terms  to  suit  purchaser. 

RENTS   COLLECTED 

For   clients,  taxes  paid,  repairs  made  and  property  in  all  respects  carefully 
looked  after. 

TITLE    INSURANCE 

This  company    insures  titles,  thus   protecting  owners  of  property  or  holders 
of  mortgages  from  loss. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

We   own   the  vaults  in   the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  and  rent  boxes  for  six 
dollars  a  year  upwards.     Safety  and  secrecy  combined. 

The  Title  Guarantee  and  Trust  Company. 

w.  M.  L ADD,  President.  j  Chamber  of  Commerce, 

J.  THORBURN  ROSS.  Manager.  POPTI   AND    OPFOON 

T,  T.  BURKHART,  Asst.  Secretary.  I'UKI  L^JXiyu,  \JKUUV/l"^. 

♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦l^f^*^  ♦<♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


I  Every  Woman  can  be  Beautiful  1 

If  she  wiU  take  care  of  her  complexion,  for  a  fair  complexion 
is  beauty.  Wisdom's  Robertine,  the  great  beautifier,  preserves 
and  beautifies  the  skin,  removes  blotches,  pimples,  tan,  sun- 
burn, freckles  and  all  other  blemishes.  It  is  a  hygienic 
5  preparation  that  is  perfectly  harmless,  pleasant  and  refreshing  J 
o  to  use.  There  is  no  other  preparation  on  the  market  to-day  o 
; ;  that  is  as  satisfactory  to  use  as  Wisdom's.  This  is  the  verdict  ^ 
-►    of  every  woman  w^ho  has  tried  it.    At  all  druggists. 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^♦-f  »♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦>< 


The  Pacific  Monthly. 

(The  entire  contents  of  this  Magazine  are  covered  by  the  general  copyright,  and  articles  must  not  be  reprinted 

without  special  permission.) 


DEPARTMENTS:  * 


CONTENTS  FOR  JUNE,  J900. 

Maps  of  Central  America  and  Proposed  Line  of  Nicaragua  Canal . . .  .frontispiece 
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and  Obstructors ff.  eg.  SMetc^lf 49 

Petite  Rannes  (Short  Story) c^nareiv  Jmnzen 54 

Do  Our  Colleges  Train  Thinkers? james  F.  €Motton,Jr 59 

The  Rivers  of  Oregon — 

III.    The  Rogue George  SNleMn 62 

Elise;  a  Sequel  to  "The  Voice  of  the  Silence^'. . . .  63 

Chapter  VI.  

A  Tale  of  Arcadia  (Poem) SM.Mriel  Gray 66 

OUR  POINT  OF  VIEW— 

The  Stability  of  the  American  Republic 67 
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BOOKS 74 

THE  IDLER— A  Department  of  Musical  and  Dramatic  Chat 76 
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Terms:— $i.oo  a  year  in  advance;  lo  cents  a  copy.  Subscribers  should  remit  to  us  in  P.  O.  or  express 
money-orders,  or  in  bank  checks,  dratts,  or  registered  letters. 

Agents  for  The  Pacific  Monthly  are  wanted  in  every  locality,  and  the  publishers  oflfer  unusual  in- 
ducements to  first-class  agents.    Write  for  our  terms. 

Manuscript  sent  to  The  Pacific  Monthly  will  not  be  returned  after  publication  unless  definite  in 
structions  to  that  effect  with  stamps  accompany  letters  enclosing  manuscript. 

Address  all  correspondence,  of  whatever  nature,  to    • 

r^.cT^^'J'"'*'  THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY  PUB.  CO.. 

Alex.  Sweek,  Chamber  of  Commerce,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 

J.  Thorburn  Ross, 

William  Bittle  Wells,  Copyrighted  1900  by  William  Bittle  Wells. 

Lischen  M.  Miller.  Entered  at  the  Postofi&ce  at  Portland,  Oregon,  as  second-class  matter. 

The  publishers  of  The  Pacific  Monthly  will  esteem  it  a  favor  if  readers  of  the  Magazine  will  kindly 
mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  when  dealing  with  our  advertisers. 

The  Ellis  Printinq  Co..  105  First  St.,  Portland.  Or. 


THE  FACIFW  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


$25,000 


IN  1000 
PRIZES 

Arc  you  Interested  in 
the  Greatest  Country 
on  the  Globe? 

If so, send  you  guess  and  sub- 
scription to  The  Pac  Fc  Monthly 
and  receive  a  certifi  ate  which  will 
entitle  you  to  participate  in  the 
distribution  of  $25,000.00  to  be 
distributed  in  looo  Prizes  by  the 
Press  Publishing  Associatio',  of 
Detroit,  Michigan,  among  those 
making  the  nearest  guess  or  esti- 
mate of  the  population  of  the  Unit- 
ed States  and  Territories,  not  in- 
cluding Hawaii,  Guam,  Porto  Rico, 
or  the  Philippines,  as  shown  by  the 
official  census  of  1900,  which  will  be 
taken  in  June. 

YOUR  GUESS... 

When  you  send  in  your  sub- 
scription •  ou  make  your  guess.  Be 
sure  and  write  your  name,  address 
and  guess  as  plainly  as  possible. 
As  soon  as  we  receive  your  subscrip- 
tion we  will  fill  out  and  send  you  a. 
cer'ificate  corresponding  to  guess 
made  by  you,  which  will  entitle  you 
to  any  prize  that  you  may  draw. 
Be  .'•ure  and  keep  your  certificate. 
We  will  file  the  duplicate  with  the 
Press  Publishing  Association.  Ev- 
ery subscriber  will  receive  as  many 
certificates  and  have  as  many  guess 
es  as  he  sends  yearly  subscriptions 
to  Thk  Pacific  Monthly.  If  you 
want  more  than  one  guess  get  your 
friends  and  neighbors  to  subscribe. 
They  will  also  be  entitled  to  one 
guess. 


PRIZES  TO  BE  AWARDED  AS  FOLLOWS: 


To  the  nearest  correct  ^uess .   $15,000.00 

the  -ind 5,000.00 

3r(l 1,000.00 


To 
To 
To 
To 
To 
To 
To 
To 
To 


the 
the 
the 
the 
the 
the 
the 
the 


4  th 
5th .  , 
6th.. 
7th,  . 
Sth.. 
9th  . 
10th 


500  00 

HOO.OO 

200.00 

100.00 

90  00 

80.00 

75.00 


To  the 
1'o  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 


nth $fi0.00 


To 
To 
To 
To 


the 
the 
the 
the 


12th 

13th. 

14th, 

15th. 

16th. 

17th. 

18th. 

19th. 

20th. 


50  00 
40.00 
Ho.OO 
80  00 
25.00 
20.00 
15.00 
15  00 
15.00 


To  the  next  180  nearest  correct  guesses,  $5.00  each,  amounting  to  900.00 

To  the  next  100  nearest  correct  guesses,  $4.00  each, amounting  to  400.00 

To  the  next  100  nearest  c.or  reef  guesses,  $2.50  each,  amounting  to  250.00 

To  the  next  200  nearest  correct  guesses,  $2.00  each,  amounting  to  400.00 

To  the  next  400  nearest  correct  guesses,  $1.00  each,  amounting  to  400.00 

Total,  1,000  prizes,  amounting  to $25,000.00 

The  Pre-^s  Publishing  Association  lias  deposited  $25,000  in  the  Central 

Savings  Bank  of  Detroit,  Mich.,  for  the  express  purpose  af  paying  the  prizes. 
THE    CASH    MUST    ACCOMPANY    YOUR  ORDER.       The  Pacific 

Monthly  costs  you  only  $1.00  per  year.     You'get  the  guess  absolutely  free. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The 
Pacific  Monthly 

Has  made  arrangements  with  the 
Press  Publishing  Association  to  en- 
able its  subscribers  to  participate 
in  the  distribution  of  the  125,000.00 
in  prizes. 

Each  cash  subscriber  to  The  Paci- 
fic Monthly  for  one  year  will  re. 
ceive  a  certificate  which  will  entitle 
him  to  a  guess  on  the  population  of 
the  United  States  and  Territories' 
and  to  participate  in  the  distribu- 
tion of  the  prizes. 

In  case  of  a  tie,  or  that  two  or 
more  estimators  are  equally  cor" 
rect,  prizes  will  be  divided  equally 
between  them. 

This  contest  will  close  one  month 
before  the  population  has  been  of. 
ficially  announced  by  the  Director 
of  the  United  StatesCensus  at  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  and  The  Pacific 
Monthly  will  announce  the  date 
when  the  guessing  will  close. 

To  aid  subscribers  in  forming' 
their  estimates,  we  furnish  the  fol- 
lowing data: 


Increase 


Per  Cent. 


Year  Total  Population 

1780  8,000,000  :  .  .  .  . 

1790  3. 929,214  '. . : . . .  . . . . ;.    929,214  31 

1800  5,808;483,  ' .,.::;. .:;.., . '  ^'1,379,^69'  . . ; 35 


1810 
1820 
1830 
1840 
1850 


7,320,881 2,012,398 

9,638,463  2.317,572 

12,860,020  3,221,567 

17,069,453  4,209,433 

23,191,876  6,122,423 


37 
32 
33 
33 
35 


1860       31,443,321     8,251,445     35 

1870     38,558,371     . . . : : .  -  -7,115,050     22 

1880     50,155,783     11,597,412     30 

1890     62,622,250     12,466,467     25 

The   population   of  1900   at   an  increase  of  21%    over   the  population  of 

J890  would  he  75,772,922;  an  increape  of  13,150,672. 
At  an  increase  of  22%  it  would  be  76,399,144;  an  increase  df  13,776,894. 
At  an  increase  of  23%  it  would  be  77,025,366;  an  increase  of  14,403.116. 
At  an  increase  of  24%  it  would  he  77,651,588;  an  increase  of  15.029,338. 
At  an  increase  of  25%  it  would  he  78,-277,812;  lan  increase  of  15,655,562. 

CUT  THIS  ouir.    


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY,  Portland,  Ore. 

Inclosed  find  $1.00  for  which  please  send  me  THE  PACIFIC 

MONTHLY  for  one  year,  beginning. ,-. 1900, 

and  ending 1901,   and  certificate  entitling 

tne  to  participate  in  the  distribution  of  the  $25,000  in  prizes. 


Name . 


MY  GUESS  IS 


Town. 


State 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


I  The 

\  GREATEST  PREMIUM  ^ 

^  EVER  OFFERED 


WE  have  V)een  on  the  out-look  for  a  premium  that  would  be  acceptable  to  the  great 
majority  of  our  readers.  This  is  not  always  an  easy  matter.  What  one  may 
like  may  he  strictly  opposite  lo  the  taste  of  another.  What  may  be  acceptable 
to  a  gentleman  is  oft  useless  to  a  lady.  What  a  boy  would  revel  in  may  be  distaste 
ful  to  a  girl.  Thus  in  the  search  for  a  suitab.e  premium  it  is  very  difficult  to  select 
one  that  is  acceptable  to  one  and  all  alike.  If  it  is  possible  to  get  hold  of  such  an 
article,  we  think  we  have  succeeded  iu  our  selection  of  the  noted 

POST  FOUNTAIN  PEN. 

Where  is  there  a  gentleman  or  a  lady  that  would  not  find  one  useful?  Show  us  a 
boy  or  a  girl  that  would  not  aporeciate  a  present  of  one  of  these  useful  articles.  Now 
there  are  fountain  pens  and  FOUNTAIN  PENS.  A  good  one  is  a  boon,  while  an  in- 
ferior article  is  a  nuisance.  The  ^'Post"  is  considered  one  of  the  best  if  not  THE  BEST  in 
the  market.  It  is  the  constant  companion  of  some  of  the  leading  men  in  the  country, 
and  the  list  of  testimonials  herewith  submitted  cannot  be  excelled.  In  this  list  will  be 
found  leading  men  in  Politics,  Finance,  Law,  Religious  Movements,  Literary  Men,  Bankers 
and  Business  Men  Men  who  never  before  allowed  their  names  to  be  used  in  this  way 
have  not  hesitated  to  recommend  the  "Post"  and  in  terms  of  praise  simply  unqualified. 

One  and  all  designate  the  "Post"  as  the  nearest  to  perfection  of  anything  yet  found- 
In  the  words  of  Dr.  Josiah  Strong,  ^'The  post  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired"  The  testi- 
monials submitted  here  state  verv  clearly  the  many  advantages  of  the  Post  Pen  over 
all  others.     It  is  a  Self-filler  and  Self-cleaner,  two  points  which  carry  it  far  ahead  of  all 


others  in  the  market.  The  retail  price  of  the  "Post"  is  $3.00.  It  cannot  be  purchased 
under  this  price  any  where'  The  patentee  has  a  very  hard-and-fast  agreement  with  the 
trade  and  agents  that  $S. 00  shall  be  the  minimum  price  at  which  it  retails.  By  a  spec- 
cial  agreement  we  are  in  a  position  to  make 


A  GREAT  OFFER 


The  subscription  price  of  the  Pacific  Monthly  ^ 
is  $1  00,  the  Pen  is  $3.00.  We  offer  three  ^ 
subscriptions   to   the    magazine  for  one  year    » 


and  the  Pen  for  |:J.0D,  which  is  a  saving  to  those  who  embrace  this  great  opportunity 
of  13.00.  The  Pen  will  be  carefully  packed  and  sent  to  your  address,  or  any  address 
you  send  us,  with  printed  directions,  postpaid.  Subscribe  to-day.  Fill  in  accompanied 
subscription  blank  and  forward  without  delay  to  The  Pacific  Monthly,  Portland,  Oregon. 


THE  TACIFIC  SMONTHLY,  TortUnd,  Oregon: 

Inclosed  find  $3.00  tor  which  please  send  The  Pacific  Monthly  for  one 

yeai 

to  the  following  addresses 

Nume Address 

Na.me Address 

Na.me Address 

Please  send  the  Post  Pen  to 

NAtne Address    ...  
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Mbat  some 
people  sa^ 
about  tbe 
Ipost..- 


"I  have  tried  every  pen 
of  the  kind  on  the  market, 
and  now  unhesitatingly 
give  the  preference  to  the 
Post.  It  not  only  feeds 
itself  with  less  care,  but 
has  the  immeasureable 
advantage  of  re-supply 
without  inking  the  fin- 
gers. I  do  all  my  work 
with  it." 


/^jUyi  ..  iT^oUyL^cu^t 


"A  perfect  fountain 
pen  a  la.st!  I  have  been 
hunting  for  it  upwards 
of  twenty  years.  I  have 
tried  many,  and  I  can 
assure  you  they  have 
tried  me.  I  have  had  lit- 
tle satisfaction  even 
from  the  best,  but  the 
Post  leaves  nothin  8  to  be 
desired  I  am  delighted 
with  it." 


"The  pen  is  all  you 
promised  I  carry  four 
fountain  pens,  and  now 
the  Post  makes  the  fifth, 
and  the  fifth  is  by  far  the 
best  I  have  and  all  are 
good." 


r4^bv--«*-V 


I 


A  recommendation  from 
forme  Governor,  the  late 
Hon.  Roswell  P.  Flower, 
was  worth  a  great  deal  and 
we  value  very  highly  the 
accompanying  testimon- 
ial, which  hcsent  us  in  his 
own  handwriting  a  short 
time  bfcfoie  Us  drath: 

"This  is  written  with 
the  Post,  a  new  fountain 
pen,  the  simplest  and  best 
I  have  ever  seen." 


T^:S^^^^>^ 


^^-y^J^ 


"I  have  used  the  Post 
pen  for  some  time  and 
have  had  great  satisfac- 
tion with  its  use.  It  nev- 
er fails  or  gets  cranky. 
One  can  at  least  havec'ean 
hands  by  using  the  Po.st, 
whatever  the  heart  may 
be." 


"A  fountain  pen  was 
given  in  acouple  of  v<-ars 
ago  and  it  proved  almost 
like  St.  Paul's  thorn  in 
the  flesh,  unless  in  con- 
stant use  t  wouldn't  go. 
I  never  knew  when  it  was 
empty,  and  when  I  did 
want  to  fill  i  I  never  could 
find  where  that  nipple 
business  was.  Now  tke 
plunger  makes  th^  ink 
come,  tells  me  when  the 
pen  is  thirsty,  and  sucks 
the  tube  full  out  of  any 
body's  inkstand  I  happen 
to  be  near.  It  is  a  perfect 
pen." 


C«,/*--~^ 


^|^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^;^^^^^^^^^j^^^9'$;^^^^$^:^^^;^;^$$^^)^;^-#  V  •#-#«$  ^^9^$^^$^^$^ 
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The  Nicaragua  Canal — Its  History,  Advantages 
and  Obstructors. 


"By  H.  "B.  €METCALF. 


EVER  since  the  discovery  of  America 
there  has  been  hidden  in  the  deep 
recesses  of  the  human  mind,  the 
instinctive  notion  that  some  how  or 
some  where,  there  is  or  ought  to  be  a 
connecting  link  between  the  two  great 
bodies  of  water  that  encircle  the  globe. 
How  near  this  intuition  came  to  being 
true  is  measured  by  the  distance  at  the 
narrowest  point  in  the  Isthmus  of  Dar- 
ien,  that  separates  the  Atlantic  and  Pa- 
cific oceans.  The  great  navigator  to  his 
dying  day,  notwithstanding  his  futile  ef- 
forts to  discover  the  "straits"  that  con- 
nected the  two  oceans,  continued  to  be- 
lieve that  they  would  be  found.  It  has 
been  shown  that  they  do  not  exist;  but 
ever  since  the  discovery  of  the  Pacific 
ocean,  there  has  been  a  prevailing  be- 
lief among  navigators,  that  there  should 
be  some  way  by  which  vessels  could  pass 
through  the  narrow  strip  of  land  that 
joins  North  and  South  America. 

It  is  one  of  the  marvels  that  confront 
the  thinking  man  of  today,  that  notwith- 
standing the  absolute  necessity,  univers- 
ally recognized,  of  such  a  canal,  the  com- 
paratively insignificant  obstacle  that  has 
cost  commerce  untold  millions  of  dol- 
lars, lies  today  the  same  barrier  that  it  did 
when  Columbus  was  vainly  searching 
for  the  "straits"  in  whose  existence  he 
had  such  implicit  faith.  Nobody  has 
ever  questioned  the  necessity  for  a 
bridge  of  water  across  this  narrow  strip 
of  land ;  but  strange  to  say,  no  nation  or 
-company  has  ever  had  the  enterprise  or 


money  to  build  it.  One  or  two  abortive 
attempts  have  been  made  to  accomplish 
the  end,  the  most  notable  of  which  was 
the  DeLesseps  Panama  canal  in  i888, 
which,  after  millions  had  been  spent  on 
it,  proved  a  failure. 

I  doubt  whether  it  would  be  too  much 
to  say  that  a  ship  canal  across  the 
Isthmus  of  Darien,  would  be  of  more 
value  to  the  world  of  commerce  than  all 
the  other  great  canals  combined.  While 
it  would  be  impossible  to  make  even  an 
approximate  estimate  of  the  advantage 
of  the  Nicaragua  Canal,  it  has  been  ad- 
judged by  competent  authority  that  it 
would  develop  the  trade  of  the  United 
States  with  the  Orient  to  such  an  extent 
that  the  volume  of  business  in  a  single 
year  would  exceed  the  entire  cost  of  its 
construction,  to  say  nothing  of  the  ben- 
efits it  would  confer  on  other  nations  by 
giving  them  better  commercial  facilities. 

The  American  people,  with  all  their 
reputation  for  energy  and  enterprise,  are 
very  conservative,  and  not  until  the  ur- 
gent necessity  of  action  in  any  particular 
direction  is  forced  upon  them,  can  they 
be  constrained  to  act;  but  let  a  circum- 
stance as  convincing  as  the  late  war  force 
upon  their  attention  the  fact  that  a  cer- 
tain thing,  as  the  building  of  the  Nica- 
ragua Canal,  should  be  done,  and  they 
spare  no  time,  or  energy,  or  money  un- 
til it  is  accomplished.  This  would  be  the 
case  in  the  matter  before  us,  were  it  not 
for  the  political  mountebanks  at  Wash- 
ington who  block  the  way  and  thwart 
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the  will  of  the  people  for  personal  gain. 
That  the  canal  is  a  public  necessity  is 
universally  acknowledged,  except  by  the 
bond-holclers  of  the  great  transcontinent- 
al railways.  These  corporations,  through 
their  tools  in  Congress,  may  for  a  time 
delay  the  work,  but  public  opinion  will 
eventually  override  the  obstacles  that  the 
obstructionists  place  in  the  way  of  this 
national  undertaking. 

Various  applications  have  been  made 
to  Nicaragua  for  concessions,  but  the 
importunities  of  the  applicants,  as  a  rule, 
have  met  with  a  cold  reception,  as  the 
country  that  the  canal  must  traverse, 
very  wisely  wanted  to  deal  with  none  but 
responsible  parties.  Seventy-five  years 
ago,  Nicaragua  realized  the  importance 
of  such  a  canal,  and  so  anxious  was  she 
to  have  it  built,  that  she  asked  the  Uni- 
ted States  to  undertake  its  construction, 
and  from  that  time  till  the  present,  the 
little  state  has  been  favorably  inclined  to 
the  great  Republic.  While  Nicaragua  is 
not  large  or  important  from  a  geograph- 
ical or  political  standpoint,  the  better 
classes  of  the  inhabitants  are  well  in- 
formed through  travel  and  attendance  at 
foreign  institutions  of  learning  in  which 
many  of  them  are  educated.  Their  intel- 
ligence is  such  that  they  fully  appreciate 
the  value  the  canal  would  be  to  their 
state,  and  the  United  States  can  count 
on  their  endorsement  of  the  enterprise, 
and  on  any  aid  that  they  can  render. 

As  far  back  as  1849,  Commodore 
Vanderbilt  made  a  tour  of  inspection 
through  Central  America  for  the  pur- 
pose of  ascertaining  the  feasibility  of 
constructing  a  canal  to  connect  the  At- 
lantic and  Pacific  oceans.  After  satisfy- 
ing himself  that  it  was  practicable,  a  con- 
cession was  granted  to  him  by  Nicar- 
agua during  the  same  year.  He  at  once 
engaged  competent  engineers,  who  sur- 
veyed the  route  and  prepared  plans  to 
carry  out  the  work.  The  name  was  to  be 
the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  Ship  Canal 
Company.  But  even  the  enterprise  of  a 
Vanderbilt  could  not  get  capital  enough 
interested  to  warrant  him  in  going  on 
with  a  venture  of  so  gigantic  propor- 
tions. His  concession  finally  lapsed  and 
the  work  was  abandoned. 

April  19,  1850,  the  Clayton-Bulwer 
treatv  between  the    United    States  and 


Great  Britain  was  signed,  looking  to  the 
construction  of  the  canal,  and  it  seemed 
for  a  time  that  the  end  so  ardently  de- 
sired, w'as  about  to  be  attained.  This 
treaty  provided  for  the  absolute  neutral- 
ization of  the  canal  in  the  following 
words : 

"That  neither  will  ever  erect  or  maintain 
any  fortifications  commanding  the  canal  or 
in  the  vicinity  thereof,  or  occupy  or  fortify 
or  colonize  the  same,  or  assume  to  exercise 
any  dominion  over  Nicaragua,  Costa  Rica, 
the  Mosquito  coast,  or  any  part  of  Central 
America,  nor  will  either  make  use  of  any 
protection  which  either  affords  or  may  af- 
ford, or  any  alliance  which  either  has  or  may 
have  to  or  with  any  state  or  people,  for  the 
purpose  of  erecting  or  maintaining  any  such 
fortification,  nor  any  alliance  that  either  may 
possess  with  any  state  or  government, 
through  whose  territory  said  canal  may  pass, 
for  the  purpose  of  acquiring  any  rights  or 
advantages  which  shall  not  be  offered  on  the 
same  terms  to  the  other." 

In  another  clause  it  is  provided  that 
the  contract  shall  be  entered  into  with- 
out delay.  There  is  is  no  provision  for 
the  "United  States  securing  by  its  own 
forces  the  defense  of  its  interests  and  the 
maintenance  of  public  order,"  as  there 
is  in  the  Hay-Paunceforte  treaty,  that  is 
now  hung  up  in  Congress,  in  the  interest 
of  the  great  railroad  corporations. 
Through  procrastination  and  delays 
which  can  best  be  explained  by  those 
who  caused  them,  and  later  through  the 
intervention  of  the  civil  war  in  this  coun- 
try, the  canal  was  lost  sight  of  until  af- 
ter the  fratricidal  struggle  had  ceased. 
Just  then  the  United  States  government 
was  not  in  a  condition  financially  to  ex- 
pend money  for  any  thing  that  could 
possibly  be  postponed.  At  any  rate  the 
Clayton-Bulwer  treaty  was  never  carried 
into  effect,  and  it  was  finally  considered 
abrogated  by  the  United  States  at  least. 
It  was  claimed  by  the  United  States  that 
when  Great  Britain  took  possession  of 
the  Bay  Islands,  she  violated  the  clause 
providing  that  neither  of  the  contracting 
parties  should  assume  any  dominion 
over  any  part  of  Central  America,  and 
that  this  put  an  end  to  the  treaty.  After 
several  ineiTectual  efforts  to  have  Great 
Britain  abrogate  it.  President  Arthur 
made  what  is  known  as  the  Frelinghuy- 
sen-Zavala  treaty  with  Nicaragua,  pro- 
viding for  a  canal  to  be  constructed  by 
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the  United  States  and  owned  by  the  two 
countries  jointly.  The  treaty  was  sent 
to  the  Senate,  but  was  never  ratified.  It 
was  pending  when  President  Cleveland  . 
went  into  office,  and  he  withdrew  it,  it  is 
said,  on  account  of  a  clause  which  obli- 
gated this  country  to  defend  the  terri- 
torial integrity  of  Nicaragua. 

In  1872,  President  Grant  sent  a  com- 
mission to  inspect  a  route  for  a  canal, 
and  commended  "An  American  canal, 
on  American  soil  to  the  American  peo- 
ple." In  1880.  President  Hayes,  in  his 
message,  called  attention  to  the  import- 
ance of  the  canal.  President  Harrison 
advised  Congress  to  hasten  its  speedy 
construction.  In  1894,  President  Cleve- 
land, in  his  message,  made  Tf  a  point  to 
impress  on  the  minds  of  Congress  the 
necessity  for  the  canal,  for  the  people 
were  clamoring  for  it,  and  their  de- 
mands had  to  be  heard.  There  has  been 
no  division  on  the  subject  along  party 
lines.  Both  of  the  great  political  parties 
have  recognized  the  necessity  for  it. 
Prominent  men,  both  Republicans  and 
Democrats,  have  expressed  themselves 
as  strongly  in  favor  of  it;  but  somehow, 
some  occult  force  has  had  the  power  to 
throw  obstacles  in  the  way  that  have 
successfully  prevented  its  construction. 
Who  is  it  or  what  is  it,  that  thus  defeats 
the  will  of  the  people?  Who  or  what  is 
it,  that  has  a  motive  for  so  doing?  The 
answer  to  the  last  question  will  be  the 
answer  to  the  first. 

In  1895  the  matter  was  brought  be- 
fore the  Senate,  and  vigorously  debated. 
Finally  a  bill  was  passed,  but  it  found  its 
grave  this  time  in  the  lower  house.  In 
this  way  various  propositions  for  build- 
ing the  canal  have  been  made,  but  none 
of  them  have  accomplished  anything  in 
the  way  of  beneficial  resuUs.  What  the 
Hay-Paunceforte  effort  that  is  now 
pending,  will  do,  remains  to  be  seen. 
This  treaty  was  made  last  winter,  and 
at  the  time  of  this  writing,  it  is  still  be- 
fore the  Senate.  It  is  substantially  as 
follows: 

"Article  I.  It  is  agreed  that  the  canal  may 
be  constructed  under  the  auspices  of  the 
government  of  the  United  States,"  etc. 

"Article  II.  That  the  contracting  parties 
desiring  to  maintain  and  preserve  the  general 
principle  of  neutralization  established  in 
;article   8,   of     the     Clayton-Bulwer     treaty, 


adopted  the  following  rules  substantially  as 
embodied  in  the  convention  between  Great 
Britain  and  certain  other  powers  at  Constan- 
tinople, October  19,  1888,  for  the  free  naviga- 
tion of  the  Suez  Canal." 

"First — The  canal  shall  be  free  and  open 
in  time  of  war  as  in  time  of  peace,  to  the 
vessels  of  commerce  and  of  war,  of  all  na- 
tions on  terms  of  equity,  so  that  there  shall 
be  no  discrimination  against  any  nation  or 
its  citizens  in  respect  to  traffic  or  otherwise. 

"Second — The  canal  shall  never  be  block- 
aded, nor  shall  any  right  of  war  be  exercised 
nor  any  act  of  hostility  be  commited  in  it. 

"Three — Vessels  of  a  belligerent  shall  not 
revictuai  nor  take  any  stores  in  the  canal,  ex- 
cept so  far  as  may  be  strictly  necessary,  and 
the  transit  of  such  vessels  shall  be  executed 
with  the  least  possible  delay,"  etc. 

"Fourth — No  belligerent  shall  embark  or 
disembark  troops,  munition  of  war,  etc.,  in 
the  canal  except  in  case  of  accidental  hind- 
rance,'  etc. 

"Fifth — The  provisions  of  this  article  shall 
apply  to  waters  adjacent  to  the  canal,  within 
three  marine  miles  of  either  end.  Vessels  of 
war  of  a  belligerent,  shall  not  remain  in  such 
waters  longer  than  twenty-four  hours  at  any 
one  time,  except  in  case  of  distress,"  etc. 

"Sixth — The  plant  and  establishments," 
etc.,  "shall  be  deemed  part  thereof,  for  the 
purposes  of  this  convention,"  etc. 

"Seventh^No  fortiflications  shall  be  erected 
commanding  the  canal  or  the  waters  adja- 
cent. The  United  States  however,  shall  be  at 
liberty  to  miaintain  such  military  police 
along  the  canal,  as  may  be  necessary  to  pro- 
tect it  against  lawlessness  and  disorder." 

A  bill  known  as  the  Hepburn  bill, 
ratifying  this  treaty,  passed  the  House 
on  May  3,  by  a  vote  of  225  to  35. 

An  amendment  was  draw-n  up  by  Sen- 
ator Davis,  of  Minnesota,  chairman  of 
the  sub-committee  on  foreign  relations, 
to  be  added  to  Section  5  of  Article  II, 
as  follows: 

"It  is  agreed  however,  that  none  of  the  im- 
mediately foregoing  conditions  and  stipula- 
tions in  sections  1,  2,  3,  4  and  5  of  this  act, 
shall  apply  to  measures  which  the  United 
States  may  find  it  necessary  to  take  for  se- 
curing by  its  own  forces,  the  defense  of  the 
United  States  and  the  maintenance  of  public 
order." 

The  amendment  contains  the  same 
provisions  that  are  found  in  the  Suez 
canal  treaty,  though  the  conditions  are 
not  at  all  similar,  as  Turkey  owns  pos- 
sessions on  both  sides  of  the  Suez  canal, 
while  the  nearest  possessions  of  the  Uni- 
ted States  to  the  proposed  Nicaragua 
canal,  are  hundreds  of  miles  distant. 
Senator  Davis'  amendment  was  support- 
ed by  the  entire  committee  with  the  ex- 
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ception  of  Senator  Morgan,  of  Alabama, 
wlio  strenuously  opposed  it,  chietiy  on 
the  ground  that,  in  his  opinion,  any  ef- 
fort to  amend  the  treaty,  might  result  in 
its  defeat.  The  president  is  also  op- 
posed to  the  amendment,  probably  be- 
cause the  treaty  is  virtually  his  child  and 
he  is  said  to  be  very  proud  of  it.  There 
is  no  doubt  that  it  has  many  opponents 
even  in  the  Republican  party,  and 
among  Republican  newspapers,  on  the 
ground  that,  while  there  is  peace  now 
between  the  United  States  and  .Great 
Britain,  it  is  not  absolutely  certain  that 
the  olive  branch  will  always  wave  as  it 
does  today,  and  many  object  to  the  Uni- 
ted States  paying  for  a  canal  which  it 
does  not  control.  Some  even  advise  the 
purchase  by  the  United  States  of  the 
territory  through  which  the  canal  will 
pass,  or  at  least  securing  by  treaty,  the 
consent  of  Nicaragua  and  Costa  Rica, 
to  the  absolute  control  of  it. 

The  Review  of  Reviews  pays  Mr.  Hay 
rather  a  backhanded  compliment,  when 
it  says,  "There  is  certainly  nothing  igno- 
ble about  this  last  treaty  of  his,  and  if 
the  world  were  a  hundred  years  nearer 
the  wished-for  period  of  disarmament 
and  perpetual  peace,  the  treaty  would  be 
as  safe  in  practice  as  it  is  fine  and  mag- 
nanimous in  theory."  There  is  little 
doubt  that  the  author  of  Little  Breeches 
was  overreached  by  Lord  Paunceforte. 
Men  are  not  born  diplomats;  they  are 
made  such,  only  by  long  years  of  train- 
ing in  diplomacy,  and  when  taken  from 
any  of  the  business  walks  of  life,  the  of- 
fice, the  counting  room,  or  the  study  of 
the  author,  and  arrayed  against  those 
whose  lives  have  been  spent  in  acquiring 
the  artfulness,  the  cunning,  the  craft,  in 
short  the  subtlety  of  diplomatic  circles, 
they  are  no  match  for  the  latter,  and  it  is 
not  strange  if  they  are  outwitted. 

While  the  canal  has  long  been  recog- 
nized as  a  great  commercial  necessity, 
its  absolute  indispensability  in  time  of 
war,  had  never  been  demonstrated  until 
our  trouble  with  Spain  taught  us  the 
lesson.  The  voyage  of  the  cruiser  Ore-  • 
gon  around  Cape  Horn,  in  order  to  act 
with  our  fleet  in  Cuban  waters,  demon- 
strated the  importance  of  the  canal  in 
the  most  eflfectual  manner. 

It  is  superfluous  to  go  into  details  as 


to  the  value  of  such  a  canal  to  the  Pacific 
states.  The  single  fact  that  no  part  of 
the  great  wheat  crop  of  these  states  can 
find  a  market  in  the  East,  on  account  of 
the  cost  of  shipping  it  by  rail,  is  proof 
positive.  Not  a  stick  of  lumber,  nor  an 
ounce  of  ore  from  the  prolific  West,  can 
be  sent  East  profitably,  for  the  same 
reason.  The  long  and  tedious  voyage 
around  Cape  Horn  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. The  same  voyage  could  be  made 
in  two  weeks  if  we  had  water  cornmuni- 
cation  across  the  Isthmus.  Just  as  long 
as  this  state  of  facts  exists,  the  popula- 
tion of  the  otherwise  rich  and  populous 
Pacific  states,  will  be  few  and  far  be- 
tween. A  saving  of  10,000  miles  from 
San  Francisco  to  New  York  is  no  small 
item  and  ought  in  itself,  to  be  a  suffi- 
cient spur  to  urge  the  completion  of  the 
canal,  and  to  show  without  further  ar- 
gument how  badly  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try needs  some  cheaper  means  of  trans- 
portation. 

Many  people  very  naturally  wonder 
why  the  great  states  of  Oregon  and 
Washington,  with  their  practically  un- 
limited natural  resources,  together  have 
less  than  a  million  of  inhabitants,  when 
the  city  of  Chicago  alone  has  twice  that 
number.  It  is  not  necessary  to  look  far 
for  the  answer.  There  is  no  inducement 
for  people  to  come  to  a  country,  no  mat- 
ter what  it  produces,  when  they  cannot 
sell  their  products,  without  paying  all 
they  are  worth  to  get  them  to  market. 
This  is  exactly  the  case  with  the  North- 
west, and  just  so  long  as  this  state  of 
things  continues  to  prevail,  the  popula- 
tion of  the  Pacific  states  will  be  num- 
bered by  thousands  instead  of  millions. 

That  the  construction  of  the  canal  will 
cost  a  large  amount  of  money,  there  can 
be  no  doubt,  but  we  had  $20,000,000  to 
give  to  Spain,  and  if  we  had  that  much 
to  give  for  nothing,  we  can  aflford  to 
pay  the  $133,000,000  that  the  canal  will 
cost,  especially  when  it  is  estimated  that 
the  increase  in  trade  in  one  year  will  off- 
set the  expenditure.  This  is  the  high- 
est estimate  that  has  been  made,  but  it 
is  probably  the  most  correct,  as  works 
of  a  public  character  always  cost  more 
than  original  estimates. 

Several  commissions  have  been  sent 
to  look  over  the  ground  and  they  have 
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all  reported  favorably,  though  there  has 
been  some  difference  as  to  details.  The 
last  commission  that  reported  recom- 
mended that  a  canal  of  greater  dirrien- 
sions  than  had  been  contemplated,  be 
built,  in  order  that  the  largest  battle- 
ships could  pass  through  it.  This,  of 
course  is  a  very  important  consideration, 
and  if  the  canal  is  to  be  built  at  all,  it 
should  be  able  to  accommodate  the 
largest  ships  afloat. 

The  route  proposed  is  about  240  miles 
north  of  the  famous  Delesseps  failure 
at  Panama.  Since  the  parties  that  are 
interested  in  obstructing  the  building  of 
the  canal  have  discovered  that  the  peo- 
ple are  in  earnest  about  it,  they  have 
been  trying  to  re-open  the  Panama  ques- 
tion, and  are,  or  have  been,  endeavoring 
to  stimulate  American  interest  in  their 
pet  scheme;  not  that  they  care  any 
thing  about  the  route,  except  as  they 
can  use  it  to  oppose  the  construction  of 
the  canal  at  any  point. 

There  are  two  or  three  things  in  favor 
of  the  route  proposed.  One  of  them  is 
the  fact  that  the  mountain  range  that 
reaches  from  the  northern  extremity  of 
the  continent  to  the  southern  extremity, 
is  at  this  point  depressed  to  an  altitude  of 
only  150  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea 
the  lowest  anywhere  between  the  Arctic 
Ocean  and  Cape  Horn.  Another  ad- 
vantage is  the  proximity  of  Lake  Nicar- 
agua, a  large  body  of  fresh  water, 
ninety-five  miles  long  by  thirty-five  miles 
wide.  This  lake  could  be  made  avail- 
able for  ships  a  distance  of  fifty-six 
miles,  as  the  canal  route  would  extend 
through  it  about  that  distance,  to  the 
San  Juan  River,  down  which  vessels  can 
pass  a  distance  of  sixty-five  miles,  mak- 
ing one  hundred  and  twenty-one  miles 
through  a  lake  and  river,  leaving  about 
twenty-six  miles  to  be  constructed 
through  excavations  and  twenty-one 
miles  through  basins,  aggregating  a  dis- 
tance of  one  hundred  and  sixty-eight 
miles  from  ocean  to  ocean. 

The  time  necessary  for  a  vessel  to  pass 
through  the  canal  under  ordinary  cir- 
cumstances, it  is  thought,  will  be  about 
twenty-eight  hours. 

Comparisons  with  the  business  done 
by  the  Suez  canal  lead  to  the  conclusion 
that  the  volume  of  trade  of  the  Nicar- 


agua canal  will  be  about  8,000,000  tons 
a  year;  but  it  will  require  time  to  ac- 
complish this.  During  the  first  year  that 
it  was  in  operation  there  was  transported 
through  the  Suez  canal  436,000  tons. 
In  1895,  twenty  years  after,  the  volume 
of  business  had  grown  to  8,440,000  tons. 
One  advantage  that  the  Nicaragua 
route  will  possess  over  the  Suez  canal 
is  that  the  former  will  be  available  for 
sailing  ships,  as  well  as  steamers,  which 
is  not  the  case  with  the  latter,  on  ac- 
count of  the  dead  calms  that  sometimes 
prevail.  ■ 

The  Nicaragua  canal  will  not  only 
give  life  and  vigor  to  the  productive  en- 
ergies of  the  Pacific  Coast,  but  it  will 
enable  the  Atlantic  states  to  compete 
with  European  countries  in  bidding  for 
trade  with  the  Orient.  According  to  Cap- 
tain Mahan,  Liverpool  and  New  York 
are  about  equi-distant  by  water  from  all 
points  on  the  west  coast  of  America 
from  Valpairiso  to  British  Columbia. 
This  is  due  to  the  fact  that  to  go  through 
the  Straits  of  Magellan,  vessels  from 
New  York  and  Liverpool  must  pass  in 
close  proximity  to  Cape  St.  Rogue  on 
the  eastern  coast  of  Brazil,  which  is 
about  the  same  distance  from  each. 
With  the  Nicaragua  canal  utilized,  the 
line  on  the  Pacific  equally  distant  from 
the  cities  mentioned,  would  touch  Yoko- 
hama, Shanghai,  Hong  Kong  and  Mel- 
bourne, or  pass  along  the  coasts  of  Ja- 
pan, China  and  Eastern  Australia — Liv- 
erpool, in  this  case,  using  the  Suez  canal 
and  New  York  that  of  Nicaragua.  In 
short,  the  line  of  equi-distance  would  be 
shifted  from  the  eastern  shore  of  the 
Pacific  to  its  western  coast,  and  all  points 
of  that  ocean  east  of  Japan.  China  and 
Australia — for  example  the  Hawaiian  Is- 
lands, would  be  nearer  to  New  York 
than  to  Liverpool. 

This,  of  course,  would  detract  from 
British  trade,  and  at  the  same  time  be  a 
benefit  to  the  United  States.  With  such 
advantages  as  have  been  mentioned,  and 
they  are  only  a  few  of  them,  in  favor  of 
the  construction  of  the  Nicaragua  canal, 
it  is  difficult  to  see  how  any  man  or  set 
of  men  claiming  to  be  Americans  can 
systematically  set  about  to  obstruct  and 
prevent  the  carrying  out  of  the  great  en- 
terprise.   It  begins  to  look  as  if  there  is 
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some  truth  in  the  remark  that,  with  the 
exception  of  Spain,  the  United  States  is 
the  most  corrupt  civiHzed  government 
in  the  guise  of  a  Christian  nation  in  the 
'vv'orld.  No  pubHc  benefit  is  too  great  to 
"be  turned  to  the  advantage  of  the  spoils- 
man; no  pubHc  disaster  too  overwhelm- 
ing to  be  used  for  the  benefit  of  the 
political  demagogue;  no  national  enter- 
prise too  vast  to  be  changed  from  na- 
tional good  to  private  gain.  Corrup- 
tion seems  to  permeate  public  life  in  all 
directions, 

"And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment, 
With  this  regard  their  currents  turn  awry, 
And  lose  the  name  of  action." 

As  it  is,  the  Pacific  stales  are  isolated 
from  the  whole  world  by  a  great  conti- 
nent on  one  side  and  a  vast  expanse  of 
£)cean  on  the  other.    Build  the  canal  and 


give  this  immense  and  comparatively- 
uninhabited  territory  an  opportunity  to 
market  its  products,  its  grain,  its  lumber, 
its  fruits,  its  ores,  and  there  will  be  an 
influx  of  people  to  this  prolific  region 
that  will  cause  its  resources  to  be  devel- 
oped, its  plains  and  valleys  and  hills  to 
be  populated,  and  its  fertidle  fields  to 
blossom  as  the  rose.  With  the  canal  in 
operation,  the  railroads  cannot  exclude 
this  coast  from  the  markets  of  the  East, 
by  compelling  the  people  to  give  them 
the  entire  products  of  their  land  for  the 
price  of  hauling  it  to  market.  Unfortun- 
ately, however,  the  relentless  ego  holds 
on  with  the  tenacity  of  desperation;  so 
that,  'as  far  as  actual  progress  is  con- 
cerned, we  are  no  nearer  the  great  con- 
summation today  than  we  were  ten  years 
ago. 


Petite  Rannes. 


'By  c4NDREW  JRANZEN. 


IN  my  travel  through  continental  Eu- 
rope I  stopped  a  few  days  in  the 
Vosges  mountains,  just  long  enough 
to  refresh  myself  with  mountain  air  and 
mountain  scenery,  and  then  followed  the 
course  of  a  rapid  stream,  intending  to 
descend  into  the  lowland  of  Lorrain 
and  study  there  the  customs  and  charac- 
teristics of  its  inhabitants. 

The  road  which  I  took  was  quite  well 
"kept,  but  tortuous,  following  the  short 
windings  of  the  stream  which  my  pocket 
map  showed  was  one  of  the  sources  of 
the  Moselle  River.  The  soft,  fragrant 
air,  the  cool  shade  of  the  giant  oaks  and 
the  twittering  of  birds  in  their  branches 
brought  my  mind  into  a  buoyant  mood: 
my  steps  quickened  unconsciously  while 
I  revelled  in  the  sweet  expectancy  which 
comes  only  to  the  traveler  on  unexploreil 
ground.  Gradually  the  hills  receded  and 
the  ground  became  level.  The  wild  roar- 
ing of  the    stream    was    subdued    to    a 


sleepy  murmur.  Then  the  forest  trees 
disappeared  and  green  fields  of  rye  be- 
gan alternating  with  the  dark  green  vine- 
yards stretching  along  the  sutmy  slopes. 
I  had  traveled  about  an  hour  through 
this  delightful  piece  of  Europe,  when  I 
came  to  a  guide-post,  with  one  of  its 
arms  pointing  forward  and  bearing  the 
words,  "Petite  Rannes,  15  minutes." 
Hoiirs  and  minutes  are  here  used  as 
measures  of  distance  and  correspond 
with  the  time  required  by  a  moderate 
walker  to  travel  the  same. 

It  was  more  than  an  hour  before  sun- 
set, and  as  I  cared  little  for  reaching 
Petite  Rannes  before  night,  I  concluded 
to  rest.  The  stream  here  came  close  to 
thf^  road  on  my  left,  and  from  its  greatlv 
m creased  size  I  inferred  that  it  must  have 
taken  up  a  tributary  which  had  escaped 
my  notice.  To  the  right  my  view  Was 
obstructed  by  large  beach  and  elm  trees. 
All  was  quiet  now.     The  current  of  the 
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stream  was  sluggish  and  without  a 
sound;  not  a  breath  of  air  stirred  the 
grass  or  leaves.  But  after  I  had  stretch- 
ed myself  upon  the  carpet  of  daisies  and 
dandelions  I  heard  the  distant  murmur 
of  falling  water.  As  I  raised  my  head  it 
came  more  distinctly  and  as  if  it  proceed- 
ed from  the  grove.  Knowing  well  that  I 
could  not  rest  contentedly  until  my  curi- 
osity was-  satisfied,  I  entered  the  wood. 
It  was  clear  from  undergrowth  and  look- 
ed much  like  a  park.  About  three  rods 
from  the  road  I  saw  a  jet  of  water 
thrown  up  from  the  apex  of  a  pyramid, 
about  six  feet  in  height.  The  water  evi- 
dently had  its  source  on  ■  a  hill,  for  it 
squirted  with  great  force  high  above  the 
structure  before  it  fell  into  a  gutter-like 
channel,  whence  it  made  its  way  to  the 
river.  Upon  one  side  of  the  pyramid 
was  deeply  carved  in  ancient  letters  an 
inscription  which,  translated,  would  rea(l 

"In  memory  of  the  village,  Petite  Rannes, 
annihlated  by  the  black  death  in  1449. 

Opposite  this  inscription  was  a  long 
wooden  seat  with  a  back  artistically 
wrought  in  twined  hazel  rods.  Eager  to 
make  further  discoveries  I  walked  deep- 
er into  the  grove  where  I  espied  the  out- 
line of  a  building  which,  on  coming  near- 
er, proved  to  be  a  church  with  belfry 
and  a  sharp-pointed  steeple.  There  was 
not  a  path  nor  the  sign  of  any  human 
habitation  around,  and  the  grass  grew 
rank  as  in  a  meadow. 

Curiosity  led  me  to  peep  through  one 
.  of  the  windows  and  I  perceived  at  once 
that  it  was  a  Catholic  place  of  worship. 
There  was  an  altar  with  a  niche  contain- 
ing the  crucifix.  Before  it  was  a  row  of 
candles  across  the  breadth  of  the  frame. 
Indeed  there  seemed  to  be  all  the  be- 
longings of  an  altar — tassels,  drapery, 
and  even  a  misal,  as  if  ready  for  mass. 
Aside,  near  the  wall,  was  another  altar, 
smaller  but  more  richly  ornamented.  In 
its  niche  stood  a  Madonna,  richly  gown- 
ed, and  with  a  glittering  crown  on  her 
head.  Near  the  door,-  elevated  on  a  pe- 
destal, stood  a  huge  masculine  saint,  gro- 
tesque in  appearance,  with  tonsured 
head,  and  holding  a  book  in  the  one 
hand,  while  the  other  was  elevated,  as 
if  bestowing  a  benediction.  Behind  the 
church  were  tombstones,  but  no  graves 


could  be  seen.  The  monuments  leaned 
in  rude  order  against  the  wall.  They 
varied  in  size,  style  and  material,  but 
all  were  withered  by  age. 

I  went  back  to  the  fountain  and  paced 
up  and  down  beside  the  wooden  seat.  I 
read  the  inscription  again  and  thought  of 
the  inconsistency  between  "Petite  Ran- 
nes, 15  minutes,"  and  "Petite  Rannes  an- 
nihilated in  1449."  All  sorts  of  surmises 
chased  through  my  head,  until  I  re- 
proached myself  for  wasting  brain  tissue 
on  a  problem  which  the  first  child  I 
might  meet  was  able  to  solve. 

Scarcely  had  I  dismissed  the  harrass- 
ing  reflection  when  I  was  startled  by  ap- 
proaching steps  from  behind,  and,  turn- 
ing around,  I  saw  a  man  before  me.  He 
was  tall,  athletic  and  young.  The  great- 
er part  of  his  swarthy  face  was  covered 
with  black,  short  beard,  and  from  under 
his  dark  brows  pierced  a  pair  of  black, 
importunate  eyes.  His  ragged  straw  hat 
was  thrown  back,  thus  exhibiting  .1 
wealth  of  black,  curly  hair  and  a  high, 
intelligent  forehead.  His  clothing  was 
much  patched,  and  one  of  his  shoes  worn 
and  buckled,  while  the  other  one  was 
laced  and  almost  new.  This  mean  attire, 
however,  could  not  hide  the  man's  sin- 
gular beauty  of  face  and  frame.  As  he 
stood  before  me  I  would  have  given  a 
considerable  part  of  my  fortune  for  the 
possession  of  such  a  splendid  physique. 
Wihile  I  thus  surveyed  him,  he  was  evi- 
dently intently  engaged  in  studying  me, 
and,  as  I  became  aware  afterward,  with 
far  deeper  penetration. 

"Good  day;"  and  without  waiting  for 
my  response  he  took  the  tin  cup  which 
was  fastened  to  the  stone,  filled  it  witit 
water  and  offered  me  the  first  drink, 
which  I  declined,  pleading  that  I  had 
drunk  before. 

"I  do  not  wish  you  to  think  me  over- 
polite,"  he  said,  "I  acted  in,  accord  with 
the  customs  of  my  country.  But  you  are 
a  stranger  in  these  parts,  are  you  not?" 

"Yes;"  I  answered,  "may  I  ask  you 
how  you  came  to  know  this?" 

"To  know  this  is  easy.  We  know  the 
birds  by  their  feathers,  and  men  we  know 
by  their  dress,  their  manners  and  their 
language.  Your  dress  and  accent  are 
foreign,  English  or  American." 
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I  felt  very  stupid  and  humbled  at  the 
idea  that  in  traveling  to  study  people  I 
gave  them  equal  opportunity  to  study 
myself. 

"I  am  an  American,"  I  said,  while  we 
both  seated  ourselves  on  the  bench. 

"And  I  am  a  European,"  he  replied, 
"We  are  different  in  nationality,  and,  to 
all  appearance,  in  fortune;  yet  we  have 
Tnuch  in  common  that  lies  deeper  than 
:aU  these  differences  which  are  only  out- 
^ward,  and  are  to  a  man's  character  what 
"his  clothes  are  to  his  body.  We  are  both 
-men,  and  our  motives  and  actions  are 
Teased  on  our  common  human  nature. 
Perhaps  we  both  have  come  to  this  place 
for  the  same  purpose." 

I  should  have  admired  his  philosophy 
had  there  not  been  something  artful  and 
ironical  in  his  looks  and  voice.  "I  came 
here  for  mere  curiosity,"  I  said. 

"And  I  came  to  quench  my  thirst.  I 
see  my  mistake." 

"We  all  are  liable  to  mistakes,,  since 
we  are  human,"  I  said,  looking  at  bis 
face  to  see  what  effect  my  wise  remark 
had  made  upon  him.  But  there  was  no- 
thing but  a  half-suppressed  smile; 

Irritated  at  his  lack  of  appreciation,  I 
continued:  "It  was  curiosity  that 
brought  me  here,  but  it  is  not  yet  grati- 
fied, and  I  have  a  burning  thirst  for  in- 
formation regarding  these  strange  sights 
around  here.  As  you  are  the  only  per- 
son available,  I  hope  you  will  not  think 
me  impertinent  if  I  inquire  of  you." 

"You  met  the  right  man,"  he  said, 
"and  you  shall  have  your  thirst  for  in- 
formation quenched  as  freely  as  I  have 
quenched  my  thirst  for  water.  But  first 
I  must  appeal  to  your  charity.  Your 
need  of  information  is  not  more  pressing 
than  my  need  of  a  pair  of  new  shoes.  I 
am  a  poor,  destitute  man^a  child  of 
misfortune." 

"And  what  are  your  misfortunes,"  I 
asked. 

"My  first  misfortune  was  in  being 
born  of  poor  parents.  Another  and 
equally  sad  misfortune  befell  me  when 
they  died  before  my  training  for  a  voca- 
tion was  completed.  They  intended  to 
make  a  priest  of  me,  but  after  their  death 
I  had  not  sufficient  funds  to  continue  my 
studies,  and  now  I  am  a  poor  creature. 


unable  to  fit  myself  to  any  place,  with 
too  much  Latin  for  a  peasant  and  too 
little  for  a  priest." 

"Your  condition  is  very  sad,  indeed," 
said  I,  much  touched,  and  handed  him 
a  five  franc  piece.  I  looked  again  at  his 
face,  expecting  it  to  shin  with  joy  and 
gratitude.  But  there  was  the  same  iron- 
ical smile.  Then  he  began  fumbling  in 
his  coat-pocket,  as  if  trying  to  grasp 
something  from  among  a  miscellany  of 
things,  and  finally  brought  forth  a  short- 
stemed  clay  pipe,  then  the  stub  of  a 
cigar,  and  he  began  fumbling  again. 

"Do  you  wish  for  a  match?"  I  asked, 
and  without  waiting  for  an  answer,  hand- 
ed him  a  few. 

He  grasped  eagerly  at  them  and  said, 
"You  are  kind,  sir;   very  kind." 

His  face  was  radiant  now,  perhaps 
from  gratitude,  or  more  likely  from  an- 
ticipation of  the  nicotian  pleasure.  Then 
he  began: 

"It  was  in  the  year  1449,  as  is  written 
in  the  chronicle  of  Petite  Rannes,  when 
in  the  said  place  a  man  fell  ill  suddenly 
and  died  in  a  few  hours,  and  his  body 
turned  black  in  blotches.  On  account  of 
this  circumstance,  coupled  with  the  cir- 
cumstance of  his  having  lived  a  very  un- 
holy life  the  villagers  whispered  of  "Di- 
vine punishment  for  his  sins."  Next  day 
two  men  died  of  the  same  malady  and, 
as  the  legend  says,  they  were  those  who 
first  alluded  to  Divine  punishment.  Two 
weeks  later  all  the  inhabitants  of  Petite 
Rannes  were  dead,  excepting  Father 
Perdu,  the  village  priest,  upon  whom  de- 
volved the  task  of  digging  many  of  the 
graves  and  interring  the  dead  with  his 
own  hands,  as  no  outsider  could  be  had 
for  love  or  money  to  enter  the  doomed 
village.  From  the  fact  that  the  priest 
was  the  only  survivor,  the  people  of  the 
neighboring  towns  looked  upon  the 
scourge  as  the  judgment  of  God  for  the 
people's  impiety,  of  which,  of  course,  a 
priest  could  not  be  accused.  A  year  later 
the  village  was  torn  down,  excepting  the 
chapel  yonder,  and  this  fountain.  About 
twenty  years  later  another  village,  which 
was  given  the  same  name,  was  built  fif- 
teen minutes  farther  down. 

"Now,  the  people  of  old  Petite  Rannes 
have  been  dead  for  several  centuries,  but 


"PETITE  %ANNES, 


57 


the  spirits  of  some  are  still  haunting 
these  surroundings.  It  is  said  that  some 
spend  part  of  their  time  in  purgatory 
and  part  hovering  about  this  fountain 
and  the  old  church,  sometimes  appear- 
ing before  belated  travelers,  and  implor- 
ing them,  with  hollow,  unearthly  voice, 
for  their  prayers,  which  help  towards 
lessening  their  pain  and  shortening  their 
exile  in  purgatory.  One  spirit  is  record- 
ed to  have  been  seen  at  various  times 
ever  since  the  days  of  the  plague.  He 
appears  as  an  old  man,  carrying  a  field- 
stone  on  his  shoulders.  During  his  life 
he  formed  the  habit  of  secretly  moving 
the  boundary  stones  between  his  field 
and  that  of  his  neighbors,  thus  stealing 
some  of  the  latter's  ground.  When  he 
iirst  appeared  his  long  robe  was  black, 
almost  as  the  earth  which  he  stole.  As 
years  passed  it  grew  lighter  and  when  he 
is  seen  now  there  is  only  one  dark  spot 
on  his  breast.  When  this  last  stain  of 
sin  is  removed  he  may  enter  heaven. 
The  most  remarkable  point  about  these 
apparitions  is  that  they  seldom  speak 
until  accosted.  If  not  addressed,  they 
continue  to  appear,  night  after  night, 
until  their  request  is  known  to  the  living. 
"Some  years  ago.  a  mail-carrier  who,  in 
the  discharge  of  his  duty,  passed  here 
every  night  at  a  late  hour,  was  surprised 
by  a  ghost.  Upon  being  asked  for  his 
wishes,  the  ghost  in  pitiable  tones  im- 
plored him  to  have  seven  masses  said  for 
the  peace  of  his  soul,  as  he  was  suflfering 
great  torture  in  purgatory.  The  mail- 
carrier  being  a  poor  man,  and  masses  at 
five  francs  aoiece.  was  shocked  at  this 
strange  petition,  and  sought  to  avoid  the 
aoparition  and  the  obligation  imposed  on 
himself,  by  making  his  way  home  the 
following:'  evening  by  a  path  through  the 
open  field.  But  disembodied  souls  have 
neither  understandinsr  nor  pitv  for  earth- 
ly trouble,  and  so  this  spirit  in  question 
pursued  the  poor  mail-carrier  wherever 
he  rnight  be  at  that  time  of  the  night, 
until  the  masses  were  said." 

"Have  you  ever  seen  any  of  these 
ghosts  yourself?"  I  asked,  desirous  to 
get  a  ehost  story  first  hand. 

"I  have  never  seen  a  ghost  in  my  life," 
he  answered,  "and  I  am  glad  of  it.  for 
my  nerves  are  weak,  and  the  sight  of  one 


would  frighten  me  out  of  my  wits.  But 
one  evening  I  saw  something  that  can- 
not be  explained  by  anything  natural. 
One  night  I  walked  in  the  road  here 
when,  suddenly,  such  a  brightness  came 
from  the  windows  of  the  old  church  yon- 
der, as  if  a  thousand  candles  were  ablaze 
within." 

"And  did  you  investigate  the  matter?" 

"No,"  he  said,  "I  took  to  my  heels." 

"If  I  had  been  in  your  place  I  should 
have  knocked  at  the  door,  or  peered 
through  the  window,"  said  I. 

"A  man  never  knows  what  he  would, 
or  what  he  would  not  do,  until  called  to 
test,"  said  my  new  acquaintance. 

"Are  you  sure  it  was  not  a  hallucina- 
tion?" I  asked. 

"I  can  confirm  by  oath  the  truth  of 
my  words,"  he  answered. 

"I  say  nothing  against  your  truthful- 
ness, but  you  must  admit  there  are  con- 
ditions of  mind  in  which  our  senses  take 
the  imprints  of  the  imagination  instead 
of  perceiving  the  real  things  around.  I 
have  heard  people  older  and  wiser  than 
I  am  say  that  we  cannot  always  trust  our 
own  senses." 

"But,"  he  anwered,  "if  we  cannot  trust 
our  own  senses,  what  or  in  whom  can  we 
trust?  I  am  a  man  of  belief;  I  believe 
my  senses,  and  I  believe  more;  I  believe 
in  the  supernatural,  in  spirits  and  in  ap- 
paritions. Are  not  all  our  religious  sys- 
tems based  on  the  supernatural,  the 
rhristian.  the  Hebrew,  the  Mohamme- 
dan? Is  it  easier  to  believe  the  miracles 
of  two  thousand  years  ago  than  the  apr 
naritions  and  other  supernatural  mani- 
festations of  the  present  day,  attested  by 
livinp-  Pnd  trustworthy  nersons?" 

He  stopped,  as  if  waiting  for  my  reply. 
But  I  said  no  more.  Though  convinced 
of  the  sneciousness  of  his  reasoning,  1 
did  not  dare  combat  him  in  alignment.  \ 
knew  that  I  could  not  maintain  my  posi- 
tion, however  sound,  against  his  subtle- 
tv  of  thought  and  nower  of  expression. 
He  also  remained  silent.  I  threw  a  side 
glance  at  him  and  mv  eves  met  the  same 
artful,  ironic  look,  which  I  now  thought 
was  the  natural  expression  of  his  counte- 
nance in  his  calm  mood.  Presently  I 
heard  a  sharp  whistle  from  the  road, 
whereupon  he  took  another  drink  at  the 
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fountain,  relit  his  pipe,  and  after  wishing 
me  "Good  day"  walked  away.  When  he 
had  gone  so  far  that  I  could  no  longer 
hear  his  steps  I  looked  after  him,  but  in- 
stead of  one  I  saw  two  men  walking  to- 
ward the  road. 

Now  that  man  who,  perhaps,  had  left 
me  with  the  satisfaction  of  having  en- 
\ightened  my  opaque  mind  to  a  better 
anderstandmg  of  the  supernatural,  had 
veiled  my  eyes  with  a  darker  gloom  of 
mystery.  And  the  most  incomprehensi- 
ble was  he  himself.  He  was  more  unreal 
and  puzzling  to  me  than  the  ghost  with 
the  dark  spot  on  his  breast.  When  I 
brought  his  sharp,  penetrating  look  and 
ironic  smile  before  my  mind's  eye,  I 
hated  him;  when  I  recalled  his  hand- 
some face  and  stately  form,  I  admired 
him ;  and  when  I  thought  of  his  shabby 
dress  and  peculiar  misfortune,  I  pitied 
him.  At  all  events  I  was  glad  he  had 
the  price  of  a  new  pair  of  shoes  in  his 
pocket.  But  did  he  really  believe  the 
ghost  stories  himself?  I  thought,  if  he 
did  he  was  certainly  superstitious,  if  he 
did  not  he  was  devoid  of  honor  and  prin- 
ciple. Or  did  he  purpose  to  frighten  me 
like  a  boy,  with  the  ghosts  for  his  own 
amusement?  This  would  have  been  no 
more  than  a  frivolous  joke,  but  a  sad 
reflection  on  his  estimate  of  my  intelli- 
gence. The  whole  affair  began  to  look 
disagreeable,  and  I  resolved  to  cast  it 
from  my  mind  and  go  on  to  Petite  Ran- 
nes. 

Perhaps  it  was  the  idea  of  walking 
that  made  me  conscious  of  fatigue.  1 
.looked  at  my  watch  and  saw  that  it  was 
more  than  an  hour  before  sunset,  and 
Petite  Rannes  only  fifteen  minutes  distanc. 
And  what  a  delightful  place  of  rest — the 
murmuring  water,  the  lisping  leaves,  the 
chirping  crickets,  and  I  stretched  myself 
on  the  seat  and  fell  asleep. 

Awakening,  I  felt  the  chill  of  night. 
It  was  dark.  Only  a  gleam  of  faint  light 
streaked  the  western  horizon.  The  water 
was  purling,  but  there  was  something 
wierd  in  its  sound.  Now  a  gust  of  wind 
rustled  the  leaves  of  the  trees  and  the  ivy 
that  clambered  along  the  back  of  the 
seat.  I  thought  of  ghosts.  All  objects 
seemed  spectre-like.  Only  the  chirping  of 
the  crickets  inspired  me  with  a  sense  of 


reality.  I  looked  toward  the  church  and 
— a  shudder  ran  through  me — there  was 
a  faint  light  visible.  1  started  toward  the 
road,  but  from  there  carrie  a  tall,  white 
bearded  man.  He  was  clad  in  a  long 
white  robe  and — O  horror — on  his  shoul- 
der he  carried  a  stone,  and  on  his  breast 
was  a  dark  spot.  Soon  he  stood  before 
me.  He  said  nothing,  and  I  was  too 
frightened  to  speak.  Then  the  man's 
words  that  ghosts  must  be  addressed 
first,  came  to  my  mind,  and  1  asked, 
"What  do  you  wish  of  me?" 

"Follow  me,"  he  said  with  a  hollow 
voice. 

As  he  stepped  past  me  I  followed, 
feeling  that  an  attempt  to  run  away 
would  bring  an  awful  consequence.  He 
led  the  way  toward  the  church  and, 
strange  to  say,  all  fear  vanished  from  my 
mind  and  I  followed  him  with  the  at- 
tachment of  a  pet  lamb  to  his  little  mis- 
tress. I  felt  myself  in  another  world, 
and  becoming  part  of  it.  As  we  ap- 
proached the  church  the  light  in  the  win- 
dows had  a  fascinating  attraction  for  me, 
and  I  walked  almost  in  advance  of  my 
leader.  The  door  was  wide  open  and  a 
beam  of  light  fell  into  the  wood.  As  we 
stepped  inside,  the  door  closed  itself  be- 
hind us.  All  the  candles  on  both  altars 
were  ablaze;  yet,  despite  the  brightness, 
all  objects  were  indistinct  and  seemed  to 
flare  into  one  another.  The  great  saint 
who  looked  so  hideous  by  daylight  was 
beautiful  now,  and  had  a  halo  around  his 
head.  The  ghost  walked  to  the  high 
altar,  knelt  down  at  its  foot  and  crossed 
himself  three  times,  while  he  murmured 
Latin  prayers  which  seemed  to  be  a  most 
humble  supplication  to  the  Deity  from 
one  even  lower  in  his  sight  than  mortals. 
At  length  he  rose  andj^eckoned  for  me 
to  come  near.  When  I  stood  before  him 
he  raised  his  eyes  heavenward,  and  said 
with  a  voice  deep  and  grave,  "My  prayer 
has  been  heard  by  the  ruler  of  heaven 
and  earth  and  purgatory,  seven  masses 
will  bring  me  to  paradise.  Wilt  thou 
help?"  I  thrust  my  hand  into  my  pock- 
et, in  which  were  two  purses,  one  con- 
taining gold,  the  other  silver.  Indis- 
criminately I  took  one  to  hand  it  over  to 
him;  but  he  made  an  averting  motfon 
with  his  head,  and  pointed  to  the  contri- 
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bution  "box  which  was  near  the  altar.  I 
placed  the  pvirse  on  its  cover  and  the 
ghost  said  solemnly:  "Now  go  in  peace, 
my  son,  and  God  be  with  thee."  I  walk- 
ed out  of  the  church  thinking  only  of 
obeying  his  command.  From  the  road 
I  looked  back.  The  church  was  dark, 
but  before  me  gleamed  the  lights  of  Pe- 
tite Rannes. 

The  following  afternoon  I  woke  from 
a  heavy  sleep  at  the  village  inn.  I  had 
not  slept  a  wink  the  previous  night,  and 
my  slumber  had  begun  in  the  morning-. 
I  felt  miserable,  but  my  misery  was  miti- 
gated by  the  consolation  that  I  had  given: 
only  the  purse  with  the  silver.  I  hastilv 
dressed,  breakfasted  and  went  down  to 
the  bar-room  to  raise  my  sunken  spirits 


with  a  gla:ss  of  brandy.  .  Before  the  bar 
stood  my  friend  of  the  ghost  stories,  but 
he  had  reached  a  state  of  intoxication 
which  made  it  impossible  for  him  to  rec- 
ognize me. 

"I  tell  you  lad,"  he  said  to  a  man  with 
a  most  brutish  countenance,  "I  tell  you 
that  American  was  the  softest  fellow  I. 
ever  fleeced,  he  had  no  more  sense  than 
a  chicken." 

"You  must  have  exercised  your  hyp- 
notizing powers  over  him,"  said  the 
other. 

"Whatever  you  are  pleased  to  call  it; 
but  it  was  a  success." 

I  left  the  bar-room  without  a  drink. 
Two  weeks  later  I  was  on  the  Atlantic 
on  my  way  to  New  York. 


Do  Our  Colleges  Train  Thinkers? 


"By  JAMES  F.  SMORTON,  JR, 


THE  American  college  is  a  great  in- 
stitution. It  is  the  Mecca  alike  for 
the  ambitious  student,  and  for  the 
aspiring  athlete.  To  attain  highest  hon- 
ors in  mathematics  or  on  the  football 
field,  is  ample  reward  for  years  of  ardu- 
ous toil.  In  these  days,  to  undervalue  a 
college  education  is  the  mark  of  a  hard- 
headed  worshipper  at  the  shrine  of  com- 
mercial interests,  or  of  an  unmerciful 
and  unsympathetic  iconoclast.  From  an 
educational  standpoint,  the  present  writ- 
er can  lay  claim  to  neither  of  these  titles. 
Yielding  to  none  in  love  for  his  own 
alma  mater,  and  recognizing  the  many 
valuable  features  of  our  other  colleges, 
he  would  tear  down  nothing  but  the  rot- 
ting rafters  of  conservatism,  which  de- 
mand replacement  by  better  timber. 

For  years  our  colleges  have  been  the 
subject  of  much  just  criticism.  Un- 
bounded praise  has  been  blended  on  the 
immense  industry,  visible  in  the  educa- 
tional centers,  and  yet  something  has 
seemed  ever  to  be  lacking.  Many  of 
their  graduates  come  forth  to  take  high 
rank  in  the  world  of  action — but  many 


more,  and  these  often  the  most  promis- 
ing, prove  mere  flotsam  and  jetsam  on 
the  stream  of  life.  Somehow  the  gener- 
ation feels  itself  cheated,  tricked  out  of 
that  which  it  had  a  right  to  expect.  And 
the  unsentimental  business  man  reflects 
sarcastically  on  the  "lack  of  practical 
training"  that  our  colleges  afford.  It  is 
an  awkward  fact  that  the  college  gradu- 
ate, once  thrown  on  his  own  resources, 
finds  it  an  enormously  difficult  task  to 
earn  a  good  living.  Why  not  tell  the 
secret  plainly?  It  has  been  whispered 
about  for  many  days. 

Wherein  does  the  trouble  lie?  The 
answers  received  are  of  the  most  diverse 
kind.  A  favorite  theory  with  some  pala- 
cophobists  (if  I  may  coin  a  term),  is  that 
all  the  mischief  lies  in  the  ancient  lan- 
guages. Banish  Latin  and  Greek  from 
the  curriculum,  teach  the  youthful  seek- 
er for  wisdom  to  despise  the  past  and 
ignore  his  debt  to  it,  and  you  render  him 
in  some  mysterious  way  amply  qualified 
to  solve  the  deepest  problem  of  practical 
life.  Others  declare  that  the  fault  lies 
wholly  with  the  preparatory  schools,  and 
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with  the  failure  of  the  students  to  master 
the  refinements  of  our  own  tongue. 
What  can  four  years  of  university  train- 
ing do  for  a  wrong-headed  young  fellow 
who  reads  Dickens  with  avidity,  and 
scrupulously  avoids  Jane  Austen?  What 
place  can  there  be  in  the  world  for  the 
student  who  commits  the  gravest  sole- 
cisms with  never  a  blush?  These,  how- 
ever, are  friendly  ■  admonitions.  The 
business  man  would  slash  away  nine-' 
tenths  of  the  courses  given,  and  set  ev- 
ery man  in  the  college  at  work  keeping 
books  and  learning  the  routine  of  com- 
mercial life. 

The  great  trouble  with  all  these  criti- 
cisms and  suggestions  is  that  they  do  not 
touch  the  heart  of  the  matter.  We  have 
no  cause  to  complain  that  our  students 
do  not  learn  enough,  nor  even  that  they 
do  not  learn  the  right  things.  The  evil 
lies  deeper,  far  deeper,  and  is  not  to  be 
cured  by  any  mere  changes  in  the  curri- 
culum. Furthermore,  is  is  an  evil  which 
is  likewise  manifest  in  the  public  schools 
and  which  sorely  afiflicts  the  entire  gen- 
eration. It  is  an  evil  strongly  encourag- 
ed by  the  most  of  the  leading  institutions 
of  the  day,  and  in  the  diverse  spheres  of 
education,  economics,  social  intercourse, 
politics,  ethics  and  religion.  Traces  of 
exemption  from  the  curse  are  manifested 
in  the  kindergarten,  but  in  few  other 
corners  of  society.  Let  us  speak  right 
out,  and  tell  the  plain  truth — that  our 
colleges  bow  to  the  conventional  thought 
of  the  day.  They  teach  facts  and  theories 
in  abundance,  but  they  do  not  train  men 
to  think  for  themselves.  The  one  thing 
needful  is  the  one  thing  neglected. 

The  full  force  of  the  indictnignt  is  not 
manifest  to  the  casual  observer.  It  will 
even  meet  with  over-hasty  denial  on  the 
part  of  those  who  form  their  judgments 
from  surface  indications.  An  unpala- 
table truth  is  ever  hard  to  inculcate. 
When  Wendell  Phillips,  splendid  excep- 
tion to  the  general  rule,  smote  the  bul- 
wark of  college  conservatism  in  his  great 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  oration,  he  addressed 
an  audience  capable  of  according  him 
courteous  and  Hberal  treatment,  but 
wholly  unable  to  enter  into  his  realm  of 
thought.  The  selfishness  of  academic 
culture  is  the  most  impenetrable  armor 
against  new  truth.    There  is  more  genu- 


ine apprehension  of  the  nature  of  social 
progress  in  one  of  the  much  berated 
trades  unions  of  the  present  day  than  in 
the  average  college  class  in  political 
economy.  The  better  educated  man  fails 
to  be  the  more  broad-minded.  It  is  a 
pitable  confession,  but  it  is  a  true  one. 

One,  must  not  underestimate  that 
which  our  colleges  actually  accomplish. 
All  knowledge  is  helpful,  in  a  greater  or 
less  degree.  Our  colleges  facilitate  the 
acquisition  of  knowledge  and  inspire  the 
longing  for  more  full  attainment.  By 
virtue  of  necessary  association  with  other 
earnest  minds,  they  develop  a  certain 
measure  of  kindly  toleration,  and  a  large 
degree  of  external  politeness.  A  sense 
of  honor,  frequently  increasing,  soon, 
springs  up  in  such  congenial  soil.  A 
student  may  be  idle,  dissipated,  licen- 
tious, selfish,  dishonest,  or  cruel,  but  he 
scorns  to  be  a  sneak.  This  is  meritori- 
ous, as  far  as  it  goes,  but  it  is  little  more 
than  the  crude  beginning  of  ethics.  The 
same  conception  of  honor  is  found  the 
world  over,  wherever  the  rudimentary 
notion  of  decency  has  entered  the  human 
mind.  The  expression  may  vary  widely 
enough,  but  the  principle  is  the  same. 
Our  colleges  are  utterly  unfit  to  claim 
the  leadership  in  ethical  life.  The  law- 
less freaks,  so  readily  condoned  as  the 
work  of  students,  would  even  seem  to 
show  a  public  acceptance  of  the  view 
that  college  ethics  must  be  classed  as  be- 
low the  ethics  of  the  average  citizen. 
The  most  substantial  acquisition  which 
the  average  student  carries  away  from 
college  with  him  are  a  mass  of  partly- 
digested  facts  from  the  class-room,  and 
an  external  polish,  which  makes  him  a 
somewhat  more  agreeable  member  of  so- 
ciety. 

On  the  other  hand,  too,  little  attention 
has  hitherto  been  paid  to  the  positively 
injurious  results  of  collegiate  training, 
the  cultivation  of  arrogance  on  the  one 
hand  and  the  conventionality  on  the 
other.  Our  colleges  can,  unfortunately, 
not  to  be  acquited  of  the  tendency  to  cre- 
ate an  intellectual  aristocracy.  The  ap- 
parent raison  d'etre  of  such  a  caste  prin- 
ciple of  course  removes  it  from  the 
wretched'follyofan  aristocracy  of  lineage 
and  from  the  higher  banality  of  an  aris- 
istocracy  of  money.    None  the  less,  it  is 
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built  on  a  false  basis,  and  fraught  with 
serious  perils  to  democratic  institutions. 
It  tends  to  harden  the  incrustations 
which  tighten  around  class  distinctions 
in  this  theoretically  classless  country. 
It  is  too  apt  to  draw  the  scholar  from 
civic  duties,  and  to  narrow  his  sympa- 
thies and  interests.  It  makes  him  more 
of  a  gentleman,  but  less  of  a  man. 

Most  serious  of  all,  our  higher  insti- 
tutions of  learning  seem  to  lose  sight  of 
the  fundamental  principles  of  education. 
The  important  axiom  of  Comenius,  that 
all  education  must  be  from  within  out, 
apparently  means  little  to  them.  The 
influence  of  Rousseau,  Froebel,  Pestaloz- 
zi  and  other  great  educational  reform- 
ers is  felt  in  the  kindergarten  with  won- 
derful results,  but  the  inspiration  has 
hardly  penetrated  to  our  great  colleges. 
There  have  been  immense  advances,  it 
is  true,  but  all  within  the  narrow  ruts 
of  ancient  ideas  of  education.  The  real 
keynote  has  not  yet  been  struck.  Har- 
vard and  Yale  have  made  gigantic 
strides,  but  they  have  not  discovered  the 
simple  fact  that  education  involves  the 
unfoldment  of  all  the  faculties  of 
the  whole  man.  Today,  if  one  should  at- 
tempt, even  on  paper,  to  found  a  univer- 
sity on  true  lines  of  education,  he  would 
be  overwhelmed  with  ridicule,  or  buried 
beneath  an  avalanche  of  obliquity.  It  is 
doubtful  whether  an  article  dealing  con- 
structively with  the  subject  could  find 
place  in  any  magazine  in  the  country, 
so  far  are  we  from  the  right  line  of 
thought.  Nevertheless,  a  few  hints  may 
be  given  here. 

The  fault  with  present  methods  is  their 
utter  repugnance  to  the  laws  of  Nature. 
In  place  of  freedom,  our  colleges  furnish 
restraint,  while  spontaneity  gives  place 
to  artificiality.  Hedged  in  by  rules  on 
every  side,  the  student  is  encouraged  in 
the  vicious  habit  of  mental  indolence. 
Out  of  the  many  faculties  of  the  mind, 
only  one  is  subjected  to  thorough  train- 
ing— the  memorv;  by  which  abnormal 
process  a  premium  is  placed  on  pedant- 
ry. True,  certain  lines  of  work  call  for 
the  use  of  the  power  of  deduction;  but 
in  nearly  every  case,  this  beneficial  pro- 
cess is  rendered  of  little  value  by  the 
preliminary  necessity  of  accepting  an  un- 
proven  assertion  as  starting-point.     As 


for  the  infinitely  more  valuable  process 
of  induction,  scarcely  a  hint  of  it  is  giv- 
en in  all  college  life.  That  which  should 
be  first,  is  not  even  last,  but  wholly  un- 
recognized. If  proofs  of  these  grave 
charges  are  desired  they  can  readily  be 
furnished.  My  present  purpose  is  mere- 
ly to  indicate  the  general  fact.  Those 
who  read  below  the  surface  will  not  deny 
it.  To  sum  up  the  entire  matter,  our 
colleges  do  not  do  at  all  that  which  they 
should  do  most  of  all.  The  higher  edu- 
cation should  train  men  to  think  for 
themselves.  A  college  diploma  should 
mean  more  than  the  mastery  of  any 
number  of  set  courses.  It  should  employ 
a  mind  capable  of  discerning  the  true 
from  the  false  in  all  the  relations  of  life. 
The  scholar  should  be  a  man  of  special 
discernment  in  religious  and  philosophic 
thought,  and  in  civic  life.  He  should  be 
incapable  of  bowing  to  party,  or  kneeling 
blindly  at  the  foot  of  ecclesiastical  au- 
thority. The  fiat  of  Mother  Grundy 
should  have  no  terrors  for  him,  and  he 
should  no  more  dream  of  following  an 
irrational  custom,  than  of  perpetrating  a 
grammatical  solecism.  His  sympathies 
should  be  broadened,  and  his  power  of 
adaptation  to  circumstances  immeasur- 
ably increased  by  his  collegiate  training. 
Established  usage  should  not  blind  his 
eyes  to  folly  or  injustice.  He  should 
have  formed"  the  habit  of  using  his  im- 
partial and  independent  reason  in  all 
matters,  whether  great  or  small. 

Above  all,  under  a  rational  system  of 
education,  the  college  graduate  would 
learn  that  education  and  life  were  not 
two  things,  but  one.  His  college  train- 
ing should  be  a  real  preparation  for  the 
practical  duties  of  life.  Realizing  de- 
velopment, or  self-expression  in  the 
highest  sense^  as  the  aim  of  his  being, 
he  would  have  learned  to  seek  Truth  for 
her  own  sake.  This  would  make  him  a 
better  workman  with  his  tools,  a  better 
architect  with  his  plans,  a  better  doer  of 
every  duty  of  life.  Seeing  a  real  motive 
in  existence,  he  would  not  fritter  away 
his  energies  in  the  pursuit  of  false  ideals. 
He  would  be  neither  an  unreasoning 
Conservative  nor  a  blind  Iconoclast,  but 
would  challenge  the  old  and  the  new  alike, 
accepting  only  what  could  stand  the  test 
of  an  enlightened  reason.     It  is  the  dis- 
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grace  of  any  college  to  send  forth  men 
who  cling  still  to  out-worn  dogmas,  to 
irrational  race  and  caste  prejudices,  to 
meaningless  customs  and  traditions,  and 
whose  minds  remain  subject  to  whatever 
happen  to  be  the  prevailing  sentiments 
around  them. 

Has  the  case  been  misstated?  Will 
any  champion  of  established  usage  main- 
tain that  our  colleges  of  today  are  doing 
their  full  duty?  Can  any  assert  that  my 
ideal  of  the  true  scholar  is  an  unworthy 
one?  If  the  position  here  taken  is,  as  I 
deem,  unassailable,  how  long  must  we 
wait  for  the  development  of  a  true  sys- 
tem of  education?  The  task  is  not  a  hard 
one,  though  it  will  involve  some  radical 


changes  in  college  work,  not  entirely  in 
the  curriculum  of  regular  courses. 

To  avoid  any  possible  misapprehen- 
sion, let  me  add  that  the  use  of  the  mascu- 
line pronoun  throughout  has  been  pure- 
ly for  convenience.  As  applied  to  female 
education,  even  more  might  well  be  said. 
Not  a  woman's  college  in  the  country 
even  approaches  a  rational  idea  of  edu- 
cation. The  subject  is  worthy  of  an  en- 
tire paper;  but  I  may  simply  say  here 
that  the  higher  education  of  the  future 
must  involve  co-education,  with  precise- 
ly similar  methods  of  instruction  for  both 
sexes.  Truth  belongs  to  man  and  wo- 
man alike. 


The  Rivers  of  Oregon. 


III.     The  Rogue. 


•By  GEORGE  SMELVIN. 


THIS  stream,  which  rises  in  Klam- 
ath County,  in  the  vicinity  but  a 
little  to  the  northward  of  Crater 
Lake,  finds  its  own  way  to  the  sea. 
From  the  most  remote  and  almost  inac- 
cessible fastnesses  of  the  Cascades  it 
flows  southwest  and  south  to  somewhere 
near  the  center  of  Jackson  County,  that 
land  of  gold,  and  almost  constant  sun- 
shine, when  it  turns  suddenly  and  sharp- 
ly to  the  west,  and  races  straight  toward 
the  place  of  the  setting  sun  till  its  way  is 
blocked  by  the  rugged  spurs  of  the 
Coast  Range  and  it  is  compelled  to  make 
another  right  angle,  this  time  to  the 
north.  It  follows  the  North  Star  till  it 
discovers  a  broad  and  beautiful  pass 
through  the  hitherto  obstructing  moun- 
tains, to  the  heaving  wastes  of  the 
boundless   deep. 

Unlike  other  rivers  on  the  Oregon 
coast,  the  Rogue  does  not  broaden  into 
a  bay  at  its  mouth,  but  pours  its  strong 
current  directly  into  the  ocean.  Its  jour- 
ney is  a  lonely  one,  for  the  most  part, 


and  its  banks  are  not  always  clothed  with 
verdure.  There  are  desolate  miles  of 
sage-brush,  there  are  bald  buttes  and 
levels  of  waste  lands.  Yet,  these  same 
barren  stretches  could  be  made  to  blos- 
som as  the  rose  if  properly  tilled  and 
irrigated. 

Jackson  County  is  perhaps  one  of  the 
richest  in  minerals  in  the  state,  not  even 
excepting  that  in  which  Sumpter  is  locat- 
ed. The  wealth  taken  from  the  mines 
mounts  up  to  the  millions,  and  other 
millions  yet  remain  untouched.  But  it 
is  not  altogether  in  metals  that  this  re- 
gion is  rich.  There  are  no  finer  fruit 
lands  anywhere  than  are  to  be  found  in 
the  vicinity  of  Ashland.  The  grapes  of 
Southern  Oregon  are  condensed  sweet- 
ness and  sunshine.  The  peaches  are 
ambrosia  steeped  in  the  nectar  of  the 
gods.  In  short,  the  orchards  and  the 
vineyards  that  are  watered  by  the  Rogue 
river  and  its  tributaries  rival  those  of  the 
far-famed  Sacramento  Valley  in  produc- 
tiveness and  beautv. 


ELISE. 
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The  valley  of  the  Rogue  River  has 
been  the  scene  of  some  sanguine  Indian 
encounters.  In  the  early  settlement  of 
the  country  it  was  held  in  possession  by 
the   tribe   commonly    spoken   of   as   the 


Rogue  River  Indians,  a  people  vindic- 
tive and  little  to  be  trusted  in  their  deal- 
ings with  the  white  invaders  of  their 
territorv. 


Elise. 

A  Sequel  to  "The  Voice  of  the  Silence." 


Chapter  VI. 


LEONA,  Leona  de  Vere!  Where 
had  he  heard  that  name  before 
today?  But  even  as  he  asked 
himself  that  question,  he  was  re- 
membering, as  one  looks  at  the 
pictured  pages  of  a  book  long  closed, 
and  suddenly  and  unexpectedly  opened, 
so  his  mind  reviewed  the  forgotten  inci- 
dents of  one  beautiful  spring,  spent  in 
the  country,  years  ago.  There  were 
pleasant  loiterings  along  a  lonely  lane  in 
the  dusk  of  evening,  and  a  vision  of  his 
companion  on  these  walks  beneath  the 
pale  twilight  stars,  flashed  back  upon 
him.  A  sweet,  fair-haired  girl,  a  girl 
whose  ready  laughter  was  like  water, 
rippling  in  the  sun,  and  whose  cheek  was 
as  pink  as  the  wild  rose  blooming  in  the 
hedges.  He  had  half-fancied  himself  in 
love  with  her,  and  she— he  shrank  from 
recalling  how  trustingly  and  frankly  she 
had  given  her  heart.  Of  course  he 
meant  nothing — men  of  his  stamp  never 
do,  but  poor  little  girl !  She  was  slow  to 
understand  this,  and  how  she  had  wept 
whea  he  had  told  her  good-bye.    He  had 


a  faint  recollection  of  having  promised  to 
return,  but  that  was  solely  to  soothe  her. 
He  could  never  see  a  woman  weep  un- 
moved, and  he  may  have  said  a  number 
of  hopeful  things  which  he  did  not  mean. 
However,  it  was  all  years  and  years  ago, 
and  was  only  one  of  many  affairs  of  a 
similar  nature.  She  had  doubtless  soon 
consoled  herself  for  his  loss  with  some 
country  swain.  Being  so  young  and  so 
pretty  she  could  not  have  long  lacked 
for  comforters.  And  now  some  one  who 
bore  the  name  of  Leona  de  Vere  was  dy- 
ing, and  they  had  sent  for  his  wife.  It 
was  an  odd  occurrence.  Could  there  be 
two  Leona  de  Veres?  It  could  not  be 
possible  that  this  was  the  girl  he  had 
kissed  good-bye  one  evening  in  May,  in 
that  country  lane,  so  long  ago!. 

Meantime,  having  nothing  in  particu- 
lar to  do  this  morning  and  not  wishing 
to  disturb  Elise,  he  decided  to  go  in  her 
stead  to  the  bedside  qf  this  dying  Leona 
de  Vere.  His  wife  would  be  pleased, 
perhaps  at  this  evidence  of  his  interest  in 
her  work.    For,  he  took  it,  that  this  was 
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one  of  her  "charity  cases,"  and  he  was 
seized  with  a  sentimental  fancy,  as  unac- 
countable as  it  was  sudden,  for  going  to 
see  this  girl. 

Elise  was  still  sleeping  as  he  tiptoed 
into  her  room,  and  he  kissed  her  softly 
without  waking  her.  She  looked  very 
pale  and  tired  in  the  dim  light.  He  told 
himself,  as  he  went  out,  that  he  must  not, 
really  must  not,  allow  her  to  spend  so 
much  of  her  time  in  the  debilitating  at- 
mosphere of  Reese  Alley. 

Colonel  Randolph  had  ample  time  to 
consider  the  possibilities  of  the  situation 
in  the  drive  across  the  city  from  his  own 
handsome  residence  on  the  Upper  Ave- 
nue to  the  humble  suburban  cottage 
where  the  widow  lived.  The  boy,  silent, 
swallowed  up  in  the  rapture  of  that 
swift  flight,  had  no  eyes  nor  mind  for 
anything  but  the  horse. 

The  Colonel,  glancing  down,  caught 
the  expression  upon  the  lad's  face. 
Prompted,  perhaps,  by  some  lingering 
memory  of  his  own  boyhood,  he  divined 
the  tingle  in  the  eager  palms,  and 
laid  the  reins  in  them,  and  felt  the  little 
figure  proudly  brace  itself  to  meet  the 
welcome  tug  and  strain.  He  forgot,  in 
watching  the  exultation  of  his  small 
companion,  the  troubled  recollections 
awakened  by  the  name  of  Leona  de 
Vere.  the  thoughts  that  were  beginning 
to  sting.  It  was  a  new  experience,  this, 
and  he  found  himself  marvelling  that  it 
should  be  such  a  simple  and  satisfactory 
thing  to  make  a  child  happy. 

And  the  child!  In  all  his  dreams  he 
had  never  approached  a  joy  to  equal 
this-.  And  at  that  moment  he  would  not 
have  changed  places  with  the  President 
of  the  United  States,  or  even  with  the 
mounted  policeman  who  rode  in  the 
park,  and  who  was  at  once  a  terror  and 
the  admiration  of  all  the  small  boys  with 
a  penchant  for  lolling  on  the  grass. 

Meantime,  these  two,  the  child  of  the 
people  and  the  gentleman  of  leisure, 
were,  side  by  side,  moving  swiftly  to- 
ward the  house,  where,  in  an  upper 
chamber,  Leona  de  Vere  lay  dying,  and 
both  had  forgotten,  for  the  time,  that  it 
was  death  that  hurried  them.  But  all 
earthly  pleasures  pass,  and  with  a  sigh 
the  youthful  driver  relinquished  the 
reins  and  pointed  out  his  mother's  gate 


in  a  quiet  lane  not  far  from  the  begin- 
ning of  the  river  road.  It  was  a  cheerful 
enough  looking  place,  set  well  back  from 
the  highway  in  a  nest  of  shrubbery  that 
was  wearing  a  faint  suggestion  of  ver- 
nal spring.  There  was  nothing  about  it 
to  indicate  the  presence  of  "the  angel 
with  the  amaranthine  wreath."  And  yet, 
but  a  moment  before,  beneath  that  lowly 
roof  there  had  been 

"Whispered  a  word  that  had   a   sound   like 
Death." 

The  widow  met  them  at  the  door. 

"It  is  too  late,"  she  said  when  the 
Colonel  made  known  his  identity  and 
explained  that  he  came  in  Mrs.  Ran- 
dolph's place  because  she  was  not  well. 
He  was  surprised  at  the  ease  with  which 
he  made  this  explanation  and  the  readi- 
ness with  which  it  was  accepted. 

"It  is  no  wonder  she  is  sick,"  remark- 
ed the  widow.  "Mrs.  Randolph  has  just 
worn  herself  out  looking  after  the  poor 
girl  upstairs.  She  has  watched  at  her 
bedside  night  after  night.  I've  seen,  for 
some  time  past,  that  the  strain  was  too 
much  for  her.  But  she  made  me  prom- 
ise to  send  for  her  if  there  was  any 
change,  and  I  did.  She  will  be  glad  to 
know  that  the  end  was  peaceful.  The 
dear  child  just  fell  asleep — and — and  I 
can't  help  thinking  she  has  waked  up  in 
heaven  in  spite  of  all  her  troubles  and 
temptations  here.  She  surely  suffered 
enough  in  this  world  without  being  pun- 
ished in  the  next  for  sins  that  were  only 
half  her's." 

The  widow  paused  to  wipe  away  the 
tears  that  persisted  in  dimming  her  eye 
lashes. 

"Would  you  like  to  go  up  and  look  at 
her?"  she  asked,  and  taking  the  Colo- 
nel's silence  for  affirmation,  led  the  way 
to  the  darkened  room  where  all  that  was 
mortal  of  Leona  de  Vere  lay  white  and 
still,  the  thin  hands  crossed  upon  the 
pulseless  breast,  and  the  long  lashes 
sweeping  the  pale  cheeks.  Death  had 
been  kind.  When  he  took  away  the  soul 
he  restored  the  body  to  the  beauty  and 
innocence  of  youth  and  effaced  all  marks 
of  time  and  trouble  and  transgression. 
It  was  the  face  of  the  girl  he  had  known 
in  that  long-forgotten  springtime  upon 
which    Colonel   Randolph   gazed   as   he 
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paused  by  the  narrow,  'white  bed, 

"She  had  a  hard  hfe,  poor  little  girl," 
he  heard  the  widow  saying,  "a  hard  life, 
but  it's  all  over  now  and  she's  free  from 
pain,  at  least.  Ah,  me!  The  misery 
there  is  in  this  world!" 

She  seemed  to  take  it  for  granted  that 
he  was  acquainted  with  the  whole  pitiful 
story  and  went  on  to  speak  again  of  his 
wife's  unvarying  kindness  and  devotion. 
And  the  man  listened  and  understood 
as  he  never  had  before,  and  as  the  full 
meaning  of  the  situation  dawned  upon 
him  he  felt  himself  in  the  grip  of  an  un- 
speakable fear.  He  hardly  knew  how  he 
got  out  of  the  place  or  came  to  be  driv- 
ing furiously  down  the  river  road  in  the 
afternoon  sunshine,  but  there  was  no- 
thing vague  or  indistinct  about  the  fact 
that  he  was  having  a  bad  hour  with  him- 
self when  he  once  more  gained  control 
of  his  reasoning  faculties. 

He  had  not  been  conscious  of  the 
process,  nevertheless,  his  whole  moral 
nature,  during  the  years  that  elapsed 
since  his  marriage,  had  undergone  a 
change.  Subjected  to  the  subtly-refin- 
ing influence  of  a  pure  and  loving  wo- 
man, his  attitude  toward  life  had,  by 
imperceptible  degrees,  been  entirely  re- 
versed, and  he  had  insensibly  grown  to 
see  all  things  in  a  different  light — to  look 
at  the  world  through  her  eyes.  It  must 
be  admitted  that  he  had  not  suffered  any 
inconvenient  qualms  of  conscience  con- 
cerning his  former  mode  of  life.  In- 
deed, he  seldom  or  never  thought  about 
it.  Absorbed  in  his  present  happiness, 
adoring  his  wife  and  secure  in  her  love, 
he  had  neither  time  nor  inclination  to  re- 
call past  experiences,  pleasant  or  other- 
wise. But  this! — this  was  thrust  upon 
him,  and  he  could  not  escape.  It  was 
something  that  had  to  be  faced,  and  for 
the  first  time  in  his,  by  no  means,  brief 
existence,  he  was  confronted  by  himself 
— and  was  compelled  to  realize  what 
manner  of  man  he  had  been.  And  EHse! 
He  felt  himself  turn  cold  and  his  pulses 
all  but  cease  to  beat  at  the  bare  possibil- 
ity of  her  having  come  so  near  this 
ghost  of  an  early  sin.  What  if  she  had 
found  him  out — what  if  she  had  even 
suspected — but  he  could  not  believe 
that  she  had.  He  made  no  effort  to  dis- 
guise from  himself  the  knowledge  that 


without  her  affection  and  respect  life 
would  be  unbearable,  and  the  mere  sug- 
gestion of  what  she  must  suffer  if  it 
came  to  her  that  he  had  been  responsible 
for  the  wreck  of  a  woman's  happiness, 
was  enough  to  madden  him.  But  he 
told  himself,  over  and  over  again,  that 
Leona  de  Vere  had  not  betrayed  him.  It 
was  something  to  be  thankful  for — the 
one  gleam  of  light  in  this  sudden  dark- 
ness that  engulfed  him,  though  it  in  no 
wise  lessened  his  sense  of  guilt — rather 
but  served  to  deepen  it. 

It  was  late  when  he  finally  drove  up 
to  his  own  door  and  turned  his  horse 
over  to  the  wondering  groom.  That 
worthy  remarked  to  the  stable  boy  a 
few  minutes  later  that  he  "never  see  a 
horse  worse  used  up." 

Mrs.  Randolph  had  risen  shortly  after 
mid-day  and,  having  breakfasted,  order- 
ed the  carriage  and  gone  out,  leaving  no 
word  as  to  where  or  when  she  would 
return.  The  Colonel,  longing,  yet  dread- 
ing to  meet  her,  went  into  the  library. 
Sitting!  there  in  the  gathering  twilight, 
he  thought  of  many  things.  He  had  nev- 
er confessed  to  any  religious  convictions 
of  his  own,  though  maintaining  an  atti- 
tude of  good  natured  indifference  toward 
the  church  and  an  outward  show  of  re- 
spect for  the  convictions  of  others,  but 
he  came  as  near  praying  as  a  man  of  his 
temperament  and  training  could  in  that 
dark  hour,  while  waiting  for  Elise  to  re- 
turn. She  came  straight  to  the  library, 
her  face  drawn  and  white  with  sympa- 
thetic anxiety.  She  had  been  to  the 
widow's  cottage  and  learned  of  his  visit 
there  earlier  in  the  day.  She  would  have 
spared  him  this,  but  fate  was  too  strong 
for  her,  and  now  it  was  only  left  her  to 
comfort  him  and  to  conceal  from  him  her 
own  knowledge  of  his  misdeed. 

"He  shall  never  know  that  I  know; 
never,  never!"  was  her  unspoken  re- 
solve, and  yet  when  she  came  to  him 
there  in  the  semi-darkness,  and  found 
him  with  his  head  buried  in  his  out-fiung 
arms  upon  the  table,  his  whole  attitude 
eloquent  of  suffering  and  remorse, 
she  fell  upon  her  knees  beside  him  cry- 
ing, "My  love!  my  love!"  and  the  cry 
was  an  unmeant  confession. 

He  gathered  her  close  to  his  heart  and 
felt  the  soft  rain  of  her  tears  and  the 
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tender  clasp  of  her  arms.  His  own 
cheek  was  not  dry,  but  he  realized  at  last 
something  of  the  depth  and  divine  com- 
passion of  a  woman  when  she  loves.-  It 
was  revealed  to  him  that  a  man  might  be 
dragged  back-from  the  month  of  hell  by 
the  power  of  love,  and  lifted  to  the  level 


of  the  blest.  No  word  was  spoken.  Ex- 
planations were  impossible  —  besides, 
there  are  times  when  speech  is  not  re- 
quired. In  that  supreme  hour,  heart 
beat  to  heart  and  they,  two,  became  one 
in  spirit  as  thev  had  long  been  in  the 
flesh. 


(To  be  concluded.) 


A  Talc  of  Arcadia. 


I. 

When  piping  Pan  in  Arcady 

Made  on  his  lute  sweet  melody, 

To  hear  him  play,  from  far  and  nigh, 

Came  fairies  gay,  and  wood-nymphs  shy. 

II. 
And  Bacchus,  too,  soon  came  along, 
With  all  his  laughing,  merry  throng. 
"A  dancer  a  dance!"  cried  Bacchus  gay, 
"Now  let  us  dance  a  roundelay!" 

III. 
And  Pan  played  in  a  lively  strain 
While  Bacchus  and  his  merry  train, 
Took  up  the  witching  melody. 
Throughout  the  night  in  Arcady. 

IV. 
But  when  the  moon  began  to  doze. 
Old  Pan  thought  it  was  time  to  close. 
"Let's  crown,"  they  cried,  "our  god  divine, 
Let's  crown  him  with  Wild  Grape  vine!" 

V. 
No  word  spoke  Pan, — but  dropped  to  rest, 
His  chin  upon  his  shaggy  breast; 
While  Bacchus'  shining  brow  divine. 
Was  being  crowned  with  Wild  Grape  vine. 


VI. 

Then,  Pan  took  up  his  pipes  again 
And  played  and  p.ayed  a  minor  strain; 
So  wondrous  was  this  melody 
That  sleep'  fell  o'er  all  Arcady. 

VII. 
Then  sly  old  Pan,  half  goat,  half  man, — 
Said  he,  "Ho!  I'm  the  same  old  Pan!" 
And,  snatching  Bacchus  on  his  back. 
He  scampered  off  while  night  was  black. 

VIII. 

And  stramping,  tramping,  all  the  night, 
He  came  to  where  a  mountain  white. 
Looked  o'er  the  distant  horizon — 
"Ha,  ha,"  said  he,  "'tis  Oregon!" 

IX. 
Then  in  a  forest  dark  and  deep 
He  laid  his  burden,  still  asleep. 
"Ha,  ha,"  he  laughed,  "sweet  little  man — 
This  trick  is  worthy  of  Old  Pan. 

X. 

Where  Bacchus  tossed  his  curly  head. 

In  restless  sleep  upon  his  bed, 

Of  ferns,  beneath  a  giant  pine. 

Now  grows  and  grows  the  Wild  Grave  vine. 


XL 
No  longer  pipes  his  melody. 
Old  Pan  in  lonely  Arcady. — 
Arcadia  is  in  Oregon, 
The  Wild  Grape  has  immortal  grown. 


Muriel  Gray. 


The  Stability  of  the  c/lmerica.n  l^epublic — 

Although  the  American  form  of  gov- 
ernment is  patterned  after  the  ancient 
democracies  and  has  endured  for  more 
than  a  century,  it  has  been,  and  still  is, 
an  experiment.  For  one  hundred  years 
tl.'is  experiment  has  proven  the  most  re- 
markable and  successful  of  the  kind  that 
the  world  has  ever  seen.  This,  in  spite 
of  the  fact  that  the  government,  from  its 
inception  to  the  present  day,  has  been 
subjected  to  almost  every  possible  test 
of  its  strength  and  stability  that  untow- 
ard conditions  could  produce.  The  per- 
ils which  threatened  America  in  the  crit- 
ical period  after  her  independence  had 
been  won  can  hardly  be  overestimated. 
The  government  was  to  be  made  or  un- 
made by  the  methods  of  procedure  which 
those  years  should  create,  and  the  great 
minds  which  guided  the  helm  at  that 
time  and  steered  the  ship  of  state  with 
such  remarkable  wisdom  as  to  astonish 
the  world,  have  been  responsible  for  the 
ideals  which  have  brought  about  the 
steady  progress  of  this  nation,  and  made 
it  a  stable  government  respected  by 
the  entire  world.  We  can  never 
honor  Washington,  Jefferson,  Ham- 
ilton and  the  other  great  lights  of 
that  time  too  much.  The  debt  of  grati- 
tude we  owe  them  can  never  be  repaid, 
for  the  work  they  did  can  never  be  dupli- 
cated. The  machinery  of  democratic 
government  was  started,  and  started 
rightly  by  them.  The  task  of  others  has 
been,  ancl  still  is,  to  follow  the  high  ideals 
that  they  created,  and  men  in  this  nation 
have  a  high  or  low  place  in  the  ladder  of 
righteous  fame  as  they  have  followed  or 
deviated  from  these  ideals.  Not  that 
Ibe  sum  total  of  human  knowledge  was 
possessed  and  given  out  by  these  men. 
but  there  were  certain  self-evident  truths 
that  they  ennunciated  for  the  first  time. 
There  was  a  certain  foresight  possessed 
by  Washington,  at  least,  that  no  other 
man  that  this  nation  has  produced  seems 
to  have  possessed,  and  largely  through 
his  wisdom   the  young  nadon  was  not 


only  brought  through  the  shoals  which 
threatened  to  wreck  the  ship  of  state  on. 
every  hand,  but  he  cautioned  and  advised 
against  policies  and  expedients  which  he 
foresaw  would  tempt  the  Union.  The 
men  who  succeeded  Washington  and  his 
contemporaries  builded  almost  equally 
wisely  and  well.  They  had  the  daring 
to  undertake  and  win  a  war  against 
the  most  powerful  nation  on  earth, 
and  thereby  strengthened  the  young  Re- 
public immeasurably  in  the  eyes  of  the 
world.  Democratic  government,  to  the 
utter  amazement  and  confusion  of  the 
potentates  of  Europe,  among  whom  still 
lingered  the  belief  in  the  divine  right  of 
kings,  was  proving  a  success.  Great 
problems  in  economics  and  finance  that 
taxed  the  minds  of  the  greatest  men  of 
the  age  were  being  placed  before  the 
people  for  the  first  time,  and  the  people 
were  rising  to  the  occasion.  The 
strides  that  the  young  Republic  took,  up 
to  i860,  in  population,  in  every  line  of 
progress  and  in  the  development  of  its 
resources,  cannot  be  equalled  in  the  his- 
tory of  any  other  nation  in  the  world. 
The  burdened  and  oppressed  classes  of 
Europe  saw  their  salvation  in  the  one 
word,  America!  It  was  to  them  the  land 
of  refuge  and  equality.  It  meant  every- 
thing dear  to  the  human  heart  that  was 
denied  them  in  Europe,  and  they  flocked 
to  this  country  by  millions.  The  marvel- 
pus  thing  about  it  is  that  these  peoples 
were  readily  assimilated;  that  instead  of 
weakening  the  government  and  under- 
mming  its  institutions  by  segregating 
themselves  and  assuming  a  hostile  atti- 
tude, they  became  Americans  and 
strengthened  the  Republic.  The  dread- 
ful curse  of  slavery  brought  upon  the 
government  what  the  future  may  come 
to  regard  as  the  supreme  test  of  its  sta- 
bility. Four  years  of  probably  the  most 
fearful  and  destructive  civil  war  recorded 
in  history  racked  the  land,  but  by  that 
war  the  integrity  of  the  Union  was  for- 
ever settled.    Through  it  and  the  causes 
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which  produced  it  there  arose  the  splen- 
did, gigantic  figure  of  Lincoln,  no  less 
than  a  second  Washington,  to  guide  and 
direct  the  people  by  his  inherent  genius 
and   common   sense.     So  that  the  war, 
terrible  as  it  was,  has  not  been  without 
its  compensations.     It  produced  the  sec- 
ond birth,  the  regeneration  of  the  Amer- 
ican Republic,  and  though  it  appears  to 
have  separated  sections,  or  to  have  pro- 
duced sectionalism,  in  reality  it  has  had 
a  unifying  effect,  both  as  to  social  and 
governmental  conditions.    The  tendency 
of  the  South,  before  the  war,  had  been 
a   drifting   away   from   the    Union    and 
democratic  ideas.     The  war  was  neces- 
sary, not  only  to  change  this  tendency, 
but  to  establish  beyond  controversy  that 
the   American   Republic   was   an   indes- 
tructible   union,    in    name    and    in    fact. 
From  this  standpoint,  therefore,  the  war 
was  a  necessity,  for  the  question  of  the 
right  of  states  to  secede  was   one  that 
would  inevitably  come  up  for  decision 
sooner  or  later,  and  the  sooner  the  bet- 
ter.     Hence   the  war   strengthened   the 
nation.     In  the  eyes  of  the  world  it  vir- 
tually established  America  as   a  nation 
among  nations,  and  it  compelled  them 
to  accord  us  that  respect  and  considera- 
tion which  only  a  united  and  cemented 
fnion  of  powerful  states  commands.     In 
short,  it  established  the  btability  of  the 
Republic.     Since  the  war  the  processes 
of    unification    and    solidification    have 
gone  steadily  forward,  and  today  we  are 
a  great  nation  with  seventy-five  millions 
of  people  whose  hearts  beat  with  patriot- 
ism and  pride  in  our  strength  and  glory. 
Our  strides    during    the    century,  have 
been  gigantic  and  marvelous.     From  an 
insignificant  collection   of  states   whose 
existence  was  looked  upon  with  doubt 
and  distrust  by  the  nations  of  the  world, 
and  which  was  considered  by  many  men 
of  wide   experience   and   learning   as    a 
doubtful    experiment   at   best,    we.  ha.ve 
grown  to  be  a  world  power,  wielding  an 
influence  over  the  afTairs  of  men,  the  full 
significance    of    which    we  can  scarcely 
realize.'   Our  commercial  expansion  has 
been  the  greatest  in  the  history  of  the 
world.    Our  contributions  to  science,  our 
broad  system  of  education,  our  free  in- 
stitutions,  our  development  in  all  that 
makes  for  the  brozider;  freer,  more  intel- 


ligent and  advanced  man,  command  the 
admiration  of  every  thinkei,  and  should 
fill  us  with  humble  pride  and  gratitude 
that  a  great  nation  has  sprung  from  the 
young  Republic,  nutured  by  the  blood 
of  our  forefathers,  whose  fostering  care, 
celf-sacrifice  and  great  devotion  to  the 
cause  of  liberty,  made  possible  the  re- 
sults which  we  are  enjoying  today.  Their 
efforts  have  been  crowned  with  success, 
and  success  far  greater  than  they  could 
ever,  in  their  wildest  dreams,  have  im- 
agined.    But  this  very  success  is  likely 
to  be  our  greatest  peril.    For,  as  we  feel 
our  loins,  like  a  young  giant    confident 
in    his    health    and    strength,    we     look 
about  disdainful  of  the  pitfalls  that  mark 
the  hills  of  the  future.    We  are  likely  to 
overestimate    our    strength,    and    by   so 
doing  fall    prey    to  the    insidious    evils 
created  by  the  nature  of  our  institutions. 
We   are   apt  to  think   that  because   we 
have  endured  for  one  century  that  wc 
must  endure  for  all  time,  and  hence  to 
disregard  the  voice  of  warning  that,  dis- 
regarded,  may   some   day   read   "Mene, 
mene,  tekel,  upharsin."  We  are  likely  to 
forget    that    "eternal    vigilance    is   the 
price  of  liberty,"  and,  forgetting  it,  awake 
to  find  that  the  powers  of  government 
have    been    usurped    by    the    "bosses" 
whose  sole  aim  is  personal  gain  and  ag- 
grandisement, and  that  our  elections  are 
f.irces    that   might    better   be    dispensed 
vith.     The  outlook,   however,  is  not  a 
pessimistic   one.     The   tendency   of  the 
times    towards    "bossism"    has    already 
been  checked,  and  the  feeling  against  it 
is  rapidly  growing.    .The  danger  to  our 
institutions  from  political  corruption,  we 
believe,  has  reached  its  maximum  point. 
The  people  are  thoroughly  alive  to  the 
evils,  and  steps  have  been  taken  to  cor- 
rect them.     The  Australian   ballot  sys- 
tem,  registration    of    voters   and   other 
such   methods  of  insuring  that  the  re- 
sult of  the  elections  has  been  the  will  of 
the  people,  have  had  a  marked  and  sal- 
utary efifect.     It  is  along  these  lines  that 
popular  government  is  to  be  made  se- 
cure, and  our  nation  a  bulwark  of  liberty. 
It  is  only  by  being  eternally  vigilant  that 
our   government    can    be   kept    "of   the 
people,  for  the  people  and  by  the  peo- 
ple," and  one  that  "shall  not  perish  from 
the  earth." 


"GREATER  LOVE  HATH  NO  MAN— 

Than  this,"  says  the  Master  of  Life, 
"that  a  man  lay  down  his  Hfe  for  his 
friends." 

And  cannot,  we  add — "for  a  theory?" 

The  bubonic  plague,  threatening  this 
Coast,  will  bring  vividly  to  the  minds  of 
m_any  the  heroic  death  of  some  students 
by  this  pestilence  in  Vienna.  This  hap- 
pened only  a  year  or  two  ago.  When  I 
was  in  Italy,  some  twenty  years  since,  I 
remember  the  thrill  with  which  I  read  of 
the  martyrdom,  self-imposed,  of  an  Ital- 
ian physician.  He  was  dissecting  the 
body  of  a  man  who  had  died  of  the' 
plague — this  same  Black  death — near 
some  sea  port,  perhaps  Brindisi. 

In  examining  the  corpse  to  learn  what 
he  could  about  the  disease  he  wounded 
himself  with  the  scalpel.  He  knew,  or 
felt,  that  it  was  certain  death — made  his 
arrangments  calmly  and  rapidly — and 
went  to  work,  in  an  isolated  room,  to 
describe  the  progress  of  the  malady  in 
minutest  detail,  putting  his  successive 
notes,  most  valuable  memoranda,  into  a 
jar  of  vinegar  until  oblivion  stopped  his 
hand.  I  had  just  come  from  the  monu- 
ments or  graves  of  Huss  and  Jerome, 
Servitus,  and  Giordano  Burns,  and  I 
said,  "Here  is  another  one  of  the 
blood  Royal — that  wonder  of  wonders 
in  our  world — a  man  dying  for  the  sake 
of  his  friends — a  man  doing  more  to 
prove  human  nature  is  good  and  divine 
and  immortal  than  do  all  the  volumes  in 
the  Vatican  or  Bodleian  Library,  or  all 
the  tests  of  science." 

And  here  comes  another  instance — a 
story  that  ought  to  thrill  the  telegraphs 
and  fill  the  papers,  until  its  final  chapter 
is  written.  The  story  is  going  on  now, 
cr  will  be  soon,  in  the  Campagna — that 
deadliest  spot  in  the  world,  it  is  said — 
just  outside  of  Rome.  The  heroes  are 
two  physicians,  Sambon  and  Lowe,  one 
all  English,  the  other  of  an  Italian  father 
and  English  mother,  the  latter,  by  the 
way,  a  cousin  of  Charles  Dickens. 

What  are  they  going  to  do?    They  are 


going  to  live  there — on  the  Campagna — 
where  one  single  night  is  often  enough 
to  fix  incurable  disease  in  the  veins — to 
live  there  six  months — without  medicine. 
Going  to  lay  down  their  lives — for  a 
theory — and  for  ,a  hoped-for  solution 
which  may  save  a  million  lives — may 
help  to  make  habitable  hundreds  of 
provinces  of  tropical  lands. 

The  theory — which  has  been  well-test- 
ed in  laboratory  practice — is  no  less  a 
one  than  that  malaria,  especially  the 
tropical  malaria  (which  under  one  form 
or  another  kills  its  tens  of  thousands 
where  consumption  kills  thousands) — is 
conveyed  solely  by  mosquito  bites. 
That  the  poison  can  only  be  carried  by 
injection,  and  that  the  mosquito  is  the 
fearful  "go-between."  receiving  first  into 
her  own  body  the  "entozoon,"  or  disease 
germ,  and  then,  by  his  minute  surgery, 
planting  it  for  as  sure  culture,  in  the 
bodies  of  the  unsuspecting  victims. 

These  doctors  are  simply  going  to 
live  in  a  mosquito-proof  house.  For  an 
employment  of  their  daytime  they  will 
study  the  life  habits  of  the  mosquito 
himself,  and  test  his  poison-conveying 
power  under  differing  conditions.  They 
are  going  to  raise  a  colony  of  mosquitos 
and  send  them  to  England  to  be  studied 
and  experimented  with  there.  If  they 
prove  the  theory,  by  coming  out  healthy 
m.en,  they  will  have  put  into  the  hands 
of  the  profession  the  most  potent  knowl- 
edge against  disease  that  the  world  has 
yet  reached. 

If  they  die — 

I,  for  one,  say,  whether  they  die  or 
Jive,  'let  their  names  and  memories  be 
written  in  the  glorious  roll  of  martyrs — 
and  taught  to  the  school  children.  Let 
their  own  profession  exult  in  them — 
indeed,  is  not  every  good  physician  tak- 
ing his  life  in  his  hand,  sometimes  for 
days  and  weeks  together,  as  bravely  as 
any  soldier  in  a  battle?  And  when  we 
grow  ashamed  of  being  human,  as  some- 
times we  do,  because  of  the  multitudi- 
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nous  beastliness,    the    cruel    selfishness  neighborhood,    who    are    laying    dowrt 

and  inordinate  prides  of  men  and  women  their  lives  for  the  sake  of  their  friends — 

in  hordes^ — when  we  are  pessimistic,  and  yes,  and  of  their  enemies,  and  yet,  once 

even  wonder  whether  there  is  a  God,  or  more,  laying  down  life  for  theories  even 

''maybe  He  is  asleep" — let  vis  turn  to  the  — mad    dreams,    sometimes — and    all  in 

golden  roll-call,  not  only  of  the  heroes  of  order  that  this  may  be  a  better  world 

the  past,  but  of  the  men  and  women  of  for  you  and  me  to  dwell  in! 
our   own    world,    perhaps    of    our    own  T.  L.  ElUott. 


Lullaby. 


MarshlaiKi  and  meadowland, 

Upland  and  low, 
All  into  shadowland, 

Blended  are  now. 


Scarce  stirs  the  evening  breeze, 

Scarce  can  be   heard 
From  yon  dusk  forest'  trees, 

Insect  or  bird. 


Slowly  pale  lights  break  through 

Just  overhead, 
Phoebus,  grown  weary  too. 

Lights  him  to  bed.  ■ 

And  on  the  mountain  stream, 
Glisteningly  white, 

Falls  here  and  there  a  gleam 
Of  candle  light. 


Lieth  the  world  at  rest, 

Labor  all  done; 
Now  on  thy  mother's  breast. 

Sleep,  little  one! 


Hilary  NeiL 


Sing  on!    sing  on!    let  the  dull  grow  young, 

Let  elemental  things  take  form  again, 
And  the  old  shapes  of  beauty  walk  among 
,  The   simple    garths    and   open   crofts,    as 

when 
The  son  of  Leto  bare  the  willow  rod, 
And  the  soft  sheep  and  shaggy  goats  follow- 
ed the  boyish  God. 

Sing  on!  sing  on!   and  Bacchus  will  be  here 
Astride  upon  his  gorgeous  Indian  throne, 

And  over  whimpering  tigers  shake  the  spear 
With  yellow  ivy  crowned  and  gummy  cone, 

While  at  his  side  the  wanton  Bassarid 

Will  throw  the  lion  by  the  mane  and  catch 
the  mountain  kid! 


QUEENS  AT  HOME. 


Twenty  years  ago  the  private  life  of 
empresses  and  queens  was  but  little 
"known.  The  European  press  was  not 
yet  emancipated  from  the  notion  that  all 
personalities  were  indecent,  and  it  would 
have  been  a  bold  editor  who  would  have 
dared  to  indulge  in  gossip  concerning 
liis  reigning  sovereign. 

These  things  were  left  for  the  authors 
of  volumes  of  memoirs,  to  be  published 
after  the  sovereigns  had  gone  their  ways 
out  of  this  world,  and  very  often  after  the 
authors  of  the  memoirs  themselves  had 
departed  to  the  tomb.  But  nowadays  it 
might  be  said  that  women  fortunate 
enough  to  be  born  to  power  or  marry 
into  the  possession  of  it  rather  like  than 
dislike  the  gossip  of  the  press  and  public. 
It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  royalty  never 
sues  for  libel,  and  consequently  there  are 
now  and  then  ill-bred  people  who  invent 
■queer  stories  about  queens  and  imperial 
women,  but  these  are  only  contradicted 
and  forgotten. 

With  one  or  two  exceptions  the  royal 
and  imperial  ladies  of  our  epoch  are 
strangely  free  from  scandal  and  lend  ex- 
emplary lives,  both  as  wives  and  moth- 
ers. The  education  of  a  princess  is  very 
severe,  and  perhaps  develops  the  charac- 
ter more  symmetrically  than  the  modern 
boarding-school  instruction,  or  even  that 
of  the  convent.  The  sacrifice  of  self,  the 
devotion  to  the  interests  of  others,  thor- 
oughness in  learning  everything  from 
languages  to  embroidery,  careful  re- 
straint of  all  caprice,  and  even  of  coquet- 
ry, are  so  ingrained  in  the  princess'  char- 
acter that  even  if  she  be  willful  and  full 
of  caprice  by  nature  these  thine^s  are 
rooted  up  and  cast  away.  Probably  the 
best  feature  of  royal  education  is  that 
which  inculcates  self-sacrifice.  It  gives 
to  the  character  a  tendency  which  it  nev- 
er loses,  even  amid  the  indulgence  and 
the  luxury  of  courts.  'The  disdain  of 
luxury  and  the  devotion  to  household 
•dutv  and  to  the  care  of  children  is  con- 


spicuous in  the  life  of  the  present  Em- 
press of  Germany.  The  old  Empress, 
wife  of  the  King  of  Prussia,  who,  by  Bis- 
marck's aid  became  the  first  Emperor  of 
United  Germany,  was  little  less  than  a 
saint.  Her  kindnesses  and  her  manifold 
charities  are  remembered  throughout  the 
world.  When  the  present  empress  came 
to  the  throne  she  knew  that  much  would 
be  expected  of  her,  and  she  worked  so 
hard  that  she  quite  injured  her  health. 
In  addition  to  the  routine  of  court  life, 
which  is  in  itself  exhausting,  an  empress, 
has  a  dozen  little  duties  which  take  time 
and  labor. 

The  Empress  of  Austria,  Victoria,  for 
instance,  keeps  an  elaborate  private  jour- 
nal, a  tradition  in  the  family  requiring 
her  to  do  so,  on  account  of  the  exalted 
position  to  which  she  has  been  called. 
This  takes  an  hour  or  two  of  her  time 
each  day.  The  journal  is  kept  in  neat 
little  books  made  expressly  for  the  work, 
and  it  is  furnished  with'  a  golden  clasp 
and  a  lock,  for  which  none  but  the  em- 
press herself  has  the  key.  Not  even  her 
husband  ever  glances  through  these  inti- 
mate pages,  which  contain,  as  they  are 
desip'ned  to  do.  a  historv  of  the  court  life 
of  the  period  quite  different  from  the 
cut  and  dried  offtcial  records.  Other 
similar  duties,  combined  with  the  care  of 
six  or  seven  children,  keep  the  Empress 
Augusta  Victoria  pretty  busy,  and  it  is 
not  strange  that  she  sometimes  has  to 
call  in  the  aid  of  her  husband,  who 
knows  a  little  of  everything,  to  help  her 
choose  and  design  dresses  for  the  great 
festivals.  The  Emperor,  it  is  said,  would 
have  been  a  capital  man  milliner  and 
likes  nothing  better  than  a  talk  on  rib- 
bons and  flounces,  pufifed  sleeves  and 
court  trains,  pages  in  waiting,  and  the 
etiquette  of  those  queer  old  dances  which 
pre  still  kept  up  in  the  palace  of  the 
Hohenzollerns.  One  of  the  fads  of  the 
German  Empress  is  the  personal  em- 
broidery of  all  the  baby  clothes  for  her 
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children.  This  she  considers  and  be- 
lieves a  solemn  dury  for  every  mother, 
and  she  has  gone  through  it  in  the  case 
of  her  seven  children  with  exemplary  pa- 
tience and  fidelity.  She  also  keeps  a 
keen  supervision  over  the  cookery  of  the 
imperial  table.  The  Emperor  himself  is 
not  finical  in  matters  of  eating,  but  likes 
the  rough  ways  of  the  camp,  with  a  tall 
glass  of  beer  and  a  slice  of  wurst,  even  at 
the  lunch  table.  But  for  dinner  he  is 
more  particular  and  delicate,  even  when 
there  are  no  guests,  and  the  daily  consid- 
eration of  the  menu  takes  an  hour  or  so 
of  the  Empress'  time. 

So  much  has  been  written  and  said  of 
the  private  life  of  Queen  and  Empress 
Victoria  that  the  public  can  hardly  ex- 
pect anything  new.  Yet  in  these  later 
years  a  new  phase  of  the  palace  life  of 
the  Queen  is  noticeable.  It  is  her  in- 
creasing love  for  the  theater  and  the  op- 
era; and  as  queens,  at  least  in  England, 
do  not  appear  in  private  theaters,  al- 
though they  think  it  perfectly  proper  to 
do  so  in  other  Eupopean  countries,  the 
old  lady  spends  hours  of  her  time  in  su- 
perintending the  invitations  of  large 
parties  to  enjoy  with  her  in  her  private 
theater  the  talent  of  Irving,  of  Albani,  of 
the  dainty  genius  of  Duse,  or  an  evening 
with  the  comics,  at  whose  antics  she 
laughs  as  heartily  as  any  of  her  subjects. 
As  the  concert-rooms  of  Windsor  Castle 
are  not  especially  adapted  to  modern 
theatrical  performances  the  old  lady  has 
to  pay  pretty  roundly  for  the  privilege  of 
seeing  the  opera  and  comedy  under  her 
own  roof.  But  it  is  also  understood  that 
beyond  a  fixed  sum  she  will  not  go,  so 
theatrical  companies  generally  find  them- 
selves considerably  out  of  pocket  by  a 
visit  to  the  Queen.  The  prestige  which 
they  derive  from  the  visit,  of  course, 
brings  them  a  golden  share  of  profit  in 
return.  As  one  by  one  the  Queen's 
daughters  have  left  her,  she  has  given  to 
her  grand-children,  who  are  getting  to 
be  very  numerous,  the  afifection  which 
she  once  bestowed  upon  her  Qwn  girls. 
Each  year  she  seems  to  change  her  mind 
and  have  a  new  favorite  grandchild,  but 
this  is  probably  done  with  a  delicate  de- 
sire not  to-  arouse  any  jealousy,  and  to 
make  them  .all  happy.    Each  grandchild 


in  turn  is  promenaded  at  the  castle  at 
Osborne  during  the  season,  and  receives 
a  great  number  of  grandmotherly  atten- 
tions. 

Nowhere,  perhaps,  is  the  venerable 
Queen  seen  to  so  great  an  advantage  as 
in  her  little  summer  pavilion  at  Osborne 
during  the  season,  where  she  seems  to 
get  a  new  vivacity  from  the  breezes 
which  blow  continually  across  the  Isle  of 
Wight.  This  little  summer  house  sees 
distinguished  company  every  season. 
To  it,  in  the  beautiful,  soft  mornings 
come  cabinet  ministers,  bishops,  ambas- 
sadors, and  whole  processions  of  royal 
visitors  from  across  the  continent. 
There,  seated  in  her  easy  chair,  with  her 
cane  handy  in  case  she  wants  to  take  a 
walk,  the  Queen  holds  what  may  be 
called  her  summer  court,  which  is  not  at 
all  frosty  with  etiquette,  although  it  has- 
some  of  the  restrictions  which  are  more 
conspicuous  at  the  English  court  than  at 
others.  A  good  deal  of  important  busi- 
nes  is  done  here  in  a  quiet  way,  and  peo- 
ple who  fancy  that  the  Queen  of  Eng- 
land has  no  voice  in  public  afifairs,  and 
that  she  is  the  humble  servant  of  Parlia- 
ment, would  find  their  notion  corrected 
if  they  could  sit  in  the  summer  house  at 
Osborne  for  an  hour  or  two.  Queen 
Victoria  has  greatly  enjoyed  the  many 
visits  of  her  widowed  daughter,  whose 
fate  on  the  whole  has  been  so  hard — the 
ex-Empress  Frederich,  as  she  is  called 
in  Germany.  She  would  be  more  than 
mortal  if  she  could  support  without  some 
disappointment  the  trials  which  have  fall- 
en upon  her,  the  snatching  away  by 
death  of  the  imperial  crown  of  her  hus- 
band after  he  had  it  only  a  few  days, 
the  supplanting  of  herself  at  her  son's 
own  court,  and  the  many  bitter  political 
and  personal  quarrels  which  have  made 
her  life  sad  and  sometimes  wearisome. 

At  present  the  ex-Empress  Frederich 
finds  her  role  in  Germany  a  little  easier. 
Her  magnificent  country  palace  in  the 
Thanus  mountains  has  been  filled  with 
everything  that  a  vast  fortune  can  buy  of 
luxury  and  art  to  make^it  a  lovely  para- 
dise, and  now  and  tlien  she  there  receives 
the  visits  of  her  imperial  son,  who,  how- 
ever much  he  may  rage  about  English 
influence  at  times,  never  forgets  his  filial 
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devotion.  Queen  Victoria  has  shown  a 
strong-  desire  to  keep  her  widowed 
daughter  much  with  her  of  late  years, 
and  the  daughter's  visits  to  England 
grow  more  frequent  and  longer  every 
year.  That  the  ex-Empress  is  ambitious 
there  is  little  doubt.  She  is  a  keen  stu- 
dent of  political  science  and  a  Hberal  pat- 
ron of  other  branches  of  scientific  re- 
search. It  is  her  well  known  ability  in 
politics  which  has  made  the  Germans  a 
little  shy  of  her.  Perhaps  they  are 
afraid.  At  any  rate,  she  has  never  been 
able  to  get  her  notions  accepted  by  any 
of  the  state  counsellors  who  serve  her 
son. 

The  private  life  of  the  Queen  of  Spain 
is  always  interesting,  and  never  more 
fco  tnan  at  present,  when  the  iron-bound 
etiquette  which  prevailed  for  centuries 
seems  to  have  relaxed.  The  quiet  Aus- 
trian lady  who  keeps  the  regency,  and 
who  is  nominal  Queen  while  she  is 
bringing  up  the  boy  King  to  his  dififi- 
cult  position,  has  never  been  gossiped 
about  in  the  fashion  that  Queen  Isabel 
used  to  be.  Pious  and  laborious,  mod- 
est and  shrinking,  it  was  at  first  feared 
thai  she  would  not  be  sufficiently  bril- 
liant for  the  central  figure  of  a  court 
which  contains  perhaps  three  hundred 
of  the  most  beautiful  women  in  Europe. 
But  it  was  by  virtue  of  her  very  simplici- 
tv  and  modesty  that  she  obtained  and 
kept  complete  control.  While  she  al- 
ways recognizes  that  it  is  her  son  alone 
who  is  to  have  supreme  power,  she 
manages  in  many  quiet  ways  to  exercise 
great  influence  upon  Spanish  affairs,  and 
her  advice  in  many  critical  circumstances 
is  much  valued.  She  comes  of  an  old 
family,  fond  of  formality  and  display, 
and  has  for  generations  held  a  conspicu- 
ous place  in  Austria,  but  she  seems  to 
work  with  determination  to  break  down 
the  old-fashioned  etiquette  of  Spain,  and 
substitute  for  it  some  of  the  simpler  and 
lighter  ways  of  modern  democracy, 
which  she  has  studied  to  advantage.  She 
has     shown     considerable     talent     for 


finance,  and  one  of  her  recent  and  most 
conspicuous  triumphs  is  the  bringing 
over  to  the  support  of  the  royal  house 
no  less  a  personage  than  Castelar,  the 
first  president  of  the  abortive  Spanish 
republic.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  she 
sees  but  little  of  her  royal  mother-in-law, 
although  he  is  very  fond  of  the  daugh- 
ters of  Isabel. 

One  of  the  happiest  of  European 
queens  is  Queen  Olga,  of  Greece.  She 
is  a  Russian  and  cousin  to  the  Czar,  but 
is  rather  German  in  her  ways.  For 
many  years  she  has  led  a  quiet  and  pleas- 
ant life  in  the  simple  palace  at  Athens, 
interested  in  the  gradual  uplifting  of 
Greece  after  its  centuries  of  oppression 
by  the  Turk,  always  first  in  any  move- 
ment for  national  culture,  and  fond  of 
bringing  about  her  the  bright  people 
from  all  parts  of  the  world  who  come  to 
study  in  Athens  or  to  visit  the  romantic 
hills  and  dales  of  the  historic  little  coun- 
try. The  queen  is  very  proud  of  her 
sons,  one  of  whom,  the  duke  of  Sparta, 
recently  visited  America  and  spent  a 
laborious  day  in  studying  the  Brooklyn 
navy  yard.  He  is  a  sailor  and  hopes  to 
do  much  toward  the  rebuilding  of  that 
Greek  navy  which  twenty  years  ago  was 
able  to  give  the  Turkish  tyrant  a  shock 
that  he  has  not  yet  forgotten. 

No  queen  could  be  more  careless  of 
her  crown  than  Queen  Natalie  of  Servia 
at  present  is.  Although  restored  to  her 
queen  ship  by  the  annullment  of  the  di- 
vorce once  declared  against  her,  and  al- 
though her  husband  has  g^one  back  to 
Belgrade  and  buried  himself  with  poli- 
tics there,  and  despite  the  fact  that  her 
son  is  King  and  likely  to  remain  so,  she 
still  lingers  by  the  Spanish  mountain  sea- 
side of  Biarritz,  busying  herself  with 
beautifying  her  home  on  the  clififs  and 
with  literature,  of  which  she  is  passion- 
ately fond.  It  does  not  look  as  if  during 
the  life  time  of  her  husband  she  would 
care  to  return  to  the  Servian  capital  to 
be  known  as  the  Queen  mother. — New 
York  Journal. 
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OUR  FOES  AT  HOME. 

By  Hugh  H.  Lusk. 
Doubleday  &  McClurc  Co. 

Macauley's  New  Zealander,  sitting  on 
London  bridge  and  mournfully  contem- 
plating the  ruin  of  England's  me- 
tropolis is  no  longer  considered 
an  impossible  figure,  as  formerly. 
The  great  progress  that  the  Aus- 
tralian countries  have  made  of  late 
years  have  caused  them  to  be  of  special 
interest  to  every  one  looking  for  living 
examples  of  model  commonwealths.  'Tis 
here  we  find  the  best  land  system  in  the 
world,  with  the  possible  exception  of 
China,  and  the  division  of  products  and 
resources  are  so  justly  divided  that 
strikes  and  lockouts  are  regarded  as  rel- 
ics of  barbarism— as  they  deserve  to  be. 
In  the  older  countries  custom  becomes 
law  and  any  innovation  is  fought  by  the 
conservative  majority,  who  would  rath- 
er endure  the  ills  they  have  than  risk 
"flying  to  those  they  know  not  of."  It 
is,  then,  to  the  new  lands  and  young 
blood  that  we  must  look  for  the  highest 
ideals  in  citizenship  and  government, 
and  when  Mr.  Lusk,  who  is  an  ex-mem- 
ber of  the  New  Zealand  parliament,  pre- 
sents a  series  of  essays  on  political  sci- 
ence in  this  volume,  one  feels  bound  to 
give  him  a  respectful  hearing. 

He  sketches  the  rapid  progress  of  the 
United  States  in  its  first  century  of  ex- 
istence; a  progress  unparalleled  in  the 
history  of  nations.  With  thousands  of 
miles  of  sea-board,  a  perfect  net-work  of 
of  railroads  and  canals,  joining  lakes  to 
gulf  and  ocean  to  ocean,  it  has  grown  to 
be  not  only  the  richest  country  on  the 
globe,  but  one  of  the  recognized  great 
powers. 

In  spite  of  his  admiration  for  the  Unit- 
■ed  States  and  its  people,  the  author  re- 
gards our  systems  of  politics  and  law- 
making as  faulty;  even  highly  danger- 
ous.. He  points  out  the  probable  future 


tyranny  of  concentrated  capital,  the  evil 
results  of  leaving  the  farms  and  herding 
in  cities  and  the  apparent  apathy  of  the 
American  citizen  to  the  corrupt  methods 
of  partisan  politics,  with  its  tendency  to 
practical  disfranchisement.  How  this 
disfranchisement  is  efifected  is  best  told 
in  his  words:  "In  politics  the  people 
have  ceased  to  rule.  In  each  city  and 
town  a  little  ring  of  interested  persons 
manage  everything,  and  the  mind  of  the 
people  is  never  expressed.  In  each 
state,  as  a  rule,  there  are  two  bosses  who, 
with  their  followers — men  who  live  on 
the  people  and  generally  grow  fat  upon 
corruption  in  politics — make  legislation 
a  trade  and  sell  seats  in  the  legislature 
and  other  offices  even  more  important, 
to  the  highest  bidder.  The  share  of  the 
people  of  America  is  to  do  the  shouting 
and  voting." 

In  the  fifteen  chapters  of  this  interest- 
ing volume  the  different  problems  arc 
taken  up  and  handled  in  a  masterful 
manner.  The  author  is  hopeful  of  the 
future,  but  is  astounded  at  the  negli- 
gence of  the  citizens  of  the  United 
States  in  allowing  the  evils  to  have 
grown  to  such  proportions. 

The  book  should  be  read  by  every  vot- 
er in  this  country  who  has  heretofore  be- 
lieved our  systems  infallible,  and  by 
comparing  them  with  the  more  advanced 
ones  of  New  Zealand  and  Australia,  he 
will  become  somewhat  thoughtful.  To 
think  is  usually  to  act.  When  the  Amer- 
ican people  are  roused  to  action  there 
need  be  no  fears  of  the  result. 
*    *    * 

THE  REDEMPTION  OF  DAVID  CORSON. 

By  Charles  Frederic  Goss. 
Bowen-Merrill  Co.,  Indianapolis. 

"Hidden  away  in  this  worn,  care-en- 
cumbered world,  scarred  with  its  fre- 
quent traces  of  a  primeval  curse,  are 
spots  so  quiet  and  beautiful  as  to  make 
the  fall    of    man    seem    incredible,  and 
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awaken  in  the  breast  of  the  weary  travel- 
er who  comes  suddenly  upon  them,  a 
vague  and  "dear  delusion  that  he  has 
stumbled   into   Paradise." 

This  opening  paragraph  of  Mr.  Goss' 
romance  gives  the  keynote  to  the  whole 
work.  It  is  the  old  story  of  Eden,  man's 
fall  and  his  final  redemption  through 
faith  and  love.  The  author  is  well  known 
to  the  reading  public  by  his  inspiring 
works,  "The  Optimist"  and  "The  Phil- 
opolist,"  but  this  is  his  first  venture  in 
fiction.  With  the  exception  of  some 
glaring  crudities  in  style  (which  will  dis- 
appear in  practice)  and  a  tendency  to 
"preach"  where  the  moral  is  obvious,  the 
writer  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  his 
success  in  furnishing  so  enchanting  a  ro- 
mance, based  upon  a  great  ethical  ques- 
tion. It  might  be  called  a  tragic  idyl,  or 
perhaps  an  idyllic  tragedy,  and  through- 
out it  breathes  the  breath  of  the  woods, 
brings  one  into  the  very  heart  of  nature 
and  com.bines  the  art  of  John  C.  Van 
Dyke  with  the  elegant  simplicity  of  John 
Burroughs. 

The  characters  are  drawn  with  a 
strong  hand;  the  peripatetic  quack  doc- 
tor, Paracelsus  Aesculapius  being  es- 
pecially life-like,  "Pepeeta,  the  Queen  of 
the  Fortune  Tellers,"  a  heroine  of  whom 
Helen  might  have  been  jealous;  the  dis- 
solute judge,  and  last  of  all  David  Cor- 
son, the  young  Quaker — full  of  the 
greatest  possibilities,  either  for  good  or 
evil,  as  his  nature  swayed  him. 

There  are  three  classes  who  will  read 
this  book  with -pleasure;  those  who  will 
enjoy  the  love  story;  those  who  love 
the  communion  with  nature  in  her  ever- 
changing  moods,  and  that  class,  which, 
while  apparently  beyond  the  reach. of  the 
pulpit,  get    help    and    inspiration    from 

their  reading. 

*    *    * 

THE  TRANSVAAL  TROUBLE.  An  address 
by  John  Hays  Hammond.  12  mo.  Pp.  37. 
New  York.    The  Abbey  Press. 

LAIRD  &  LEE'S  VEST-POCKET  STAN- 
DARD ENGLISH-SPANISH,  SPANISH- 
ENGLISH  DIRECTORY.  16  mo.  Chica- 
go.   Laird  &  Lee. 

THE  JURY  TRIAL  OF  1900.  12  mo.  Pp. 
294.  Chicago.    Laird  &  Lee. 

SUNDAY  AFTERNOONS  FOR  THE  CHIL- 
DREN: A  mother  book.  By  E.  Frances 
Soule.  12  mo.  Pp.  162.  New  York.  Fords, 
Howard  «&  Hurlburt. 


DORSBY,  THE  YOUNG  INVENTOR.  By 
Edward  S.  Ellis.  12  mo.  Pp.  297.  New 
York.    Fords,  Howard  &  Hurlburt. 


BIRD  WORLD. 

By  J.  H.  Stickney. 
Ginn  &  Co.,  New  York. 

This  neat  volume  from  Ginn  &  Co., 
is  in  the  line  of  the  latter-day  education. 
The  familiar  birds  in  the  work  are  de- 
scribed in  a  clear  and  interesting  way, 
with  fine  half-tones  and  many  colored 
plates  to  help  identify  them.  The  sci- 
entific side  is  presented  in  simple  lan- 
guage and  cannot  fail  to  arouse  an  in- 
terest that  will  bear  fruit  later  in  the 
thorough  study  of  this  fascinating  sub- 
ject. 

These  methods  of  instructing  the 
young  in  bird  life  and  other  lines  of  nat' 
ural  history  are  very  effective,  cultivating 
a  love  for  the  songsters,  and  a  more 
humane  feeling  for  animals  in  general. 

Many  of  the  drawings  are  by  that  tal- 
ented artist,  Mr.  Ernest  Seton  Thomp- 
son, whose  portraits  of  our  feathered 
friends  are  wonderfully  life-like  and 
beautiful.  The  colored  plates  are  the 
best  we  have  seen  printed  by  the  new 
process  of  photography  in  colors. 
m    *    * 

Literary  Notes. 

The  most  interesting  literary  letter 
from  abroad  is'  by  all  odds  that  from  W. 
L.  Alden,  in  London.  He  is  a  most  de- 
lightful iconoclast  and  in  addition  to 
giving  all  the  news  he  usually  finds  time 
to  smach  a  few  idols  or  burn  a  literary 
fetich  or  two  in  the  flames  of  ridicule. 
He  keeps  one  always  guessing  what  he 
will  do  next. 

*  *    * 

It  is  stated  that  Fiona  Macleod  has 
written  another  book  which  will  be  is- 
sued soon.  This  will  be  good  news  to 
the  many  admirers  of  the  gifted  Celtic 
authoress  whose  books  are  too  few  and 

far  between. 

♦  *    * 

Miss  May  Devereux  has  written  a  ro- 
mance of  the  colonial  era,  "From  King- 
dom to  Colony,"  which  is  receiving  high 
praise  from  all  who  have  been  fortunate 
enough  to  read  it. 


The  Idler 


A  DEPARTMENT  OF  MUSICAL  AND  DRAMATIC  CHAT. 


There  is  a  man  in  Mexico  whom  I 
should  Hke  to  know.  A  man  .who  is 
brave  enough  to  say  what  he  thinks 
about  the  piano.  We  always  enjoy 
meeting  the  people  who  think  as  we  do, 
and  this  man — but  let  him  speak  for 
himself.  It  is  enough  for  me  that  he 
knows  what  music  is,  and  that  it  needed 
but  Paderewski's  visit  to  the  city  of 
Mexico  to  give  him  voice. 

I  take  no  part;  I  am  not  attuned  to  the 
harmony  of  sweet  sounds;  not  from  a  pol- 
ished wooden  box  with  a  typewriter  key- 
"board.  The  violin,  yes;  that  is,  indeed,  a 
musical  instrument.  A  great  orchestra  is 
superb;  but  to  pass  hours  listening  to  the 
greatest  of  pianists.  Adios!  I,  too,  take 
liorse  for  Guatemala.  Sweet,  passing  all 
words,  is  the  voice  of  the  singer  accompany- 
ing himself  on  the  guitar  as  we  glide  over 
the  waters  of  Lake  Ohapala  on  a  moonlight 
night,  the  Andalusian  "coplas"  filling  the 
ear  with  their  magic  of  tenderness,  piquancy 
and  amorousness.  Something  of  the  haunt- 
ing melody  of  desert  songs,  ardent  passion  of 
the  lover  under  the  balconies  of  Sevilla  or 
Grenada;  that  is  music.  It  blends  with  the 
lake  breeze;  it  finds  its  way  into  the  recon- 
dite corners  of  the  heart;  it  is  the  essence, 
the  exquisite  essence,  of  old  romance.  But 
a  stuffy  theatre,  a  gymnast  pounding  piano 
keys.     That  is  nightmare. 

From  lonely  huts  one  hears  at  times  the 
strains  of  a  melancholy  music,  as  of  some 
exiled  race,  recalling  its  old  home;  then 
there  is  the  homely  music  of  the  primitive 
fifers  and  drummers  with  instruments  of 
Aztec  origin,  as  heard  in  front  of  ancient 
Mexican  churches  in  little  towns  remote 
from  our  modern  life.  You  hear  it  once, 
and  are  haunted  forever  after.  The  musical 
cry  of  the  "sereno,"  or  night  watchman,  in 
a  little  pueblo,  "Ave  Maria  purisima;  son 
las  tres  y  ser-e-e-no-o-o!"  Hail  purest  Mary; 
it  is  3  o'clock  and  fine  weather!  That  cry 
smites  your  ear  in  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
and  years  after  there  comes  back  to  you  the 
mind  picture  of  the  quaint  little  Mexican 
town,  the  rustling  night  wind,  the  sense  of 
foreignness  of  surroundings,  and  you  glide 
a^ain  into  enchanted  days  and  happy  nights. 
The  restful  middle  ages  return.  Now,  that 
is  music,  that  strange  cry  from  out  of  the  in- 
finite, bringing  tears  to  ihe  eyes,  suffusing 
one's  being  with  a  pity  for  one's  self,  exiled 
here  far  from  the  celestial  region  whence  we 
all  came. 


A  new  play  by  Sydney  Rosenfeld  is  a 
comedy  called  "Master  and  Pupil." 
And  Mr.  Wilson  Barrett,  with  the  con- 
sent of  Sienkiewicz,  is  engaged  in 
dramatizing  ''Quo  Vadis."  There  is,  in- 
deed, no  dearth  of  new  plays  to  be.  Lor- 
imer  Stoddard  is  putting  F.Marion  Craw- 
ford's latest  story,  "In  the  Palace  of  the 
King,"  in  form  for  the  stage,  and  Francis 
Hastings  has  dramatized  James  Lane 
Allen's  beautiful  novel,  "The  Choir  In- 
visible." Also  the  "Van  Bibber"  stories 
are  being  arranged  for  dramatic  produc- 
tion by  Clay  M.  Greene.  The  "Only 
Way,"  which  is  Dicken's  "Tale  of  Two 
Cities"  adapted  to  meet  the  requirements 
of  the  drama,  is  said  to  be  one  of  the 
most  touching  and  heroic  plays  ever  put 
upon  the  stage,  and  worthy,  in  every 
v»ay,  of  the  master  who  wrote  to  the 
heart  instead  of  to  the  mind  of  his  public. 

It  is  a  delightful  arrangement,  that  of 
some  eastern  theatres  of  producing  "The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda"  and  following  imme- 
diately with  the  sequel,  "Rupert  of  lient- 

zau." 

*  *    * 

Jessie  Bartlett-Davis,  so  long  the  chief 
attraction  among  the  Bostonians,  will 
make  her  re-appearance  this  fall  as  lead- 
ing contralto  with  the  Grau-Savage 
English  Opera  Company.  Without  her 
during  the  past  season  the  Bostonians 
were  woefully  lacking.  Nordica.  who  is 
now  in  Europe,  returns  to  sing  with 
Maurice  Evan's  Company  next  year,  but 
as  arrangements  now  stand,  she  will  be 

heard  onlv  in  the  West. 

*  ♦    * 

It  is  a  little  surprising  to  learn  that 
Madame  Sembrich  made  at  least  thirty 
thousand  dollars  more  than  Calve  this 
year.  Ninety-five  American  dollars  go 
to  swell  the  sum  total  that  Sembrich  car- 
ries back  to  Europe  with  her  this  month. 

*  *    * 

One  thousand  times  Francis  Wilson 
has  given  the  performance  of  Cadeaux  in 
"Erminie." 


This  Department  is  for  the  use  of  our  readers,  and  expressions  limited  to  six  hundred  words,  are  solicited 
on  subjects  relating  to  any  social,  religious  or  political  question.  All  manuscript  se"t  in  must  bear  the  author's 
name,  though  a  nom  de  plume  will  be  printed  if  so  desired.  The  publishers  will  not,  of  course,  be  understood 
as  necessarily  endorsing  any  of  the  views  expressed. 


NEW  ELEMENTS  IN  THE  NATIONAL  POLITICAL  SITUATION, 


"Sy  0.  F.  TAXrON. 


As  a  result  with  the  war  with  Spam, 
the  United  States  has  acquired  Porto 
Rico  and  the  adjacent  islands  in  the 
West  Indies,  the  PhiHppine  group  and 
the  island  of  Guam  in  the  Pacific.  The 
questions  of  governmental  power  and 
national  policy  that  have  arisen  with 
reference  to  these  possessions  and  their 
government  are  the  principal  new  ele- 
ments in  the  present  national  political 
situation. 

Two  classes  of  questions  have  arisen. 
The  first  class  may  broadly  be  said  to 
include  two  questions — (i)  Has  the  Unit- 
ed States  power  to  acquire,  hold  and 
govern  the  islands,  and,  (2)  conceding 
that  power.  Does  the  Constitution,  of 
its  own  force  extend  over  them 
so  that  its  limitations  and  re- 
strictions apply  to  them  without  con- 
gressional action?  or  does  Congress 
possess  the  power  to  govern  the  islands 
at  will  and  provide  different  regulations 
for  each,  according  to  their  peculiar  con- 
ditions and  needs?  These  are  questions 
of  governmental  power. 

Questions  of  policy  constitute  the 
second  class.  How  shall  the  new  pos- 
sessions be  best  governed?  To  what  ex- 
tent are  their  inhabitants  qualified 
to  participate  in  their  local  governmental 
affairs?  How  shall  revenues  be  raised 
necessary  for  the  support  of  their 
municipal  governments,  for  the  estab- 
lishment and  maintenance  of  schools  and 
for  the  construction  of  highways  and 
other  necessary  public  w^orks?  The 
questions  of  power  being  determined, 
these  are  questions  of  policy  only. 


Although  the  subject  of  fresh  debate 
at  the  present  time,  the  power  of  the 
United  States,  as  a  sovereign  nation,  to 
acquire  by  conquest  or  treaty  and  hold 
and  govern  new  territory,  is  really  not  a 
new  question;  nor  can  that  power,  in  the 
light  of  our  national  history,  be  suc- 
cessfully denied.  That  power  has  been 
assumed  and  exercised  by  the  United 
States  from  an  early  period.  Louisiana 
was  acquired  by  the  United  States  from 
France  by  treaty  in  1803.  Florida  was 
ceded  to  us  in  1819  by  Spain.  The 
Texas  territory  was  annexed  in  1845. 
California  was  acquired  in  1848,  by 
treaty,  the  fruit,  like  the  treaty  of  Paris, 
of  successful  war.  In  1853  the  Gadsden 
purchase  was  made.  Alaska  was  ac- 
quired from  Russia  in  1867,  and  in  1898 
the  Hawaiian  islands  were  annexed. 
The  government  of  these  new  territories 
was  provided  for  by  Congress  as  they 
were  in  turn  acquired.  In  the  light  of 
these  historical  precedents,  the  power  of 
the  United  States  to  acquire  and  govern 
the  islands  cannot  be  denied. 

It  is  contended  upon  the  part  of  some 
that  the  Constitution,  by  its  own  force, 
extends  over  all  of  the  territory  that 
we  acquire,  without  any  congressional 
action,  just  as  Calhoun  contended  that 
slavery  extended  to  all  the  territories  by 
virtue  of  the  provision  in  the  constitution 
protecting  slavery.  This  question  as  to 
whether  the  provisions  of  the  Con- 
stitution ex  proprio  vigore  extend 
to  all  territory  acquired  by  the 
United  States  has  never  been  di- 
rectly decided  by  the  Supreme   Court, 
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but  the  practical  exposition  of  the  Con- 
stitution has  ever  been  against  that  con- 
tention. "The  Constitution  follows  the 
flag,"  is  a  fine-sounding  phrase,  but  such 
has  never  been  the  construction  given 
to  the  Constitution,  and  such  does  not 
seem  to  have  been  the  intention  of  its 
framers,  for  thev  provided,  in  Section  3, 
of  Article  IV,  that  "The  Congress  shall 
have  power  to  dispose  of  and  make  all 
needful  rules  and  regulations  respecting 
the  territory  or  other  property  of  the 
United  States."  Congress  and  the  peo- 
ple have  always  understood  that  the  re- 
strictions and  limitations  of  the  Consti- 
tution do  not  apply  to  newly-acquired 
territory  until  they  are  extended  over 
it  by  appropriate  congressional  action. 
Such  was  the  view  in  the  case  of  Louisi- 
ana. The  government  of  that  newly-ac- 
quired territory  was  provided  for  by  Con- 
gress, according  to  the  peculiar  needs 
of  the  territory,  and  irrespective  of  the 
Constitution.  This  course  has  been  fol- 
lowed in  other  cases.  Taking  the  ex- 
pressed declaration  of  the  Constitution 
and  the  construction  given  it  for  nearly 
a  hundred  years,  it  would  seem  to  be 
well  settled  that  the  United  States  may 
govern  the  newly-acquired  islands  in 
such  manner  as  the  wisdom  of  Congress 
shall  determine,  and  without  regard  to 
restrictions  contained  in  the  Constitu- 
tion, until  such  time  as  Congress  shall 
extend  the  provisions  of  the  Constitution 
to  these  territories. 

The  conditions  which  surround  these 
last-acquired  possessions  are  different 
from  the  conditions  which  surrounded 
any  territory  previously  acquired  by  the 
United  States.  It  is  out  of  these  differ- 
ent conditions  that  the  questions  of  Na- 
tional policy,  which  are  the  really  new 
questions  confronting  us,  arise. 

The  case  of  Porto  Rico  well  illustrates 
the  peculiar  conditions  and  the  difficul- 
ties which  surround  the  establishment  of 
governments  in  the  islands.  Porto  Rico 
has  a  population  of  about  one  million 
people,  of  whom  three-fourths  or  more 
are  unable  to  read  or  write  and  own  no 
property.  They  are  without  experience 
in  self-government  and  unacquainted 
with  the  spirit  of  our  institutions.  The 
cost  of    governing    the    islands    under 


Spanish  rule  exceeded  $6,000,000  per  an- 
num, and  nothing  was  done  for  schools, 
roads,  or  public  improvements.  It  is  es- 
timated that  the  government  of  the 
islands  will  cost,  under  American  sov- 
feignty,  $3,000,000  annually,  and  an  ad- 
ditional $1,000,000  per  annum  should  be 
provided  to  establish  schools  and  con- 
struct highways  and  necessary  public 
works. 

The  raising  of  these  funds  is  a  prob- 
lem of  much  difficulty.  The  total  value 
of  the  property  of  the  islands  is  about 
$150,000,000.  Two-thirds  of  this,  actual 
value,  or  $100,000,000,  is  a  fair  valuation 
for  the  purpose  of  taxation.  To  raise  the 
the  $4,000,000  per  annum  necessary  for 
the  proper  government  of  the  islands  by 
direct  taxation  upon  their  property 
would  necessitate  a  tax  of  four  per  cent 
per  annum,  a  rate  which  no  community 
could  bear,  and  which  Porto  Ricans  are 
unable  to  pay.  In  all  territories  pre- 
viously acquired  by  the  United  States 
funds  for  their  local  government  were 
raised  by  direct  taxes  upon  the  property 
of  the  territories,  and,  in  addition,  those 
territories  paid  all  of  the  internal  revenue 
taxes  and  tarifif  duties  paid  in  other  parts 
of  the  United  States.  In  Porto  Rico  this 
is  out  of  the  question.  Some  other  meth- 
od had  to  be  devised. 

Congress  has  lately  passed  an  act  for 
the  government  of  Porto  Rico.  It  has 
been  the  subject  of  much  discussion,  and 
I  think  that  neither  the  difficulties 
surrounding  the  case  nor  the  pro- 
visions of  the  act  have  been  well 
understood.  It  was  first  proposed 
that  full  tarifif  rates  should  be 
collected  on  all  imports  into  Porto  Rico 
from  countries  other  than  the  United 
States,  and  that  full  internal  revenue 
taxes  should  be  collected  within  the  is- 
lands, but  that  all  these  tariff  duties  and 
internal  revenue  taxes  so  collected 
should  be  paid  into  the  local  treasury,  of 
Porto  Rico  to  be  employed  in  defraying 
the  expenses  of  the  government  of  the 
island,  so  as  to  relieve  the  people  of  the 
island  from  direct  taxation  upon  their 
property.  It  was  found,  however,  that 
not  exceeding  $2,000,000  per  annum 
could  be  raised  in  this  way,  and  that  it  is 
but  half  enough.  To  provide  the  addition- 
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al  necessary  funds  Congress  has  enacted 
that  tarifif  duties,  but  only  15  per  centum 
of  the  regular  rates,  shall  be  levied  upon 
the  commerce  between  the  United  States 
\  and  Porto  Rico,  but  that  all  of  these 
tarifif  duties,  both  those  collected  in 
Porto  Rico  and  those  collected  in  the 
United  States,  shall  go  to  the  benefit  of 
the  Porto  Rican  government. 

The  act  is  a  temporary  one  and  con- 
tinues in  force  for  less  than  two  years; 
namely,  March  i,  1902,  and  it  provides, 
further,  that  the  tarifif  duties  upon  com- 
I  merce  between  Porto  Rico  and  the  Unit- 
f  ed  States  shall  cease  before  that  time  if 
the  revenues  from  other  sources  become 
suflicient  to  support  the  insular  govern- 
ment. 

Some  provision  had  to  be  made 
for  funds  to  carry  on  the  govern- 
ment of  Porto  Rico.  The  people 
of  the  island  could  not  contribute  it  by 
direct  taxation  upon  their  property.  It 
would  seem  unjust  to  the  people  of  the 
United  States  not  only  to  relieve 
the  inhabitants  of  Porto  Rico  from 
all  taxes  upon  their  property, 
but  to  relieve  them  as  well  from 
all  tarifif  duties  and  internal  revenue 
taxes,  and,  in  addition,  pay  the  expenses 
of  the  insular  government  and  of  estab- 
lishing and  maintaining  its  schools  and 
constructing  its  public  works  out  of  the 
treasury  of  the  United  States.  Requir- 
ing the  Porto  Ricans  to  pay  a  small  per- 
centum  of  the  ordinary  tarifif  duties  upon 
imports  into  their  island  as  a  contribu- 
tion towards  the  expenses  of  maintaining 
their  government,  while  exempting  them 
entirely  from  direct  taxes  upon  their 
property,  and  turning  over  to  the  insular 
treasury  all  the  internal  revenue  taxes 
collected  within  the  island,  would  seem 
to  be  a  very  liberal  and  generous  ar- 
rangement, and  quite  beneficial  to  the 
people  of  Porto,  Ri.cp^.;  Under  this  ar- 
rangement the.y,bearwt^t  a  small  portion 
of  the  expenses;  of  their  local  govern- 
ment. ■■■■■      .1,  .•.-..  '- 

Such  were  the  conditions  surrounding 
the  establishment  of  government  in 
Porto  Rico,  and  such  is  the  method 
adopted  by  Congress  for  the  present,  of 
providing  for  the  expenses  of  that  gov- 
ernment. 


In  the  Philippines  the  insurrection 
must  be  quelled  and  order  established  be- 
fore we  are  called  upon  to  decide  ques- 
tions concerning  their  local  governmeirt. 
When  quiet  is  restored,  suitable  civil 
government  will  be  established,  and  in 
the  local  government  the  Filipinos  will 
share  according  to  their  capacity.  To 
what  extent  they  may  be  fiitted  for  local 
self-government  trial  only  can  deter- 
mine. Upon  this  question  much  dififer- 
ence  of  opinion  exists.  A  supreme  court 
with  a  majority  of  native  judges  has  al- 
ready been  created  at  Manila.  There  are 
some  who  assert  that  the  United  States 
should  establish  order  in  the  Philippines 
and  then  turn  them  over  to^  the  native 
tribes,  but  that  the  United  States  should 
maintain  there  a  military  and  naval  force 
sufificient  to  preserve  order  and  protect 
the  islands  from  European  encroach- 
ment or  seizure.  There  are,  too,  sonje 
who  liken  Aguinaldo  to  Washington!  I 
have  nO'  sympathy  with  such  vagaries. 
The  American  people  can  and  will  gov- 
ern the  islands  better  than  the  native 
tribes.  The  Filipinos  will  have  security, 
liberty  and  happiness  under  the  sov- 
ereignty of  the  United  States,  which  they 
never  had  under  the  dominion  of  Spain, 
and  would  not  have  under  native  rule. 

Whatever  individual  views  we  may 
hold  as  to  how  the  various  newly- 
acquired  islands  should  be  gov- 
erned, one  fact  is  clear  and  cer- 
tain. The  new  possessions  are  ours. 
They  will  remain  ours.  The  American 
people  will  no  more  surrender  or  aban- 
don the  islands  than  they  will  retrocede 
the  Louisiana  purchase  to  France,  sur- 
render California  to  Mexico,  or  restore 
Florida  to  Spain.  The  Stars  and  Stripes 
wave  over  the  islands  and  will  wave  there 
forever.  Expansion  is  our  national  poli- 
cy, and  new  territory  has  ever  added  to 
our  dignity  and  power.  Possession  of 
these  islands  will  enlarge  our  markets, 
increase  our  commerce,  and  add  to  our 
wealth.  The  United  States  has  dealt 
justly  with  the  inhabitants  of  every  new 
territory  acquired  in  the  past.  I  have 
confidence  in  the  justice  and  wisdom  of 
my  countrymen.  I  believe  they  will  deal 
justly  and  wisely  with  the  inhabitants  of 
the    islands,    and    extend    to  them  the 
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blessings  of  civilization  and  free  govern- 
ment. 

All  of  these  are  political  questions, 
and  it  is  important  to  note  the  attitude 
of  the  political  parties  toward  them. 
The  Republican  party  proposes  to  retain 
the  new  territories,  to  govern  them  just- 
ly, accorrding  to  their  needs,  to  give  their 
inhabitants  at  all  times  the  largest  share 
of  local  self-government  of  which  they 
are  capable,  to  educate  and  teach  them 
the  morals,  arts  and  industries  of  Christi- 
anity and  civilization,  and  to  develop  the 
resources  and  commerce  of  the  islands 
for  the  general  good.  The  Democratic 
party  may  be  fairly  said  to  have  no 
policy  regarding  the  new  possessions. 
It  merely  opposes  whatever  the  Repub- 
lican party  advocates  or  does.  Demo- 
cratic   platforms    and     orators     declaim 


against  imperialism,  but  there  is  no  im- 
perialism. No  imperial  policy  is  pro- 
posed. They  grow  eloquent  in  denounc- 
ing the  enslaving  of  the  natives,  as 
though  extending  our  civilization  and 
liberty  to  the  Filipinos  were  to  enslave 
them !  A  curious  thing  about  the  Demo- 
cratic position  is  that  they  do  not  seem 
to  question  the  power  to  acquire  and  do 
not  oppose  the  retention  of  Porto  Rico. 
They  oppose  the  retention  of  the  Philip- 
pines, but  offer  no  alternative.  Whether 
they  propose  to  withdraw  our  forces  and 
leave  the  islands  to  be  plundered  by  the 
native  tribes  or  turn  them  over  to  some 
European  power  seeking  to  rival  us  in 
the  commerce  of  the  East,  I  do  not 
know.  I  am  certain,  however,  that 
neither  will  be  done. 


Measure  by  Calms  and  Gales. 

Is  success  the  measure  true 

Measuring   you? 
If  a  field  of  ripening   grain 
Molds  beneath  a  summer  rain. 
And  no  harvest  thou  wilt  find — 

Bear   in   mind 
It  is   not   a   measure  true 

Measuring  you. 

Is  success  the  only  weight 

We   create? 
He   who    faithful    is   today 
Has  within  his  heart  the  pay, 
Though  his  harvest  is  the  mold 

And   not  gold; 
Think  not  they  are  never  great 

Who  may  wait. 

If  a  gallant  vessel   sails 

In  the  gales, 
Though  by  seamen  bold  'tis  manned, 
Guided  by  a  skillful  hand. 
It  may  yield  before  the  stress — 

Ah,   success, 
Measure  by  the  calms  and  gales 

He  who   fails. 

'Oa.teniine  'Bro-wn. 


Mystic  Memories. 

Had  my  spirit  birth  in  some  mystic  clime, 

Where  softly  falls  the  silvery  chime, 

Of  hours,  that  mark  no  flight  of  time? 

The  air,  perfumed  by  unseen  censers  swung. 

Steals  softly  through  my  waking  dreams, 

Until  my  waking,  dreaming  seems. 

And  I  hear  songs  by  unseen  singers  sung. 

Ah,  have  I  not  in  days  before. 

Oft  heard  those  melting  strains  sung  o'er 

Upon  some  starry-lighted  shore? 

Why  should  I  tremble?    should    my    pulses 

thrill 
With  vague  regret,  as  iho'  in  days, 
Long  vanished  into  purple  haze. 
There  lived  sweet  hopes  that  lure  me  still T 

And  oft  I  hear  when  sad  and  lone, 

In  cadence  sweet,  a  minor  tone 

That  stirs  my  heart,  as  tho'  I'd  known. 

And  heard  it  in  some  far-off  summer  land; 

I  feel  the  ait  grow  faint  and  sweet, 

And  hear  the  fall  of  noiseless  feet, 

And  clasp  in  mine  an  unseen  hand. 

T>etphene  Johnson. 


In  Politics — 

The  Supreme  Court  of  the  United 
States  has  rendered  a  decision  uphold- 
ing the  constitutionahty  of  the  income 
tax. 

The  Nation  holds  that  "the  adminis- 
tration of  the  postofifice  in  Cuba  clearly 
requires  investigation  by  Congress,  and 
not  by  the  Department  alone.' 

*  *    * 

The  armor-plate  controversy  still  goes 

on   in    Congress,    likewise    the   wrangle 

over  the    ship-subsidy    bill.      And    the 

hopelessness    of    reducing    the    pension 

payments  of  the  United  States  is  shown 

once  more  by  the  passage  of  the  "Grand 

Army  Bill." 

»    ♦    » 

The  American  voters  in  Hawaii  are 
distressed  by  the  fact  that  they  con- 
stitute a  hopeless  minority.  The  natives 
and  the  Portuguese  out-number  them 
many  times  over. 

*  *    ♦ 

Mr.  Dooley,  in  commenting  upon  the 
■candidacy  of  Admiral  Dewey  for  the  Ex- 
ecutive of  the  United  States,  says,  "The 
reason  a  sailor  thries  to  ride  a  horse  is 
because  he  niver  rode  wan  befure.  If 
he  knew  anything  about  it,  he  wouldn't 
do  it." 

Mr.  Elihu  Root  is  reported  to  have 
said  at  the  dinner  of  the  Grant  Memorial 
Association,  "No  man  who  carefully 
watches  the  signs  of  the  times  can  fail 
to  see  that  the  American  people  within 
a  few  years  will  have  either  to  abandon 
the  Monroe  doctrine  or  fight  for  it." 

*  *    ♦ 

The  United  States  Supreme  Court  has 
lianded  down  a  decision  in  favor  of  Beck- 
ham, Democratic  governor  of  Kentucky, 
and  ex-"Governor"  Taylor  has  given  up 
the  combat. 


In  Science — 

The  waterworks  of  Dawson  City  are 
unique.  The  water  is  pumped  from  a 
well  in  the  river  valley  into  a  tank  hold- 
iing  about  8000  gallons.  The  tank  is 
enclosed  in  a  house  and  heated  by  a 
stove,  maintaining  a  temperature  of  50 
deg.  Fahr.  The  water  as  it  comes  from 
the  well  is  about  36  deg.  Fahr.  From 
the  tank  the  water  is  pumped  into  hy- 
drants, from  which  it  is  drawn  as  re- 
quired by  the  consumers.  These  hy- 
drants are  all  housed  in  wooden  shelters 
heated  by  stoves  and  having  double 
walls,  the  space  between  being  filled  in 

with  sawdust. 

*  *    * 

By  alloying  aluminum  with  tungsten, 
M.  H.  Pratin  has  obtained  a  metal  hav- 
ing a  specific  gravity  of  2.89,  and  a 
tensile  strength  of  about  nine  tons  to 
the  square  inch.  This  metal,  rolled,  has 
a  density  of  3.09,  and  a  tensile  strength 
of  twenty-two  tons  per  square  inch. 

*  *    ♦ 

The  bacterial  treatment  of  sewage  is 
something  new,  but  has  already  been 
proven  practicable,  and  in  all  the  experi- 
ments it  has  been  demonstrated  with- 
out a  doubt  that  there  is  hardly  any 
organically-polluted  liquid  which  cannot 
be  successfully  purified  by  means  of  this 

bacterial    treatment. 

*  ♦    * 

Marconi's  system  of  wireless  telegra- 
phy was  recently  submitted  to  a  further 
test  at  Lavemock.  The  test  was  in  all 
ways  satisfactory. 

*  *    * 

The  Imperial  Court  of  Japan  is  now 
partly  illuminated  by  electricity,  the 
Mikado  having  permitted  the  introduc- 
tion of  a  limited  number  of  lights  as  an 

experiment. 

*  ■  ♦    * 

Prof.  Percival  Lowell,  and  Prof  Todd  "^ 
have  left  New  York,  equipped  with  as- 
tronomical     material,    to     observe     the 
eclipse  of  the  sun  in  Algeria. 
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In  Literature — 

The  Dial,  of  Chicago,  has  celebrated 
its  twentieth  anniversary.  It  was  found- 
ed May  1st,  1880,  by  its  present  editor, 
Francis  F.  Browne,  who,  in  his  review 
of  the  twenty  years  just  concluded, 
gracefully  remarks,  "We  already  owe 
much  to  our  friends,  but  will  be  glad 
to  acknowledge  a  still  greater  debt." 
The  reading  public,  or  at  least  that  part 
of  it  given  to  intellectual  pursuits  and  a 
healthful  and  refined  taste  in  literature, 
owes  a  "still  greater  debt"  to  The  Dial 

and  Mr.  Browne. 

*    *    * 

Amelia  Barr,  whose  last  novel  is  her 
best,  if  one  is  to  judge  by  its  popularity, 
is  getting  together  material  for  another, 
which  shall  be  of  the  time  of  Cromwell, 
and  which,  it  is  announced,  will  be  pub- 
lished by  Dodd  &  Meade.  Amelia  Barr 
has  but  recently  finished  the  sequel  to 
"The  Bow  of  Orange  Ribbon,"  that  de- 
lightfully interesting  romance  which 
continues  to  sell  steadily,  though  now  in 

its  sixth  or  eighth  edition. 
»    »    « 

The  Quarterly  of  the  Oregon  Histori- 
cal Society,  edited  by  Prof.  F.  G.  Young, 
of  the  University  of  Oregon,  contains 
over  a  hundred  pages  of  reading  matter, 
and  every  page  is  crowded  by  valuable 
and  interesting  information.  Through 
it  all  looms  the  heroic  figure  of  Dr.  Mc- 
Loughlin,  splendid  and  tall,  the  domi- 
nant character  in  the  affairs  of  that  early 
time  when  Oregon  was  yet  a  vast,  unde- 
fined region,  slowly  taking  form  and  de- 
manding political  recognition. 
«    •    • 

Prof.  Thomas  Condon  writes  of  "The 
Process  of  Selection"  in  the  early  settle- 
ment of  Oregon,  and  gracefully  eludes 
the  Whitman  controversy,  while  paying 
the  martyred  missionary  a  high  tribute". 
"The  Genesis  of  Political  Authority  and 
of  a  Commonwealth  Government  in  Ore- 
gon," by  James  Rood  Robertson,  is  as 
entertaining  as  it  is  comprehensive  and 
instructive.  One  reads  it  with  a  certain 
sense  of  satisfaction.  The  author  has 
gone  into  his  subject  in  such  a  thorough 
manner.  He,  too,  acknowledges  the  in- 
fluence of  the  dominant  character  of  the 
time.  He  says:  "The  history  of  govern- 
ment for  about  twenty  years  is  summed 


up  in  the  person  of  one  man,  Dr.  John 
McLoughlin." 

*  *    * 

H.  S.  Lyman's  "Reminiscences  of  F. 
X.  Matthieu,"  is  not  only  an  article  of 
great  historic  value,  but  it  is  most  charnt- 
ingly  written. 

*  *    * 

The  work  which  Prof.  Young  is  doing 
for  this  commonwealth  in  the  name  of 
the  Historical  Society,  is  of  inestimable 
value  to  Oregon. 

In  Art— 

The  beautiful  drawings,  illustratirt^  a 
series  of  articles  in  Harper's  Bazar,  on 
"Women  of  the  Bible,"  must  certainly 
possess  a  deep  interest  for  those  who  are 
watching  the  career  of  the  young  artist, 
Frank  DuMond.  They  show  a  remark- 
able advance  in  conception,  and  though 
his  method  of  treatment  is  perhaps  un- 
changed, there  is  a  masterly  grasp  of  the 
subject  that  surprises  as  much  as  it  de- 
lights. In  other  words  the  piccures  are 
quite  as  "pleasant  to  the  sight,"  as  he 
could  desire,  and  at  the  same  time  they 
speak  to  the  spiritual  and  intellectual 
consciousness  of  the  observer,  whTch  is  a 
quality  Mr.  DuMond  professes  not 
greatly  to  regard,  the  object  of  a  picture 
being,  according  to  his  theory  of  art, 
first  and  last,  to  appeal  to  the  eyes.  The 
face  that  looks  out  from  the  white  folds 
of  the  virgin's  veil,  and  that  is  darkly 
clear  against  the  evening  sky  in  the  pic- 
ture of  Ruth,  gleaning  the  fields  of  Boaz, 
is  one  that  the  people  of  Portland  know 
well  and  hold  dear. 

*  *    * 

There  has  been  exhibited  in  Portland 
during  the  month,  a  painting  by  this 
same  artist,  which  is  most  remarkable  in 
its  way,  a  striking  and  original  piece  of 
work  that  might  puzzle  even  the  critics. 
It  is  a  night  scene  just  outside  the  city 
of  Paris,  whose  lights  gleam  with  a 
weird  and  almost  sensational  effect  in 
the  background.  In  that  dim  hour 
which  precedes  the  dawn  a  fisherman  is 
going  forth  to  set  his  nets,  and  with  him 
is  his  little  daughter.  They  carry  a 
lantern  and  the  warm,  red  glow  it  casts 
about  their  figures,  vaguely  outlined  in 
the  darkness,  is  the  picture— the  best 
part  of  it  at  least.  There  is  quite  enough 
in  those  soft  shadows  and  that  red  glow 
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to  make  up  an  entirely  satisfactory  pic- 
ture. 

Miss  Osgood's  lectures  are  the  fea- 
tures of  the  month  at  the  Woman's  Club. 
They  are  sermons  as  well,  for  she  preach- 
es the  mission  of  art  and  artists,  and 
teaches  one  to  see  not  alone  the  beauty 
of  the  picture,  bvit  the  meaning,  of  which 
beauty  is  but  the  visible  form.  Her 
presence  here  has  awakened  an  interest 
in  the  fact  that  Portland  possesses  ample 
material  in  the  way  of  photographic  re- 
productions to  keep  the  student  of  art 
busy  for  half  a  life  time. 

In  Education — 

Middlebury  College  is  the  recipient  of 
a  gift  of  fifty  thousand  dollars,  to  be  used 
in  erecting  a  new  science  building. 
Ezra  Warrter,  of  the  class  of  '6i,  is  the 

generous  donor. 

*  *     * 

Forty-five  thousand  dollors  left  to 
Brown  University  by  Augustus  Van 
Wickle,  is  to  be  expended  upon  new 
gates  and  gate  buildings. 

*  *     * 

There  is  a  wide  divergence  of  opinion 
regarding  the  merits  of  the  historical 
novel  as  a  means  of  instructing  the 
youthful  mind.  One  very  able  writer 
has  recently  expressed  a  belief  in  the  his- 
torical-novel as  an  aid  in  stimulating  an 
interest  in  history  and  in  awakening  a 
desire  to  know  more,  to  get  at  the  facts 
in  the  case,  while  there  are  others,  equal- 
ly qualified  to  judge,  who  denounce  such 
books  as  pernicious  in  efifect,  claiming 
that  they  vitiate  the  taste  of  the  reader 

and  unfit  him  for  actual  study. 
«    «    * 

M.  Henri  de  Regueir,  the  French  poet 
and  critic,  who  is  lecturing  at  Harvard 
and  the  leading  universities  in  the  east, 
has  been  invited  to  come  to  Portland. 
His  subject  is  the  origin,  development 
and  probable  future  of  French  symbol- 
ism. 

*  *     * 

In  the  magnificent  new  public  library 
just  opened  in  Providence,  Rhode  Is- 
land, there  is  a  department  consisting  of 
three  thousand  volumes  and  spacious 
quarters  set  aside  specially  for  the  use  of 
-school  teachers. 
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The  conference  of  the  Harvard 
Teachers'  Association,  decided  that  "ex- 
amination should  not  be  the  end  and 
aim  of  school  work."  Also  President 
Eliot  gave  it  as  his  opinion  that  teachers 
in  the  public  schools  had  altogether  too 
much  to  do.  That  one  instructor  could 
not  deal  successfully  with  fifty  or  sixty 
pupils  in  one  room,  and  that  unless  some 
desirable  changes  were  speedily  made  in 
the  present  system  the  private  schools 
would  take  the  children  of  parents  who 
could  afford  to  patronize  them. 

Yale  has  been  provided  with  a  fund  to 
establish  and  maintain  a  school  of  forest- 
ry, and  has  also  been  presented  with  an 
ample  forest. 

*     *     * 

Prof.  Edward  G.  Bourne,  of  Yale 
University,  in  an  address  before  the 
New  England  Teacher's  Association  re- 
cently, ridiculed  the  biographies  of  our 
national  heroes.  He  said  that  we  were 
given  to  deifying  o^ur  dead  heroes  much 
after  the  manner  in  which  the  Romans 
deified  their  emperors,  and  also  that,  "In 
the  histories  of  Marcus  Whitman,  and 
his  alleged  saving  of  the  Pacific  Coast  to 
the  United  States,  the  writers  have  in- 
variably seized  upon  the  dramatic  pic- 
ture of  the  old  man  travelling  acrosss 
the  continent  on  horseback,  arriving  in 
Washington,  according  to  these  authors, 
just  in  time  to  change  the  minds  of  the 
president  and  the  committee  on  foreign 
relations,  and  thus  prevent  the  North- 
west from  passing  into  British  control. 
Now  there  is  no  truth  in  all  this,"  said 
Prof.  Bourne,  "as  is  shown  by  a  study  of 
the  diplomatic  history  of  the  time." 

^         ^         sj: 

This  association  of  teachers  of  history 
voted,  at  its  spring  meeting,  to  appoint 
a  committee  of  six  to  prepare  and  sub- 
mit a  report  on   "practical   methods  of 
^*:  teaching  history,  with  a  view  to  inform- 
4  ing  that  branch  of  learning  in  secondary 

^i4^   schools. 

'9,\  ifi         1^         -^ 

Harvard's  new  boat  house  is  in  course 
of  construction,  and  will  be  ready,  it  is 
hoped,  for  the  fall  rowing.  It  will  be 
occupied  by  the  Newell  Club. 


Sooner  or  Later 

You  must  read  what  we  have  to 
say  here,  and  sooner  or  later  you 
must  think  about  it,  but 

What  is  the  sense 

of  putting  it  off,  and  tramping 
around  in  agony  with  a  corn  that 
makes  life  miserable? 

If  you  have  a  corn 

and  nearly  everybody  has— you 
know  what  it  means  to  suffer.  We 
simply  want  to  tell  you  how  to 
secure  relief.  You  can  take  ad- 
vantage of  it  or  not,  but  if  you 
do  what  we  recommend,  we  guar- 
antee you  will  get  relief — that  the 
corn  will  be  entirely  removed,  and 
a  clean  white  skin  left  in  its  place. 

We  have  experimented 

a  great  many  years  to  achieve  this 
result.  One  thing  will  do  it.  We 
don't  know  of  anything  else  that 
will.  You  are  interested  in  know- 
ing what  will.     It  is 

THE  WILLAMETTE  CORN  CURE 

A  Clear  and  Colorless  Fluid. 

It  <zvin  posiii'oety  remove  corns,  and 
leave  natural  skins  in  their  places*  It 
sells  for  25  cents  a  bottle  {as  reason- 
ably as  it  can  be  made),  and  if  you 
are  tortured  ivith  a  corn  and  tvill  give 
our  cure  a  trial,  you  v)ill  find  that 
'what  vje  say  is  a  simple  fact, 

BOERICKE  &  RUNYON, 


303  Washington  St., 


Portland,  Orei^on. 
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In  Religious  Thought — 

At  the  present  rate  of  increase  in  for- 
eign mission  work  there  will  soon  be  left 
no  spot  upon  the  face  of  the  globe  inhab- 
ited by  man,  which  has  not  been  illum- 
ined by  the  light  of  the  gospel  of  Christ. 

Mrs.  Leland  Stanford,  who  is  not  a 
Catholic,  has  presented  the  Bishop  of 
Sacramento  with  the  old  Stanford  home 
and  an  endowment  of  seventy- five  thous- 
and dollars.  It  is  to  be  used  as  an  or- 
phanage. 

*    *    * 

The  fifth  meeting  of  the  International 
Catholic  Scientific  Congress,  which  will 
be  held  in  Munich,  Bavaria,  in  the  latter 
part  of  September,  w^ill  be  atttended  by 
a  large  delegation  from  America. 

Leading  Events — 

May  2 — Mafeking  is  closely  invested.  The 
situation  in  South  Africa  is  practically  un- 
changed. In  Congress  the  Oregon  Senators 
are  working  diligently  for  an  appropriation 
for  the  improvement  of  the  Columbia  river 
bar. 

May  3 — Brandfort  is  taken  by  the  British. 
Democratis  in  state  convention  at  Des  Moines 
indorse  Bryan,  and  ignore  silver. 

May  4 — Roberts'  army  is  marching  to  Pre- 
toria. 

May  5 — Admiral  Dewey  is  enthusiastically 
received  in  St.  Louis. 

May  6 — Governor  Roosevelt  accepts  an  in- 
vitation to  be  the  guest  of  honor  at  the  Na- 
tional convention  of  Republican  Clubs  to  be 
held  at  St.  Paul  in  July. 

May — Towne  is  mentioned  for  vice-presi- 
dent on  the  democratic  ticket. 

May  8 — Boers  are  steadily  retreating  before 
the  British  advance. 

May  9 — Roberts'  army  still  advancing  rap- 
idly. 

May  10 — The  National  convention  of  the 
People's  Party  opens  at  Sioux  Falls.  Bryan 
is  nominated  for  president,  Towne  for  vice- 
president. 

May  11 — Fighting  still  continues  in  the 
Philippines. 

May  12 — Senator  Clarke,  of  Montana,  de- 
nies that  he  has  intentions  of  resigning  his 
seat  in  the  United  States  Senate. 

May  13 — General  Roberts  captures  the 
town  of  Kroonstad  in  South  Africa. 

May  14 — ^Dreyfus  arrives  in  Paris,  to  the 
consternation  of  the  French  government. 

May  15 — Senator  Clark,  of  Montana,  hands 
in  his  resignation. 

May  16 — The  General  Assembly  of  the  Pres- 
byterian church  meets  in  St.  Louis. 

May  17— $3  200,000  in  gold  leave  New  York 
for  Havre,  France,  per  steamer  La  Gascogne. 
Archbishop  Cnristie,  of  Oregon,  is  invested 
with  the  pallium. 


COLUMBIA 
CLEVELAND 
and  HARTFORD 

..  Bicycles .. 


^  Are  the  BEST  BICYCLES  possible  to  be 
«j  had  for  the  money. 


They  Give  Satisfaction. 


PRICES  1900  MODELS: 


Columbia  Chainiess 
Cleveland  Chainiess 
Columbia  Chain 
Cleveland  Chain 
Hartford  Chain 
Pennants  Chain 


$75.00 
7500 
50.00 
$40.00  and  50.00 
35.00 
25.00 


Columbia  Model  No.  65,  $75. 

Columbia  Coaster  Brake  furnished  on 
4A  Columbia  and  Hartford  Bicycles, 

^^  both  chain  and  chainiess, 

$5.00  extra. 


Good  live  agents  wanted  in  all  unoccupied  terri- 
tory of  Oregon,  Washington, Idaho  and  Montana. 


American  Dicycle  V^o. 

Portland  Branch  Pope  Sales  Dept. 
PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


CONDUCTED  BY  DOWNING,  HOPKINS  &  CO. 


The  influences  of  the  wheat  market  at 
Chicago  have  suddenly  and  radically 
changed  within  ten  days.  Following  the 
government  crop  report  on  May  lo, 
there  was  a  break  to  the  lowest  price  for 
many  months,  but  there  has  of  late  been 
a  recovery  on  the  development  of  unfav- 
orable crop  conditions'  Northwest  and 
Southwest.  The  interest  at  the  moment 
centers  in  the  spring  wheat  states,  where 
drought  conditions  prevail.  From  the 
price  of  May  12  there  has  been  a  recov- 
ery of  2c  a  bu.  That  it  is  not  merely  an 
unreasonable  scare  over  a  brief  lack  of 
rain  in  the  North  is  shown  by  the  haste 
some  of  the  cleverest  of  the  bears  have 
made  in  getting  out  of  their  contracts 
and  by  the  terms  in  which  some  of  the 
recognized  authorities  refer  to  the  situ- 
ation. The  Northwestern  Miller,  has, 
for  instance,  declared  the  Dakota  posi- 
tion "grave."  The  situation  is  compli- 
caed  by  some  new  unfavorable  features 
in  the  winter  wheat  belt.  Kansas  has 
been  getting  a  great  deal  of  rain,  and  it 
is  felt  that  this  would  be  perilous  if  the 
temperature  should  rise.  There  have  de- 
veloped in  Illinois  and  Kansas  and  Ten- 
nessee new  troubles  from  insects.  All 
these  new  losses  are  in  addition  to  those 
of  Ohio,  Indiana  and  Michigan,  which 
were  made  last  fall  and  which  cost  those 
three  states  about  50,000,000  bu.  of  their 
prospect. 

The  Northwestern  drought  situation 
would  not  be  taken  so  seriously  if  there 
had  not  been  the  conditions  through  the 
winter  which  make  lack  of  rain  this 
spring  and  summer  especially  hazard- 
ous. Snows  were  few  and  light  in  the 
northern  half  of  Dakota  and  Minnesota^ 
The  streams  are  low  and  many  weUs  dry. 
The  soil  has  not  that  reserve  moisture, 
the  Northwestern  people  say,  which 
makes  the  great  spring  wheat  crops  cer- 
tain and  which  would  make  a  long  wait 
for  rain  possible  this  spring. 

So  far  the  situation  is  not  considered 


BARTON  &  CURTIS, 

Mining  Engineers  and  Stock  Brokers, 

MINES  BOUGHT,  SOLD,  BONDED 
AND  LEASED. 

229  STARK  ST..  PORTLAND.  OR. 


C.   JV[.   OLiSEH 
Qenereil  Storage 


TRflJ^SFER  6t  SHIPPING 

Office  and  Warerooms: 

laS  First  St.,  Bet.  Washington  and  Alder, 

PORTI/AND,  ORE. 


TELEPHONE: 


Office,  Ore.  Main  1087. 
Residence,  Ore.  Black  1 


ESTABLISHED    1870. 
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iJ.  H.  FISK 

Hgaaigf>r  ana...  _ 

Hnal)2tical  Chemist 


Mines  examined  and  reported  upon  a  specialty. 
Wori<ing  test  of  Ores  by  Cyanide  process,  $5.00. 
i<ates  given  on  application  for  partial  or  com- 
plete analysis  of  any  substance.  ^^  Assaying 
taught  in  all  its  branches.  Gold  and  Silver  re- 
fined,  melted,  assayed  or  purchased. 


OFFICE.  204i  WASHINGTON  ST. 

Portland,  Or. 
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sensational.  The  spring  wheat  people 
themselves  are  as  a  class  optimistic;  the 
speculators  here  naturally  pessimistic. 
The  temperatures  have  of  late  been  cool, 
and  that  has  alleviated  the  lack  of  mois- 
ture. There  is  a  half-admission  from  the 
Northwest  that  a  high  mercury  would 
decidely  change  the  view  up  there.  The 
dry  weather  has  lasted  long  enough  to 
now  show  a  cumulative  effect  on  the 
speculator.  Each  day  from  this  on  with 
no  rain  in  the  Dakotas  and  Minnesota 
will  increase  the  vehemence  of  the 
drought  motive.  It  has  probably  not  yet 
gone  to  the  length  that  a  good  rain 
would  not  put  an  encl  to  the  whole 
drought    excitement. 

Stocks  are  now  in  strong  hands,  and 
passing  liquidation  only  entrenches  se- 
curities more  strongly  in  control  of  sub- 
stantial capitalists.  The  outlook  cannot 
be  considered  especially  favorable  for 
people  who  "go  long"  of  stocks  on  small 
margins,  but  it  is  interesting  to  note  that 
commission  houses  are  not  carrying 
many  stocks  for  small  traders,  while  the 
proportion  of  the  stocks  owned  outright 
is  larger  than  ever  before  recorded. 

At  the  close  of  the  week  the  rumors 
of  a  gas  war  settlement  had  a  most  fav- 
orable effect  upon  prices,  and  it  is  possi- 
ble that  the  actual  settlement  of  this 
trade  trouble,  which  has  now  been 
brought  about,  will  be  followed  by  a  fur- 
ther sharp  advance  in  values. 

The  statement  of  foreign  commerce 
for  March  proves  conclusively  that  gold 
exports  have  not  been  due  to  intena- 
tional  trade  conditions.  New  York  is 
the  cheapest  money  market  in  the  world, 
and  gold  is  going  abroad  because  for- 
eign financial  centers  need  the  metal  and 
can  get  it  more  easily  here  than  in  any 
place.  Easy  money  is  forcing  it  out  of 
the  country,  and  loans  go  begging  at 
almost  nominal  rates.  The  bank  state- 
ment for  last  week  shows  that  gold  ex- 
ports have  been  offset  by  treasury  pay- 
ments and  receipts  from  the  interior,  and 
the  growing  ease  in  foreign  discounts 
suggests  that  future  shipments  of  the 
metal  will  be  too  light  to  have  any  ef- 
fect upon  local  bank  holdings. 
*    *    * 

The  electrophone  is  rapidly  gaining 
favor  in  England. 


♦   ♦♦»»♦♦♦♦♦»»»»»» 


\  SIMPLY 
THIS 


,„THE,,, 
t      WILLAMETTE  CORN  CURE 


Allays  pain^   removes 
the  corn,  and  leaves  a 
'I  natural  skin  in  its  place 


This  is  guaranteed*  Think  about 
it  if  you  haife  a  corn.  You  can 
get  the  Willamette  Corn  Cure  from 
any  druggist,  for  25  cents  a  bottle, 
or  from  the  manufacturers — 


1  ^oericke  8  ^l^nyon  t 
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Of  the  thousands  who  are  rushing  to 
Nome  in  the  search  for  gold  it  is  safe  to 
.•say  that  nine  out  of  every  ten  will  meet 
nvitli  bitter  disappointment  and  return 
-poorer  in  pocket  than  when  they  lefr. 
:So  mad  is  the  rush  that  many  even  risk 
their  lives  in  venturing  forth  in  rotten 
: schooners  that  are  overloaded  with  both 
.passengers  and  freight,  and  are  wholly 
unfit  for  any  service,  save,  perhaps,  that 
of  carrying  reckless  adventurers  to  a 
watery  grave. 

There  is  no  doubt,  in  my  mind,  of  the 
vast  wealth  of  Alaska,  and  as  the  coun- 
try opens  up  and  becomes  more  and 
more  settled,  its  industries  and  commerce 
will      receive     more       attention.  In 

order  to  bring  this  about,  emigra- 
tion is,  of  course,  necessary,  but  it  also 
follows  that  "the  faithful,"  as  always  in 
a  new  country,  shall  endure  much.  In 
my  opinion  this  rush  to  these  northern 
goldfields,  so  full  of  hardships  for  the 
pioneer,  and  which  promise  such  slow 
returns  for  all  the  labor  and  talent  and 
capital  bestowed  upon  it,  is  unwarranted 
when  one-fourth  of  the  energy  expended 
and  capital  invested  in  these  expeditions 
to  Alaska,  put  forth  in  developing  the 
mines  of  Oregon  and  Washington,  would 
yield  more  gold  than  will  ever  be  realized 
from  this  frozen  northern  land.  But 
even  as  a  prophet  is  without  honor  in  his 
oWn  country,  so  are  our  home  gold  fields 
considered  of  small  account  in  the  esti- 
mation of  many,  when  weighed  in  the 
balance  with  those  that  are  so  hard  to 
work.  It  may  be  that  herein  lies  the 
charm. 

There  is  but  one  cure  for  "Nome  fev- 
er," and  that  is  Nome,  itself.  Those  suf- 
fering from  this  malady  remind  one  of 
a  flock  of  sheep,  in  that  they  are  more  or 
less  blind  followers  of  leaders  more  or 
less  blind.  Some  few  have  "struck  it 
rich."  Very  few,  however,  as  compared 
with  the  many  who  honestly  tried  and 
failed.  But  it  is  characteristic  of  man- 
kind generally,  that  they  must  all  rush 
to  the  scene  of  good  fortune  of  the  few. 


•♦-♦^♦^♦^^ 
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A.B.STEINBACH&CO. 
.    Largest  Clothiers 

IN  THE  NORTHWEST. 

Corner  Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets 
Portland,  Oregon. 
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{ Health  fn^^ 

t  Happiness 


THE  GREAT  BOONS 
OF  HUMANITY 

Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scientifically 
prepared  foods  are  made  for  those  who  think 
about  these  things^those  w^ho  wish  to 

Be  Well 

Stay  Well  % 

Feel  Well         1 

GRANOLA,    GRANOSE,     CARAMEL  X 

CEREAL,  GLUTEN  and  NUT  FOODS  t 

are  some  of  the  scientific  specialties  manu-  ^ 

factured  by  the  Portland  Sanitarium  Health  ^ 

Food  Co.  -♦■ 


These  foods  are  the  result  of  over  a  quarter  of 
a  century  of  patient  experiments,  and  have 
proved  by  years  of  use  at  the  Sanitariums  and 
other  large  medical  institutions  to  be  the  most 
needed  by  the  human  system.  Send  for  our 
booklet  (free)  telling  all  about  them. 


PORTLAND   SANITARIUM, 

Portland,  Oregon, 
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X  Cut-Rate 

Druggists 


We  gtve  special  attention  to  Prescriptions  and 
the  selection  of  High  Grade  Bristle  Goods. 


J5I  THIRD  STREET 
Portland,  Oregon 
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One  man  succeeds  in  catching  a  big  fish 
in  the  Clackamas,  and  immediately  every 
fisher  sets  sail  for  the  Clackamas,  only 
to  find  the  fish  gone,  and  themselves  no 
richer,  save  in  experience. 

Of  the  thousands  who  go  to  Alaska 
many  go  to  Tacoma  and  Seattle,  think- 
ing to  save  many  days  sea  voyage  by 
taking  passage  from  these  northern  cities, 
when,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  Seattle  is  not 
one  mile  nearer  Nome  than  Portland, 
and  only  a  trifle  nearer  than  San  Francis- 
co. A  due  course  from  these  ports  to 
Nome  is  but  a  little  north  of  west  to 
Dutch  Harbor,  where  they  ah  must  pass. 

Notwithstanding  the  many  disadvan- 
tages of  the  country,  many  millions  of 
dollars  will  be  taken  from  the  Alaska 
placers,  but  aU  such  alluvial  deposits  of 
gold  are  short  lived  because  it  is  in  a 
more  available  form  than  in  quartz  veins, 
which  hold  the  greater  mineral  wealth 
of  Alaska,  and  which  will  be  worked  by 
large  capital  and  great  corporations  for 
hundreds  of  years  to  come,  not  only  for 
gold,  but  for  silver,  copper  and  lead  as 
well.  This  will  call  for  a  large  amount 
of  skilled  labor  and  a  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  mining  in  general. 

Oregon  and  Washington  are  equally 
rich  in  a  variety  of  metals.  At  a  point 
on  the  Cowlitz  River  there  is  a  large 
body  of  lava  rock  that  is  worth  from  2  to 
3  per  cent  in  metalic  copper  in  fine 
grains.  Many  such  samples  have  been 
brought  to  me  for  assays,  and  because  it 
proves  to  be  worth  only  2  to  3  per  cent 
copper  it  is  discarded  as  worthless  and 
not  paying  ore.  This  rock  is  the  cause 
of  the  late  excitement  at  Kalama.  The 
rock  was  crushed  and  panned  out  and 
was  said  to  be  worth  $12.00  per  ton  in 
gold,  when,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  it  was 
not  gold  at  all,  but  a  fine-grained  me- 
talic copper  assaying  from  2  to  3  per 
cent,  and  equals  about  40  pounds  per 
ton.  It  requires  but  little  knowledge  of 
mining  to  prove  this  to  be  paymg  ore. 
An  abundance  of  a  2  per  cent  metalic 
copper  ore,  worked  by  a  lo-stamp  mill 
crushing  the  rock  sufficiently  to  pass  it 
through  a  40-mesh  screen,  will  crush  20 
tons  of  such  rock  in  24  hours.  At  this 
rate  the  ten  stamps  would  yield  400 
pounds  of  metalic  copper  every  24  hours. 

J.  H.  Fish. 
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TEL.  COLUMBIA   238. 


Frank  E.  Ferris,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 
N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 
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CONDUCTED  BY  E.  C.  PROTZMAN. 
A  Gem  of  a  Game. 

The  London  Field  says  that  in  this  game 
Mr.  Steinitz  made  "only  one  indifferent  move, 
13  P — Q  4,  but  M.  Janowsky  exacted  the  full 
penalty  for  it."  B — K  3  would  have  stopped 
White's  16th  move,  which  was  the  winning 
move,  and  to  which  Black  had  no  satisfac- 
tory reply. 

Ruy  Lopez. 

STEINITZ. 


JANOWSKY. 
White. 
P— K  4 
Kt— K  B  3 
B— Kt  5 
B— R  4 
Castles 
B— Kt  3 
P— Q  4 
Kt  X  P 
Kt— B  5 
P  X  Kt 
R— K.  sq  ch 
P— B  6 
R  P  X  Kt 
Q— R  5 
Kt— B  3 
Kt— Kt  5 
R  X  B 
B— R  6 
Q  X  B  P 
Q  R— K  sq 
B— Kt  7 
B  X  P 
Q  X  B  ch 
Q— K  5  ch 
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Black. 
P— K  4 
Kt— Q  B  3 
P— Q  R  3 
P— Q  3 
K  Kt— K  2 
Kt— R  4 
P  X  P 
P— Q  B  4 
Kt  X  Kt 
Kt  X  B 
B— K  2 
P  X  P 
P— Q  4 
Q— Q  3 
B— K  3 
Q— B  3 
Q  X  Kt 
K— Q  sq 
R— K  sq 
Q— Q  2 
E— Q  B  sq 
B  X  B 
K— B  2 
Resigns 


1872, 


The  Chess-Masters  (Concluded). 

Pillsbury,  Henry   N. — December     5, 
Somerville,  Mass.,  24. 

Pollock,  W.  H.  K.— February  21,  1859,  Chel- 
tenham, 37. 

Porges,  Moritz.— March  22,  1858,  Prague,  38. 

Schallopp,  Emil.— August  1,  1843,  Berlin,  53. 
Schiffers,  Emanuel.— May  4,  1850,  St.  Peters- 
burg, 46. 

Schlechter,   Carl.— March   2,  1874,  Vienna, 

22 

Showalter,  J.  W.— Feb.  5,  1860,  Kentucky, 

36. 

Steinitz,  Wilhelm.— May  17,  1836,  Prague, 

60. 

Tarrasch,   Dr.   Siegbert.— March     5,     1862, 

Teichmann,  R.— December  24,  1868,  Alten- 
burg,  Germany,  28. 

Tschigorin,  Michael  I.— October  31,  1850, 
St.  Petersbury,  46. 

Tinsley,  Samuel.— January  13,  1847,  in 
Hertfordshire,  49. 

Vergani,  Beniamino.— In  Italy,  aged  ( ?)  40. 

Walbrodt,     Carl  A.— November '  28,     1873, 


Insure  your  property  ivtth  the 
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The  Great  American  Fire  Insurance 
Company. 
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J.  D.  COLEMAN,  General  Agent, 


OHN  H.  BURGARD, 

SPECIAL  AGENT. 


250  Stark  Street, 

PORTLAND,  OR. 


JQLLS 

The  chocolates  that 
are  making  portland 
famous  j*  they  are 
the  most  delicious  bits 
that  you  can  imagine, 
morrison  street,  op- 
posite postoffice.  jt  j« 
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Millinery  Opening 
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MRS.  MARSHALL 

330  Washington  St.  Porttund,  Oregon 
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WRITING. 
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Amsterdam,  25. 

Winawer,  Simon. — March  6,  1838,  WarsaA', 
^8. 

For  some  unknown  reason  the  table  does 

not  include  the  name  of  Paul  Morphy,  the 
greatest  master  of  chess  that  ever  lived. 

A  Brilliant  Game. 
Queen's  Gambit  Declined. 

JANOWSKY.  PILLSBURY. 

White.  Black. 

1  P— Q  4  1     P— Q  4 

2  P— Q  B  4  2     P— K  3 

3  Q  Kt— B  3  3     K  Kt— B  3 

4  Kt— B  3  4     B— K  2 

5  B— B  4  5    Castles 

6  P— K  3  6     P— B  4 

7  B— Q  3  7     Kt— B  3 

8  Castles  8    Q  P  X  P 

9  B  X  P  9     Kt— K  R  4  ! 
10'    P  X  P  10     Kt  X  B 

11  P  X  Kt  11     B  X  P 

12  Kt— K  4  12     B— K  2 

13  R— B  sq  13    Q— R  4 

14  Q— B  2  14     Kt— Kt  5 

15  Q— K  2  15     Kt— Q  4 

16  P— K  Kt  3  16     P— Q  Kt  3 

17  Kt— Q  4  17     B— Kt  2 

18  Kt— Kt  3  18     Q— R  5 

19  B  X  Kt  19     P  X  B 

20  Kt— B  3  20     Q— Q  2 

21  Kt— Q  4  21     B— K  B  3 

22  Q— Q  3  22    Q  R— Q  B  sq 

23  R  (K  B)— Q  23     K  R— K  sq 

24  R— K  sq  24     P— K  Kt  3 

25  R  X  R  ch  25     Q  X  R 

26  R— Q  sq  26     Q— Q  2 

27  Q— K  3  27     R— K  sq 

28  Q— B  3  28     P— Q  R  3 

29  Q— Q  3  29     P— Q  Kt  4 

30  P— Q  R  3  30     Q— B  2  ! 

31  Q— B  3  31     Q— B  5  ! 

32  Kt  (B  3)— K  2         32     R— K  5  ! 

33  Rh-Q  B  sq  33     B  (B  3)  x  Kt  ! 

34  R  X  Q  34     Q  P  x  R 

35  K— B  sq  35     B  x  Kt  P 

36  P— K  B  5  36     P— Q  R  4 

37  P— Kt  4  37     P— Kt  5 

38  R  P  X  P  38     R  P  X  P 

39  Q— K  Kt  3  39     B— K  4 

40  P— B  4  40     B— Q  Kt  7 

41  Q— R  4  41     R— K  sq 

42  P— B  6  42     B— K  5 

43  P— Kt  5  43     P— R  4  ! 

44  Kt— Kt  3  44    P— B  6 

45  Kt  X  B  45     P— B  7  ! 

46  Kt— Kt  3  46     P— B  8  Q  ch 

47  K— Kt  2  47     Q— Q  7  ch 

48  K— R  3  48     R— K  7  ! 

49  Kt  X  R  49     Q  X  Kt 

50  Q— Kt  3  50    B— Q  5 

51  P— B  5  51     Q— B  8  ch 

52  K— R  4  52     B— B  7 

53  P  X  P  o3     P  X  P 

54  P— B  7  ch  54    K  X  P 
Resigns. 

Black's  33d  move  was  what  did  the  busi- 
ness. After  he  had  made  his  sound  and  bril- 
liant sacrifice,  he  kept  the  White  Queen  out 

of  play  by  some  very  ingenious  maneuvers. 


jQliB  H.  Hitchdl  Albert  H.  Tftnaer 
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THE  J.  K.  GILL  CO. 
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Crater  Lake. 

"There  are  many  lakes  in  America,  many 
craters,  also,  of  volcanoes,  both  active  ami 
inactive,  but  only  one  Crater  Lake,  and  Ore- 
gon is  the  proud  possessor  of  this  natural 
phenomenon,"  is  the  happy  manner  in  which 
Miss  Vale,  of  St.  Helen's  Hall,  prefaces  her 
lecture  upon  that  most  wonderful  of  Nature's 
mysteries.  For  in  spite  of  all  that  has  beeu 
seen  and  said  and  studied.  Crater  Lake  is  a 
mystery   still. 

Miss  Vale,  who  made  the  arduous  jour- 
ney to  Crater  Lake  last  August,  and  who  has 
made  an  enthusiastic  but  scientific  study  of 
her  subject,  takes  the  ground  that  the  conical 
island  known  as  Wizard's  Island  is  not,  as 
some  geoligists  suppose,  the  summit  of  the 
vanished  Mt.  Mazama,  self-submerged,  but  a 
volcanic  formation  of  later  origin. 

The  lecture  which  was  delivered  to  a  select 
and  appreciative  audience  at  the  St.  Helen's 
Hall  in  April,  abounds  in  beautiful  descrip- 
tions, pictures,  painted  in  the  rare  and  won- 
derful colors  of  the  woods  and  rocks  and 
mountain  solitudes. 

'Never,"  she  says,  "can  I  forget  the  last 
sight  I  had  of  the  Lake.  After  a  long  day 
spent  there,  walking  about  and  admiring  thg 
ever-new  views  that  every  turn  of  the  path 
revealed,  the  rest  of  the  party  returned  to 
the  camp,  leaving  me  alone  to  watch  the 
sunset.  How  can  I  describe  it?  As  the  sun 
went  down  and  his  rays  struck  the  water, 
it  reflected  back  the  glory  of  the  sky.  Every 
moment  the  picture  became  more  and  mors 
brilliant.  The  soft  white  clouds,  low  on 
.  the  horizon,  rolled  into  golden  heaps,  floatinj^ 
in  a  sea  of  purples  and  opaline  tints  of  end- 
less variety.  They  lingered  for  a  brief  seas 
on,  faded  away,  and  the  water  looked  like  a 
flood  of  molten  gold.  As  the  sun  sinks  be- 
low the  rim  of  the  lake  the  colors  fade,  th« 
shadows  gather  quickly,  and  nothing  is  left 
but  a  vivid  recollection — a  picture  photo- 
graphed in  the  memory  forever." 

Miss  Vale  has  a  large  collection  of  photo- 
graphs of  the  lake,  and  the  scenery  by  the 
way,  with  which  she  illustrates  her  lec*;ure 
She  makes  a  comparison  between  Mt.  Shasta 
and  the  lost  mountain. 

"Mt.  Shasta  and  the  ruin  of  Crater  Lake 
are  of  equal  diameter  at  an  altitude  of  8.000 
feet;  that  is,  if  the  peak  of  Shasta  could  be 
shaved  down  or  cut  off  at  the  height  of  8,000 
feet,  the  flat  top  would  be  just  the  same  area 
as  Crater  i^ake.  Being  composed  of  essen- 
tially the  same  lavas  and  formed  in  the  same 
way,  it  is  probable  that  the  two  mountains 
would  rise  to  equal  elevations. 

"The  proiblem  at  once  arises  as  to  the  dis- 
appearance of  this  vast  mountain!    Nearly 
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six  miles  in  diameter  and  possibly  Ave  thous- 
and feet  or  more  in  heignt  above  the  present 
edge  of  the  lake.  How  has  it  been  removed 
and  the  tremendious  basin  now  occupied  by 
Crater  Lake  produced?  Wonderful  as  the 
lake,  encircled  by  its  cliffs  may  be,  it  serves 
to  conceal  in  part  the  great  wonder — that 
is — the  enormous  pit  or  caldron  which  is 
half-filled  by  the  lake." 

This  vast  basin,  or  bowl,  Miss  Vale  com- 
pares to  Lake  Superior  in  Immensity  and 
depth,  but  Lake  Superior  is  but  one  thous- 
and feet  deep.  Crater  Lake,  measuring  from 
the  rim  of  the  Crater,  nas  an  average  of 
four  thousand  feet. 


"Phcmc." 

Did  you  ever  stand  on  an  eminence  in  the 
midst  of  the  rolling  prairies  of  Southwest 
Kansas  when  they  are  covered  with  the  ver- 
dure of  the  early  spring?  No?  Then  you  have 
missed  a  scene  than  which  there  are  few 
more  beautiful  this  side  of  the  pearly  gates. 
But  you  have  doubtless  stood  on  the  sea- 
shore and  watched  the  billows  stretch  away 
endlessly  into  the  horizon,  and  if  you  have, 
I  think  I  can  picture  to  you  the  beautiful 
scene  that  memory  holds  up  to  me.  Suppose 
that  away  back  in  the  chaotic  time  when 
"the  morning  stars  sang  together"  that  these 
billows  had  been  running  high  and  broad 
and  that  He  who  silenced  the  waves  of  Gal- 
lilee  had  said  to  them  "Peace,  be  still"  and 
that  instantly  all  motion  had  ceased  and  in- 
stead of  foaming  water  there  was  dry  land 
covered  with  varied  verdure — picture  all  this 
if  you  can,  and  you  have  the  prairies  as  they 
are. 

Flowers?  Yes,  it  is  one  of  G-od's  flower 
gardens  in  the  early  spring  before  the  hot 
winds  come.  You  will  find  the  bright  orange 
of  the  wild  geranium  beside  the  dark  purple 
of  the  wild  verbena;  the  delicate  sensitive 
rose  trailing  its  tender  shoots  among  the 
brilliant  clusters  of  the  wild  morning  glory; 
blue  hyacinths  and  wild  onions  nodding 
their  blooms  toward  each  other;  the  buffalo 
bean  and  the  Indian  pea  shaking  their  long 
spikes  of  brightness  on  the  prairie  winds — 
aii  these  on  the  uplands  where  the  soil  is 
rich  and  dark. 

Where  the  red  and  yellow  sands  sparkle 
in  long  stretches,  there  you  will  find  cacti 
in  abundance.  Then  in  the  buffalo  wallows  are 
tangles  of  marsh  marigolds  and  gay-colored 
xenias,  while  down  in  the  deep  canyons 
dandelions  and  daisies  nestle  in  the  shade 
of  the  plumy  grass  that  grows  tall  and  rank 
— fit  abode  for  prairie  chicken  and  rabbit 
and  terrapin  and  all  the  other  shy  denizens 
of  the  prairie. 

But  if  you  will  look  on  the  same  scene  a 
few  months  later  in  the  season,  you  will 
find  a  weird  and  wonderful  change.  In- 
stead of  the  bright  green  that  was  fiecked 
with  the  crimsons  and  purples  and  blues  of 
the  early  Spring,  you  will  see  only  the  som- 
ber  and   dismal    brown — brown — brown;    all 
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the  grass  and  flowers  and  waving  grain  lit- 
erally scorched  and  burned  and  withered. 
Here  and  there  the  sand  showing  through 
Tjright  yellow  and  red  and  sending  up  little 
quivering  waves  of  heat  everywhere  towards 
the  sky  from  whose  cloudless  expanse  the 
sun  shines  down  with  the  heat  of  a  furnace; 
nothing  to  relieve  the  monotony  of  the  scene 
that  stretches  out  before  the  weary  eye — only 
long,  brown  waves  of  land  that  meet  the 
arching  sky.  No  sounds  through  the  noon- 
day but  the  unceasing  swish  and  rustle  of 
the  withered  foliage  as  the  winds  surge  over 
it. 

In  the  midst  of  such  a  scene  as  this  stood 
a  little  pine  hut  with  straw -thatched  roof. 
It  held  but  three  inmates,  a  young  girl  of 
about  20  years  of  age  whom  everybody  called 
"Pheme,"  her  older  married  sister  and  little 
babe.  The  older  sister.  Maggie,  had  been  for 
some  months  prostrated  with  typhoid  fever 
and  was  now  so  weak  that  she  could  not  raise 
her  head,  or  lift  her  hand. 

The  babe  was  sleeping  in  its  crib  and 
Pheme  was  ironing.  Outside  the  wind  was 
blowing  a  gale. 

Far  off  to  the  northwest  about  100  miles 
away,  a  passenger  train  was  sweeping  along. 
The  travelers  looked  out  on  the  dreary  scene 
and  wondered  how  any  one  could  want  to 
live  in  such  a  place;  the  firem.an  threw  the 
ashes  from  his  locomotive  into  the  grass  and 
the  train  went  swirling  on.  But  among  the 
ashes  there  was  one  live  coal.  ("Behold  how 
great  a  matter  a  little  fire  kindleth!")  Once 
out  in  the  wind,  it  begaii  to  glow  and  spar- 
kle. Soon  the  one  beside  it  was  glowing  and 
sparkling,  too.  Then,  by  and  by  between 
them,  they  sent  up  a  tiny  tongue  of  flame  to 
the  nearest  shoot  of  grass.  The  little  flame 
climbed  to  the  top  of  the  grass  blade  and 
then  leaped  to  the  next,  and  the  next,  and 
the  next,  and  other  little  columns  of  red 
leaped  up  through  the  grass  and  danced  high 
up  in  the  air  until  by  and  by,  there  was 
sweeping  along  that  terror  of  the  inhabitants 
of  the  prairie — a  fire! 

Pheme  looked  out  of  her  low  window  and 
seeing  a  cloud  of  smoke  away  off  to  the 
northwest,  gave  a  little  cry  of  horror.  She 
knew  too  well  what  this  meant.  The  wind 
was  just  in  the  direction  to  bring  the  fire 
down  upon  her.  All  the  other  members  of 
the  household  had  gone  to  a  town  some  14 
miles  away  and  would  not  be  home  until 
nightfall.  There  was  no  time  for  delay  for 
these  prairie  fires  travel  with  terrible  rapid- 
ity. Without  waking  her  sister  or  the  baby, 
she  hastened  out  to  the  barn  and  hitched  the 
two  horses  there  to  the  plow,  to  plow  an  ad- 
ditional fire  guard. 

Every  farm  in  Southwest  Kansas  has  its 
fire  guard  which  consists  of  a  few  furrows 
plowed  the  whole  way  around  the  farm;  then 
there  is  a  space  of  unplowed  ground  several 
the  two  rows  of  plowed  ground  is  kept 
burned  off  closely  so  that  fire  cannot  cross  it 
because  there  is  nothing  there  for  fire  to 
"burn. 
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Pheme  knew  that  with  such  a  high  wind 
as  today,  their  narrow  fire  guard  would  be  of 
little  use  for  the  burning  tumble  weeds  will 
travel  a  long  distance.  Her  intention  now 
was  to  plow  a  few  more  furrows  just  outside 
the  garden  by  the  house  and  burn  a  wider 
space  before  the  fire  came.  She  had  not  gone 
a  rod  until  she  saw  that  her  work  was  use- 
less. The  fire  would  be  upon  her  before  she 
could  get  the  back  fire  going.  The  horses  had 
smelled  the  smoke  and  were  quivering  with 
excitement.  She  loosed  them  from  the  plow 
and  they  broke  away  from  her  and  galloped 
off  across  the  prairie  at  the  highest  speed. 
She  glanced  after  them  with  dismay.  One 
more  chance  of  life  gone,  she  thought.  It 
had  occurred  to  her  as  she  was  trying  to 
plow  that  she  might  possibly  take  her  sister 
and  the  babe,  one  at  a  time  on  one  of  the 
horses,  to  some  place  of  safety,  but  now  she 
could  not  do  that.  She  stood  for  a  moment 
dazed  and  undecided,  then  another  plan  sug- 
gested itself.  One  thinks  very  quickly  in  a 
time  like  this:  hours  seem  ages:  moments 
seem  days.  Up  the  canyon  a  few  rods  there 
was  an  old  dug-out  built  well  up  on  the  side 
of  the  canyon  where  there  was  no  tall  grass 
and  so  no  chance  for  the  fire  to  come.  If 
she  could  just  reach  this  in  time!  She  ran 
into  the  house  and  found  her  sister  awake. 
Pheme  had  not  much  breath  to  spend  in 
words  so  she  said  briefly  and  hastily  "There's 
a  big  fire  coming  and  I  am  going  to  take  you 
and  the  baby  to  the  old  dug-out  down  the 
canyon."  As  she  spoke,  she  took  Maggie  u'p 
in  her  arms  and  started.  "Oh!  take  the  baby 
first — take  the  baby  first,"  wailed  the  sick 
sister,  but  Pheme  paid  no  attention.  When 
they  got  outside  of  the  door  and  Maggie 
caught  sight  of  the  red  flames  so  near,  she 
fainted  away  at  once.  Pheme  did  not  have 
time  to  get  water  to  restore  her.  Trembling 
with  fatigue  she  hastened  on  through  the 
tall  grass  to  the  old  dug-out.  She  reached  it, 
laid  her  sister  down,  and  hurried  back  for 
the  baby.  The  flames  were  now  quite  close 
to  the  house.  The  baby  was  wide  awake  and 
smiled  up  at  her  as  she  took  him  in  her  arms. 
When  he  caught  sight  of  the  flames,  he 
crowed  with  delight,  thinking  no  doubt  that 
this  was  some  new  and  pretty  plaything  that 
had  been  arranged  specially  for  him.  Pheme 
was  by  this  time  so  weak  with  the  excite- 
ment and  over-exertion  that  she  could  hard- 
ly drag  herself  along.  She  could  hear  the 
flames  close  behind  her  but  dared,  not  look 
around.  A  little  faster  now  and  all  will  be 
well!  Through  the  high  grass  safe?  Good! 
You  can  easily  reach  the  dug-out  now  before 
the  fire  comes.  What!  tripping  and  falling? 
Oh!  Poor  Pheme.  Hear  the  fiames  right  be- 
hind you!  Up  and  on!  Quick!  Quick!  But 
Pheme  could  not  move.  Just  on  the  edge  of 
the  tallest  grass  she  lay  powerless.  She  tried 
to  lift  her  arms  but  could  not.  She  could  not 
even  speak. 

Maggie  had  by  this  time  revived  and  look- 
ing out  through  the  open  door  from  where 
she  lay,  saw  Pheme  falling.    "Oh!    Pheme! 
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Pheme!  she  called  in  agony,  but  Pheme  could 
not  reply.  She  tried  again  to  move  her  arms. 
She  could  not.  She  tried  again  to  speak,  but 
not  a  sound  came.  Maggie  screamed  and 
moaned.  She  could  see  the  flames  now  al- 
most upon  Pheme  and  the  baby  but  she  was 
powerless  to  help  them.  Her  torture  was  hor- 
rible. Suddenly  Pheme  felt  her  strength  come 
back  a  little.  She  could  not  get  up  but  she 
couM  move  her  arms.  She  took  the  baby  up 
and  reaching  as  far  as  she  could,  pushed  him 
from  her  with  all  her  strength  out  of  the 
way  of  the  fire.  Maggie  looking  out  from  the 
door,  saw  all  this.  "Oh!  Pheme,  Pheme!" 
she  cried.  "Can't  you  move  just  a  little? 
Then  you  will  be  out  of  the  tall  grass."  But 
Pheme  had  used  all  her  strength  to  save  the 
baby.  "It's  too  late,  Maggie,"  she  said,  "too 
late."  The  flames  were  upon  her  now  but  the 
baby  was  saved!  In  one  moment  of  time  her 
whole  life  flashed  before  her.  Scenes  from 
her  childhood  came  back  to  her;  she  saw 
herself  a  child  again,  wandering  about  her 
old  Eastern  home  now  chasing  butterflies 
under  the  pink  bloom  of  apple  blossoms — • 
now  gathering  autumn  berries  on  the  crim- 
son and  gold-crowned  hills.  Then  later  life 
scenes  came  up,  She  thought  of  a  lover  wait- 
ing alone  for  the  bride  that  would  come  to 
him  only  in  death;  of  the  modest  little 
prairie  home  that  she  would  never  share.  All 
these  thoughts  passed  through  her  mind  with 
lightning  rapidity  while  the  flames  were  do- 
ing their  horrible  work.  The  agony  now  was 
too  intense  for  thought.  There  was  a  terrible 
struggle  for  breath  in  the  fierce  heat  and 
black  smoke  and  then  all  was  over! 

On  a  lonely  spot  on  the  prairies  of  South- 
west Kansas,  there  is  a  grave  marked  with  a 
plain  white  slab.  There  in  the  evenings,  you 
will  often  find  a  boy  of  about  ten  years  of 
age  tenderly  watering  the  white  rose  he  is 
trying  to  get  to  grow  on  the  lonely  grave  and 
if  you  should  ask  him  whose  grave  this  is 
for  which  he  is  taking  such  care,  he  will  re- 
ply: "That  is  the  grave  of  my  Aunt  Pheme 
who  was  burned  to  death  while  she  was  try- 
ing to  save  my  life  and  my  mama's." 
*    *    * 
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IL      .► 


Direct  service  to  the  GOLD  FIELD  of  British  Columbia, 
via  SPOKANB,  WASH. 


yi      Tickets  sold  to  all  points 

in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 


Telephone  Main  244. 


A.  D.  CHARLTON, 

Assistant  General  Passenger  Agent,       -^ 

255  Morrison  St.,  Cor.  Third, 

Portland,  Oregon,      "t 


♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ M ♦>♦ M ♦♦♦♦ 4 ♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ M ♦ M  M ♦♦ M ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦ 


THE  MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  the  world,  can  best  be  seen 

from  the  steamers  "DAI<I,ES  CITY"  and 

"REGUI/ATOR"   of  the 


// 


REGULATOR  LINE 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS. 


'// 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.,  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

._C.   G.  THAYER,  Agt., 
Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland. 
(Phone  914.) 


W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Gen.  Agt  , 

The  Dalles,  Or. 


Ore,— PHONES  734— Col 


Model  Laundry  Company 


308  MADISON  STREET. 

Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON, 


I  for  acceptable  Ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
— - —  I        Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  fl.OO 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


C-ftSH 


RIO  GRiilD[  W[ST[RN  RiWiY. 

THE  ONLY  LINE 

-OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  from  Portland. 
THREE  Routes  through  Colorado, 
FOUR  Routes  east  thereof. 


The  Grandest  Mountain  Scenery  in  Annerica 

by  daylight. 
Personally     conducted     tourist     excursions 

through  to  the  east  without  change  of  cars... 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipnnent. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 

STOPOVER  IN  UTAH  OR  COI^ORADC 

GRANTED   ON  AI,I/  CI,ASSES  OF  TICKETS* 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.  J.  ROCHE,  J.  D.  MANSFIELD. 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

253  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oreeon> 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

Columbia  River  &  Puget  Sound  Navisttion  Co. 

Portland  and  Astoria 
•teamen  Telephone  or  Bailey  Gatzert  leave  foot  Alder 

Street  dally  (except  Sunday),  7  A.M. 
Z,«aTe  Aatoria  dally  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

U.  B.  SCOTT,  President 


M 


WINTBR  SCH:eDUl^E— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  ra. 

Triin  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m. 

Return 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a  m.,  arrives  in 
P6rtland  at  11:15  a   m- 

Train  No.  23  leaves  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m.,  and  arrives 
in  Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Tia.n  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Sea- 
side ou  the  return  ai  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning 
from  Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Sched- 
ule is  new  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Port- 
land, daily  at  8:00  a.  m.  and  7:00  p.  m.,  arriving  at 
A.storia  at  1 1 :30  a.  ni.  and  10:30  p.  m.  Leaving  for  Sea- 
;6ide  at  11:35  a.  m. 

m  )  .  SOUTHERN 
..»-.  ( VIA  PACIFIC 

*  COMPANY 


LEAVE 


7  oop.  m. 


*  8  30  a.  m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

:t  7  30  a.m. 
X  450p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


OVERLAND    EX-1 
PRESS,    for   Salem, 
Roseburg,  Ashland, 
Sacramento,  Ogden, 
San    Francisco,   Mo-  ,' 
jave.Los  Angeles,  El  1 
Paso,    New   Orleans  ' 
and  the  East.  J 

Roseburg  Passenger. .    . 

fVia  Woodburn  for"! 
Mt.  Angel,  Silverton, 
West  Scio,   Browns-  > 
ville,       Springfield 
l,and  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger 


ARRIVE 


Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

t  S50P-Jn- 
Indepei  dence  Pass'ng'r   J  825a.m. 


9  15  a.m. 


•  Daily,     t  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Franci-co  with  Occi- 
dental and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  steamship 
lines  for  JAPAN  AND  CHINA.  Sailing  dates 
on  application. 

Rates  an  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Eu- 
rope, also  JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and 
AUSTRALIA,  can  be  obtained  from  J.  B: 
KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134  Third  St. 
Yamhill  Division:  —  Passenger  Depot  foot  of 
Jefferson  St. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m.; 
12:30,  1:55,  3:25,  5:15,  6:25,^:05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00 
a.  m.  on  Sundays  only."  Arrive  at  Portland 
•daily  at  6:35*,  8:30,  10:50*  fi.m;  1:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20, 
7:46,  9:15  p.'m.;  12:40  al-fti.  daily  except  Monday 
and  10:05  a.  m.  o  •  Sundays  only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at 
4:30  p.  m.     Arrive  at  Portland  at  «):30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and 
Eridays  at  8:35  a,  m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tues- 
•days,  Thursdays  and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday    j. 

«.  KOEHLEft,  C.  H.  MARKHAM, 

Manager.  Oen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers. 


GO    EAST    VIA 


Oregon  Short  line  Railroad 

THE   DIRECT    ROUTE   TO 

Montana,  Utah,  Colorado 
and  all  Eastern  and  Southern  Points. 

Afifordine  choice  of  two  routes,  via  the  UNION 
PACIFIC  Fast  Mail  I,ine  or  the  RIO 
GRANDE  Scenic  I/ines  throu8:h  Colorado. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

On  the  Portland-Chicago  Special, 
"the  finest  in  the  West." 
Bqtiipped  with 

ElyBGANT  STANDARD  SI/EEPERS 

FINE  NEW  ORDINARY  (Tourist  )SI,EEPERS 

SUPERB  I/IBRARY-BUFFET  CARS 

SPI/ENDID  DINERS  (meals  a  la  carte) 

FREE  RECI/INING  CHAIR  CARS 

COMFORTABLE    COACHES  AND    SMOKERS 

ENTIRE    TRAIN    COMPI,ETEI/Y   VESTI- 

BUI<ED. 

For  further  information  apply  to 
F.  R.  OLIN,  Citv  Tkt.  Agt. 
J.R.NAGEL.Trav.Pa-s.Agt.      W.E.COM.VN,  Gen'l  Agt 
143  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or. 


0.  R.  &  N. 


Chicago- 
Portland 
Special 
9:15  a.  m. 


TIME  SCHEDULES 

FROM  PORTLAND. 


Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft. 
Worth,  Omaha,  Kan- 
sas City,  St.  Louis, 
Chicago  and  East. 


Atlantic 
Express 
9:00  p  m. 


Spokane 

Flyer 
6:00  p.  m. 


8:00  p.  m. 


Daily 

Ex. Sunday 

8:00  p.  m. 

Saturday 

10:00  p.  m. 


6:00  a.  m. 
'Ex. Sunday 


7:00  a.  m, 

Tues,Thur 

and  Sat. 


6:00  a.  m. 
Tues,  Thur 
■    and  Sat. 


Lv.Riparia 

3:35  a.  m. 

Daily 


Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft, 
Worth,  Omaha,  Kan- 
sas City,  St.  Louis 
Chicago  and  East. 


Walla  Wall',  Spokane, 
Minneapolis,  St.  Paul, 
Duluth,  Milwaukee, 
Chicago  and  East. 


♦*r/'rtM  StefimsJiipfi. 

All  sailing  dates  subject 

to  change. 
For  San  Francisco  — 
Sail  every  five  days. 


Columbia  Hiver 
St  amern. 

To  Astoria  and  Way 
Landings. 


Willamette   Hivr, 

Oregon    City,  Newberg, 
Salem  &  Way  Landings 


Willani'tle  and 
Yamhill  Rivrs. 

Oregon    City,    Dayton 
and  Way  Landings. 


iVillatn-tn-  Hivpr. 

Portland   to  Corvalli'^ 
I  and  Way  Landings. 


Snake  Itlrer: 

Riparia  to  Lewiston. 


4:00  p.  m. 


7:00  a.  m. 


8:40  a.  m. 


4:00  p.  m. 


4:00  p.  m. 
Ex. Sunday 


4:30  p.  m. 
Ex. Sunday 


3:30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


4:30  p:  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


Leave 
Lewiston 

Daily 
9:00  a.  m. 


V.' A.  SCHILLING.  W.  H.  HURLBURT, 

-'  City  Ticket  Agt.,  Gen'l.  Pass.  Agt., 

254  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Ore. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacifle  Monthly  . 


XIV 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 
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The  Right  Road   ^ 


^ 


f 


Is  the  Great  Rock  Island 
Route.  J-  J-  J-  J- 
Diningf  car  service  the 
best,  elegant  equipment, 
and  fast  service  ^  ^  j^ 


^ 


#  For  further  informatioa 
^  address 

*  A.  E.  COOPER,  General    Agent, 
2  Pass.  Dept. 

S  246  Washington  Street, 

%  PORTLAND,            ^            OREGON.  % 

^  * 

I  % 


The  Favorite  Transcontinental   Kouie  Between 
the  Northwest  and  all  Points  East 

Choice  of  Two  Routes  Thronsli  thcPAlCOTTS 

^^ROCKY    MOUNTAIN    SCENERY 

And  Ponr  Rontes  Bast  of  Pueblo  and  Denver 

All  Passengers  granted  a  day  stop-over  In 
the  Mormon  Capitol  or  anywhere  between 
Ojden  and  Denver.  Personally  conducted 
Tourist  Excursions  three  days  a  week  to 

OAVAHA,  KANSAS  CITY,  ST.  LOUIS, 
CHICAGO  and  the  EAST. 


For  Tickets  and  anjr   Information   resardlnK  Rates, 
call  oil  Agents  of  Oregon  Railway  8t  Navigation 


Routes,  etc.,  or  for 


ly    Infori 
Descript; 


ive  Advertising  Matter, 


Co.    Oregon  Short  Line  or  Southern  Pacific 
Companies. 

S.  K.  HOOPER,  R.  C.  NICHOL, 

G«a.  Pans  &  Ticket  Agt.  Gen.  Agt.,  351  Wuk  tl 

BCNVCN.   COk.  P«RTLAND.  mit. 


Luxurious    1  ravel 


THE  "North-Western  Limited"  trains, 
electric  lighted  throughout,  both  inside 
and  out,  and  steam  heated,  are,  with- 
out exception,  the  finest  trains  in  the  world. 
They  embsdy  the  latest,  newest  and  best 
ideas  for  comfort,  convenience  and  luxury 
ever  offered  the  traveling  public,  and  al- 
together are  the  most  coniplete  and  splen- 
did production  of  the  Car  Builders'  art. 

THESE    SPLENDID   TRAINS 


CONNECT    WITH 


The  Great  Northern 
The  Northern  Pacific  and 
The  Canadian  Pacific 


AT  ST.    PAUL,   FOR 

CHICAGO  and  the  EAST. . 

No  extra  charge  lor  these  superior  accommo- 
dations and  all  clashes  of  tickets  are  available  for 
passage  on  the  famous"  North-western  Limited." 
All  trains  on  this  line  areprotected  by  the  Inter- 
locking Block  system. 

The  North-Western  Line. 

PORTLAND, OR. 


mi  GompetitioD 


^^^pStoW^"' 


Aa  regards  Time  and  Throogk. 
Car  Service  to  Chicago  aa4< 
other  Baatem  Cities. 


JUST   THINKI 

3^  days  with  no  change  to  Chicago 
4,>4  days  and  one  change  to  New  York 


THEN  again: 

Trains  are  Illuminated  by  PIntsoh  Gas. 
run  Into  Union  Depots,  and  BapRave 
Is  checked  through  to  Destination. 
Lowest  Rates. 


For  Information  pertaining  to  the  Cnion  Pacific, 
call  on  or  address 


J.    H.    LOTHROP, 

General  Agent. 


C.  E.  Brown, 

Dist.  Pass.  AgenC 


[.^S  THIRD  ST.,  PORTLAND.  ORE. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  Tue  Pacific  Monthl> 


4 1    R.  H.  P9ASK,  Fres.  F.  K.  8HVPARD,  Jr.,  Treaa. 

4I 


MM»«««^««*«AM 


J.  A.  8HBFARD,  Sec'y. 


[ 


We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  assortment  of 

Rubber  Goods  of  Every  Description. 

ANY  SIZE.        ANY  STYLE.        ANY  QUANTITY. 


MACKINTOSHES 

CRACK  PROO 
8NAQ  PROOF 


CRACK  PROOF    pUggg-p      BOOTS 


DRUGGISTS'  RUBBER  GOODS. 


BOOTS  and  SHOES. 

"Gold  Seal"  BELTING,  PACKING,  and  Hose. 

Rubber  and  Oil  Clothing. 


73  and  75  FIRST  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


♦.M-*-^  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦» 

Downing,  Hopkins  &  Co. 


...  BROKERS 


Chicago 
Board  oF  Trade. 


New  York 
Stocii  Exchange. 


Continuous  market  quotations  at  principal  centers  of  trade  received 
over  our  own  wires.  Branch  offices  at  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Spokane, 
Walla  Walla,  Colfax,  Wash.,  Vancouver  and  Victoria,  B.  C. 

CORRESPONDENCE  INVITED. 


Head  Office, 
Ground  Floor,  Chamber  of  Commerce, 


Portland,  Ore.     - 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»» 


>« 


dlden 


•if* 


esi 


Sdkind,  PoiVder 


3 


REASONS  WHY 

you  should  buy  it. 


I.    It  is  made  right  here  at  home. 

a.  It  is  made  of  the  very  finest  materials  and 
is  guaranteed  in  every  respect  equal  or  su- 
perior to  the  very  best. 

3,  The  makers  guarantee  every  tin  and  every 
grocer  is  authorized  to  return  your  money 
if  it  be  not  satisfactory. 


# 


DEVERS 
BLEND 


G)ffcc 


THE  WORLD'S  FINEST. 


To  insure  getting  the  genuine, 

buy  in  sealed  packages 

only. 


CLOSSET  &  DEVERS. 


PORTUND,  OREGON. 


RUSSELL  &  CO. 


A.  H.  AVERHX. 
MAfU^er. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


HIGH  GRADE 
ENGINES,  BOILERS, 
SAW  MILLS,  THRESHERS. 


Estimates  furnished  on  Steam  Plants  of  all  Sizes, 
and  for  any  purpose.     Write  for  Catalogues. 


RUSSELL  &  CO., 


Portland,  Oregon. 


WHEN    DCALINQ  WITH   OUR  ADVERTISERS,    KINDLY   MENTION  THE   PACIFIC   MONTHLY. 


REMINISCENCES  OF  LINCOLN, 

By  HON.  GEO.  H.  WILLIAMS. 


me  laciiic 
rlonlhly 


"THE  PACIFIC  mONTHLY  presents 
■'■  this  month  t'wo  unusually  interesting 
contributions:  —  "  Reminiscences  of 
SM.r.  Lincoln,"  by  Hon,  Geo.  H.Williams, 
and  "Campfires  of  the  Tioneers, ' '  by  Sam 
L.  Simpson.  The  latter,  cMr.  Simpson's 
longest  poem,  'written  some  ttuenty 
years  ago,  is  no<w  published  for  the  first 
time.  cA  careful  reading  of  it  <Tvilt  con- 
vince one  that  it  is  Sam  Simpson's  chef- 
d'oeuvre.  The  Tacific  SMonthly  takes 
pleasure  in  announcing  that  there  is  nov) 
in  course  of  preparation  by  Hon.  Geo.  H. 
Williams,  an  article  on  "The  Impeachment 
of  President  Johnson,"  Tvhich  ivill  appear 
in  this  magazine  in  the  near  future. 


Ct.s.  h  e  m  de  R3  on  — i.yoo~ 


CAMPFIRES  OF  THE  PIONEERS, 

Bv  SAM  L.  SIMPSON. 


THE  PENN  MUTUAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  GO. 

OF  PHILADELPHIA 
"  Xlne   F*olloy    Holders'    Company  " 

THE  NEW  POLICY  of  the  Penn  Mutual  is  absolutely  non-forfeitable  and    incontestable,    aad 
contains  guarantees  in  plaiu  figures  for  each  year. 

Ist    A  Cash  Sarremder  Talue.        2d     A  Loan  equal  In  amoant  to  the  Cash  Talne. 
Sd     Kxt«>ded  Iniaranc*  for  the  Fall  aaount  of  PoUrj,  nithout  the  reqaeit  of  the  PolirT-holder,  m 

4th    A  Paid-up  Policy 

SHERMAN  &  HARMON,  General  Agents,  Oregon  and  Washington 

727,  728  &  729  Marquam  Building,  Portland,  Oregon 


4>44»»M4 ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


I  A  way  to 
I  Make  Money 


It  is  truly  said  that  "a  dollar  saued  is  a  dollar  earned." 
If  a  dollar  means  angthinj:j  to  you,  then  tiou  should  buy 

$your  life  insurance  from  the  Mutual  Benefit 
Life  Insurance  Co.  of  Neu^arh,  ^  J.  It  is  the 
only  Company  that  puts  FOUR  guarantees  in  the 
policy,  beginning  u?ith  the  SECOND  year.  Send  for 
sample  policy  to 

RICHARD  H.  PICKERING, 

state  Agent, 

?    The  Chambers,  Oregon,  idaho  and  Montana, 

Third  and  Aider  Sts.,  PORTLAND,  OR. 

♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦4MM»MMM>»»MMM»MM»M  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

>  -f  ♦^-♦^♦^♦^i  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦» 


I 


Every  Woman  can  be  Beautiful 


t 

t 

♦  If  she  will  take  care  of  her  complexion,  for  a  fair  complexion  ♦ 
^  is  beauty.  Wisdom's  Robertine,  the  great  beautifier,  preserves  ♦ 
^  and  beautifies  the  skin,  removes  blotches,  pimples,  tan,  sun-  X 
t  burn,  freckles  and  all  other  blemishes.  It  is  a  hygienic  ^ 
^  preparation  that  is  perfectly  harmless,  pleasant  and  refreshing  > 
^  to  use.     There   is  no  other  preparation  on  the  market  to-daj^  t 

♦  that  is  as  satisfactory  to  use  as  Wisdom's.    This  is  the  verdict  ♦ 

♦  of  every  woman  who  has  tried  it.    At  all  druggists.  ♦ 

♦>-♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦>♦>  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦  »♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  »♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•»• 
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IN  1000 
PRIZES 

Arc  you  interested  in 
ihz  Greatest  Country 
on  the  Globe? 

If  so,  send  you  guess  and  sub- 
scription to  The  Pacif  c  Monthly 
and  receive  a  certifi  ate  which  will 
entitle  you  to  participate  m  the 
distribution  of  $25,000.00  to  be 
distributed  in  1000  Prizes  by  the 
Press  Publishing  Associatioi,  of 
Detroit,  Michigan,  among  those 
making  the  nearest  guess  or  esti- 
mate of  the  population  of  the  Unit- 
ed States  and  Territories,  not  in- 
cluding Hawaii,  Guam,  Porto  Rico, 
or  the  Philippines,  as  sho^n  by  the 
official  census  of  1900,  which  will  be 
taken  in  June. 

YOUR  GUESS... 

When  you  send  in  your  sub- 
scription 3  ou  make  your  guess.  Be 
sure  and  write  your  name,  address 
and  guess  as  plainly  as  possible. 
As  soon  as  we  receive  your  subscrip- 
tion we  will  fill  out  and  send  you  a 
certificate  corresponding  to  guess 
made  by  you,  which  will  entitle  you 
to  any  prize  that  you  may  draw. 
Be  -sure  and  keep  your  certificate. 
We  will  file  the  duplicate  with  the 
Press  Publishing  Association.  Ev- 
ery subscriber  will  receive  as  many 
certificates  and  have  as  many  guess 
es  as  he  sends  yearly  subscriptions 
to  The  Pacific  Monthly.  If  you 
want  more  than  one  guess  get  your 
friends  and  neighbors  to  subscribe. 
They  will  also  be  entitled  to  one 
guess. 
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To  tlie  next  180  nearest  correct  guesses,  $5.00  each,  amounting  to  900.00 

To  the  next  100  nearest  correct  guesses,  $4.00  each,  amounting  to  400.00 

To  the  next  100  nearest  correct  guesses,  $2.50  each,  amounting  to  250.00 
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The 
Pacific  Monthly 

Has  made  arrangements  with  the 
Press  Publishing  Association  to  en- 
able its  subscribers  to  participate 
in  the  distribution  of  the  $25,000.00 
in  prizes. 

Each  cash  subscriber  to  The  Paci- 
fic Monthly  for  one  year  will  re- 
ceive a  certificate  which  will  entitle 
him  to  a  guess  on  the  population  of 
the  United  States  and  Territories, 
and  to  participate  in  the  distribu- 
tion of  the  prizes. 

In  case  of  a  tie,  or  that  two  or 
more  estimators  are  equally  cor- 
rect, prizes  will  be  divided  equally 
between  them. 

This  contest  will  close  one  month 
before  the  population  has  been  of- 
ficially announc  d  by  the  Director 
of  the  United  StatesCensus  at  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  and  The  Pacific 
Monthly  will  announce  the  date 
when  the  guessing  will  close.- 

To  aid  subscribers  in  forming 
their  estimates,  we  furnish  the  fol- 
lowing data: 


Increase 


Per  Cent. 


Year  Total  Population 

1  '  »0       8,UOU,(JOU       

1790     3  929  214     929,214     31 

1800     5,308,483     1,379,269     35 

1810     7,320,881      2,012,398     .  .• 37 

1820     9,638,453     2.317,572     32 

1830     12.860,020     3,221,567     33 

1840 17,069,453     4,209,433     33 

1850     23,191,876     6,122,423 35 

I860       31,443,321     8,251,445     35 

1870     38.558.371      7,115,050     22 

1880     50,155,783     ...11,597,412     30 

1 890     62,622,250     1 2,466,467     25 

The   population    of  1900   at    an  increase   of  21%    over   the  population  of 

1890  would   l.e  7-^,772,922;  an  increase  of  13,150.672. 

At  an  increase  of  22%  it  would  be  76,399,144;  an  increase  of  13,776,894. 

At  an  increase  of  23%  it  would  be  77,025,366;  an  increase  of  14,403.116. 

At  an  increase  of  2i%  it  would  be  77,651,588;  an  increase  of  15.029,338. 

At  an  increase  of  25%  it  would  V»e  78,277,812;  an  increase  of  15,655,562. 

CUT  THIS  OUT.  


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY,  Portland.  Ore. 

Inclosed  find  $1.00  for  which  please  send  me   THE  PACIFIC 

MONTHLY  fur  one  year,  beginning 1900, 

and  ending '. 1901,    and  certificate  entitling 

me  to  'participate  in  the  distribution  of  the  $25,000  in  prizes. 


Name. 


MY  GUESS  IS 


Town. 


State 
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The 


^ 


GREATEST  PREMIUM^^ 
^  EVER  OFFERED 


WE  have  been  on  the  out-look  for  a  premium  that  would  be  acceptable  to  the  great 
majority  of  our  readers.  This  is  not  always  an  easy  matter.  What  one  may 
like  may  be  strictly  opposite  to  the  taste  of  another.  What  may  be  acceptable 
to  a  gentleman  is  oft  useless  to  a  lady.  What  a  boy  would  revel  in  may  be  distaste 
ful  to  a  girl.  Thus  in  the  search  for  a  suitable  premium  it  is  very  difficult  to  select 
one  that  is  acceptable  to  one  and  all  alike.  If  it  is  possible  to  get  hold  of  such  an 
article,  we  think  we  have  succeeded  in  our  selection  of  the  noted 

POST  FOUNTAIN  PEN. 


others  in  the  market.  The  retail  price  of  the  "Post"  is  $3.00.  It  cannot  be  purchased 
under  this  pi-ice  any  where.  The  patentee  has  a  very  hard-and-fast  agreement  with  the 
trade  and  agents  that  |3.00  shall  be  the  minimum  price  at  which  it  retails.  By  a  spec- 
cial  agreement  we  are  in  a  position  to  make 

A  GREAT  OFFER 


THE  "PACIFIC  mONTHLY, 

Inclosed  find  $3.00  for  which  please  sen 

'Portland,  Oregon: 

d  The  Pacific  Monthly  for 

one 

year 

to  the  following 

addresses: 

NeLTne 

Address  

Name 

Address 

Name 

Address 

Please  send  the  Post  Pen  to 

Name 

Address  

» 


Where  is  there  a  gentleman  or  a  lady  that  would  not  find  one  useful?  Show  us  a 
boy  or  a  girl  that  would  not  appreciate  a  present  of  one  of  these  useful  articles.  Now 
there  are  fountain  pens  and  FOUNTAIN  PENS.  A  good  one  is  a  boon,  while  an  in- 
ferior article  is  a  nuisance.  The  '^Post"  is  considered  one  of  the  best  if  not  THE  BEST  in 
the  market.  It  is  the  constant  companion  of  some  of  the  leading  men  in  the  country, 
and  the  list  of  testimonials  herewith  submitted  cannot  be  excelled.  In  this  list  will  be 
found  leading  men  in  Politics,  Finance,  Law,  Religious  Movements,  Literary  Men,  Bankers 
and  Business  Men  Men  who  never  before  allowed  their  names  to  be  used  in  this  way 
have  not  hesitated  to  recommend  the  "Post"  and  in  terms  of  praise  simply  unqualified.    ^ 

One  and  all  designate  the  "Post"  as  the  nearest  to  perfection  of  anything  yet  found. 
In  the  words  of  Dr.  Josiah  Strong,  "  2'he  post  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired.^'  The  testi- 
monials submitted  here  state  very  clearly  the  many  advantages  of  the  Post  Pen  over 
all  others.     It  is  a,  Self-filler  and  Self-cleaner,  two  points  which  carry  it  far  ahead  of  all 


I 


The  subscription  price  of  the  Pacific  Monthly 
is  $1.00,  the   Pen   is   $3.00.      We   offer  three 

^     subscriptions   to   the    magazine  for  one  year 

and  the  Pen  for  $3.00,  which  is  a  saving  to  those  who  embrace  this  great  opportunity 
of  $3.00.  The  Pen  will  be  carefully  packed  and  sent  to  your  address,  or  any  address 
you  send  us,  with  printed  directions,  postpaid.  Subscribe  to-day.  Fill  in  accompanied 
subscription  blank  and  forward  without  delay  to  The  Pacific  Monthly,  Portland,  Oregon. 
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Mbat  some 
people  sa^ 
about  tbe 
post.. 


mMVNMItsMS 


"I  have  tried  every  pen 
of  the  kind  on  the  market, 
and  now  unhesitatingly 
give  the  preference  to  the 
Post.  It  not  only  feeds 
itself  with  less  care,  but 
hp.s  the  immeasureable 
advantage  of  re-supply 
without  inking  the  fin- 
gers. I  do  all  my  work 
with  it." 


/^jUyJ    .     ^Y<?t^6^X..CAJ^ 


"A  perfect  fountain 
pen  at  last!  I  have  been 
hunting  for  it  upwards 
of  twenty  years.  I  have 
tried  many,  and  I  can 
assure  you  they  have 
tried  me.  I  have  had  lit- 
tle satisfaction  even 
from  the  best,  but  the 
Post  leaves  nothing  to  be 
desired  I  am  delighted 
with  it." 


"The  pen  is  all  you 
promised.  I  carry  four 
fountain  pens,  and  now 
the  Post  makes  the  fifth, 
and  the  fifth  is  by  far  the 
best  I  have— and  all  are 
good." 


r4/t=t  bvA^^L.-^ 


t 


A  recommendation  from 
former  Governor,  the  late 
Hon.  Roswell  P.  Flower, 
was  worth  a  great  deal  and 
we  value  very  highly  the 
accompanying  testimon- 
ial, which  he  sent  us  in  his 
own  handwriting  a  short 
time. before  his  death; 

"This  is  written  with 
the  Post,  a  new  fountain 
pen,  the  simplest  and  best 
I  have  ever  seen." 


^^-y.£j^ 


"I  have  used  the  Post 
pen  for  some  time  and 
have  had  great  satisfac- 
tion with  its  use.  It  nev- 
er fails  or  gets  cranky. 
One  can  at  least  have  clean 
hands  by  using  the  Post, 
whatever  the  heart  may 
be." 


"A  fountain  pen  was 
given  me  a  couple  of  years 
ago  and  it  proved  almost 
like  St.  Paul's  thorn  in 
the  flesh,  unless  in  con- 
stant use  it  wouldn't  go. 
I  never  knew  when  it  was 
empty,  and  when  I  did 
want  to  fill  it  I  never  could 
find  where  that  nipple 
business  was.  Now  the 
plunger  makes  the  ink 
come,  tells  me  when  the 
pen  is  thirsty,  and  sucks 
the  tube  full  out  of  any 
body's  inkstand  I  happen 
to  be  near.  It  is  a  perfect 
pen." 


<*s/^^^^ 
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Reminiscences  of  Mr.  Lincoln. 


By  HON.  GEO.  H.  WILLIAMS. 


1  BECAME  personally  acquainted 
with  Mr.  Lincoln  in  1847.  In  that 
year  an  Internal  Improvement 
Convention  was  held  in  Chicago,  in 
which  the  states  of  the  Mississippi  Val- 
ley were  represented.  Mr.  Lincoln  was 
a  delegate  from  Illinois,  and  I  was  a  del- 
-egate  from  Iowa.  Both  of  us  were  vice- 
presidents  of  the  convention.  Edward 
Bates,  of  St.  Louis,  was  president,  and 
made  a  speech  that  gave  him  a  national 
reputation.  He  was  subsequently  ap- 
pointed Attorney-General  by  President 
Lincoln. 

The  convention  was  held  under  a  large 
tent,  there  being  no  building  in  Chicago 
at  that  time  sufficiently  large  to  accom- 
modate the  people.  Before  the  conven- 
tion was  ready  to  proceed  with  its  busi- 
ness, there  was  a  clamorous  call  by  the 
crowd  for  Thomas  Corwin,  of  Ohio,  and 
it  was  found  impossible  to  do  anything 
until,  Mr.  Corwin  responded  to  the  call. 
He  took  the  platform,  made  a  few  grim- 
aces, said  some  funny  words  which  put 
everybody  in  a  good  humor,  and  the 
convention  was  then  organized. 

Mr.  Corwin  was  an  extraordinary 
man.  His  complexion  was  so  dark  that 
Tie  might  be  easily  taken  for  a  colored 
person.  He  was  a  brilliant  and  fasci- 
nating speaker,  and  was  one  of  the  great 
stump  orators  of  his  day.  He  was  bit- 
terly opposed  to  the  war  with  Mexico, 
and  said  in  Congress  that  if  he  was  a 
Mexican  in  Mexico,  he  would  "welcome 
the  Americans  with  bloody  hands  to 
hospitable  graves."    This  remark  proved 


a  death  blow  to  his  political  prospects. 
Mr.  Lincoln  made  a  characteristic  speech 
to  the  convention.  His  droll  re- 
marks and  happy  illustrations  delighted 
the  people. 

When  I  went  to  Washington  in 
1864,  I  renewed  my  acquaintance  with 
Mr.  Lincoln,  who  was  then  presi- 
dent. He  was  very  cordial  in  his  greet- 
ing, and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
and  riding  out  with  him  and  Mrs.  Lin- 
coln on  several  occasions. 

No  one  without  personal  knowledge 
can  have  any  idea  of  the  terrible  ordeal 
through  which  Mr  .Lincoln  was  passing 
at  that  time.  Whenever  I  visited  the 
White  House  I  found  the  waiting  room 
and  corridors  crowded  with  men  and 
women  waiting  for  an  audience  with  the 
President. .  Men  were  there  on  all  kinds 
of  business — most  of  them  to  importune 
the  President  for  office.  Women  were 
there — mothers,  wives,  sisters,  and 
daughters — to  beg  the  President  for 
some  favor  to  their  relatives  who  had 
been  or  were  in  the  army,  some  of  whom 
were  in  prison  and  some  under  sentence 
of  death.  Mr.  Lincoln  was  a  tender- 
hearted man,  and  the  painful  struggle  to 
which  he  was  subjected  by  his  sense  of 
duty  to  his  country  and  his  sympathy  for 
those  who  were  suffering  from  the  stern 
arbitrament  of  war,  can  hardly  be  imag- 
ined, certainly  not  described. 

I  was  present  at  the  second  inaugura- 
tion of  Mr.  Lincoln,  March  4,  1865,  when 
the  following  incident  occurred:  Dark 
and    lowering    clouds    hung    over    the 


too 
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President  and  the  people  as  he  com- 
menced his  inaugural  address  from  the 
east  steps  of  the  Capitol.  While  he  was 
speaking — suddenly  and  with  startling 
effect  a  flood  of  sunshine  burst  through 
the  clouds  and  enveloped,  for  a  few 
minutes,  the  President  and  those  around 
him  in  a  blaze  of  golden  light.  I  hoped 
then  that  this  was  an  omen  of  good  for 
Mr.  Lincoln  and  his  incoming  adminis- 
tration, but  perhaps  it  was  an  omen  of 
something  higher  than  earthly  dignities. 
It  was  under  the  smiles  of  heaven  that 
he  uttered  these  memorable  words: 

'  "With  malice  towards  none,  with  char- 
ity for  all,  with  firmness  in  the  right,  as 
God  gives  us  to  see  the  right,  let  us 
strive  on  to  finish  the  work  we  are  in, 
bind  up  the  nation's  wounds,  to  care  foi 
him  who  shall  have  borne  the  battle  and 
for  his  widow  and  orphans,  to  do  al' 
which  may  achieve  and  cherish  a  ju^t 
and  lasting  peace  among  ourselves  and 
with  all  nations." 

I  was  at  City  Point  the  day  Genial 
Grant  started  on  his  Appomattox  cam- 
paign, and  Mr.  Lincoln  was  ther*^  and 
remained  after  the  army  had  left.  He 
was  admonished  to  be  careful,  as  "^here 
might  be  enemies  lurking  in  the  neigh- 
borhood who  would  consider  it  a  great 
deed  to  capture  or  kill  him,  but,  he'^dless 
of  this  advice,  he  wandered  arounc"  from 
place  to  place  making  observations,  in- 
different, apparently,  to  his  persona'  safe- 
ty. He  was  a  noticeable  figure  thee,  not 
only  on  account  of  his  size,  but  ^or  the 
peculiarity  of  his  dress.  He  wore  \  tall, 
silk  hat  and  a  long  surtout  w'lich  illy 
fitted  his  lank  body. 

While  I  was  at  City  Point  at  tha>^  time 
I  had  an  inkling  of  the  "pomp  an  1  cir- 
cumstance of  glorious  war."  On  ■.  very 
dark  night,  about  lo  o'clock,  the  vebels 
made  an  attack  on  the  fort  just  below 
City  Point.  For  half  an  hour,  a-,  least, 
there  was  an  incessant  roar  of  3.-tillery 
with  the  rattle  of  musketry,  an-i  ever 
and  anon  the  heavens  were  i?lur«iinated 
by  bombs  and  shells  bursting  in  "'he  air. 
It  was  very  exciting,  and  I  can  readily 
understand  how  a  similar  scene  iiispired 
Francis  Key  to  write  that  ir^mortal 
song,  "The  Star  Spangled  Banxier." 

Lee  surrendered  to  Grai>t  cwi  the  9th 
day  of  April,  1865,  and  fiv/p  days  after- 


wards, April  14,  Mr.  Lincoln  was  shot 
by  Wilkes  Booth  at  Ford's  Theatre, 
about  10  o'clock  at  night.  He  expired 
the  next  morning  at  about  7  o'clock,  and 
the  country  was  phmged  from  exultant 
joy  over  the  end  of  the  war  into  over- 
whelming grief  by  this  terrible  tragedy. 
My  intention  was  to  be  at  the  theatre 
that  evening,  but  I  was  detained  by  some 
business  matters  until  it  was  too  late  to 
go.  I  was  in  bed,  asleep,  when  I  was 
a'"oused  by  Major  Stevens,  the  son-in- 
law  of  Colonel  Baker,  whom  I  could  not 
3ee,  but  whose  voice  I  recognized,  who 
exclaimed  in  startling  tones,  "Judge,  the 
President,  Mr.  Seward,  and  Mr.  Stanton 
are  killed!"  and  without  waiting  for  any 
questions  he  rushed  out  of  the  room  and 
"left  the  world  to  darkness  and  to  me." 

To  say  that  I  was  badly  scared  is  to 
put  it  mildly,  but  I  mustered  courage 
enough  to  go  to  the  window  and  look 
out  upon  the  sfreet,  where  I  could  dis- 
cern persons  running,  and  it  occurring 
to  me  that  possibly  a  wholesale  killing  of 
those  connected  with  the  government 
was  on  hand,  the  best  thing  I  could  do 
was  to  stay  in  my  room  till  morning, 
which  I  did,  passing  the  rest  of  the 
night  in  sleepless  anxiety.  When  day- 
light came  I  went  out  upon  the  street 
and  saw  what  will  never  again  be  seen 
in  Washington.  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
from  the  Capitol  to  the  Treasury  De- 
partment, was  crowded  with  people, 
the  most  noticeable  of  whom  was  the 
colored  population.  Negro  women  all 
along  the  avenue  were  on  their  knees, 
weeping,  wringing  their  hands  and  wail- 
ing out  their  lamentations.  Men  were. 
running  here  and  there  as  though  they 
wanted  to  do  something  without  know- 
ing what  to  do,  and  altogether  it  was  an 
indescribable  'scene  of  excitement  and 
commotion. 

Solemn  and  impressive  funeral  ser- 
vices for  the  dead  President  were  held 
in  the  celebrated  East  Room  of  the 
White  House  and  were  largely  attended 
by  oflficials  of  the  government  and  the 
diplomatic  corps.  To  escort  the  remains 
of  Mr.  Lincoln  to  Springfield  a  joint 
committee  of  the  Senate  and  House  was 
appointed,  of  which  I  was  a  member. 
We  left  Washington  in  a  train  of  four 
or  five  cars  all  draped  in  deep  mourning. 
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We  stopped  at  Baltimore,  Philadelphia, 
New  York,  Albany,  Syracuse,  Roches- 
ter, Buffalo,  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  at 
each  of  which  places  Mr.  Lincoln  lay  in 
state  a  day  or  two,  and  it  seemed  as 
though  the  entire  population  of  those 
cities  turned  out  to  look  for  the  last  time 
upon  the  face  of  their  martyred  Presi- 
dent. At  all  the  little  towns  and  vil- 
lages along  the  route  the  people  assem- 
bled as  well  in  the  night  as  in  the  day- 
time, to  give  expression  to  their  sorrow 
and  see  the  funeral  train.  At  some 
places  as  late  as  the  midnight  hour,  with 
torches  and  lanterns  to  give  light, 
groups  of  little  girls  dressed  in  white 
sang  suitable  hymns  and  by  their,  bright 
presence  and  sweet  voices  seemed  to  de- 
prive night  and  death  of  half  their  dark- 
ness and  gloom. 


We  were  met  at  Springfield  by  a  great 
crowd  of  the  old  friends  and  neighbors 
of  Mr.  Lincoln,  and,  surrounded  by  a 
multitude  whose  tears  and  sighs  gave 
proof  of  their  unaffected  sorrow,  we  laid 
away  and  left  all  that  was  mortal  of 
Abraham  Lincoln  where 

"The  wicked  cease  from  troubling  and  the 
weary  are  at  rest." 

I  need  not  enlarge  here  upon  the  qual- 
ities which  made  Mr.  Lincoln  a  good 
and  great  President,  as  they  are  as  famil- 
iar as  household  words  to  the  people  of 
this  country.  Suffice  it  to  Say  that  no 
man  ever  lived  who  impressed  his  per- 
sonality so  deeply  upon  the  hearts  of  the 
American  people  as  Abraham  Lincoln 
and 

"Time  but  the  impression  deeper  makes, 
As  streams  their  channels  deeper  wear." 


The  Emancipation  of  Industry. 


By  W.  P.  BORLAND. 


THE  worst,  the  most  obvious,  appar- 
ently the  most  hopeless,  charactei- 
istic  of  the  closing  days  of  this 
wonderful  nineteenth  century  is  the  tre- 
mendous accumulation  of  private  for- 
tunes in  the  hands  of  the  few,  and  the 
corresponding  growth  of  pauperism, 
misery,  political  and  industrial  slavery 
on  the  part  of  the  many.  There  is  not 
one  of  our  congested  centers  of  popula- 
tion that  does  not  contain  more  million- 
aires than  existed  in  the  whole  countr}'. 
forty  years  ago  Thousands  and  thous- 
ands of  wealth  producers  are  constantly 
out  of  employment. 

The  concentration  of  industry  and 
capital,  the  growth  of  trusts,  the  destruc- 
tion of  small  industries  and  the  forcing 
of  small  capitalists  to  the  wall  in  all  lines 
of  trade,  together  with  the  constantly  in- 
creasing army  of  the  unemployed  and 
the  growing  unrest  among  the  sons  of 
toil,  are  daily  adding  to  the  number  of 
those  upon  whom  the  conviction  is 
forced  that  a  new  social  order  is  inevi- 
table.   The  impossibility  of  the  long  con- 


tinuance of  .present  social  arrangements 
has  become  clear  to  the  most  enlighten- 
ed minds  of  the  age,  while  the  fear  of 
impending  change  is  agitating  the  hearts 
and  brains  of  the  most  obtuse  and  con- 
servative. 

Is  there  any  connection  between  ab- 
normal wealth  and  abnormal  poverty, 
between  the  wealthy  idler  and  the  home- 
less tramp?  Obviously,  yes.  Under  the 
present  system  production  is  carried  on, 
not  for  those  who  simply  want,  but  for 
those  who  can  buy.  It  is  plain  that  the 
income  of  a  single  Vanderbilt  or  Rocke- 
feller must  equal  the  combined  incomes 
of  an  army  of  ordinary  citizens.  Say 
Rockefeller  has  $120,000,000,  which  is 
far  below  the  common  estimate.  This 
sum  at  five  per  cent  will  yield  an  annual 
return  equal  to  the  joint  earnings  of  12,- 
000  men  working  at  the  rate  of  $500  per 
year  each.  Estimating  a  family  of  five 
persons  it  then  appears  that  the  income 
of  a  single  millionaire  family,  such  as 
that  of  Rockefeller,  must  equal  that  of  a 
city  of  60,000  inhabitants,  each  head  of 
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family  earning  $500  per  annum.  If, 
then,  production  is  to  be  carried  on  to 
its  full  capacity  so  that  all  may  be  em- 
ployed, the  one  favored  family  must  pos- 
sess the  consumptive  power  equal  to  that 
of  a  city  of  60,000! 

Less  than  a  generation  ago,  in  a  criti- 
cism of  tne  socialist  theories  of  Louis 
Blanc,  Charles  Fourier  and  Robert 
Owen,  published  shortly  after  his  death, 
no  less  an  authority  than  John  Stuart 
Mill  declared  the  impossibility  of  the  in- 
dustrial trust,  in  these  words: 

"The  richest  ccmpetitor  neither  does  nor 
can  get  rid  of  all  his  rivals  and  establish  him- 
self in  exclusive  possession  of  the  market;  and 
it  is  not  the  fact  that  any  imporcant  branch 
of  industry  or  commerce  formerly  divided 
among  many  has  become,  or  shows  any  ten- 
dency to  become  the  monopoly  of  a  few.  . 
.  .  In  the  ordinary  branches  of  industry  no 
one  rich  competitor  has  it  in  his  power  to 
drive  out  all  the  smaller  ones." 

Yet,  the  very  thing  which  this  greatest 
economist  of  the  century  asserted  could 
not  happen,  has  happened!  The  indus- 
trial trust  is  an  indisputable  reality  of  our 
business  life.  And  this  result  has  been 
brought  about  by  the  operation  of  the 
very  laws  which  Mill  relied  on  to  pre- 
vent it.  The  development  has  been  such 
as  to  completely  destroy  the  basis  of 
"free  competition"  which  is  theoretically 
the  ruling  principle  in  the  business 
world.  Instead  of  the  old  motto,  "com- 
petition is  the  life  of  trade"  it  is  now  well 
recognized  that  competition  is  the  death 
of  trade,  and  all  the  efforts  of  our  indus- 
trial magnates  are  directed  to  the  end  of 
stifling  competition  and  introducing  in 
its  stead  the  opposing  principle  of  com- 
bination or  monopoly.  With  the  busi- 
ness interests  of  the  present  day  monop- 
oly is  not  a  matter  of  choice  ;  it  is  one  of 
necessitv.  They  mtist  either  be  monopo- 
lists or  failures,  and  it  is  quite  natural  for 
them  to  choose  the  lesser  evil,  considered 
from  the  standpoint  of  their  individual 
interests. 

But  how  about  the  mass  of  the  people? 
How  does  this  inevitable  monopoly  af- 
fect their  interests?  Go  into  the  high- 
ways and  byways  of  our  civilization  and 
find  your  answer!  Monopoly  has  closed 
the  door  of  opportunity  to  thousand?, 
millions  of  our  people.  From  thrifty  and 
contented  wage  earners  countless  thous- 


ands have  been  reduced  to  nameless 
tramps,  and  from  prosperous  and  happy 
tradesmen  others  have  been  thrown  into 
the  ranks  of  the  wage  earners,  while  in 
many  cases  men  have  been  turned  into 
adventurers  and  criminals.  Technical 
perfection  in  our  industrial  processes, 
and  the  rapid  introduction  of  machinery, 
have  constantly  reduced  the  need  of 
manual  labor  and  enabled  production  to 
be  carried  on  with  fewer  and  fewer  work- 
ers. Centralization  and  combination  are 
progressing  with  almost  lightning  rapid- 
ity in  all  the  avenues  of  production  and 
distribution,  and  the  single  great  trust, 
having  absolute  command  of  the  peo- 
ple's means  of  life,  thrusts  its  giant  out- 
lines from  out  the  mists  of  the  future. 
To  attempt  to  stay  this  economic  devel- 
opment by  force  of  statute  law  is  as  futile 
as  the  proverbial  attempt  of  the  old  wo- 
man to  sweep  back  the  sea  with  a 
broom.  The  only  remedy  is  for  the  peo- 
ple to  take  the  trust  business  into  their 
own  hands.  The  economic  principle  of 
the  trust  is  correct.  The  evil  lies  in  its 
application.  But  the  remedy?  That  is 
the  Sphynx's  riddle,  which  not  to  answer 
is  to  be  destroyed.  The  disease  is  evi- 
dently not  inherent  in  political  condi- 
tions, as  the  symptoms  are  common  to 
all  civilized  societies.  Indeed,  the  most 
liberally  governed  nations,  notably  the 
United  States  and  Great  Britain,  have 
developed  the  most  striking  evils.  The 
disease  is  obviously  economic,  and  the 
remedy  lies  in  the  fundamental  change 
in  the  industrial  system.  Competition  as 
an  industrial  system  has  served  its  pur- 
pose. There  must  be  a  change  that  will 
■  restore  to  the  people  the  opportunities  of 
which  they  have  been  deprived.  Society 
must  give  every  willing  worker  an  op- 
portunity to  labor,  and  must  grant  him 
security  to  enjoy  the  fruit  of  such  labor. 
We  cannot  go  back  to  primitive  condi- 
tions, and  sacrifice  the  vast  economic 
benefits  that  have  accrued  to  the  people 
as  a  whole  during  the  last  fifty  years. 
That  would  be  folly.  We  must  go  for- 
ward, not  backwards.  The  new  indus- 
trial principle  that  has  been  evolved 
must  be  adapted  to  the  use  of  the  whole 
people.  The  tools  of  industry  must  be 
owned  collectively.    Production  and  dis- 
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tribution  must  be  caried  on  co-operative- 
ly, for  the  benefit  of  all. 

Every  intelligent  workman  knows  that 
his  labor  creates  several  times  more 
wealth  than  he  receives  in  the  form  of 
wages,  and  necessity  has  forced  upon  so- 
ciety a  recognition  of  the  fact  that  this 
surplus  must  be  distributed  for  the  bene- 
fit of  its  creators  instead  of  for  the  idle 
few.  This  can  only  be  done  by  co-opera- 
tion. 

Many  attempts  have  been  made  in  the 
past  to  bring  about  a  recognition  of  the 
economic  superiority  of  co-operation.  In 
most  instances  these  attempts  have  been 
complicated  by  the  introduction  of  social 
or  religious  theories  having  no  necessary 
connection  with  the  industrial  principle 
itself,  and  in  a  great  majority  of  instan- 
ces such  movements  have  been  failurea. 
At  any  rate,  they  have  not  possessed  the 
necessary  capacity  of  assimilation  to 
make  them  universal.  These  attempts 
have  generally  taken  the  form  of  co-op- 
erative colonies,  and  other  causes  leading 
to  failure,  besides  the  one  above  men- 
tioned, may  be  stated.  There  has  been 
a  lack  of  legislation  favorable  to  their 
scheme  of  operations.  No  sooner  would 
a  comrnunity  of  colonists  come  together 
than  dissensions  would  arise,  lawsuits 
would  ensue,  and  as  a  result  of  legal 
complications  the  colonies  would  be 
broken  to  pieces.  Again,  these  enter- 
prises have  failed  because  the  members 
w^ould  gather  themselves  together  in 
some' remote  corner  of  the  earth  outside 
of  civilization,  without  carrying  with 
them  sufificient  provisions  and  capital  to 
sustain  them  until  they  should  be  able  to 
create  for  themselves  a  new  civilization. 
Thus,  before  they  could  produce  their 
own  food,  they  would  starve.  Another 
leading  cause  instrumental  in  the  failure 
of  colonies  is  that  the  colonists  them- 
selves have  been  theorists,  dreamers  and 
readers  of  books,  but  exceedingly  poor 
at  manual  labor.  A  further  and  import- 
ant cause  of  failure  has  been  lack  of 
proper  business  management  and  defi- 
nite plans  for  operations. 

But,  as  a  rule,  men  profit  by  the  mis- 
takes of  their  predecessors,  and  the  fail- 
ures of  co-operative  enterprises  have 
taught  lessons  of  caution  to  others  who 


have  sought  by  this  means  to  solve  the 
problem  of  industrial  emancipation.  The 
most  promising  recent  attempt  at  solv- 
ing the  riddle  of  the  Sphynx  is  that  o"^ 
the  Co-Operative  Brotherhood,  a  cor- 
poration organized  under  the  laws  of  the 
State  of  Washington,  and  now  carrying 
on  business  at  Burley,  in  that  state.  The 
principal  cause  of  failure  of  co-operative 
organizations  have,  as  far  as  possible, 
been  eliminated  from  the  Co-Operative 
Brotherhood.  Its  plan  provides  for 
good  business  management,  and  its  legal 
organization  is  such  as  to  rest  its  cause 
on  the  most  securely  established  laws  of 
the  land.  It  has  no  peculiar  religious  or 
social  theories  to  work  out,  and  it  leaves 
no  place  open  for  those  theorists  and 
dreamers  who  are  unable  to  do  practical 
work  with  their  hands  or  brains.  Every 
co-operator  must  be  a  producer,  and  the 
conditions  of  life  are  such  as  to  be  favor- 
able to  individual  incentive. 

It  is  the  intention  of  this  company  to 
direct  the  labor  of  its  members  to  the 
production  of  every  possible  thing  they 
themselves  may  need  to  consume.  Thus, 
by  directing  the  whole  energy  of  the  or- 
gs nization  to  the  production  of  things 
which  are  to  be  consumed  by  the  produ- 
cers themselves,  this  corporation  be- 
comes absolutely  free  from  the  necessity 
to  enter  into  competition  with  outside 
business  interests,  which  might  be  detri- 
mental. 

From  a  business  point  of  view  the  fact 
that  this  company  enters  into  no  forced 
competition  with  other  interests  in  the 
business  world  is  one  of  the  greatest  se- 
curities against  any  possibility  of  failure. 
Of  course,  it  should  not  be  understood 
that  the  products  of  the  labor  of  this  cor- 
poration are  never  to  be  sold  in  the  mar- 
kets of  the  world.  What  is  meant  is  that 
the  company  will  never  be  forced  to  sell 
its  product^  in  competition  with  others, 
but  will  sell  when  it  can  do  so  to  advan- 
tage and  profit.  For  instance,  with  our 
co-operators  in  manufacturing  lumber 
and  shingles  to  build  their  homes,  in 
raising  wheat  and  vegetables  to  eat,  and 
wool  for  clothing,  what  matter  is  it  to 
them  whether  the  market  price  of  these 
things  are  low  or  high?  These  things 
are  produced  for  use  and  not  for  profit. 


104 


The  pacific  montrl  y. 


If  they  have  a  surplus  to  dispose  of  after 
their  own  wants  are  supplied,  they  may 
market  it  to  such  advantage  as  they  can, 
but  not  being  a  profit-making  institution 
primarily,  they  are  not  compelled  to  en- 
ter the  market  in  competition  with  oth- 
ers. Ordinary  farmers  and  laborers  may 
continue  to  walk  the  streets  homeless 
and  shelterless;  may  continue  to  starve 
and  go  in  rags  as  a  result  of  low  prices 
and  poor  markets,  but  the  Co-Operative 
Brotherhood  workers  will  own  their  own 
homes  and  have  an  abundance  to 
eat  and  wear,  -as  also  first-class  school 
facihties,  all  as  a  result  of  their  own  la- 
ilDor.  And  besides,  what  is  equal  to  all 
this,  they  will  have  a  noble  object  in  life 
to  live  for. 

The  organization  has  two  classes  of 
members,  resident  members,  called  co- 
operators,  who  are  engaged  in  the  com- 
pany's industries,  and  the  non-resident 
or  contributing  members,  who  are  pay- 
ing dues  of  one  dollar  per  month  each, 
thus  furnishing  capital  for  the  making  of 
improvements  and  the  establishment  of 
new  industries  as  they  are  needed.  To 
become  a  non-resident  member  it  is  nec- 
essary to  make  application  to  the  board 
of  directors  on  a  form  furnished  for  that 
purpose,  depositing  two  dollars  to  pay 
entrance  fee  and  first  month's  dues.  If 
accepted  the  applicant  is  given  a  Benefit 
Certificate  setting  forth  the  contract  be- 
tween the  organization  and  its  members, 
and  is  required  thereafter  to  pay  dues  of 
one  dollar  per  month  for  a  period  of  120 
months,  at  the  end  of  which  time  his  pay- 
ments cease  and  he  is  entitled  to  enter 
into  the  benefits  of  resident  membership 
at  any  time  thereafter  at  his  option.  A 
non-resident  member  may  also  become  a 
resident  member  at  the  end  of  one  year 
from  date  of  application  on  payment  of 
$300,  or  immediately  on  payment  of 
such  greater  sum  as  may  be 'considered 
equitable,  a  home  and  employment  being 
thereafter  secure. 

There  is  also  life  and  accident  insur- 
ance provision  that  deserves  special  con- 
sideration. A  non-resident  member 
who  becomes  totally  or  permanently  dis- 
abled, while  in  good  standing  and  after 
at  least  twelve  month's  dues  have  been 
paid,  may  be  admitted  as  a  resident  mem- 


ber, together  with  his  dependents,  and 
thereafter  all  shall  be  entitled  to  a  home 
and  maintenance,  with  all  the  rights  and 
benefits  of  other  resident  members;  or  in 
event  of  the  member's  death,  his  depend- 
ents shall  be  admitted  on  the  same  terms. 

This  extraordinary  insurance  provi- 
sion is.  the  most  humane  and  far-reach- 
ing ever  devised  by  any  corporation  or 
fraternal  association,  and  it  is  of  the  ut- 
most importance  to  families  of  men  who 
are  working  for  wages  or  employed  on 
salary.  It  is  absolutely  safe  from  a  busi- 
ness standpoint,  as  there  sare  no  salaries 
to  be  paid  high-priced  oflficials,  no  ex- 
pensive offices  to  be  maintained,  and  no 
dividends  to  be  paid  stockholders.  More- 
over, the  income  and  resources  of  the 
corporation  are  constantly  and  rapidly 
augmenting.  The  families  who  are  tak- 
en in  under  this  provision  will  be  more 
than  self-supporting  in  the  industries  of 
the  corporation  almost  from  the  begin- 
ning, and  in  guaranteeing  to  furnish 
them  a  home  and  employment  for  life, 
instead  of  a  fixed  sum  in  cash,  the  com- 
pany is  assuming  no  obligation  it  cannot 
easily  fullfil.  The  insurance  is  thus  a 
safe  risk  as  well  as  a  noble  act  of  hu- 
manity. 

The  company'  first  industrial  settle- 
ment is  located  at  the  head  of  Henderson 
Bay  on  the  west-  side  of  Puget  Sound, 
only  eighteen  miles  from  Tacoma.  The 
company's  land  comprises  300  acres  of 
first-class  alder  bottom,  located  on  both 
sides  of  Burley  Creek,  a  fine  stream  of 
water  from  which  ample  power  can  be 
developed  for  manufacturing  purposes. 
Good  judges  say  the  land  is  one  of  the 
finest  agricultural  tracts  in  the  state.  It 
contains  an  abundance  of  the  finest 
cedar  and  alder  timber,  but  only  a  limit- 
ed amount  of  fir. 

A  first-class  saw  and  shingle  mill  are 
in  operation.  The  former  is  used  mainly 
to  manufacture  such  lumber  as  the  com- 
])any  itself  needs  in  its  building  opera- 
tions. A  planer  is  part  of  the  outfit,  and 
both  rough  and  dressed  lumber  are 
turned  out  as  needed.  The  shingle  mill 
is  already  a  source  of  considerable  reve- 
nue to  the  company,  as  besides  turning 
out  what  shingles  are  needed  in  the  local 
building  operations,   from    five    to    six 
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hundred  thousand  first-quahty  shingles 
are  marketed  monthly  in  the  Tacoma 
market.  There  is  also  a  cigar  factory 
which  is  a  source  of  some  revenue. 

Fourteen  neat  and  substantial  dwell- 
ing houses  have  already  been  built  for  in- 
dividual use  of  families,  and  others  are 
being  built  as  rapidly  as  resources  per- 
mit and  needs  demand.  Besides  these 
individual  dwellings  the  company  has  a 
large  hotel  building,  school  house,  kin- 
dergarten, barn,  blacksmith  shop,  cigar 
factory  and  laundry,  and  other  necessary 
out  buildings. 

The  livestock  consists  of  eight  horses, 
nine  cows,  four  head  of  young  cattle, 
five  pigs  and  two  hundred  chickens. 
There  are  also  five  hives  of  bees  among 
the  company's  assets,  the  total  value  of 
which  is  now  at  least  $20,ooo  at  a  con- 
servative estimate. 

The  land  occupied  by  the  company 
was  purchased  at  a  contract  price  of  $6,- 
000  in  round  numbers.  On  this  sum 
$2,2CX)  has  already  been  paid,  and  the 
balance  is  being  paid  at  the  rate  of  $200 
a  month,  as  it  becomes  due,  with  no  in- 
terest on  deferred  payments.  The  above 
are  the  only  obligations  the  company  has 
on  its  fixed  capital. 

The  total  membership  of  the  organiza- 
tion at  the  present  writing  is  925,  and  it 
is  increasing  at  an  average  rate  of  12  per 
week.  In  the  settlement  at  Burley  there 
are  now  145  persons,  men,  women  and 
children.  A  first-class  school  and  kin- 
dergarten are  in  operation,  and  the  colo- 
nists are  enjoying  much  greater  social 
advantages  than  are  enjoyed  by  a  like 
number  of  people  of  the  same  class  any- 
where outside.  There  are  no  classes,  no 
cliques;  all  receive  the  same  compensa- 
tion, and  all  feel  that  proprietary  interest 
in  the  affairs  of  the  company  that  is  so 
essential  to  a  smooth  and  economical 
working  of  its  business  afTairs. 

It  must  be  understood  that  the  results 
set  forth  above  have  been  accomplished 
in  less  than  eighteen  months  by  a  com- 
pany that  started  without  a  dollar  in 
money  and  without  a  member.  Wholly 
as  a  result  of  good  business  management 
and  proper  application  of  the  Co-opera- 
tive principle,  results  have  been  attained 
that  are  little  short  of  astonishing,  and 


which  would  have  been  absolutely  im- 
possible  for  any  company  of  persons- 
working  on  an  indiviualistic  basis.  By 
force  of  the  co-operative  principle,  and  an. 
aggregation  of  the  small  capitals  of 
members,  paid  in  at  the  rate  of  but  one: 
dollar  each  per  month,  results  of  mo- 
mentous consequence  for  the  benefit  of 
the  whole  body  have  already  been  attain- 
ed, and  the  company  has  as  yet  but  fairly 
begun  operations.  The  company's  poli- 
cy is  one  of  indefinite  expansion,  and  its 
power  will  increase  proportionate  with 
its  membership.  With  a  membership  of 
25,000,  or  even  10,000,  which  latter  fig- 
ure at  least,  should  be  reached  within 
the  next  two  years,  the  company  will  be 
in  an  irresistible  position,  and  its  pro-  ' 
gress  from  that  time  will  be  a  triumphal 
march. 

The  organization  is  national,  even  in- 
ternational, in  scope.  It  has  members  in 
26  states  of  the  union,  and  in  all  of  the 
C?nadian  provinces;  and  recently  an  ap- 
plication for  membership  was  received 
from'  Renfrewshire,  Scotland.  Natural- 
ly, however,  its  strongest  membership  is 
in  the  Pacific  Coast  states.  The  policy 
Df  the  organization  is  to  establish  indus- 
trial settlements  in  the  various  states  as 
fast  as  resources  will  permit  and  the  need 
is  apparent.  The  question  of  establish- 
ing an  Oregon  settlement  is  already  un- 
der Consideration,  and  is  likely  to  be- 
come an  accomplished  fact  within  a  year. 
Propositions  for  a  California  settlement, 
and  also  for  another  Washington  settle- 
ment, in  the  wheat  belt  east  of  the  moun- 
tains, have  also  been  received  and  are 
being  considered. 

Unlike  other  co-operative  movements 
that  have  been  heretofore  established, 
the  Co-Operative  Brotherhood  is  attract- 
ing a  membership  from  among  substan- 
tial business  men  of  the  middle  class. 
These  men  are  feeling  the  pinch  of  the 
trusts,  and  are  awakening  to  the  fact  thai 
they  must  protect  themselves  by  follow- 
ing out  the  new  business  principle.  The 
economic  principle  of  the  trust  will  be 
put  in  operation  by  this  new  organiza- 
tion for  the  benefit  of  its  entire  member- 
ship, instead  of  for  a  few  dividend  re- 
ceivers. 


i06 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY, 


"Lord  *Brit^m, 


Belgian  Hares. 


By  F.  L    WASHBURN,  of  the  University  of  Oregon. 


ELIZABETH  GRINNELL,  on  the 
event  of  a  visit  to  a  large 
rabbitry  in  Los  Angeles,  says: 
''I  have  caressed  Lord  Britain, 
Queen  of  England,  and  others  of 
the  hare  aristocracy,  and  stood  as  spell- 
bound before  their  beauty  and  intelli- 
gence, as  if  they  were  real,  human  nobil- 
ity. To  look  into  the  eyes  of  Lord  Brit- 
ain is  like  looking  into  the  depths  of  a 
forest  stream,  bordered  by  autumn  foli- 
age. And  his  feet!  O,  one  has  to  look 
at  the  feet  of  a  high-type  Belgian  hare  to 
appreciate  them.  Every  inch  of  the  crea- 
ture, from  the  tip  of  its  splendid  ears  to 
the  tapering  toes  of  its  farthermost  foot, 
is  beyond  compare." 

These  sentiments  voice  the.  feelings  of 
all  admirers  of  the  Belgian  hare. 

What  is  this  creature  that  is  taking 
this  coast  and  many  eastern  cities  by 
storm.?  In  the  first  place,  it  is  not  a 
hare  at  all,  for  it  will  burrow  to  some  ex- 
tent, if  it  has  an  opportunity,  and  it 
plucks  fur  from  its  body  to  coyer  its  new- 
ly born  young,  two  things  a  true  hare 
never  does.  Further,  the  young  of  a 
hare  are  born  with  open  eyes,  which  is 
not  the  case  with  a  Belgian.  Its  origin 
is  uncertain,  for  no  one  seenis  to  know 
whence  it  really  sprang.  It  is  commonly 
believed  that  it  owes  its  nativity  to  the 
crossing  of  a  black  rabbit  in  Belgium 


with  the  European  rabbit  (Lepus  canicu- 
lus).  This  supposition  is  given  color  by 
the  fact  that  occasionally  jet  black  Bel- 
gians will  be  born  from  reddish  parents, 
and  their  young  will  revert  to  the  red 
color  again. 

It  is  in  England  that  the  breeding  of 
this  Belgium-born  variety  is  carried  to 
perfection,  our  cousins. across  the  water 
aiming  to  produce  in  the  tame  animal 
the  general  characteristics  of  the  English 
hare  (Lepus  timidus).  Hence  we  find  a 
standard  established,  an  ideal  hare,  to- 
ward which  all  lovers  of  the  animal  are 
striving.  The  leading  features  in  this 
standard,  briefly,  are:  Color,  rich  rufus 
red,  20  points,  as  little  white  under  jaws 
as  possible;  ticking  (the  black  tip  of  each 
hair)  wavy  in  appearance,  plentiful,  but 
must  not  runi  to  fore  legs,  15  points; 
shape,  body  long,  thin,  well  tucked  up 
fllank,  tail  straight  ,etc.,  20  points;  ears 
about  five  inches  long,  thin,  well  laced 
on  tips  and  as  far  down  outside  edges 
as  possible,  etc.,  10  points;  eyes,  hazel, 
large,  round,  bright,  etc.,  10  points;  legs 
and  feet,  forefeet  and  legs,  long,  straight, 
slender,  well  colored  (red)  and  free  from 
white  bars,  hind  feet  with  as  little  white 
as  possible,  10  points;  size,  about  eight 
pounds,  5  points;  condition,  not  fat,  but 
flesh  firm,  5  points;  without  dewlap,  5 
points.     The  sum  total  of  the  above  is 
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•100  points.  Hares  which  score  90  and 
91  points  toward  perfection  are  very- 
good  hares.  Animals  scoring  92,  93,  94, 
are  excellent  specimens,  and  to  the  best 
■of  my  knowledge  96  is  the  highest  score 
yet  reached  by  any  hare. 

This  high  score  was  reached  by  Lord 
Nason.  The  photograph  of  this  animal 
reproduced  herewith,  will  illustrate  the 
perfect  type  as  near  as  it  has  been  at- 
tained. 

This  animal  was  recently  sold  for  $600 
(not  a  remarkable  price,  perhaps,  every- 
thing considered)  ana  shortly  afterwards 
repurchased  by  his  former  owners.  A 
prominent  judge,  one  acceptable  to  all 
iare  fanciers,  has  this  to  say  about  the 


a  thrill  in  the  hearts  of  the  lovers  of  the 
Belgian  hare. 

But  the  average  American  is  practical, 
and .  he  at  once  askes,  "Where  is  the 
profit  in  keeping  hares?  Are  they  of  any 
value  apart  from  their  beauty,  and  is 
this  a  fad  destined  to  perish,  like  all  oth- 
er fads,  or  will  the  Belgian  hare  have  a 
permanent  place  upon  our  farmb  '^nd  in 
our  cities?.  Are  they  easily  cared  for, 
and  without  much  expense?"  Alas,  that 
we  must  turn  from  the  aesthetic  side  of 
this  question  to  the,  one  of  utility,  for 
it  is  hard  to  associate  such  a  beautiful 
creature  with  the  thought  of  the  butch- 
er's block.  As  if  Nature  had  foreseen 
these  very  questions  and  provided   for 


animal,  which  he  says  reaches  the  high- 
est score  ever  given  by  him  to  a  Belgian 
hare:  "A  wonder  in  color,  and  equally 
as  great  a  wonder  in  shape — his  beauti- 
ful eye,  length  of  limb,  neat,  clean-cut 
neck,  his  excellent  pose  ,his  entire  make- 
up, places  him  as  one  of  the  grandest 
specimens  ever  produced."  Lord  Na- 
son, of  course;  is  not  the  only  hare  of 
high  rank.  Champion  Fashoda  (the  ac- 
knowledged, champion  of  the  world). 
Lord  Britain,  whose  picture  heads  this 
article,  and  who,  up  to  the  time  of  his 
death,  brought  his  owners  $3000  per 
annum,  Rochdale,  Duke  of  Edinboro, 
Lord  Lurgan,  Duke  of  Cheshire,  Sir 
Styles  and  others,  are  names  which  cause 


the  practical  as  well  as  the  ornamental, 
we  find  heavy  weight  Belgians,  some  of 
them  weighing  12  or  13  pounds,  with 
and  without  good  pedigrees,  not  com- 
manding such  high  prices  as  those  we 
have  been  discussing,  but  selling  in  Cal- 
ifornia for  from  20  to  25  cents  per  pound, 
dressed.  The  hides  are  valuable  and  are 
used  for  felting,  hats,  etc. 

The  animal  is  very  prolific,  50  young 
each  year  from  one  doe  being  a  very 
conservative  estimate.  I  can  bear  wit- 
ness to  the  fact  that  the  meat  is  more 
delicious  than  chicken  or  turkey.  It 
contains  83  per  cent  of  digestible  nutri- 
ment, far  superior  to  beef,  mutton,  pork 
or  chicken  in  this  respect,  and  is  par- 
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ticularly  valuable  for  invalids  on  this  ac- 
count. A  New  York  physician  says  it 
should  be  found  in  every  sanitarium.  As 
to  the  expense  of  feeding,  I  can  give  no 
statistics  beyond  stating  that  they  are 
kept  in  the  best  condition  by  not  over- 
feeding. A  good  handful  of  oats  in 
the  morning,  with  a  little  hay  in  the 
evening,  with  a  judicious  use  of  green 
stufif  represents  fairly  well  the  daily  ra- 
tions of  an  adult.  Plenty  of  fresh  water 
at  all  times.  The  Belgian  is  a  cleanly 
animal,  and,  although  doing  best  in  spa- 
cious quarters,  thrives  very  well  in  a 
drygoods  box  4x5x3  feet. 

No  branch  of  business,  probably,  is 
more  afifected  by  ladies  than  that  of  rais- 
ing and  selling  Belgian  hares,  since  it 
gives  light  employment  and  yields  goocr 


returns.  A  case  has  come  to  my  knowl- 
edge of  a  lady  acting  as  housekeeper  in 
the  home  of  a  wealthy  family  who  pur- 
chased a  few  hares,  three  years  ago.  To- 
day she  has  two  or  three  hundred  ani- 
mals and  a  yearly  income  of  $1500,  and 
finds  it  more  profitable  than  housekeep- 
ing. Not  long  ago  a  gentleman  paid 
$5  for  a  doe  which  in  a  few  years  had 
netted  him  $375.  This  was  just  an  or- 
dinary animal,  probably  well  colored  and 
with  no  disqualifications.  Fancy  does 
bring  marvelous  prices.  In  ordering 
some  fine  stock  not  long  ago  I  stipulated 
what  the  doe  should  be,  and  the  dealer 
wrote  me  that  tne  cheapest  animal  he 
had  filling  my  requirements  would  cost 
$275.  I  have  heard  of  another  doe  for 
which  vicoo  was  offered  and  refused. 
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"beauty,"  a.  High  Grade  IDoe. 


Man's  Immortality. 


Before  the  world,  before  the  heavens  were, 
My  soul  her  being  had  and  dwelt  with  God, 
A  vital  spark  flung  from  eternal  flame, 
In  the  dim  vista  of  the  eternal  past; 
But  now  imprisoned  in  this  earthly  clay, 
Beset  by  ills  that  rack  this  mortal  frame, 
She  rests  uneasy,  confined  far  from  home. 

World  shall  decay,  and  stars  shall  flee. 

And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine; 

My  body  shall  return  to  dust  from  whence  it 

came, 
Yet  in  the  eternal  future  as  the  past, 
My   soul    shall    keep   undimed   her    youthful 

prime. 
Through  the  eternal  ages  still  the  same, 
Unmared,  unsullied,  by  the  flight  of  time. 


y.  A.  H^rt, 


Camp-Fircs  of  the  Pioneers. 


Fragments  of  an  Oregon  Acncid. 


By  SAM  L.  SIMPSON. 


THE  poetry  appended  to  this  intro- 
duction is  a  part  of  perhaps  the 
longest  poem  ever,  written  by  Or- 
-egon's  favorite  bard.  As  its  title  will 
readily  suggest,  it  deals  with  life  on  the 
plains  and  in  the  early  settlement  of  the 
Pacific  Northwest.  To  say  that  this 
splendid  efTusion  has  remained  unpub- 
lished for  over  twenty  years  is,  perhaps, 
but  to  pass  a  fair  and  just  commentary 
on  the  literary  enthusiasm  (or  the  lack  of 
enthusiasm)  heretofore  prevalent  in  the 
state.  But  with  the  advent  of  largely- 
increased  population  from  more  cultured 
quarters,  and  through  the  continuous 
spread  of  educational  influences  by  our 
schools  and  colleges,  the  kind  of  enthu- 
siasm referred  to  should,  and  evidently 
is,  becoming  more  manifest  and  pro- 
nounced. There  is  ample  justification, 
therefore,  I  think,  for  this  efifort  to  res- 
cue from  the  apathy  of  chronic  indiflfer- 
ence  this  excellent  tribute  to  the  found- 
ers of  the  state,  'ere  the  heroes  of  the 
verse  have  become  totally  extinct. 

The  poem,  as  now  presented  to  the 
public,  lacks  the  final  polish  and  finish 
of  the  author,  as  it  was  from  the  first 
rough  draft  that  these  fragments,  after 
considerable  pains  and  difficulty,  were 
transcribed.  The  poet's  habit  usually 
was  to  block  out  a  poem  in  the  rough, 
and  then  immediately  prepare  a  perfected 
copy  for  publication.  The  improved 
version  of  this  poem  went  with  the  vol- 
ume he  had  hoped  to  have  published. 
But  that  volume,  in  keeping  with  the  run 
of  bad  luck  that  seemed  to  keep  the  au- 
thor in  continuous  companionship,  fail- 


ed to  get  into  print.  Just  why  it  failed 
is  a  question  as  difficult  to  answer  as  it 
is  to  keep  from  asking  the  question. 
Moneyed  men  in  Portland  were  appealed 
to  to  lend  a  helping  hand,  but  money  is 
proverbially  "coy  and  hard  to  please," 
and  does  not  always,  therefore,  represent 
the  better  promptings  of  the  human 
head  and  heart.  The  state  will  some 
day,  if  it  does  not  now,  take  a  becoming 
pride  in  its  earliest  literature.  Among 
those  who  have  contributed  to  her  re- 
nown in  this  respect,  no  name  will  shine 
with  brighter  effulgence  than  that  of 
Sam'.  L.  Simpson. 

As  has  already  been  intimated,  the 
copy  from  which  these  fragments  are 
taken  was  incomplete  ;it  was  written  with 
pencil  on  both  sides  of  the  paper  and  no 
care  taken  to  number  the  pages.  In 
many  places  the  lines  are  obscure  and 
difficult  to  decipher.  Where  such  was 
the  case  I  have  been  forced  to  take  some 
liberties  with  the  verse,  but  always  to  the 
detriment  of  the  poem.  It  would  be 
bold  asumption  to  pretend  to  improve 
on  the  finished  versification  of  such  a 
painstaking  writer.  Hence  I  have  tried 
to  follow  copy  in  all  instances  where  it 
was  legible.  The  attempt  to  arrange  the 
pages  in  their  intended  order  of  natural 
sequence  has  not  been  devoid  of  em- 
barrassing difficulties,  and  complete  suc- 
cess is  far  from  being  claimed.  But  the 
reader,  I  am  sure,  will  pardon  a  few  mis- 
takes in  this  respect,  in  view  of  the 
wholesome  feast  of  song  herewith  sub- 
mitted. 

W.  W.  FidUr. 


STRIKING  at  ease  his  golden  lyre, 
The  laureled  Mantuan  has  sung 
Beleagured  Troy's  immortal  pyre, 
The  ■daring  raid  Aeneas  flung 
To  wayward  gates,  the  voyage  long 
That  tracks  the  silver  wave  of  song, 
Until  the  worn  and  weary  oar 
Had  kissed  the  fair  Lavincian  shore; 
The  Argos'  classic  pennon  streams 


Along  sweet  horizons  of  dreams; 
The  Mayflower  has  furled  her  wings 
And  restfully  at  anchor  swings; 
Columbia  chants  to  columned  seas 
The  triumph  of  the  Genoese, 
And  yet,  stout  hearts,  no  fitting  meed 
Of  panegyric  crowns  the  deed 
From  which  a  stately  empire  springs. 
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The  minions  of  a  perfumed  age 

Already  crowd  you  from  the  stage. 

The  massive  manhood  of  the  past 

In  yet  another  mould  is  cast; 

And  yet,  with  calm  and  kindly  eyes, 

You  view  the  feast  for  others  spread, 

And  hail  the  blue  benignant  skies, 

Resigned  and  grandly  comforted. 

It  was  for  this  you  broke  the  way 

Before  the  sunset  gates  of  day 

And,  with  a  God-like  faith  endued. 

Had  scaled  the  rugged  crags  of  Fate, 

And  with  unsounding  labors  hewed 

The  pillars  of  the  future  state. 

Before  you  scarred  battalions  wheel 

Into  the  mystic  realm  of  shade. 

And  on  your  grizzled  brows  the  seal 

Of  mysteries  is  softly  laid. 

Once  more  around  the  old   campfires 

That  smoulder  like  fulfilled  desires, 

Rehearse  the  story  of  your  toils, 

And  cross  your  swords  beside  your  spoils 

The  lights  and  shadows  down  the  lane. 
The  oak  beside  the  foot-worn  stile. 
Whose  wneeling  shade  a  weary  while 
Had  told  the  hours  of  joy  and  pain; 
The  pathway  winding  through  the  grain, 
The  vine  that  clambered  on  the  porch 
With  many  a  fragrant  purple  torch; 
The  veiled  lights  of  household  love. 
The  sloping  roof  that  wore  the  stain 
Of  summer  sun  and  winter  rain, 
And  browner  chimney  tops  above 
The  cluster  of  the  orchard  trees 
Bedecked  with  blossom,  glad  with  bees; 
The  brook  that  many  a  summer  day 
Had  many  things  to  sing  and  say, — 
All  these  upon  your  vision  cast 
Reflections  that  forever  last. 
And  now  the  last  goodby  is  said. 
Good-by!  the  living  and  the  dead 
In  those  sad  words  together  speak. 
And  all  your  chosen  ways  are  bleak. 

And  now  the  cracking  lashes  send 
A  thrill  of  action  down  the  train. 
Their  brawny  necks  the  oxen  bend 
And  slowly  move  each  covered  wain; 
And  horsemen  gallop  down  the  line 
And  wheel  around  the  loosened  kine 
That  straggle,  lowing,  on  the  plain. 
And  lift  glad  hands  to  babes  that  laugh 
And  dash  the  buttercups  like  chaff. 
Hurrah!  the  skies  are  jewel  blue, 
In  plumes  of  green  and  braid  of  gold; 
The  Earth  is  wondrous  to  behold, 
And  hopes  are  light  and  hearts  are  true. 
Hurrah!   hurrah!  the  fair,  the  free, 
The  sudden  sweep  of  ecstasy 
That  lifts  the  soul  on  wings  of  fire 
When  fears  consume  and  doubts  expire — 
When  the  unfettered  human  thought 
The  oriflamme  of  hope  has  caught 
And  over  sunset  shore  and  seas. 
Is  trailing  robes  of  mysteries. 

And  now  the  sun  is  wheeling  down, 
And  lights  and  shadows,  gold  and  brown. 


Are  weaving  sunset's  purple  spell. 
The  teams  are  freed,  the  fires  are  made 
That  put  surroundings  all  in  shade, 
And  pleasant  groups  before,  between. 
Are  thronging  in  the  fitful  sheen; 
And  night  has  come  and  all  is  well. 

So  pass  the  days,  so  fall  the  nights, 
A  banquet  of  renewed  delights. 
The  old  horizons  lift  and  pass 
Like  shifting  changes  of  a  dream, 
And  in  the  heaven's  azure  glass 
Tomorrow's  magic  vistas  gleam. 
With  many  a  vale  and  mountain  mass 
And  many  a  swelling,  shiny  stream. 
The  past  is  dead  and  dares  not  wrest 
Its  shadow  parts  from  head  or  breast. 
The  air  is  incense  and  the  breeze 
Is  sweet  with  sacred  melodies. 
And  all  the  castled  hills  before 
In  purple  vistas  sweep  and  soar. 

And  ever,  as  the  sun  goes  down, 

The  West  is  shut  with  rosy  bars. 

The  night  pu:s  on  her  golden  crown 

And  fills  the  vases  of  the  stars. 

It  is  a  happy,  happy  time. 

As  wayward  as  a  poet's  rhyme 

In  dalliance  with  birds  and  flowers. 

A  hundred  nights,  a  hundred  days! 
Nor  folded  cloud,  nor  silken  haze, 
Mellow  the  sun's  midsummer  blaze. 
Along  the  scorched  and  scorching  plain. 
All  slowly  drags  the  wasted  train. 
The  dust  starts  up  where  e're  you  tread 
Like  angry  ashes  of  the  dead. 
And  veils  you  in  its  choking  cloud. 
And  wraps  you  in  its  awful  shroud. 

There  is  no  longer  any  care. 

To  round  the  speech  and  speak  men  fair. 

Or  any  staying  sense  of  ahame. 

The  hearts  of  men  are  sifted  through, 

The  chaff  is  winnowed  from  the  grain. 

And  every  where  the  false  and  true 

Are  stamped  with  signets  deep  and  plain. 

For  some  are  silent,  some  are  loud. 

And  urge  like  traits  among  the  crowd. 

And  some  are  mild,  and  some  are  sharp 

In  word  and  deed,  and  snarl  and  carp 

And  fret  the  camp  with  family  broils. 

And  some  with  tempers  sweet  and  bland 

Do  seem  to  bear  a  magic  wand, 
That  lightens  all  the  daily  toils. 
As  sandal  wood  in  burning  breaths, 
Sweet  odor  in  its  curling  wreathes. 
And  some  go  howling  to  their  God, 
And  feign  to  kiss  the  heavy  rod; 
And  some,  maybe,  with  silent  prayers, 
Bend  not  in  any  griefs  or  cares. 
But  clench  their  teeth  to  do  or  die, 
Without  a  whine,  or  curse,  or  cry. 

And  so  the  dust  and  grit  and  stain 
Of  travel  wears  into  the  grain; 
And  so  the  hearts  and  souls  of  men 
Were  darkly  tried  and  tested  then; 
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And  so  in  happy  aftef  years, 

When  smiles  have  long  outlived  the  tears, 

If  any  friend  should  ask  of  you. 

If  such  or  such  an  one  you  knew? 

I  hear  you  answer,  terse  and  grim, 

"An,  yes — I  crossed  the  plains  with  him." 

And  lo,  a  lurid  phantom  stands 
To  greet  you  in  the  lonely  lands 
Among  all  lesser  phantoms  dight. 
With  spoils  of  death  his  meagre  hands 
Salute  you  as  you  pass  and  claim  . 
The  sacred  fee  that  feeds  his  flame. 
The  march  is  now  become  a  blight, 
And  wreck  and  ruin  strew  the  path 
As  if  you  fled  Jehovah's  wrath. 
There  are  no  birds  to  sing  you  joy; 
You  have  no  joy  for  birds  to  sing; 
A  hundred  pangs  of  care  annoy — 
A  thousand  troubles  fret  and  sting. 

The  desert  mocks  you  all  the  while 

With  that  dry  shimmer  of  a  smile, 

That  dazzles  on  a  bleeding  skull. 

The  bloom  is  withered  on  your  cheek, 

You  slowly  move  and  slowly  speak, 

And  every  eye  is  dim  and  dull. 

Alas,  it  is  a  lonesome  land 

Of  bitter  sage  and  barren  sand. 

Under  a  bleak  and  friendless  sky. 

That  never  heard  the  robin  sing. 

Or  kissed  the  larks  exultant  wing. 

Nor  breathed  a  rose's  fragant  sigh. 

A  weary  land,  alas!  alas! 

The  shadows  of  the  vultures  pass 

A  spectral  sign  along  your  path; 

The  hungry  wolf,  with  head  askance, 

Throws  back  at  you  a  scowling  glance 

Of  malice,  hate  and  coward  wrath; 

A  desert  stretch,  a  reach  of  sand. 

That  crumbles  at  your  lifted  hand; 

A  dead,  drear  land,  accursed,  unknown, 

In  withered  shroud  asleep — alcne — 

Only  the  glimmering  ghosts  of  seas 

In  broidery  of  flowers  and  trees 

And  rivers  blue  and  cool,  that  seem 

To  ripple  as  in  fevered  dream. 

Only  to  taunt  your  thirst  and  Ay 

The  plains  that  glisten  bleak  and  dry. 

A  hundred  days,  a  hundred  nights — 

The  goal  is  further  than  before. 

And  all  the  changing  shades  and  lights 

Enwreath  your  souls  with  dreams  no  more. 

A  weary  sun  is  overhead, 

And  fadded  pampas  round  you  spread, 

A  sere  and  sad  eternity. 

And  if  some  grisly  mountains  rise 

Like  riven  temples  in  the  skies. 

You  turn  in  fear  and  pass  them  by. 

And  all  are  overworn  and  all 
Unmask  their  hidden  frailties  then; 
And  some  upon  their  Maker  call 
In  fear  that  they  have  missed  His  ken. 
And  all  are  overworn;   the  flesh 
Becomes  a  frail  translucent  mesh. 
That  will  -not  mask  the  spirit  now. 


A  horseman  with  wild  wavy  hair. 
Black  as  the  blackness  of  despair, 
Wheels  into  sight  and  gives  you  heed, 
And  on  his  haunches  reins  his  steed 
All  quivering  like  a  river  reed. 
And  sits  him  like  a  statue  there 
Transfigured  in  the  sunset  sea^ 
A  Sphinx  of  speechless  mystery. 
A  moment  thus  in  wonder  lost. 
His  eagle  plumes  all  wildly  tossed. 
And  wheels  again  and  swift  as  wind, 
The  wild  hair  floating  far  behind. 
And  sunset's  cringled  surges  pour 
Along  an  empty  waste  once  more. 
Gone!  but  that  fantastic  shade 
Across  your  desert  path  has  played 
An  omen  sinister  and   dark — 
A  fearful  and  presaging  mark — - 
Till  stars  are  crimson  and  the  sky 
Is  wan  with  deadly  treachery. 

For  many  days  a  form  of  white 

Has  wavered  wearily  on  your  sight, 

In  fluttering  glimpses  as  of  wings. 

Or  God's  bright  palm  in  bickerings. 

It  is  the  sacred  sign  of  each; 

You  dare  not  give  the  thouglit  in  speech. 

So  wildly  solemn  is  the  sign. 

As  if  upon  the  Western  stairs 

The  Angel  of  a  thousand  prayers 

Were  bringing  sacred  bread  and  wine. 

The  ox  lies  gasping  in  the  yoke 

Beside  the  wagon  that  he  drew. 

Where  the  forsaken  campfires  smoke 

To  hopeless  skies  of  tawny  blue; 

And  while  you're    straught  you    still    must 

mark 
The  flight  of  life's  delusive  spark — 
The  sombre  pranks  or  grief  that  lie 
So  thick  in  human  history, 
And  oh,  so  dark  on  this  bleak  page 
Of  drifting  sand  and  dreary  sage! 
The  sulky  levels  of  the  day; 
The  night  with  weird  enchantment  fills, 
And  mythic  forests  stretch  away 
Along  the  slopes  of  shadow  hills. 
And  in  the  solemn  stillness  breaks 
The  wild  wolf's  music  of  the  plains, 
As  if  a  guardian  spirit  wakes 
The  dreary  dead  in  that  refrain 
That  swells  and  gathers  like  a  wail. 
Of  woe  from  Plutus'  ebon  pale, 
Then  sinks  in  pulseless  calm  again. 
********  • 

And  lo.  a  change;  an  opal  miist. 
Along  the  far  horizon's  rim 
Is  banked  against  the  amethyst 
Of  summer  sky — so  far,  so  dim. 
You  shade  your  eyes  and  gaze  and  gaze 
Until  there  wavers  into  sight 
A  swinging,  swaying  strand  of  white. 
And  then  some  sapphire  walls  and  towers 
That  break  the  light  in  misty  showers, 
And  float  and  fade  in  quivering  haze. 
It  is  the  mountains,  grand  and  calm 
As  God  upon  His  awful  throne. 
They  give  you     strength  and     breathe  you 
balm. 
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And  all  their  templed  might  of  stone 
Is  one  eternal  sculptured  psalm. 
And  now  your  Western  course  is  led 
Where  grassy  billowed  pampas  spread 
Like  siidden  lashings  of  the  foam 
Where  tropic  tempests  smite  the  sea, 
And  snips  are  stripped  to  meet  the  blow — 
The  pastures  of  the  buffalo. 

A  ragged  whirl  of  dust  descried 

Upon  the  prairie's  sloping  side, 

Portends  a  storm  both  fierce  and  free, 

As  to  the  herds  they  come,  they  come, 

A  swamping  thunder  cloud  of  life. 

Loud  as  Niagara  and  grand 

As  they  who  rode  with  plume  and  brand 

In  Waterloo's  world-making  strife; 

Wide  as  the  rush  of  uidal  seas 

That  whelm  their  ancient  boundaries. 

The  trampling  bison,  miles  along 

A  black  and  billowed  fiery  mass, 

That  withers  like  a  flame  the  grass. 

Along  the  smoking  plains  they  pass, 

Ten  hundred,  yea  ten  tnousand  strong. 

Meanwhile  the  creeping  train  is  stopped; 

The  wagon  tongues  are  deftly  dropped. 

And  trainmen  by  their  oxen  stand 

And  soothe  them  with  soft  speech  and  hand. 

And  yet,  with  lifted  heads  and  eyes 

Aflame  with  wild  and  savage  fire, 

They  scorn  their  driver's  startled  cries, 

And  snort  and  surge  with  savage  ire. 

As  if  a  sudden  spirit  woke 

That  could  not  brook  the  chain  and  yoke, 

And   then — the  stormy  pageant   past  — 

They  bend  their  quivering  necks  at  last 

And  with  a  heavy  stride  and  slow 

Their  dreams  of  liberty  forego. 

And  lo,  it  is  a  land  of  shades 

And  mystic  visions  and  alarms; 

The  fretted  spirit  flames  and  fades 

In  constant  call  to  prayers  or  arms. 

But  still  advancing,  the  low  sun 

Hangs  like  a  gamut  of  red  flre 

In  the  rich  West  of  your  desire, 

And  on  the  brown  plateau  is  wold 

And  mellow  swage  of  crinkled  gold, 

Bordered  with  shadows  gray  and  dun. 

Again  the  still  enchanted  hour 

Of  sunset  beams  in  crimson  flower. 

And  purple-headed  shadows  sleep 

Like  clustered  pansies,  warm  and  deep. 

Eastward  of  wreathen  crag  and  wall. 

The  road  that  wound  and  wound  all  day 

In  many  a  dark  and  devious  way. 

At  last,  with  one  swift  curve,  ascends 

The  wide  Plateau  that  smoothly  bends 

Westward  till  rosy  curtains  fall 

On  mountains  massed  and  magical: 

And  lo,  you  almost  bend  the  knee 

In  presence  of  God's  majesty; 

As  there,  in  sunset's  gold  and  rose, 

A  pyramid  of  splendor  glows. 

So  vast  and  calm  and  bright  your  dream 

Is  dust  and  ashes  in  his  gleam. 

A  maiden  speaks:    "He  led  us  far; 

It  is  the  golden  Western  Star." 

And  then  a  youth:    "Our  goal  is  won; 


'Tis  the  Pavilion  of  the  Sun." 

A  gray  sage  then  in  undertone: 

"It  must  be  Hood!  so  grand  and  lone. 

The  shining  citadel  and  throne 

Of  Terminus,  that  Roman  god 

Who  marched  the  line  the  legions  trod 

And  set  the  boundaries  of  the  world 

Where  Caesar's  battle  flags  were-  furled. 

O  for  the  dark-eyed  prophetess 

Who  sang  in  Syrian  wilderness 

The  gilded  chariot's  overthrow 

To  lead  for  us  the  cymbaled  song. 

To  Him,  the  beautiful  and  strong. 

Who  broke  the  brimming  cup  of  woe 

And  was  our  cloud  and  flame  so  long! 

At  last,  with  toils  of  steel  and  fire 

Like  those  who  stormed  ancestral  Tyre, 

The  way  is  hewn  and  you  emerge 

Upon  the  Cascade's  battled  verge. 

And  then  beneath  you  and  away 

To  Ocean's  shining  fringe  of  foam 

The  land  of  promise  waiting  lies. 

Serene  as  tented  twilight  skies 

When  day  is  swooning  into  gloam. 

But  'tis  the  morning  twilight  now 

That  veils  the  valley's  misted  brow — 

The  bourgeoning  and  blooming  dawn, 

The  reveille  of  Oregon. 

How  brightly  on  your  vision,  first. 

The  pictured  vales  and  woodlands  burst! 

The  lakelets  set  like  inlaid  gems 

Along  the  prairies'  flowery  hems, 

The  graceful  crooks  and  silent  sweeps 

Of  happy  rivers  every  where, 

And  many  a  waterfall  that  leaps 

In  rainbow  garlands  through  the  air, 

The  meadows  deep  in  tangled  grass 

That  gilds  the  horsemen  as  they  pass 

With  fragrant  dust  of  floral  gold; 

The  crested  forests  of  the  flr 

So  redolent  of  musk  and  myrrh, 

And  mighty  musical  and  old; 

Their  branches  like  dark  banners  stir, 

But  leave  their  secrets  all  untold! 

The  crendled  hills'  Etruscan  bronze 

That  frames  the  painted  meads  and  lawns, 

The  tangled  skeins  of  wayward  brooks 

That  melt  with  laughter  in  wild  nooks 

Of  bramble  rose  and  ferny  fronds! 

The  stunted  maples  and  the  groves 

Of  oak  the  sweet-born  spirit  loves. 

The  basking  plains  of  fertile  mold. 

In  broadened  maps  of  grain  unsold. 

And  still  beyond  the  mountain  heights, 

That  smoulder  in  empiirpled  lights. 


Where  the  foothills  are  wedded  to  prairies, 

In  their  dimples  of  beauty  and  grace. 

And  the  oak  swings  a  shadow  that  varies 

On  the  daisies  that  dial  the  place, 

And  on  crescents  of  vines  and  in  hollows, 

Redlipped  in  the  strawberry  time. 

And  on  glades  where  the  forest  half  follows 

The  brooks  and  their  troubadour  rhyme:  — 

On     those     sun-rippled     knolls     and     those 

prairies. 
Beloved  of  the  wandering  kine, 
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In  the  skirts  of  the  woodland  where  fairies 

Embroider  with  rose  and  with  vine, 

There's  a  tent  and  a  smolce  that  is  curling 

Above  in  the  beautiful  dome 

Like  a  genial  spirit  unfurling 

Soft  wings  on  the  promise  of  home. 

And  the  ax  of  the  woodman  is  ringing 

All  day  in  the  fir-shaded  halls, 

Where  the  chipmunk  is  playfully  springing 

And  the  blue-jay  discordantly  calls. 

And  the'redchips  are  flagrantly  flying 

On  the  asters  that  sprinkle  the  moss. 

Where  flowers  of  summer  are  drying 

And  the  sun-lances  glimmer  across. 

There's  a  bird  that  is  spectrally  knocking 

Or.-  a  gleaming  old  stub  over  there. 

For  the  fir-top  is  trembling  and  rocking 

In  the  blue  of  the  clear  upper  air. 

There's  a  cracking  of  fibre — the  thunder 

Of  centuries  crushed  at  a  blew; 

Its  companions  are  stricken  asunder    . 

Making  room  for  a  chieftain  below. 

A  pheasant  whirs  up  from  the  thicket, 

In  the  hush  that  comes  after  the  fall. 

And  the  squirrel-  peeps  out  from  his  wicket, 

And  the  blue-jay  renounces  his  call; 

While  the  panther     lies     crouched     by  the 

boulder. 
In  the  gloom  of  the  canyon  anear. 
And  the  brown  bear  looks  over  his  shoulder 
As  the  buck  blows  the  signal  of  fear; 
But  there's  never  a  pause  in  your  duty, 
And  the  echoing  ax  is  not  still,. 
As  you  waste  the  green  temples  of  beauty 
For  the  puncheon  and  rafter  and  sill 
That  are  wrought  in  a  cabin  so  lowly. 
The  trees  clasp  hands  overhead; 
But  the  heart  calls  it  home  and  the  holy 
Love-lights  on  it's  hearthstone  are  shed. 
It  is  staunch  as  its  humble;   the  ceiling 
Of  fragrant  red  cedar  is  made, 
With  an  edging  of  silver  revealing 
A  succession  of  sunshine  and  shade. 
And  the  Word  has  a  place  not  a  trifle 
Obscured  in  a  pageant  of  books; 
And  above  the  broad  mantle  your  rifle 
Is  hung  on  artistical  "hooks. 
O  the  freshness  of  hope  and  the  fancy 
That  illuminate  home  and  Lhe  heart, 
And  the  grace  of  the  bright  necromancy 
That  excels  the  adorning  of  Art! 
And  you  rise  and  look  out  and  the  glory 
Of  Hood  is  before  you  again. 
While  the  sun  weaves  a  gold-threaded  story 
In  the  purple  of  mountain  and  glen. 
Stand  up  and  look  out  from  the  mansion 


That  adorns  the  old  homestead  today. 
On  the  fruitage  of  hopes — the  expansion 
Of  dreams  that  are  real  and  to  stay. 
While  the  shadows  of  Hood  have  been  wheel- 
ing 
Away  from  the  face  of  the  sun. 
What  a  glamour  of  change  has  been  stealing 
On  the  fields  you  have  valiantly  won. 
Till  a  state  in  the  shimmering  armor, 
Of  the  Pallas  of  Athens  has  come. 
And  her  purple  is  fringed  with  the  warmer 
Refulgence  that  circles  the  home. 
Like  the  castles  that  fade  at  cockcrowing 
Her  enchantments  arise  and  advance 
Where  the  cities  of  commerce  are  glowing 
Like  pearls  in  the  braids  of  Romance. 

As  for  you,  you  are  gray,  and  the  thunder 
Of   battle   has  smitten   each   brow 
Where  the  beauty  of  youth  was  turned  under 
By  Time's  immemorial   plow; 
But  the  pictures  of  memory  linger 
Like  the  shadows  that  turn  to  the  East, 
And  point  with  tremulous  finger 
To  the  things  that  have  perished  and  ceased. 
The  trail  and  the  footlog  .have  vanished, 
The  canoe  is  a  song  and  a  tale. 
And  the  flickering  church  spire  has  banished 
The  red-man  away  from  the  vale. 
A  giant  was  dragged  from  the  fountain 
To  be  harnessed  with  steel  to  the  car, 
While  the  red  wing  that  flashed  on  the  moun- 
tain 
Flits  by  on  the  sentient  wire. 
The  cayuse  is  no  longer  in  fashion. 
He  is  gone  with  a  flutter  of  heels; 
And  the  old  wars  are  dead,  and  their  passion 
In  the  crystal  of  culture  congeals. 
And  the  wavering  flare  of  the  pitchlight 
That   illumined   your   cabin   before 
Is  a  will-o'-the-wisp  and  witch-light 
That  encumbers  the  fancies  of  yore. 
When  you  danced  to  old  Arkansaw  gaily. 
In  brogans  that  followed  the  bear. 
And  quaffed  the  delights  of  Castly 
From  a  fiddle  that  wailed  like  despair, 
And  lightly  you  wrought  with  the  hammer, 
And  so  truly  with  ax  and  with  plow. 
And  you  blazed  your  own  path  through  the 

grammar, 
And  were  festively  keen  for  a  row. 
But  you  builded  a  state,  in  whose  arches 
Should  be  carved  well  your  deeds  and  your 

name. 
As  posterity  lengthens  it  marches 
In  the  golden  star-light  of  your  fame. 


N.  B. — This  poem  is  copyrighted  by  The  Pacific  Monthly,  but  may  be  reproduced  in 
whole  or  in  part  by  any  other  periodical,  provided  full  credit  is  given  this  magazine  and 
Mr.  Fidler. — Editor. 


Elisc. 

A  Sequel  to  "The  Voice  of  the  Silence." 


Chapter  VII. 


IT  was  late  in  November  of  the  year 
following  that  of  the  passing  of  Le- 
onadeVere.  Mrs.  Randolph,  hurry- 
ing home  in  the  chill,  grey  dusk  of  a  wet 
evening,  came  unxepectedly  upon  a  vis- 
itor at  her  door.  She  recognized  the 
stalwart  figure  in  the  heavy  overcoat 
standing  with  bared  head  on  the  step  in 
the  drizzling  rain,  almost  before  her  eyes 
had  time  to  tell  her  who  it  was,  and  ran 
forward  with  his  name  upon  her  lips. 

He  took  the  hand  she  gave  him  and 
held  it  lightly  in  his  own.  "I  did  not 
wish  to  go  away  without  seeing  you,"  he 
said.  "They  told  me  you  would  soon 
be  home." 

"And  left  you  to  wait  upon  the  door- 
step?" cried  Elise,  in  sudden  indigna- 
tion. 

"No,  indeed  no.  It  was  my  doing.  I 
preferred  it  so." 

"Odin!" 

He  laughed.  "Set  it  down  to  senti- 
ment, if  you  will.  I  am  not  ashamed  to 
own  that  I  could  enter  your  door  only 
at  your  bidding.  If  you  insist  I  will 
stand  here  all  night." 

"Come  in,"  cried  Elise,  "this  moment. 
I  decline  to  be  held  responsible  for  a 
piece  of  foolishness  that  may  result  in 
your  early  taking  off." 

She  ran  up  the  steps  and  rang  the  bell. 
"I  started  in  to  carry  a  latch  key,"  she 
explained,  "but  after  I  had  lost  about  a 
hundred  or  more  I  gave  it  up.  You 
know  I  don't  believe  in  locking  doors, 
anyway." 

The  solemn  footman  let  them  in. 
There  was  a  fire  in  the  great  fireplace  in 
the  hall,  but  Elise  led  the  way  up  to 
her  own  particular  part  of  the  house. 

"This  is  all  I  have  left  of  the  old  life, 
Odin.  This  and  the  boy,  you  know.  Is 
it  not  something  like  the  cabin  under 
the  pines?" 

Odin  glanced  about  the  place.  The 
bare  rafters,  the  rough  walls — the  sea- 
lion  pelts  upon  the  floor.    The  fire  that 


burned  upon  the  hearth  might  have  been 
built  of  driftwood  and  the  shadows  in 
the  corner  were  like  those  that  lurked 
about  the  room — that  dear  room  where 
he  had  spent  so  many,  many  evenings 
with — this  woman  before  him?  He  let 
his  eyes  rest  upon  her  face,  beautiful,  as 
of  old,  but  with  something  added.  The 
mysterious  tenderness  ihat  limns  the 
countenance  of  the  woman  who  has  ex- 
perienced life.  "The  same,  yet  not  the 
same,"  he  said,  his  thought  taking  form 
in  words  before  he  was  aware. 

"True!  Oh,  what  an  irresponsible 
creature  I  was  in  those  days,  Odin,  so 
thoughtless,  so  selfish,  so — only  say  you 
forgive  me."  She  held  out  her  hand  in 
her  old,  impulsive  fashion,  and  as  he 
clasped  it,  he  said,  smiling,  "You  are  not 
so  changed  after  all."  Then  more  seri- 
ously: "You  did  not  know,  and  now, 
after  all  these  years,  I  find  myself  glad 
of  your  ignorance." 

She  turned  away  and  began  divesting 
herself  of  her  "hat  and  gloves.  "I 
brought  you  here  first,"  she  re- 
marked, "that  you  might  see  for 
yourself  and  save  me  the  trouble  of  tell- 
ing you  that  I  have  not  forgotten.  And 
now,  since  I  have  impressed  that  fact 
upon  your  mind,  I  will  ring  for  James 
to  show  you  to  your  room.  We  dine  at 
seven.  Miss  Farmer  is  coming  and 
some  other  people,  but  they  are  going 
on  to  the  play,  and  we  shall  have,  the 
whole  evening.  There  is  so  much  to 
say,  so  many  things  to  ask  about.  I 
want  to  know  how  it  is  with  Nellie— and 
— and — oh  how  it  all  comes  back  to  me 
at  the  sight  of  you,  Odin.  You  have 
brought  the  salt  breath  of  the  sea  and  the 
fragrance  of  the  pines  with  you  out  of 
the  Land  of  Nowhere,  and  my  heart 
yearns,  and  my  soul  listens  for  the  sound 
of  the  surf  upon  the  shore.  Do  you  re- 
member the  muffled  roar  of  the  breakers 
on  a  night  like  this?" 

She  stood   with    her    hands   clasped 
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against  her  breast,  her  eyes  glowing  Hke 
stars  in  the  half-Hght  of  the  fire.  As  she 
ceased  speaking  the  Indian  lad  came 
forth  from  the  deeper  shadows  and 
leaned  beside  her,  his  face  hidden  against 
her  arm. 

"Let  me  go  back,"  he  whispered,  so 
softly  that  only  her  ear  could  hear, 
"back  to  the  cabin  in  the  pine 
grove,  where  I  can  see  the  white 
waves  beat  upon  the  sands  and 
the  gulls  fllying  toward  the  sea  in  the 
grey  mist.  I  am  sick  for  my  own  land." 
And  Elise,  swayed  by  the  force  of  her 
own  longing,  drew  him  closer  to  her 
side  and  murmured,  "You  shall  go." 
Then  to  her  guest,  "This  is  Nanita's  son, 
and  my  dear  comfort.  I  think  he  all  but 
lives  in  this  room." 

Th  boy  advanced  and  gave  his  hand, 
with  a  certain  unconscious  grace  and 
dignity,  and  passed  out. 

"He  is  a  handsome  boy,"  Odin  said, 
"and  you  would  hot  guess  his  origin  if 
you  did  not  know." 

"Wait  till  you  see  him  angry;  it  comes 
out  then  in  his  eyes.  He  is  the  peer  of 
any  white  lad  of  his  age  I  know,  and 
yet  at  heart  he  is  all  Indian,  and  loyal  to 
his  mother's  people.  He  pines  for  the 
wilds,  and  though  I  spare  nothing  that 
will  contribute  to  his  welfare  and  pleas- 
ure, I  know  that  he  hates 'the  restraints 
of  civilization." 

"Let  me  take  him  back  w'ith  me  to  the 
land  he  loves." 

"Would  you?  But  what  would  you  do 
with  him?" 

"Take  care  of  him,  educate  him;  not, 
perhaps,  as  thoroughly  as  you  would  do 
it,  but  for  your  sake  he  would  be  as  my 
own  son — the  son  I  might  have  had  if 
the  fates  had  willed  it  so;" 

"For  my  sake,  Odin,  and  because  of 
the  ■  dear,  past  days,  he  shah  go  with 
you." 

So  easy' is  it  for  a  woman  to  have  her 
will. 

"And  now,"  said  Odin,  presently,  "I 
must  go.  I  am  sorry  that  a  previous  en- 
gagement prevents  acceptance  of  your 
kind  invitation.  But  I  will  come,  if  I 
may,  tomorrow." 

"Tomorrow  morning,  then." 

"At  what  hour  shall  I  .find  vou  free?" 


"Ten,  no,  quarter  past.  Good-night, 
if  you  must  go." 

"To  my  regret,  I  must.    Good-night." 

The  tall  footman  came  to  show  him 
out  and  Elise,  left  alone  before  the  fire, 
fell  to  musing,  and  forgot  to  dress  for 
dinner,  until  Katherme  Farmer  burst  in 
upon  her  with  the  information  that  ev- 
erybody was  starving  and  the  Colonel 
was  distracted. 

"O  go  back  and  tell  them  not  to  wait. 
Make  any  excuse  you  can  think  of  for 
me.  Say  I  have  a  raging  headache,  or 
— or  anything.  I  will  be  down  before 
you  get  to  the  fish." 

"Headache  indeed!"  exclaimed  Kath- 
erine  in  disgust,  "when  everybody  who 
knows  you  at  all  knows  you  never  had 
a  headache  in  your  life.  I  shall  say  that 
you  sprained  your  ankle — let  me  see, 
how  had  you  better  do  it?  Oh,  yes, 
slipped  in  descendingfrom  your  carriage, 
that  sounds  all  right.  Do  hurry,  and 
don't  forget  tO'  enter  the  room  with  a 
halting  step,  an  inteiesting  limp.  I  shall 
make  up  a  touching  tale." 

But  Elise,  in  the  excitement  of  a  hur- 
ried toilet,  forgot  all  about  the  sprained 
ankle,  and  came  in  sweetly  oblivious  to 
the  role  so  elaborately  prepared  for  her.   ' 

"You  are  a  fraud,"  remarked  Kather- 
ine,  in  an  audible  aside  as  her  hostess 
took  her  seat.  "An  unmitigated  fraud, 
and  I  want  you  to  distinctly  understand 
that  I  shall  never  strain  my  conscience 
to  fib  for  you  again." 

"Oh,  cried  Elise,  in  dismay,  "forgive 
me,  but  really,  I  forgot." 

And  then  there  followed  laughing  ex- 
planations, and  Elise  confessed.  "To  be 
perfectly  frank,"  she  said,  with  charm- 
ing naivette,  "I  met  an  old  friend  whom 
I  had  not  seen  since  my  marriage,  and 
we  talked.  It  was  unpardonable,  I  am 
afraid,  but  he  belongs  to  the. days  on  the 
river,  and  I  was  so  glad  to  see  him." 

"I  wonder,"  remarked  Mrs.  Natron, 
if  it  could  have  been  the  gallant  knight 
who  came  down  your  front  steps  just  as 
mv  carriage  drew  up  to  the  curb?  Is  he 
tail,  Mrs.  Randolph?" 

"About  six  feet,  I  should  say." 
•    "And  broad-shouldered?" 

"Yes." 

"And  handsome?" 
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"Why,  I— really  don't  know — I  never 
thought  about  it — yes,  I  suppose  you 
would  call  him  that.' 

"Then  it  was  the  same,  and  I  absolve 
you,  on  one  condition,  however." 

"And  that  is?"  asked  the  Colonel. 

"That  she  provides  the  opportunity 
and  presents  him  to  me.  He  is  a  man 
after  my  own  heart." 

"Rather  a  sudden  conviction,  was  it 
not?"  remarked  Mrs.  Cory.  "You  had 
but  a  passing  glimpse  as  he  descended 
the  steps." 

"A  little  more — you  know  how  it  was 
raining,  and  the  carriage  door  hung, 
somehow,  and  he  came  to  the  rescue- 
helped  me  out  and  across  the  pavement 
as  if  I  had  been  Queen  Elizabeth  and 
he  Sir  Walter  R.aleigh.  If  there  had 
only  been  a  mud-puddle  I  am  sure  he 
would  have  taken  off  his  overcoat." 
Chapter  Vlll. 

Things  were  not  as  they  had  been  in 
Reese  Alley.  After  repeated  attempts 
to  move  an  indifferent  health  board  to 
action,  and  much  vain  endeavor  to  in- 
duce the  property  owners  to  make  im- 
provements and  repairs,  Elise  purchased 
the  rickety  tenements  that  hived  the 
'  wretched,  swarming  life  of  the  Alley, 
razed  them,  burned  the  debris,  and  erect- 
ed on  the  ground  thus  purified  by  fire,  a 
number  of  beautiful  flat  buildings.  It 
had  been  her  husband's  suggestion,  this 
architectural  experiment,  and  it  had 
swallowed  up  a  good  share  of  her  pri- 
vate fortune.  For  she  had  spared  no  ex- 
pense in  the  transformation  which  she 
undertook  with  all  the  enthusiasm  of  a 
happy,  hopeful  woman,  confident  of  the 
sympathy  and  co-operation  of  her  hus- 
band. She  no  longer  labored  alont.  As 
she  had  once  remarkea  to  Katherine 
Farmer,  still  her  faithful  assistant,  "it 
needed  a  stronger  hand  than  a  woman's" 
to  right  the  wrongs  that  daily  confronted 
her  in  Reese  Alley,  and  when  the  Col- 
onel, contrite  and  eager  to  make  atone- 
ment, brought  to  her  aid  his  clearer 
masculine  judgment  and. ready  executive 
ability,  the  tangles  that  had  so  disturbed 
and  perplexed  her  straightened  out  as  if 
hy  magic. 

"It  is  simply  hopeless,"  she  had  said 
to  him  one  evening,  shortly  after  Leona 
•de  Vere's  death.     "It  w'ill  be  impossible 


to  keep  down  the  mortality  rate  with 
conditions  as  they  are.  The  children 
will  die  by  dozens  when  the  hot  weather 
comes  on." 

"Buy  the  whole  district,  and  meke  the 
conditions  to  suit  yourself,"  replied  her 
husband.  "I  cannot  have  you  worried 
like  this  if  I  have  to  charter  a  fleet  and 
ship  your  precious  paupers  off  to  Cen- 
tral Africa." 

"Oh,  they  are  not  paupers;  if  they 
were  it  would   be   simpler." 

"Well,  buy  out  the  present  owners, 
and  make  your  own  improvements." 

"Do  you  think  I  might?" 

"Certainly.  I  cannot  say  that  I  think 
the  investment  a  good  one,  from  a  finan- 
cial point  of  view,  though  it  might  be 
made  to  pay  in  the  end;  but  you  seem 
bent  on  spending  your  substance  in 
philanthropic  worK,  and  you  might  as 
well  do  it  thoroughly  and  effectually." 

It  was,  however,  no  easy  matter  to 
reconcile  the  inhabitants  of  the  Alley  to 
the  new  order  of  things.  They  rebelled 
at  being  robbed  of  their  birthright  of 
dirt  and  darkness.  The  suites  of  clean, 
well-lighted  rooms,  supplied"  with  mod- 
ern conveniences,  at  a  lower  rental  than 
they  had  been  "wont  to  pay  for  a  single, 
dingy  cell,  filled  them  with  suspicion. 

It  was  Mam'  Betts  who,  at  this  critical 
juncture,  came  forward  and  turned  the 
tide  of  public  opinion  in  favor  of  the  new 
flats.  "I  knows  a  good  thing  when  I 
sees  it,"  she  announced  to  a  full  convo- 
cation at  the  corner  grocery  the  evening 
after  the  first  building  was  opened  for 
occupancy.  "Them  air  sunshiny  rooms 
is  just  the  place  for  kids,  an'  I  move  in 
tomorrer." 

"You  won't  never  be  allowed  to  go  on 
no  tears  in  there,"  jeered  one  of  her 
listeners.  "There'll  be  rules  and  regu- 
lations and  sich." 

"An'  who's  afraid  of  them,"  she  de- 
manded. "I  ain't  never  been  asked  to 
sign  no  pledge,  least  ways  not  by  her. 
She  ain't  never  made  no  rules  and  regu- 
lations yet,  an'  I'm  a  movin'  in  tomor- 
rer." 

Gradually  the  majority  followed  the 
heroic  example  of  Mam'  Betts,  and  on 
tne  morning  that  Elise  took  Odin  with 
her  on  her  rounds  there  was  not  an 
empty  room    in    any    one   of   the    three 
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large  buildings.  And  better  than  all, 
perhaps,  was  the  fact  that  work  was  pro- 
vided for  all  who  were  able  to  perform 
it.  In  addition  to  the  school,  whicn 
came  directly  under  Katherine  Farmer's 
•  supervision,  there  was  a  library  with 
pleasant  reading  rooms,  a  gymnasium, 
public  baths,  and  a  little  park  well  set 
with  young  trees  and  hardy  shrubs. 

"And  do  you  think,  asked  Odin,  when 
they  emerged  from  the  Alley  and  were 
walking  homeward,  "Do  you  think  they 
are  better  and  happier  than  before?" 

"Undoubtedly,"  she  replied.  "They 
are  better  because  they  are  happier. 
When  people  are  happy  they  are  re- 
moved from  the  temptation  to  sin." 

"And  yet  your  Alley  is  hardly  a  para- 
dise, judging  from  the  profanity  I  over- 
heard in  the  course  of  the  morning." 

"Far  enough  from  that,  I  know.  But 
what  would  you?  Is  it  possible,  in  one 
generation,  to  reconstruct  human  na- 
ture. It  is  in  the  children  our  hopes  are 
placed." 

"I  know,"  he  said,  "I,  too,  have  learn- 
ed patience,  and  have  gained  something 
of  faith  besides." 


"And  you  are  happier,  Odin?"  It  may 
be,  though  happiness  is,  after  all,  but  a 
relative  term." 

"And  you  are  happier,  Odin?" 
"It  may  be,  though  happiness  is,  after 
all,  but  a  relative  term." 

A  few  days  later  he  came  to  say  good- 
bye, and  to  carry  Nanita's  son  back  with 
him  to  the  Land  of  Nowhere.  They 
stood  together  in  the  room  that  was  a 
reminder  of  the  river— Elise  and  Odin 
and  the  boy. 

"No,  Elise  was  saying,  "I  shall  never 
return  to  the  cabin.  It  would  not  be 
the  same.  It  is  not  well  to  try  to  repeat 
an  experience.  That  chapter  in  my  life 
is  finished.  But  you  and  the  boy,  you 
will  come  to  me  sometimes,  and  you  will 
love  me  always." 

"Always,"  answered  Odin,  and  bent 
hi«  head  and  kissed  her,  tenderly,  rever- 
ently, and  the  kiss  was  a  farewell,  for  he 
knew  that  never  again;  upon  this  earth, 
would  they  two  stand  face  to  face,  and 
therefore,  for  the  first  time,  unasked  and 
unsolicited,  he  kissed  her. 
(The  End.) 


Some  Characteristics  of  the  Georgian  and 
Victorian  Poets. 


By  SUSAN  WHALLEY  ALLISON. 


IN  the  limits  of  a  short  paper  it  is 
manifestly  impossible  to  do  more 
than  touch'  upon  a  few  of  the  char- 
acteristics that  distinguish  the  poetry  of 
the  later  Georgian  and  the  Victorian 
eras  from  that  of  the  immediately  pre- 
ceding age.  A  revolution  in  poetry, 
ushering  in  what  we  might  call  the  mod- 
ern spirit,  may  be  traced  back  ,':o  the 
efforts  of  three'  men,  almost  contempor- 
aneous with  each  other;  Wordsworth, 
Keats  and  Byron:  "They  were  the 
great  means  of  bringing  back  English 
poetry  from  the  sandy  deserts  of  rhetor- 
ic, and  recovering  for  her  her  triple  in- 
heritance of  simplicity,  sensuousness  and 


passion."  For  half  a  century  preceding^ 
them'  there  had  reigned  what  Lowell 
calls  "a barrel-organ  style  of  poetry"  and, 
he  continues,  "The  lowest  point  was  in- 
dicated when  there  was  such  an  utter 
confounding  of  the  common  and  the 
uncommon  sense,  that  Dr.  Johnson 
wrote  verse  and  Burke  prose.  The 
most  profound  gospel  of  criticism  was 
that  nothing  was  good  poetry  that  could 
not  be  translated  into  good  prose,  as  if 
we  should  say  that  the  test  of  sufficient 
moonlight  was  that  tallow  candles  could 
be  made  of  it."  Now  a  revival  from^ 
such  literary  deadness  must  be  estab-- 
lished,  not  only  by  a  change  of  form^. 
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but  by  a  change  of  thought  as  well,  and, 
finally,  by  a  complete  change  of  heart. 
There  must  be  infused  into  the  new  and 
living  literature  realism,  the  faculty  for 
seeing  and  describing  things  as  they  are. 
Yet  this  realism,  to  be  poetic,  must  be 
invested  with  feeling,  and  winged  wath 
idealism.  It  must  soar  to  "Heaven's 
High  Gate"  with  a  melodious  utterance. 

Leigh  Hunt,  the  friend  of  Keats  and 
Shelley,  and  the  supreme  literary  critic 
of  his  day,  says:  "Thought  by  itself 
makes  no  poet  at  all;  for  the  mere  con- 
clusions of  the  understanding  can  afbest 
be  only  so  many  intellectual  mn.tters  of 
fact.  Imagination,  teeming  v/ith  action 
and  character,  makes  the  greatest  poets; 
feeling  and  thought  the  next,  fancy  (by 
itself),  the  next;  wit,  the  last."  Yet  how 
obvious  is  the  difficulty  of  IsbeHng  the 
poet  according  to  one  of  these  four  cate- 
gories, and  placing  him  irrevocably  in 
his  own  proper  niche.  Keats,  for  in- 
stance, has  all  of  the  three  first  men- 
tioned qualities  in  strong  conjunction, 
Imagination,  Feeling  and  Fancy.  The 
supreme  faculty  of  imagination,  indeed, 
generally  includes  all  of  the  others.  As 
an  example  of  the  instinctive  voice  of 
his  imagination  let  us  read  the  Overture 
to  Keats'  "Hyperion,"  "a  torso  equal  to 
the  finished  work  of  any  other  Englisn 
poet  after  Shakespeare  and  Milton,  per- 
haps even  greater  because  a  torso." 

All  the  qualities  termed  imagination 
contribute  to  the  majesty  of  Keats'  "Hy- 
perion." Again,  for  exquisite  feeling, 
for  perfection  of  form,  for  nmsic  pro- 
duced by  happy  sound  combinations, 
hear  Keats  in  his  matchless  "Ode  to  a 
Nightingale." 

In  a  comparison  of  the  works  of  the 
three  men,  whom  we  called  poetical  re- 
formers, we  find  Wordsworth  the  only 
conscious  reformer,  the  only  man  with 
a  mission,  the  deepest  thinker;  Keats, 
from  his  temperament,  the  most  essen- 
tially a  poet,  Byron  the  most  keenly  in- 
tellectual of  the  three.  In  all  of  Keats' 
writings  his  sensitiveness  of  organiza- 
tion is  everywnere  apparent,  and  he  rec- 
ords the  moods  of  his  own  tastes  and 
feeling.  Wordsworth,  on  the  contrary, 
looks  inward  with  a  calm  analytical  mind 
and  recollects  his  emotion  in  tranquility, 


to  paraphrase  his  own  characteristic  de- 
finition of  poetry.  The  result  is  an  ele- 
vatiori  of  thought,  that,  far  more  than 
any  qualities  of  the  other  two,  has  in- 
fluenced the  ideas  of  succeeding  poets. 
How  grandly  he  uplifts  Nature  poetry 
in  the  following  lines: 

"And  I  have  folt 
A  presence  that  disturbs  me  with  the  joy 
Of  elevated  thoughts;  a  sense  sublime 
Of  something  far  more  deeply  interfused. 
Whose  dwelling  is  the  light  of  setting  suns 
And  the  round  ocean  and  the  living  air, 
And  the  blue  sky,  and  in  the  mind  of  man 
A  motion  and  a  spirit,  that  impels 
All  thinking  things,  all  objects  of  all  thought, 
And  rolls  through  all  things — " 

Byron,  impressible  through  the  un- 
derstanding, arraigns  or  illustrates  the 
intellectual  and  moral  wants  of  his  time. 
He  is,  above  all,  the  bard  of  self.  Feel- 
ing and  tenderness,  except  as  infiltrated 
through  the  mtiddy  medium  of  his  own 
personality,  have  no  place  in  his  pro- 
duct. Of  superb  force,  directness  and 
passion,  yet  he  became  a  conscious  soli- 
loquist on  the  stage.  Where,  in  his  love 
songs  can  be  found  the  spontaneous,  un- 
studied, healthy  sentiment  of  Burns,  as 
exhibited  in  "Highland  Mary,"  or  "To 
Mary  in  Heaven."  Byron's  instrument 
w'as  not  the  violin  of  feeling;  that  Shel- 
ley might  claim  as  his  own,>nor,  in  spite 
of  fine  apostrophes,  could  he  blow  "the 
bass  of  heaven's  deep  organ."  That 
elemental  tone  was  to  be  heard  in  our 
own  time  from  Walt  Whitman.  Byron's 
music  rolls  from  the  drum.  He  is  at  his 
best  in  stirring  martial  lyrics  like  "Sen- 
nacherib," and  "The  Song  of  the  Greek." 

Coleridge,  who  obscured  a  sublime 
genius  in  drugs  and  the  clouds  of  meta- 
physics, was  perhaps  the  most  highly 
endowed  poet  of  modern  times.  "Christ- 
abel,"  with  its  exquisite  fancy,  its  start- 
ling innovations  upon  the  then  rigid 
laws  of  rythm,  revolutionized  the  age. 
"Christabel"  awoke  the  muse  of  Walter 
Scott;  it  became  the  admiration  and  the 
despair  of  literary  Europe.  "The  An- 
cient Mariner,"  the  "Hymn  at  Sunrise 
in  Chamouni,"  and  the  fragment  of 
"Kubla  Khan"  attest  the  versatility  of 
Coleridge's  power. 

Shelley's  genius,  "the  reed  tipped 
with  fire,"  ourns  through  and  transfig- 
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ures  all  that  he  has  written.  The  rap- 
ture of  the  "Ode  to  the  Skylark"  is  like 
the  bird,  it  sings  "small,  but  filling  the 
heavens."  The  "Invocation  to  the  West 
Wind"  is  unmatched  for  spiritual  ecst- 
acy. 

""Make  me  thy  lyre,  even  as  the  forest  is. 
What  if  my  leaves  are  falling  like  its  own! 
The  tumult  of  thy  mighty  harmonies 
Will  take  from  both  a  deep  autumnal  tone— 
:Sweet  though  in  sadness.     Be    thou,    spirit 

fierce, 
My  Spirit!    Be  thou  me,  impetuous  one! 

Drive  my  dead  thoughts  over  the  universe. 
Like   withered     leaves,   to     quicken     a  new 

birth; 
And,  by  the  incantation  of  this  verse 
'■Scatter,  as  from  an  unextinguished  hearth 
Ashes    and    sparks,   my    words   among   man- 
kind! 
Be  through  my  lips  to  unawakened  earth 
The  trumpet  of  a  prophecy!   0,  wind, 
If  winter  comes,  can  spring  be  far  behind?" 

Of  recent  English  lyrical  poets,  Mrs, 
drowning  is  one  of  the  most  impassion- 
ed. Her  songs  ere  magnetic  with  sym- 
pathy, ardor  and  consecration.  "The 
Sonnets  from  the  Portuguese"  are  well 
nigh  flawless,  truly  cut  and  polished 
gems  of  feeling,  perfect  in  form  and  set- 
ting. How  much  has  been  done  of  late 
lay  women  to  disprove  the  assertion  that 
modern  poetry  is  unproductive  of  inten- 
sity and  passion!  Julia  Ward  Howe 
holds  her  eminence  by  the  deep  emotion 
of  her  "Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic"; 
Christina  Rossetti  shares  the  bays  with 
her  great  brother  by  the  religious  fervor 
of  her  songs.  As  a  sonnetteer,  the  man- 
tle of  Mrs.  Browning  has  descended  up- 
on Mary  Ashley  Townsend,  who  s;>eaks 
ever  from  the  woman's  heart  to  women. 
•How  delicately  poetic  is  this: 

I  feel  a  poem  in  my  heart  tonight, 

A  still  thing  growing; 
As  if  the  darkness  to  the  outer  light, 

A  song  were  owing; 
A  something  strangely  vague,  and  sweet  and 
sad. 

Fair,  fragile,  slender; 
Not  tearful,  yet  not  daring  to  be  glad. 

And  oh,  so  tender! 

It  may  not  reach  the  outer  world  at  all, 

Despite  its  growing 
Upon  a  poem-bud  such  cold  winds  fall, 

To  blight  its  blowing. 
But.  Oh!   whatever  may  the  thing  betide 

Free  life  or  fetter. 
My  heart,  just  to  have  held  it  till  it  died, 

Will  be  the  better. 


Robert  Browning  one  might  call  the 
Shakespeare  of  the  subjective  man.  He 
is  essentially  a  dramatist,  that  rarest  of 
all  metrical  artists,  but,  unlike  the  great- 
er Shakespeare,  whose  method  shows 
the  man  by  the  outward  act.  Browning 
lays  open  the  mind,  writing  a  m-Mno- 
drama  of  thought  rather  tUi'n  of  action. 
Kis  arena  is  the  medieval  m.ind,  but  the 
conflict  with  its  weapons  of  self  analysis 
and  casuistry  is  essentially  modern  in 
character.  His  language  is  involved, 
obscure,  perhaps  necessarily  so,  words 
and  phrases  being  but  feeble  lanterns  to 
light  up  the  dim  and  unexplored  laby- 
rinth of  the  human  mind.  "The  Dra- 
matic Lyrics,"  on  the  contrary,  gener- 
ally simple  and  single  of  theme,  partake 
of  none  of  the  above-mentioned  obscuri- 
ties of  diction.  Very  clear  are  such 
poems  as  "Saul,"  "Rabbi  Ben  Ezra," 
"Evelyn  Hope,"  "How  They  Brought 
the  Good  News,"  "The  Pied  Piper," 
and  many  others. 

Browning's  poetry  rises  above  that  of 
his  contemporaries  in  the  utterance  of 
a  large  faith.  Optimism,  an  abiding  be- 
lief that  "All's  right  with  the  world"  be- 
cause "God's  in  Kis  heaven"  lends  to 
his  words  a  sense  of  comfort,  like  the 
light  of  "Eve's  one  star." 

Swinburne,  Rosetti,  Matthew  Arnold, 
the  poets  respectively  of  musical  ca- 
dence, medievel  color  and  classical  form, 
tune  their  refrains  to  the  depressing 
echoes  of  doubt.  The  great  Tennyson, 
than  whom  no  more  perfect  master  of 
form  has  arisen,  the  complete  voice  of 
our  age,  even  he  finds  himself — 

"An  infant  crying  in  the  night. 
And  with  no  language  but  a  cry." 

Yet  his  is  the  voice  that  Lanier  calls 
the  largest  since  Milton.  To  Tennyson 
we  owe  the  charm  of  a  new  blank  verse, 
free  alike  from  Miltonic  inversions  and 
high-sounding  words.  It  is  built  on  a 
Saxon  foundation. with  a  haunting  music 
in  the  novel  cadence  peculiarly  its  own. 
The  best  examples  of  such  are  "Dora,". 
"The  Death  of  Arthur,"  and  "Ulysses." 
The  feeling  and  artistic  perfection  of 
"In  Memoriam"  have  earned  for  it  the 
name  of  the  "Poem  of  Poets." 

The  limits  of  this  paper  do  not  permit 
of  more  than  a  passing  mention  of  great 
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names  that  have  stood  for  the  Mnse  in 
our  own  country.  Of  these,  Walt  Whit- 
man, the  Titan,  and  Sydney  Lanier,  the 
Ariel,  of  our  minstrelsy,  seem  to  the 
writer  to  claim  a  higher  meed  than  the 
wise,  mystic  Emerson  and  the  ever  pop- 
ular Longfellow,  Whittier  and  Lowell. 
Whitman  has  the  sweep  and  range  of 
Nature  itself.  Strong,  coarse  and  lux- 
uriant are  his  poems,  rightly  called 
"Leaves  of  Grass,"  covering  rugged 
heights  and  forbidding  depths.  Imagi- 
nation is  his  in  large  measure,  whether 
seen  in  a  single  line  such  as — 

"The  huge  and  thoughtful  night," 

or  in  the  regular  Hebraic  chant  of  his 
verse.  The  following  is  like  the  deep 
diapason  of  an  organ  echoing  through 
the  fretted  vault  of  some  vast  cathedral: 

DEAREST,  THOU  NOW  0  SOUL. 

Dearest  thou  now  O  soul, 

Walk   out   with   me  toward     the     unknown 

region, 
Where  neither  ground  is  for  the    feet    nor 

any  path  to  follow? 

No  map  there  or  guide, 

Nor  voice  sounding,  nor     touch  of     human 

hand, 
Nor  face  with  blooming  flesh,  nof  lips,  nor 

eyes  are  in  that  land. 

I  know  it  not  O  soul, 
Nor  dost  thou,  all  is  a  blank  before  us. 
All  waits  undreamed  of  in  that  region,  that' 
inaccessible  land. 

Till  when  the  ties  loosen, 
All  but  the  ties  eternal  Time  and  Space, 
Nor  darkness,  gravitation,     sense,  nor     any 
bounds  bounding  us. 

Then  we  burst  forth,  we  float. 

In    Time   and    Space,    O   soul,    prepared    for 

them, 
Equal,  equipt  at  last  (0  joy!  0  fruit  of  all!) 

them  to  fulfil  O  soul. 

The  inspiration  of  Sydney  Lanier,  the 
delicate,  are  forests,  sea  marshes,  the 
whispering  of  corn  fields  to  the  winds, 
and  the  brotherhood  of  Nature  and  Man. 
His  form  is  unique,  illustrative  of  his 
.peculiar  and  now  generally  accepted 
verse  theory.  In  shortest  words  it 
might  be  called  time  measurement  as 
opposed-  to  the  accent  measurement  as 
held  by  the  older  schools. 

The  force  and  effectiveness  of  short 
Anglo-Saxon   words   to   reveal   a   noble 


truth,  and  clothe  it  with  beauty  can  no- 
where be  more  aptly  illustrated  than  in 
the  poems  of  Joaquin  Miller,  the  bard 
who  greatly  and  worthily  wears  the  laur- 
el of  the  West. 

PETER  COOPER— DIED  1883. 

Give  honor  and  love  forevermore 
To  this  great  man  gone  to  rest; 
Peace  on  the  dim. Plutonian  shore. 
Rest  in  the  land  of  the  blest. 

I  reckon  him  greater  than  any  man 
That  ever  drew  sword  in  war; 
I  reckon  him  greater  than  king  or  khan. 
Braver  and  better  by  far. 

And  wisest  he  in  this  whole  wide  land, 
Of  hoarding  till  bent  and  gray; 
For  all  you  can  hold  in  your  cold,  dead  hand' 
Is  what  you  have  given  away. 

To  sum  up  the  foregoing,  we  have 
seen  every  great  poet  mentioned  to  have 
been  the  pioneer  of  a  new  UTCthod.  Truth 
may  be,  nay,  it  is  "old  as  the  heavens," 
but  every  age  has  its  poetical  vision  of 
that  truth,  to  be  chanted  in  the  peoples' 
tongue  of  that  day.  Heine  says,  in  ef- 
fect, that  the  Sphinx,  of  Poetry,  at  the 
end  of  every  cycle,  on  finding  her  riddle 
read,  casts  herself  in  despair  headlong 
into  the  abyss — doubtless  meaning  that 
every  poetical  era  has  its  own  distinct 
presentation  of  truth,  for  which  there  is 
a  pre-eminently  fitting  mode  of  expres- 
sion. A  poet  today  must  know  a  great 
many  things.  His  facts  must  be  scien- 
tifically accurate  and  through  the  body 
of  the  fact  must  glow  the  eternal  vivi- 
fying soul  of  the  thing.  For  the  scien- 
tist, the  fact,  but  for  the  poet  the  soul 
through  the  fact.  He  must  be,  as  we 
have  seen,  "a  realist  in  knowledge,  an 
idealist  in  mterpretation." 

It  will  readily  be  perceived  that  the 
purpose  of  this  writing  is  only  to  stim- 
ulate research  in  the  fields  of  poesy. 
The  flowers  growing  in  a  meadow  c  iv- 
not  be  appreciated  from  a  passing  cir 
window,  nor  a  fine  ppem  known  oy  a 
single  reading.  Its  quality  can  orly  be 
tested  by  familiarity  with  its  bear. ties. 

"All  this  time  and  all  times  wait  t'ie  words 
qj  *******    true  yoems." 

The  true  poets  are  not  followers  of  beauty, 
but  the  august  masters  of  beauty.  The  words 
of  true  poems  are  the  tuft  and  final  applause 
of  science. 


A  Correction — 

In  the  May  number  of  the  Pacific 
Monthly  the  Board  of  Directors  of  The 
Pacific  Monthly  Publishing  Company 
was  given  incorrectly.  It  should  have 
been  as  follows:  Chas.  E.  Ladd,  Alex. 
Sweek,  Mrs.  Lischen  M.  Miller,  J.  Thor- 

burn  Ross,  and  William  Bittle  Wells. 

*  *    * 

The  Gold  Discoveries  in  the  North — 

The  first  news  from  the  northern  gold 
fields  is  encouraging.  The  Klondike  is 
still  a  "Klondike,"  Cape  Nome  is  bearing 
out  the  most  flattering  reports  that  have 
been  circulated  concerning  it,  and  other 
gold  fields  equal  in  extent  to  the  two 
mentioned  are  reported.  Alaska  and 
contiguous  territory  will  undoubtedly 
prove  the  greatest  gold  producing  region 
in  the  world,  and  this  means  uniold  'bene- 
fit not  only  to  Alaska  bui  to  the  entire 
Pacific  Coast.  It  will  be  the  means  of 
attracting  desirable  immigration  to  the 
Coast,  rich  not  only  in  gold  but  in  those 
things  that  are  far  better^a bountiful  soil, 
never-failing  crops,  and  an  environment 
that  tends  to  the  upbuilding  of  a  great, 
healthy  and  prosperous  race.  The  ex- 
tent of  the  gold  discoveries  in  the  North 
will  be  the  means  of  bringing  the  world 
to  a  realization  of  these  things,  and  a 
larger  and  steadier  influx  of  people  from 
less  favored  regions  may  be  exoected 
from  now  on.  The  future  of  Alaska  and 
the  future  of  the  Pacific  Coast  were  never 

brighter. 

*  *    * 

"Whatsoever  Thy  Hand  Findeth  to  Do, 
Do  It  With  Thy  Might."— 

So  much  is  being  said  and  written 
these  days  about  the  lack  of  opportuni- 
ties for  young  men  that  there  is  coming 
to  be  a  generally  accepted  belief  that 
such  is  a  real  condition.  In  reality, 
however,  the  contrary  is  the  fact.  It  is 
true  that  some  radical  changes  have  tak- 
en place  in  the  business  world  during 
the  last  quarter  century,  but  these  very 
changes,  instead  of  decreasing  opportun- 


ities, have  created  them.  The  oppor- 
tunities that  were  open  to  the  young  man 
of  fifty  years  ago  have,  indeed,  disap- 
peared, but  others  and  better  ones  have 
taken  their  places.  Opportunities  are 
here;  if  there  has  been  any  change  it  has 
been  in  the  young  men  themselves. 
There  never  was  a  time  when  ability,  de- 
termination, and  integrity  were  more  in 
demend  than  they  are  today.  Young 
m.en  who  are  not  afraid  of  doing  a  little 
more  than  they  are  paid  for;  who  have 
eyes  to  see  further  than  the  mere  pre- 
sent never  have  any  difficulty  about  op- 
portunity. It  is  the  young  man  who  dis- 
sipates his  energies  and  who  places  tem- 
porary enjoyment  before  possible  chance 
of  success  in  the  future  who  never  recog- 
nizes his  opportunity,  and  who  finds 
himself  out  of  sorts  with  the  world.  Het- 
ty Green  in  the  June  Ladies'  Home 
Journal  sounds  this  keynote  of  success 
and  failure.     She  savs: 

"I  do  everything  witn  all  my  mind.  If 
there  is  a  lawsuit  on  hand  I  go  into  every  de- 
tail of  it  with  my  lawyer.  It's  the  same  with 
everything  else.  That's  one  trouble  with 
many  young  men  who  start  out  in  business^ 
they  trv  to  do  too  many  things  at  once.  The 
result  is  that  they  don't  know  as  much  as 
they  ought  to  about  any  one  thing,  and  they 
naturally  fail.  The  trouole  with  young  men 
who  work  on  salaries  is  that  they're  always 
afraid  of  doing  more  than  they're  paid  for. 
They  don't  enter  into  their  work  witn  the 
right  spirit.  To  get  on  and  be  appreciated  a 
youne:  man  must  do  more  than  he's  paid  to 
do.  When  he  does  something  that  his  em- 
ployer has  not  thought  of  he  shows  that  he 
is  valuable.  Men  are  always  willing  to  pav 
good  salaries  to  people  who  will  think  of 
things  for  them.  The  man  who  only  carries 
out  the  thoughts  and  ideas  of  another  is 
nothing  more  than  a  mere  tool.  Men  who  can 
be  relied  upon  a,re  always  in  ^demand.  The 
scarcest  thing  in  the  world  to'day  is  a  thor- 
oughly reliable  man." 

*     *     * 

The  Future  of  China — 

The  Chinese  Empire  has  a  unique  place 
among  the  nations.  It  represents  the 
oldest  civilization  extant  today,  and  a 
civilization  that  occupies  the  anomalous 
position  of  being  a  barrier  to  progress. 
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Since  its  foundation  the  Chinese  Empire 
has  successfully  repelled  all  forms  of  for- 
eign influences.  The  nation  is  as  back- 
ward, as  unprogressive  today  as  it  was  a 
thousand  years  ago.  Modern  science 
knows  no  place  in  China  nor  has  modern 
thought  penetrated  in  any  appreciable 
extent  into  the  Chinese  intellect.  Yet 
the  Chinese  Empire,  from  the  standpoint 
of  numbers,  is  the  greatest  nation  in  the 
world,  and  were  these  vast  hordes  edu- 
cated— had  they  a  knowledge  of  history, 
an  insight  into  the  afifairs  of  men,  modern 
arms  and  a  determination  to  make  them- 
selves felt  and  a  great  leader  such  as  Na- 
poleon to  follow,  the  world  might  well 
tremble  at  the  tremendous  and  almost  ir- 
resistable  force  with  which  it  would  have 
to  reckon.  The  average  Chinaman, 
compared  with  the  Anglo-Saxon,  is  as  a 
child  to  a  man,  and  it  is  exceeding  im- 
probable, therefore,  that  the  danger  lurk- 
ing in  this  mighty  force  of  numbers  will 
ever  seriously  jeopardize  the  safety  or 
welfare  of  the  world.  Whether  true 
or  not,  the  story  told  of  the  Chi- 
nese    gunners     in     the     war     between 


China  and  Japan  well  illustrates  the-^ 
capacity  of  the  average  Chinese  brain. 
It  is  related  that  when  the  range 
of  a  gun  was  found  to  be  too  short,  the 
gunners  immediately  fired  another  shot, 
believing  that  the  shell  would  take  up  its 
flight  where  the  first  shot  had  left 
off.  This  example  of  astounding  ignor- 
ance was  stated  by  the  newspaper  corre- 
spondents as  one  of  the  causes  contrib- 
uting to  the  defeat  of  the  Chinese  navy. 
The  story,  which  we  all  take  with  a  grain 
of  allowance,  is  not  without  significance. 
It  demonstrates  that  the  hope  of  China 
and  the  peace  of  the  world  lie  in  the  col- 
losal  ignorance  and  inability  of  the  Chi- 
naman. For  through  this  ignorance  and 
inability  the  enlightened  nations  of  the- 
world  will  be  enabled  with  the  least  pos- 
sible friction  to  so  dismember  the  Empire 
as  to  render  its  hordes  ineffective  as  a 
fighting  force.  The  best  thing  that  can 
happen  to  China,  therefore,  is  to- 
be  partitioned  among  the  nations  of  the 
world,  a  consummation  which,  judging 
by  present  conditions,  is  likely  to  be  soon: 
accomplished. 


May  Be  Redeemed. 


An  angel  once  with  rapid  wing, 

And  rhythmic  flight  coursed  through  the  All 

To  see  the  creatures  worshipping. 

Upon  the  planets  great  and  small. 

The  spheres  he  passed  were  great  to  sight. 
He  heard  their  music  sweet  and  grand. 
He  saw  the  suns  in  glorious  light, 
And  traced  in  all  his  Master's  hand. 

By  chance  he  came  upon  the  earth, 
And  saw  turmoil  upon  its  face, 
And  man  and  brute  in  strife  from  birth, 
Till  death  did  end  their  toilsome  race. 


And  truth  and  virtue  were  oppressed, 
And  vice  and  falsehood  holding  sway. 
He  turned  aghast  from  wrong  and  pest 
To  wing  his  course  without  delay. 

But  there  he  saw  amid  the  tears 
Of  fettered  virtue's  upward  glance 
A  living  ray  from  yonder  spheres, 
As  though  it  strayed  to  earth  by  chance. 

Amid  the  strife  of  greed  and  sword, 
The  light  of  truth  yet  faintly  gleamed, 
The  angel  sent  a  message  forth 
That  fallen  man  may  be  redeemed. 

cAndre<w  Jra-nzen^ 


Men  and  Women 


TYPES  OF  OLD  LADIES. 


When  we  hear  some  one  speak  of  "an 
old  gentleman"  it  is  not  difficult  to  pic- 
ture him  in  our  mind's  eye.  He  is  either 
calm  and  dignified,  or  nervous  and  irrit- 
able. But  it  is  not  so  easy  a  matter  to 
classify  old  ladies.  Women  are  almost 
as  diversified  in  old  age  as  in  youth,  and 
often  as  pleasing  to  study.  Living  less 
in  the  senses  and  the  self  than  men,  in 
youth  and  middle  life,  women  are  better 
able  to  adapt  themselves  tO'  the  mono- 
tony and  unselfishness  of  the  role  which 
the  aged  are  obliged  to  play,  whether 
they  will  or  not. 

First,  there  is  the  dear  old  lady  who 
has  kept  the  look  of  her  childhood  in 
her  eyes  and  mouth  'way  into  the  sev- 
enties. She  has  a  trim  figure,  with  a 
girlishness  about  the  waist,  despite  all 
the  children  and  grandchildren  which 
have  climbed  upon  her  knees.  She  sel- 
dom wears  a  color  of  any  description, 
but  her  black  dress  and  bonnet  always 
have  an  air  of  the  prevailing  fashion 
about  them,  however  humble  may  be 
her  circumstances.  In  her  youth  she 
was  one  of  the  girls  whom  people  said 
had  "a  knack"  for  trimming  hats  and 
hanging  a  skirt,  and  this  knack  has  fol- 
lowed her  through  life,  and  will  follow 
her  to  the  grave.  Her  good  taste  and 
ready  fingers  have  enabled  her  to  make 
a  becoming  and  agreeable  appearance 
on  a  small  income,  and  these  qualities 
render  her  a  trim  and  attractive  old  lady, 
whose  clean  looks  and  bright  smile  and 
cheerful  manner  cheat  time  of  at  least 
ten  years,  in  all  save  remorseless  dates. 
In  soul,  expression  and  figure  she  is  for- 
ever young.  The  elasticity  of  her  mind 
and  heart  has  kept  her  body  limber,  de- 
spite toil  and  sickness,  and  many  young- 
er women  marvel  at  her  lithe  step  and 
supple  grace  of  movement;  She  has 
been  a  sweet  girl,  a  loved  wife,  a  good 
mother,  and  she  is  an  adgred  grand- 
mother. Her  wonderful  adaptabilty  has 
caused  heir  to  fit  into  each  position  life 


ofifered  as  if  it  were  her  true  sphere.  AlE 
that  the  years  taught  her  she  remembers^ 
and  can  help  a  child  with  its  lesson,  a 
girl  with  her  costume  or  a  boy  with  his 
kite.  The  young  people  all  adore  her, 
for  she  is  so  full  of  sympathy,  helpful- 
ness and  wise  suggestions.  She  is  the 
first  to  hear  their  love  secrets,  and  they 
are  never  satisfied  with  their  new  clothes 
until  she  has  seen  and  approved.  Scores- 
of  younger  people  might  die  and  be  less 
mourned  than  this  old  lady  with  the 
heart  of  a  child. 

The  quaint  old  lady  is  another  type,, 
quite  as  good  no  doubt,  more  self-immo- 
lating, frequently,  but  not  so  charming 
as  the  other.  After  the  birth  of  her  last 
child,  if  not  after  the  first,  the  quaint  old 
lady  ceases  to  think  of  dress,  save  as  a 
covering  for  the  body.  She  is  neat  and 
clean  in  the  care  of  her  person,  but  her 
gown  is  made  precisely  as  it  was  in  her 
early  wifehood,  and  her  bonnet  remains 
as  nearly  one  style  as  the  milliners  will 
supply.  Her  hair,  too,  is  combed  in  the 
same  manner  she  arranged  it  forty  years 
ago.  She  has  been  a  dutiful  wife,  but 
she  is  a  ^evoted  mother  and  grandmoth- 
er. Her  husband,  in  his  day,  was  wont 
to  cast  an  admiring  glance  on  the  sly  at 
more  dressy  women,  but  he  was  pleased 
with  his  prudent  and  sensible  wife  on  the 
whole,  and  if  he  would  have  liked  her  to 
keep  a  little  closer  pace  with  the  fashions 
he  never  told  her  so.  If  he  has  wan- 
dered from  his  allegiance  to  her  she  has- 
not  suspected  it,  for  women  devoid  of  ro- 
mance are  seldom  suspicious.  She  has 
never  studied  mankind,  and  the  fact  they 
are  married  impels  allegiance  in  her 
mind.  She  is  a  pious.  God-fearing  wom- 
an, and  a  most  excellent  nurse.  She 
watches  with  the  sick  and  the  dead. 
There  is  a  patient,  sad  look  in  her  face^ 
and  in  repose  she  seems  rather  to  be 
ruminating  over  past  sorrows  than  antic- 
ipating joys  to  come. 

She  has  a  kind  word  for  all  the  young- 
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people,  yet  she  is  inclined  to  cast  slight 
shadows  on  their  fresh  hopes  by  talking 
to  them  about  the  uncertainty  of  happi- 
ness in  this  world,  and  the  temporary  na- 
ture of  youth  and  earthly  love.  They 
do  not  instinctively  go  to  her  with  their 
joys  or  sorrows,  but  she  is  the  first  to 
khow  of  their  bodily  ailments,  and  her 
sympathy  and  helpfulness  in  times  of 
sickness  render  her  invaluable  in  the 
family.  Her  quaint,  slow\  bowed  figure 
moving  up  the  church  aisle  on  Sundays 
is  a  part  of  the  service,  and  every  one 
treats  her  with  consideration  and  re- 
spect. 

Dreadful  as  is  the  apiorous  old  man, 
the  Frenchily  dressed,  withered  old  co- 
quette is  more  dreadful  still.  I  once 
saw  an  old  man  playing  with  a  painted 
*  picture  book  like  a  little  child.  Sad.  but 
not  so  sad  as  the  gayly  bedecked  old  lady 
with  her  plumes  and  her  furrows,  talking 
of  conquest. 

Not  to  be  mistaken  for  this  type  is  the 
old  lady  who  has  made  it  the  business  of 
her  life  to  preserve  her  beauty.  A  vain 
beauty  she  has  been,  no  doubt,  but  with 
a  good  heart,  full  of  love  for  life  and  all 
its  pleasures,  and  she  has  been  worship- 
ed as  a  maiden  and  a  wife,  and  she  has 
not  failed  as  a  mother,  though  one  would 
not  select  her  as  typical  mother.  She 
loves  her  ease  too  well  for  that,  and  she 
is  too  anxious  about  the  preservation  of 
her  complexion  to  display  that  zeal  of 
self-sacrifice  which  one  associates  with 
the  maternal  quality.  She  is  fond  of  her 
children,  and  kind  and  often  over-in- 
dulgent, but  she  leaves  their  care  to  the 
nurse.  As  they  grow  older  they  become 
the  parents  and  she  the  child.  Were  she 
not  so  amiable  and  sweet  she  would 
seem  selfish.  Her  children  pet  her  and 
praise  her,  as  her  lovers  and  husbands 
have  done  before,  and  she  is  as  gratified 
with  their  admiration  and  as  flattered  by 
their  compliments  as  if  she  had  never  be- 
fore been  praised. 

Even  after  the  last  trace  of  her  beauty 
disappears  the  charm  of  her  tasteful  per- 
sonalitv  lingers,  and  she  holds  the  atten- 
tion of  the  public  by  that  peculiar  spell 
which  hangs  about  a  woman  who  has 
been  an  object  of  love  and  admiration 


for  many  years.  Some  women  absorb 
love  as  they  go  through  life,  and  give 
forth  its  suggestion  even  into  old  age, 
like  the  perfume  which  dried  rose  leaves 
exhale. 

Not  so  fascinating  but  more  useful  is 
the  dear  old  lady  who  has  never  been  a 
success  in  life  until  she  became  a  grand- 
mother. She  was  a  commonplace  girl, 
an  onlooker  at  all  the  pleasures  of  her 
time.  Her  marriage  was  prosaic  and  de- 
void of  deep  sentiment.  She  neither 
felt  nor  inspired  a  strong  passion.  Her 
life  was  full  of  dull  hardships  and  disap- 
pointments. The  arrival  of  her  children 
filled  her  with  anxious  cares  and  mater- 
nal worries,  and  she  never  knew  positive 
happiness  until  as  a  prematurely  old  lady 
she  welcomed  the  advent  of  her  first 
grandchildren.  She  lived  to  see  her 
children  comfortably  settled  and  the 
hardships  and  trials  of  her  life  are  fading 
in  the  background  of  her  memory.  She 
has  become  famous  for  her  pickles  and 
her  cough  syrups.  Her  broad  lap  is  the 
home  of  all  the  children  and  the  young 
mothers  consult  her  with  the  appearance 
of  the  first  toothing  symptoms. 

She  knows  the  age  of  every  one  in  the 
neighborhood,  and  somehow  all  the  bits 
of  news  float  to  her,  but  she  is  kind- 
hearted  and  free  from  malice,  even  if  a 
bit  too  talkative. 

Her  face  is  round  and  rosy  and  her 
forehead  always  shines.  She  throws  her 
head  well  back  and  looks  at  you  square- 
ly through  her  spectacles  as  she  tells  you 
her  age,  expecting  you  to  be  surprised. 
But  you  are  not,  even  if  you  appear  so. 
Her  broad  figure  is  unsteady  in  its  move- 
ments and  she  has  great  trouble  in 
mounting  stairs,  or  stepping  into  a  car- 
riage. She  is  rather  proud  than  other- 
wise of  her  stifif  joints,  which  make  her 
an  object  of  solicitude  to  younger  peo- 
ple. She  has  never  known  the  pleasure 
of  attracting  attention  by  her  youthful 
charms,  and  it  is  a  secret  satisfaction  to 
her  to  be  noticed  and  cared  for  on  ac- 
count of  her  age  and  failing  strength. 
She  is  a  born  grandmother,  and  in  this 
sphere  she  has  found  the  real  happiness 
she  missed  in  every  other.  For  her  age 
has  no  terrors.  All  hail  to  her. 

ElU  Wheeler  Wilcox  in  Ex, 


"A  wife  should  be  as  a  queen  in  her 
own  household,"  a  woman  once  said  to 
me  and  I  heartily  applauded  the  sen- 
timent of  the  remark.  But  I  could  not 
help  wondering  as  I  looked  at  her,  if  it 
were  possible  for  even  a  queen  to  retain 
the  respect  and  loyal  devotion  of  her  sub- 
jects if  she  made  a  practice  of  appearing 
before  them  daily  in  disreputable  slip- 
pers, a  dingy  wrapper,  and  hair  in  curl 
papers.  And  who  could  blame  the  royal 
consort  if  he  gradually  became  disen- 
chanted, or  grew  intolerably  weary  of 
being  confronted  morning  after  morn- 
ing, by  a  frowzy-headed  divinity  behind 
the  cofifee  urn.  Perhaps  my  look  be- 
trayed something  of  my  thought,  for 
she  said,  half-apologetically,  "I  always 
try  to  get  into  something  decent  before 
anyone  comes  in,  but  I  am  late  this 
morning." 

Her  majesty,  it  was  evident,  reserved 
her  regal  robes  for  state  occasions.  Ah 
me,  the  pity  of  it. 

Another  woman,  whom  I  know  well, 
a  frivolous  creature,  perhaps,  and  not 
always  to  be  trusted,  remarked,  "I 
wouldn't  let  any  human  being  of  the 
masculine  persuasion,  not  even  the  milk- 
man or  the  Chinese  vegetable  vender,  see 
me  with  my  hair  in  curl-papers.  And 
the  friend  to  whom  she  spoke  replied 
with  fervor,  "Nor  I.  It  is  a  duty  we  owe 
to  our  sex  to  always  appear  at  our  best 
when  there  is  a  man  about.  Besides  I 
should  hate  to  be  ashamed  of  my  own 
image  in  the  glass.  As  for  going  down 
to  breakfast  in  a  wrapper — when  I  am 
too  ill,  or  too  lazy  to  dress,  I  take  my 
morning  meal  in  the  safe  seclusion  of  my 
own  room,  or  go  without." 

This  reminded  me  of  a  remark  which 
I  once  heard  a  man  of  excellent  taste 
and  judgment  make  concerning  "wrap- 
pers." I  was  going  to  repeat  it  here, 
but  forbear,  because  it  was  so  much  more 
forcible  than  elegant.  And  this  brings 
me  to  my  subject — the  eternal  fitness  of 
feminine  apparel,  and  the  unlimited  pa- 


tience and  skill  and  labor  that  goes  to 

the   construction   of  even   the   simplest 
gown. 

*  *  * 

The  Influence  of  Dress  in  Business  Life 

"Adequate  and  becoming  apparel  makes  a 
stronger  impression  on  the  person  it  clothes 
than  on  any  who  observe  it,"  writes  Mr. 
Thomas  B.  Bryan  in  The  Saturday  Evening 
Post.  "If  every  business  man  now  going 
about  his  affairs  in  garments  which  are  a 
little  below  the  reasonable  standard  of  pre- 
sentableness  could  be  clothed  with  those 
which  fully  meet  this  requirement,  the  busi- 
ness world  would  feel  a  sudden  and  unac- 
countable impulse  of  no  mean  proportions." 

*  *    * 

The  Plaything  of  a  King. 

The  Emperor  of  Germany  has  a  toy  that 
would  gladden  the  heart  of  the  most  exact- 
ing boy.  It  is  a  miniature  frigate,  a  full- 
rigged  three-masted  war-ship,  fifty-five  feet 
in  length,  drawing  but  four  feet  of  water, 
and  having  a  capacity  of  thirty  tons.  The 
ship  is  an  heirloom  in  the  imperial  family 
of  Germany,  having  been  presented  by  Will- 
iam IV.,  King  of  England,  to  the  present 
German  emperor's  great-grandfather,  Fred- 
erick William  III.  It  gave  the  reigning 
monarch  his  first  taste  of  life  on  the  wave, 
and  in  his  boyhood  days  one  of  his  favorite 
amusements  was  to  sail  on  the  watery  Pots- 
dam, in  company  with  his  brother  Henry,  in 
this  tiny  man-of-war.  At  a  distance  the  ship's 
dimensions  are  very  deceptive,  but  a  man  at 
the  rail  or  a  boat  moving  alongside  soon 
brings  out,  by  contrast,  the  smallness  of  the 
craft.  The  frigate  can  be  sailed  in  the  same 
manner  as  the  largest  ship,  but  the  crew 
must  be  Lilliputians  in  size  and  scanty  in 
numter;-  a  seaman  of  ordinary  build  would 
be  totally  out  of  place  on  the  yards  of  this 
vessel.  He  would  probably  be  in  grave  dan- 
ger cf  bringing  the  spars  down  to  the  deck 
with  his  own  weight.  "Royal  Lrouise"  is  the 
name  of  this  kingly  toy;  she  was  christened 
after  Prussian  Queen  Louise.  The  little  fri- 
gate was  built  on  the  Thames  River,  at 
Woolwick,  England,  in  183^  and  was  towed 
down  the  river  and  across  m.e  North  Sea  by 
a  steamer  to  Hamburg;  from  this  place  a  fiat 
barge  floated  her  up  the  Elbe  and  into  the 
Havel  at  Potsdam,  where  she  still  remains.— 
May  Woman's  Home  Companion. 
*    *    * 

Success  or  failure  is  more  a  matter  of 
character  than  of  cash,  more  a  case  of  doing 
than  of  dollars. 


A  DEPARTMENT  OF  MUSICAL  AND  DRAMATIC  CHAT. 


"Art  is  feeling  passed  through  thought  and 

fixed  in  form." 
"Expression  is  the  conveyance  of  a  spiritual 

meaning  by  means  of  matter." 

*  *    * 

In  the  studio  of  Miss  Anna  Morgan, 
Chicago,  the  art  of  expression  is  taught, 
■or,  perhaps,  I  should  say,  developed 
technically  and  individually.  The  stu- 
dent is  encouraged  to  be  himself — to  ex- 
press himself  in  his  own  way.  He  is 
trained  to  think  definitely  and  to  act  nat- 
urally, The  chief  end  and  aim  of  all 
teaching  should  be  to  free  the  organiza- 
tion from  artificial  restraint,  assumed, 
imposed,  or  inherited,  and  give  the  real 
self  a  chance  to  act,  and  in  this  school, 
the  work  is,  as  it  always  should  be,  prin- 
cipally that  of  elimination,  a  weeding 
■out  of  acquired  faults  to  make  room  for 
natural  graces.  For,  strangely  enough, 
it  is  true  that  our  awkwardness  in  speech 
and  manner,  when  not  the  result  of  pre- 
natal misfortune,  is  always  acquired. 

*  *    * 

'The  House  of  Egmont,"  Molly  El- 
liott Seawell's  new  novel,  soon  to  be 
published  by  Scribners,  will  be  dramat- 
ized. William  Young  is  to  arrange  it 
for  the  stage.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  it  was  this  playwright  who  dramat- 
ized "Ben  Hur." 

*  *    * 

John  Drew  and  Nat  Goodwin,  at  the 
Marquam  Grand,  have  been  the  sole  re- 
deeming features  in  local  theatricals.  It 
is  one  of  the  mysteries  why  this  beauti- 
ful little  theater,  the  Marquam  Grand, 
is  kept  dark  the  major  part  of  the  time, 
or  opened  principally  for  the  production 
of  disgusting  farce  comedies.  The 
crowded  houses  that  greeted  John  Drew 
and  his  excell^t  company  and  the  rapid 
sale  of  seats  that  always  follows  the  an- 
nouncement of  a  first-class  attraction 
•should,  it  would  seem,  prove  to  the  man- 
agement that  the  people  of  Portland  ap- 
preciate the  best  in  dramatic  art,  and 
will  patronize  that  in  the  most  liberal 
fashion. 


Annie  Pixley,  the  Portland  actress, 
made  a  fortune  out  of  "M'liss,"  and  now 
the  play  is  to  be  "revived  the  coming 
season  upon  an  elaborate  scale  and  with 
an  excellent  cast."  The  role  of  "M'liss" 
will  be  played  by  Nellie  McHenry  and 
Frank  Losee  takes  the  part  of  Yuba  Bill 

in  which  he  was,  of  old,  so  successful. 

*  *    * 

The  organization  known  as  the  Ac- 
tor's Fund  of  America,  decided  recently 
to  establish  a  home  for  "aged  and  infirm 
actors."  Twenty-four  thousand  dollars 
were  subscribed  in  less  than  as  many 
hours.  Mr.  Al.  Hayman,  with  charact- 
eristic generosity,  gave  a  check  for  ten 
thousand  dollars  as  a  beginning.  Of 
course,  the  home  will  be  located  in  New 

York,  that  Meca  of  the  profession. 

*  *    * 

Paderewski's  profits  from  his  Ameri- 
can tour  this  year  amount  to  nearly  two 
hundred  thousand  dollars.  In  London, 
where  he  went  from  here,  he  gave  only 
a  limited  number  of  concerts.  At  an 
entertainment  given  by  William  Waldorf 
Astor,  for  playing  two  numbers  he  re- 
ceived one  thousand  guineas.  The  Pol- 
ish pianist  is  now  34  years  of  age  and 
dotibtless  at  the  height  of  his  power. 
Though  why  genius  should  suffer  a  de- 
cline with  the  lapse  of  years  is  not  quite 
clear  to  me.  A  writer  of  musical  news 
has  this  to  say  of  Paderewski: 

"It  was  generally  believed  that  Pad- 
erewski would  live  ana  die  without  rc^ 
marrying,  although  he  might  have  won 
the  hand  of  almost  any  woman  he  ever 
met.  Last  year,  however,  he  surprised 
his  friends  by  being  quietly  married  to 
a  woman  whom  he  had  long  known  in 
Paris.  His  wife  is  some  four  or  five 
years  his  senior,  and,  although  an  ac- 
complished woman,  is  neither  beautiful 
nor  a  musician.  Among  his  most  inti- 
mate friends  it  is  believed  that  she  won 
his  heart  by  her  long  and  constant  de- 
votion to  his  crippled  son,  whom  she 
had  cared  for  many  years." 


CONDUCTED  BY  DAVIS  PARKER  LEACH. 


>\cLOUGHLIN  AND  OLD  OREGON. 

By  Eva  Emery  Dye. 

A.  C,  McClurg  &  Co.,  Chicago. 

Old  Oregon!  What  memories  and 
ghosts  arise  at  the  sound  of  that  name! 
Astor,  Bonneville,  Lewis,  Clarke,  Mc- 
Loughlin,  Whitman  and  Benton  live 
again  by  the  magic  of  these  two  words. 
Cities,  mills  and  railroads  disappear  and 
in  their  places  are  once  more  the  virgin 
forests  and  unbroken  prairies,  disturbed 
only  by  wild  animals  or  an  occasional 
hunter  and  trapper. 

It  is  hard  to  realize  that  less  than 
three-quarters  of  a  century  ago  Oregon 
was  the  ground  on  which  the  Hudson's 
Bay  Company  (powerfully  intrenched  and 
with  almost  unlimited  resources,)  and  the 
vanguard  of  the  great  army  of  immi- 
grants from  the  E;ast  were  fighting  their 
first  battles  for  supremacy.  Sometimes 
the  battles  were  bloodless — and  some- 
times not,  but  every  inch  of  ground  was 
contested  and  the  question  of  possession 
finally  became  a  serious  one,  threaten- 
ing international  complications. 

The  author  terms  her  book  a  "chron- 
icle," but  she  has  made  every  page 
speak,  and  the  narrative  reads  like  a 
thrilling  romance.  Old  Dr.  McLough- 
lin,  governor  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Com- 
pany, is  the  central  figure,  of  course, 
and  stands  out  from  the  others — com- 
manding and  collossal.  Mrs.  Dye  here 
proves  beyond  question  his  goodness  of 
heart  and  his  generosity,  even  to  those 
opposed  to  his  company's  interests.  The 
old  doctor  reigned  like  a  feudal  baron  at 
the  company's  headquarters,  old  Fort 
Vancouver,  and  dispensed  his  hospitali- 
ty with  a  lavish  hand.  The  description 
of  the  life  here  is  particularly  interesting 
— the  departure  and  return  of  the  trap- 
ping parties,  the  Christmas  festivities, 
the  Indians  trading  bales  of  furs  for  am- 
munition and  supplies — all  make  pic- 
tures bright  with  color  and  fascinating 
in  detail. 


The  "chronicle"  begins  with  the  year 
1832  and  is  carried  up  through  the  in- 
tensely exciting  period  between  that  year 
and  1857,  when  the  good  doctor  breath- 
ed his  last  at  Oregon  City.  The  Whit- 
man mission  and  massacre,  the  Cayuse 
war,  the  settlement  of  French  Prairie, 
the  controversy  over  the  boundary 
(which  came  so  near  causing  bloodshed), 
are  only  a  few  of  the  dramatic  incidents 
which  Mrs.  Dye  relates  with  much  force 
in  this  volume.  Few  there  are  who  can 
make  history  seem  a  part  of  today,  but 
she  brings  back  the  past  and  the  scenes 
live  before  you. 

In  addition  to  its  literary  value,  the 
volume  is  a  fine  specimen  of  the  book- 
binder's art  and  will  appeal  to  the  lover 
of  the  beautiful  as  well  as  the  student. 

The  people  of  Oregon  are  under  deep 
obligations  to  the  author  of  this  work, 
which  must  have  required  a  vast  amount 
of  labor  and  research.  From  the  first 
lines  to  the  last  her  enthusiasm  never 
flags,  the  narrative  goes  on  with  ever- 
increasing  interest — almost  breathless  at 
times — and  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  when 
the  future  collector  of  history  looks 
fondly  over  his  treasures  none  will  ap- 
peal to  him  more  strongly  than  "Mc- 
Loughlin  and  Old  Oregon,"  by  Eva 
Emery  Dye. 

THE  KLONDIKE  STAMPEDE. 
By  Tappan  Adney. 
Harper  &  Bros.,  N.  Y. 

The  Klondike  excitement  has  now  be- 
come a  matter  of  history.  The  feverish 
rush  is  over  and  development  is  going 
on  in  a  business-like  way.  The  historian 
now  has  data  and  facts  hitherto  unattain- 
able which  will  serve  to  guide  the  future 
investor  or  prospector  .' 

Those  conversant  with  afifairs  in  Alas- 
ka had  long  known  of  rich  deposits  of 
gold  at  different  points,  but  it  was  not 
until  early  in  the  summer  o'f  1897  that 
news  was  telegraphed  broadcast  of  the 
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wonderful  strikes  on  Bonanza  and  Eldo- 
rado creeks.  Then  the  stampede  began 
that  has  had  no  parallel  since  the  mem- 
orable discovery  in  1849.  People  in 
every  walk  of  life  seemed  to  lose  all 
power  of  reason,  let  lucrative  positions, 
mortgaged  homes  and  joined  the  gold- 
crazed  mob.  This  wave  of  humanity 
broke  upon  the  shores  of  Alaska  and  the 
portion  that  reached  the  Klondike  soon 
spread  itself  over  the  face  of  the  coun- 
try. Finding  nearly  all  the  creeks  near 
Dawson  taken  up,  the  gold-seeekers 
tramped  to  new  and  untried  regions  and 
new  strikes  and  reports  of  strikes 
brought  eager  stampedes  from  the  older 
camps.  This  movement  is  constantly 
going  on,  and  will  probably  continue 
until  the  greater  part  of  that  vast  terri- 
tory will  have  been  explored. 

The  author  was  sent  out  as  special 
correspondent  of  Harper's  Weekly  and 
he  gives  a  very  readable  description  of 
the  country  and  his  experience  therein. 
Starting  from  Skagway  he  and  his  party 
went  by  the  way  of  Chilcoot  Pass  down 
the  lakes,  shooting  the  dangerous  White 
Horse  Rapids,  and  eventually  reaching 
Dawson.  From  here  he  visited  the  dif- 
ferent creeks  where  the  mining  was  in 
full  operation,  and  we  have  illustrations 
from  photographs  showing  the  men  act- 
ually washing  out  the  gold.  These  illus- 
trations are  especially  fine  and  with  the 
author's  thoroughness  the  reader  will 
get  a  clear  idea  of  life  near  the  Arctic 
Circle.  He  describes  in  detail  the 
routes,  cost  of  outfits,  mining  laws  and 
everything  necessary  for  the  "stamped- 
er"  to  know,  and  all  is  set  forth  in  a 
graphic  manner  that  convinces  one  that 
Mr.  Adney  got  his  information  at  first 
hands. 

There  are  many  books  written  on  the 
Klondike,  but  none  are  so  comprehen- 
sive and  practical  as  this.  It  will  be  of 
value  as  a  book  of  reference,  for  it  gives 
the  history  of  all  the  discoveries,  in- 
cluding Cape  Nome — that  unique  min- 
ing camp  situated  on  the  wind-swept 
beach. 

The  publishers  have  here  a  book,  with 
its  fine  paper  and  binding,  and  wealth  of 
illustrations,  of  which  they  may  well  be 
proud. 


MEN  WITH  THE  BARK  ON. 
By  Frederic  Remini^ton. 
Harper  &  Bros.,  N.  Y. 

"Men  with  the  Bark  on  die  like  the 
wild  animals,  unnaturally — unmourned, 
and  even  unthought  of,  mostly." 

These  sketches  are  of  the  type  of  man- 
supposed  to  be  indiginous  to  certain  sec- 
tions of  America — fearless,  generous  to 
a  fault,  reckless  of  life  and  limb,  rough- 
as  to  exterior,  but  at  heart  as  chivalrous 
as  the  knight-errant  of  old.  Mr.  Rem- 
ington knows  him  well;  has  rode  with, 
him,  camped  with  him,  has  "summered" 
and  "wintered"  him,  and  his  drawings 
are  so  intense  and  full  of  action  that  one 
at  first  sight  might  mistake  them  for 
photographs. 

One  chapter  of  the  book  is  devoted  to- 
the  personal  experiences  of  the  author 
in  the  Spanish-American  war  and  is  told 
in  his  own  way,  which,  like  his  drawing, 
is  inimitable.  The  other  sketches  are  of 
the  camps  of  the  volunteers  previous  to 
their  embarkation  for  Cuba,  and  the 
frontier  life  of  the  regular  army. 

The  author  shows  his  real  literary 
ability  in  the  "Story  of  the  Dry  Leaves," 
which  is  as  poetic  in  its  conception  as 
the  "famine,"  in  Hiawatha.  Authors  are 
often  like  artists  in  this  respect:  They 
sometimes  persistently  follow  lines  of 
work  which  the  public  does  not  applaud. 
The  Late  Bernard  Gillam  was  finally 
forced  to  give  up  work  on  serious  lines 
and  take  up  caricature,  and  Mark  Twain, 
like  his  "virtuous  man,"  finds  himself 
lonesome  if  he  is  not  humorous.  We 
can  forgive  Mr.  Remington,  however, 
for  the  particular  field  he  delights  to 
work  in  would  be  barren  without  him. 
His  sketches  with  both  pen  and  pencil 
will  be  prized  in  the  future  as  illustrat- 
ing a  type  which,  like  the  beaver  and  the 
bufifalo,  is  becoming  extinct. 

A  TRIPLE  FLIRTATION. 
By  the  Abbey  Press,  N.  Y. 

This  book  was  no  doubt  designed  for 
the  summer-girl,  that  human  butterfly 
who  makes  her  appearance  with  the  ad- 
vent of  hot  weather  and  ice-cream  sodas. 
The  author  does  not  take  us  into  his 
confidence,  but  he  may  have  meant  this 
to  be  a  manual  for  amateurs,  who,  after 
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mastering  the  art  of  "triple"  flirtations, 
can  pass  on  to  more  ambitious  efforts. 
This  is  onl^  speculative,  but  the  style  of 
the  stories,  aided  by  the  title  of  the  book, 
seems  to  suggest  this  as  the  author's 
purpose.     But  then,  what's  in  a  name? 

The  illustrations,  by  the  author,  are 
very  artistic,  and  help  to  make  an  attrac- 
tive volume,  such  as  the  publishers  are 
getting  quite  a  reputation  for.  It  will 
be  just  the  book  to  put  in  the  satchel 
when  startmg  for  the  sea-shore  or  moun- 
tains, or  to  read  in  the  hammock  of  a 
sultry  afternoon. 

THE  GREEN  FLAG  AND  OTHER  STORIES  OF  WAR 

AND  SPORT. 
By  Conan  Doyle. 
McClure,  Phillips  &  Co.,  N.  Y. 

In  his  preface  to  this  exceedingly  in- 
teresting collection  of  short  stories,  Mr. 
Doyle  says:  'Tt  is  dilihcult  to  make  a 
volume  of  short  stories  homogenous,  but 
these  have  this  in  common:  that  they 
concern  themselves  with  war  and  sport 
— a  fact  which  may  commend  them  to 
the  temper  of  the  times.  Such  as  they 
are,  I  have  chosen  them  as  the  fittest 
survivors  out  of  the  tales  which  I  have 
written  during  the  last  six  years. 

Authors  may  be  allowed  to  have  a 
predilection  in  favor  of  their  own  writ- 
ings, but  this  is  a  case  where  it  is  cer- 
tainly justified.  Two  weeks  before  the 
publication  day  the  entire  first  edition 
was  exhausted,  and  a  second  edition  or- 
dered.. This  speaks  for  itself,  perhaps 
better  than  anything  else.  Some  of  the 
stories  are  familiar  to  the  public,  and 
some  are  not.  They  run  the  whole  gam- 
ut of  human  emotions,  and  together  form 
a  volume  of  unusual  interest.  It  is  some 
time  since  Dr.  Doyle  has  issued  a  book, 
and  the  warm  reception  accorded  this 
one  in  advance  is  the  best  guarantee  of 
its  popularity.  The  war  and  sport  re- 
ferred to  cover  a  large  section  of  the 
globe,  and  will  be  interesting  to  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  men  and  women.  The 
title  is  taken  from  the  first  story,  which 
deals  with  war  in  Africa.  Some  of  the 
stories  are  tragic,  some  pathetic,  and 
some  highly  humorous.  They  have  all 
the  art  of  the  Sherlock  Holmes  stories, 
but  have  a  great  deal  more  variety  in 
scene  and  theme.    The  work  is  gotten  up 


in  a  way  that  does  credit  to  the  author 
and  publishers. 

W.  H.  S. 
MONSIEUR  BEAUCAIRE. 
By  Booth  Tarkington. 
McClure,  Phillips  &  Co.,  N.  Y. 

Monsieur  Beaucaire  is  a  book  that  is 
destined  to  be  very  widely  read.  In 
many  respects  it  is  a  model  short  story. 
Certainly  there  is  not  a  superfluous  word 
or  sentence  in  it,  and  the  plot  is  marked 
out  in  a  masterly  way.  Those  that  enjoy 
a  short  love  £tcry  well  told  should  not  fail 
to  get  it.  Monsieur  Beaucaire  is  a  light, 
elegant  piece  of  romance,  wherein 
swords  and  love-knots  "compare"  as  in 
a  Watteau  picture,  but  Mr.  Tarkington, 
in  writing  it,  took  his  historical  respon- 
sibilities as  much  at  heart  as  if  he  labored 
on  a  dry  document  of  information.  He 
read  forty-seven  books  in  getting  up 
small  details,  and  he  went  on  a  long, 
laborious  still  hunt  to  get  the  names  of 
men  in  power  at  the  French  and  English 
courts  at  the  time  of  Monsieur  Beau- 
caire's  little  masquerade.  The  author 
has  had  a  great  many  applications  for 
the  privilege  of  dramatizing  Monsieur 
Beaucaire.  From  a  typographical  stand- 
point the  book  is  a  very  decided  success. 
There  are  six  full-page  illustrations  in 
two  colors,  besides  decorative  title  page, 
head  and  tail  pieces. 

*    *    * 
Literary  Notes. 

An  important  book  will  be  issued  by  the 
Abbey  Press,  of  New  York.  It  is  entitled 
"What  Is  the  Matter  With  the  Church?"  and 
is  by  Rev.  Frederick  Stanley  Root.  Dr.  Root 
deals  with  the  pessimistic  facts  in  an  opti- 
mistic spirit,  and  while  strongly  urging  the 
traditional  church,  shows  that  faithful  are 
the  wounds  of  a  friend.  There  is  promise  of 
very  considerable  discussion  arising  from  the 
contents  of  this  book,  the  facts  of  which  have 
been  marshalled  with  considerable  skill  and 
cleverness. 

*  *     * 

The  publishers  of  Robert  Neilson  Stephens' 
new  story,  "Philip  Winwood"  announce  that 
it  went  into  its  thirty-fifth  thousand  within 
nine  days  from  its  first  issue,  A  writer  in 
The  Book  Buyer  advises  all  writers  on  his- 
torical novels  to  make  haste  before  the  reac- 
tion comes,  as  it  is  bound  to  do. 

*  *      * 

Miss  Wilkins'  novel,  "The  Heart's  High- 
way," will  be  published  in  June  by  Double- 
day,  Page  &  Co.    It  is  of  the  Colonial  period. 
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McClure,  Phillips  &  Co.  announce  for  im- 
mediate publication  "Dwight  L.  Moody's  Im- 
pressions and  >  acts,"  by  Henry  Drummond, 
with  an  introduction  by  George  Adam  Smith. 
Professor  Drummond's  intimate  association 
with  Mr.  Moody  for  more  than  twenty  years, 
both  as  a  friend  and  co-worker,  yielded  him 
a  knowledge  of  the  man  and  his  aims  and 
methods,  such  as  no  one  else  could  possibly 
have  had;  and  this  book  gives,  along  with 
a  connected  account  of  Mr.  Moody's  life, 
Professor  Drummond's  personal  recollections 
and  is  embellished  with  a  new  portrait  of  Mr. 
Moody. 

*      *      * 

Books  Received. 

McLOUGHLIN  AND  OLD  OREGON,  by  Eva 
Emery  Dye.  Chicago,  A.  C.  McClurg  & 
Co. 

THE  KLONDIKE  STAMPEDE.  By  Tappan 
Adney.     New  York:    Harper  &  Bros. 

MEN  WITH  THE  BARK  ON.  By  Frederick 
Remington.    New  York:    Harper  &  Bros. 

THE  GREEN  FLAG,  and  Other  Stories  of 
War  and  Sport.  By  Conan  Doyle.  12mo. 
Price  $1  50.  McClure,  Phillips  &  Co.,  141- 
155  E.  25th  St.,  New  York. 

MONSIEUR  BEAUCAIRE.  By  Booth  Tark- 
ington.  12mo.  Price,  $1.25.  McClure, 
Phillips  &  Co.,  141-155  E.  25th  St.  New 
York 

THE  MAGNA  CHARTA  OF  THE  KINGDOM 
OF  GOD.  By  George  F.  Genung  D.D. 
12mo,  164  pages.  Price  60  cents.  Amer- 
ican Baptist  Publication  Society,  1420 
Chestnut  St.  Philadelphia, 


PRACTICAL  HANDBOOK  ON  SUNDAY 
SCHOOL  WORK.  By  Rev.  L.  E.  Peters. 
12mo,  128  pages.  Price  60  cents.  Ameri- 
can Baptist  Publication  Society,  1420 
Chestnut  St.  Philadelphia. 

A  RISE  IN  THE  WORLD.  By  Adeline  Sar- 
geant.  12mo,  pp.  377.  Cloth,  $1.25.  F.  M. 
Buckles  &  Co.,  9  &  11  E.  16th.,  New 
York. 

WILL  B,  MORE  LETTERS.  By  Honor  L. 
Wilhelm.  pp  304.  $1.50.  The  Mail  Pub. 
Co.,  Seattle.  Wash. 

THE  "NUGGETS"  SERIES. 

"DON'T  WORRY"  NUGGETS.  From  Epic- 
tetus,  Emerson,  George  Eliot,  Robert 
Browning.  Gathered  by  Jeanne  G.  Pen- 
nington    Portrait  of  Emerson. 

PATRIOTIC  NUGGETS.  From  Franklin, 
Washington,  Jefferson,  Webster,  Lincoln, 
Beecher.  Gathered  by  John  R.  Howard. 
Portrait  of  Washington. 

EDUCATIONAL  NUGGETS.  From  Plato, 
Aristotle,  Rousseau,  Herbart,  Harris,  But- 
ler, Eliot.  Gathered  by  John  R.  Howard. 
Portrait  of  Plato. 

PHILOSOPHIC  NUGGETS.  From  Carlyle, 
Ruskin,  Charles  Kingsley,  Amiel.  Gath- 
ered by  Jeanne  G.  Pennington.  Portrait 
of  Carlyle. 

HISTORICAL  NUGGETS.     From  Macaulay, 
Stanley,  Froude,  Fiske,  Armstrong,  Emer- 
son.   Gathered  by  John  R.  Howard.    Por- 
trait of  Macaulay. 
Uniform  size  and  style,  3%  by  5%;     flex- 
ible cloth;     gilt  top;     45  cents   per  volume. 

Ford,  Howard   &  Hulbert,  47  E.   Tenth  St.^ 

New  York. 
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This  Department  is  for  the  use  of  our  readers,  and  expressions  limited  to  six  hundred  words,  are  solicited 
on  subjects  relating  to  any  social,  religious  or  political  question.  All  manuscript  sent  in  must  bear  the  author's 
name,  though  a  nom  de  plume  will  be  printed  if  so  desired.  The  publishers  will  not,  of  course,  be  understood 
as  necessarily  endorsing  any  of  the  views  expressed. 


JUSTICE. 


Amid  the  ever-present  clash  of  opinion 
regarding  the  thousands  of  questions 
that  appeal  to  the  human  judgment,  it  is 
interesting  to  note  that  at  least  one  pro- 
position is  seen  by  all  in  the  same  light. 
It  is  the  eternal  truth  that  the  spirit  of 
contention  is  alien  to  impartial  justice, 
and  that,  as  a  consequence,  no  contend- 
ing force  can  be  safely  entrusted  with  its 
administration  by  enlightened  and  self- 
governing  society.  The  idea  is  deeply 
imbued  in  human  consciousness,  and  the 
principal  may  also  be  applied  to  politi- 
cal partnership.  Looking  at  a  pair  of 
quarreling  boys  appealing  to  the  judg- 
ment of  a  third  may  convince  one  of  its 
universal  and  almost  instinctive  recog- 
nition. 

The  judge,  whether  elected,  self-ap- 
pointed, or  appointed  by  a  higher  au- 
thority, whether  guided  by  a  written  law 
or  by  his  own  perception  of  wrong  and 
right,  assumedly  represents  the  moral 
ideas  of  aggregate  humanity,  to  which 
the  individual  must  bow  in  order  to  ii»- 
sure  the  safety  and  welfare  of  society. 
Our  national  institutions  of  court,  jury 
and  legislature  have  evolved  from  this 
element  in  man's  social  nature,  and,  as 
we  all  know,  their  perfectability  is  by  no 
means  as  yet  exhausted  . 

A  correct  perception  of  right  and 
wrong,  of  what  society  considers  right 
and  wrong,  is  possible  only  in  the  utter 
.absence  of  partiality  and  emotion.     A 


clear-sighted  man,  divested  of  those 
qualities,  and  clothed  with  authority  for 
the  exercise  of  this  function  is  the  ideal 
judge. 

Following  these  thoughts,  there  looms 
up  a  great  problem  which  we,  of  a  yet 
dark  age,  must  leave  to  a  more  enlight- 
ened, and  morally  perfected  generation 
to  solve.  Who  shall  judge  the  judges? 
The  border-line  of  the  forbidden  is  dis- 
tinctly marked  for  the  individual,  but 
there  is  no  law  for  the  rulers  of  the  the 
nations!  It  is  easy  to  judge  others,  but 
who  can  judge  himself  rightly?  No 
doubt  the  feudal  lords  kept  their  sub- 
jects in  the  straight  paths  by  stringent 
laws.  But  without  law  and  pride  over 
themselves,  they  made  might  stand  for 
right.  The  feudal  lords  have  dwindled, 
but  the  few  that  remain  are  powerful. 
They  recognize  might  as  the  supreme 
law  among  themselves  and  are  the  rul- 
ers of  great  nations.  They  point  to  God 
Almighty  as  their  supreme  judge,  yet 
knowing  well  that  He  will  never  inter- 
fere with  their  tax-gathering  oppression 
and  their  cruel  wars. 

Despite  the  lawlessness  in  the  highest 
places  we  have  reason  to  be  hopeful. 
The  progress  of  the  past  and  present  will 
be  continued  in  the  future.  The  remain- 
ing feudal  lords  will  bo  dethroned  and 
on  the  ruins  of  their  empires  shall  rise 
the  universal  republic  with  equal  justice 
and  equal  rights. 

cAndreiu  'Jra.nzen. 


When  Day  Is  Done. 


When  day  is  done, 
The  clover  folds  two  velvet  palms, 
As  if  to  lisp  the  words:    "I  lay  me;" 
The  firs  chant  low  their  evening  psalms, 
:Bach  pansy  face  hows  reverently, 
Closed  are  the  daisies'  eyes, 
And  warm  each  rose's  heart 


With  filial  reverence;  — 

Shall  I  stand  apart 
With  unbent  knee,  nor  say 
One  word  of  thanks  for  sun-lit  day 
Just  past, — for  restful  night  begun, — 

Unto  the  Father  kind, 

When  day  is  done? 

mt3L  S.  KrdAb. 


In  Politics — 

It  is  generally  conceded  that  there  will 
be  no  further  attempt  on  the  part  of  the 
French  Chamber  of  Deputies  to  upset 
the  present  ministry  vmtil  after  the  close 

of  the  Exposition. 

*  *    * 

According  to  The  Nation,  the  Munic- 
ipal Voters'  League,  of  Chicago,  is  ac- 
complishing much)  good  in  the  way  of 
securing  honest  and  efficient  service  in 
the  administration  of  the  city's  affairs. 
"The  league  devotes  itself  to  securing  a 
good  city  council,  and  so  well  has  it  suc- 
ceeded that  it  has  again  come  to  be  an 
honor  to  be  a  member  of  that  body." 

*  *    * 

Public  Opinion,  has  this  to  say  con- 
cerning the  Indian  marriage  law  which 
has  been  prepared  by  the  Indian  com- 
missioners and  introduced  in  both  hous- 
es with  their  approval :  "This  law,  which 
proposes  to  establish  Indian  family  rela- 
tion on  a  regular  basis,  requiring  licenses 
for  marriage,  and  keeping  a  system  of 
permanent  family  records,  will  be  of 
great  use  in  determining  succession  of 
property  among  the  Indians,  who  are 
becoming,  more  and  more,  individual 
land  owners.  *  *  *  Moreover,  it  is 
time  to  give  the  Indians  other  than  a 
savage  idea  of  marriage.  In  putting  on 
civilized  habits  and  acquiring  lands  in 
severalty,  they  have  reached  the  stage 
when  the  missionary  teachings  concern- 
ing  family   life   should   be   enforced   by 

formal  political  sanction." 

*  *    * 

The  armour-plate  controversy  contin- 
ues to  engage  attention,  together  with 
the  ever-present  pension  bill  dissatisfac- 
tion. And  the  investigation  of  the  Cu- 
ban postal  frauds  still  goes  forward  dis- 
closing more  and  more  complications. 

*  *    * 

The  American  Economist,  in  a  recent 
issue,  says: 

The  key  note  of  the  coming  presidential 
campaign,  so  far  as  the  Philippine  question 
and  all  the  issues  growing  ovt  of  it  are  con- 


cerned, has  been  uttered  during  the  past 
weelt  in  the  Senate  in  a  notable  speech  by 
Senator  Spooner  of  Wisconsin. 

The  chief  feature  of  it  is  the  demonstration 
that  there  is  no  issue  of  imperialism  or  anti- 
imperialism  before  the  people  of  this  coun- 
try; that  the  president  cannot  withdraw  our 
troops  from  the  Philippines  until  he  is  in- 
structed by  Congress  to  do  so;  that  the 
Philippines  are  territory  of  the  United 
States,  made  so  by  the  ratification  of  the 
treaty  of  Paris;  and  that  che  insurgents  in 
Luzon,  or  their  sympathizers  in  this  coun- 
try, are  resisting  the  lawful  authority  of  the 
United  States,  and  doing  il  in  a  manner 
cruel  to  our  soldiers  who  are  upholding  the 
flag  in  the  distant  islands. 

In  Science — 

The  Scientific  American  has  this  to 
say  of  the  advantages  of  liquid  fuel,  pe- 
troleum, benzine  and  gasoline:  "There 
is  no  smoke,  no  stoking,  no  ashes,  no 
cinders,  no  incomplete  combustion.  The 
fire  can  be  started  or  shut  oflf  at  a  mo- 
ment's notice;  a  more  even  temperature 
can  be  maintained  than  by  the  use  of 
coal  or  wood,  and  the  fire  can  be  regu- 
lated by  the  mere  turning  of  a  single 
cock.  There  is  no  dust,  no  dirt,  no 
spacious  coal  sheds  are  required,  and 
there  is  no  danger  of  spontaneous  com- 
bustion, as  frequently  happens  with 
coal. 

*  «    % 

It  has  been  demonstrated  that  oil  en- 
gines used  for  drawing  water  from  deep 
wells,  in  arid  countries  like  Palestine, 
where  a  constant  supply  is  needed  for 
irrigating  purposes,  involves  less  expen- 
diture of  time,  labor  and  money  than 
the  use  of  horse  or  mule  power.  "It  is 
found,"  says  the  Scientific  American, 
"that  an  oil  engine  of  six  horse  power, 
or  even  less,  will  raise  double  the  quan- 
tity of  water  in  the  same  time  that  a 
horse  or  mule  will,  while  the  expense 
is  about  the  same." 

*  *    * 

In  Literature — 

There  is  much  being  said  concerning 
the     forthcoming    Corelli     novel,    "The 
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Master  Christian."  It  is  mentioned  in 
the  advance  notices,  as  a  "serious  book," 
after  the  manner  of  "The  Sorrows  of  Sa- 
tan." Dodd,  Mead  &  Company  are  to 
bring  it  out  this  fall.  This  firm  has  also 
in  preparation  a  volume  of  the  writings 
ox  G.  W.  Steevens,  entitled,  "Travels  in 
London,  Paris  and  Berlin."  The  gifted 
author,  who  recently  lost  his  life  in 
South  Africa,  saw  beneath  the  outward 
show  of  things  the  human  interest  that 
formed  and  moved  them. 

The  book  which  Harper  &  Brothers 
are  going  to  put  before  the  reading  pub- 
lic this  fall,  written  by  W.  D.  Howells, 
and  bearing  the  title  of  "My  Acquaint- 
ance Among  Authors,"  is  said  to  be  a 
sort  of  literary  autobiography.  Harpers 
will  bring  out-  a  revised  edition  of  Mrs. 
Sherwood's  "Manners  and  Social  Us- 
ages." This  revision  is  necessitated  by 
the  changes  which  the  manners  of  polite 
.  society  have  undergone  during  the  lapse 
of  a  quarter  of  a  century. 
*    ^f    ^ 

G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons  will  publish  ear- 
ly in  the  fall  a  novel  dealing  with  the  his- 
tory of  Yucatan  in  remote  ages.  The 
title  of  the  book  is  not  yet  public  prop- 
erty, but  the  heroine's  name  is  Maya,  the 
Princess  Maya. 

In  Art— 

The  George  Inness  prize  was  awarded 
to  F.  Dehaven  at  the  recent  annual  ex- 
hibition of  oil  paintings  held  by  the  Sal- 
magundi Club.  The  picture  which  most 
appealed  to  the  judges  was  "Nightfall" 
^nd  is  the  work  of  a  new  member  of  the 
•club.  The  Proctor  prize  was  taken  by  E. 
Irving  Couse,  for  his  picture  entitled 
■"Digging  Potatoes." 

*  *    * 

John  S.  Sargent  and  Edwin  A.  Abbey, 
two  leading  American  artists,  are  win- 
ning high  honors  in  the  Royal  Academy 
exhibition  in'  London  this  year. 

*  *    * 

F.  Edwin  El  well,  the  sculptor,  _  is 
working  upon  a  bust  of  the  late  Vice- 
President  Hobart.  ' 

*  *    * 

There  will  be  on  exhibition  at  the 
Metropolitan  Museum,  in  New  York, 
during  the  summer,   a   "notable  collec- 


tion" of  landscapes,  the  work  of  the  late 
Frederic  E.  Church. 

*  *    * 

Pyrography,  or  fire  etching,  is  a  form 
of  decorative  art  work  whose  possibili- 
ties are  unlimited.  Mrs.  M.  F.  Woods 
has  recently  opened  a  studio  in  the  Mar- 
quam  Grand,  where  she  has  on  exhibi- 
tion some  beautiful  pieces  of  this  work 
which  is  growing  rapidly  in  favor  for  in- 
terior decoration.  It  is  a  simple  enough 
process,  apparently,  but  very  effective. 

*  *    * 

There  is  one  artist  in  Portland  who  is 
unswerving  in  her  devotion  to  Mt. 
Hood.  She  paints  this  "Attila  of  Ore- 
gon Lands,"  bathed  in  the  golden  glow 
of  sunset,  in  the  rosy  light  of  dawn,  or 
half-veiled  in  sombre  mists.  Indeed, 
there  is  no  aspect  of  the  mountain  that 
she  has  left  undepicted.  Her  work  is 
known  from  ocean  to  ocean,  and  her 
pictures  are  scattered  over  two  conti- 
nents, for  they  find  continued  favor  with 
tourists  who  visit  this  part  of  the  world. 

Mr.  Rollins'  Indian  picture  is  the  most 
interesting  theme  in  local  art  circles  at 
present.  The  picture  that  is  to  be,  and 
to  whose  composition  this  gifted  artist 
is  bringing  the  experience  and  results  of 
years  of  work  and  study. 

In  Heli^ious  Thought — 

The  Presbyterian  General  Assembly 
discussed  the  advisability  of  revising  the 
creed,  or  confession  of  faith,  and  the 
discussion  led  to  the  appointment  of  a 
committee  whose  work  it  will  be  to  in- 
quire into  the  views  of  the  presbyteries 
regarding  revision,  and  to  report  to  the 

General  Assemblv  in  1901. 
♦    ♦    ♦ 

The  episcopate  contest  at  the  Metho- 
dist General  Conference  ended  in  the 
election  of  Dr.  J.  W.  Hamilton,  of  the 
New  England  Conference,  general  sec- 
retary of  the  Board  of  Freedmen's  Aid 
and  Southern  Education  Society,  and 
Dr.  David  H.  Moore,  of  Cincinnati,  edi- 
tor of  the  Western  Christian  Advocate. 

Anent  the  question  discussed  in  this 
conference,  as  to  what  should  be  done 
with  the  newspapers  that  do  not  pay. 
The  Nation  says:  "The  falling  off  in  the 
profits  of  the  denominational  newspaper 
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is  due  largely  to  the  growing  amount  of 
space  given  to  religious  matters  by  the 
daily  press.  Formerly  it  was  left  to  the 
religious  newspapers,  a  week  or  even  a 
fortnight  afterwards,  to  report  the  pro- 
ceedings of  such  an  assembly  as  the 
Methodist  General  Conference,  or  the 
Presbyterian  General  Assembly,  while 
now  the  daily  papers  treat  the  action  of 
these  bodies  as  part  of  the  news  of  the 
day. 

The  seventy-fifth  anniversary  of  the 
Unitarian  Church  in  America  was  cele- 
brated in  Boston  recently.  Distinguish- 
ed churchmen  were  present  from  all  over 
the  civilized  world,  and  among  the 
speakers  were  Edward  Everett  Hale, 
Minot  J.  Savage,  and  Rev.  Robert  Coll- 

yer. 

*    *    * 

Rockefeller  promised,  on  condition 
that  the  remaining  $30,000  was  subscrib- 
ed by  the  first  of  June,  to  give  an  endow- 
ment fund  of  $100,000  to  the  college. 

Leading  Events  — 

May  18 — Boer  delegates  are  in  Washington, 
D.  C. 

May  19 — The  University  of  Oregon  is  vic- 
tor in  the  athletic  field  contest  with  that  of 
Washington. 

May  20 — President  Kruger  is  reported  in 
London  to  have  sued  for  peace. 

May  21 — The  British  forces  are  within  40 
miles  of  Johannesburg. 

May  23— Stubborn  fight  reported  on  Catu- 
big  Island,  in  the  'Philippines,  with  heavy 
losses  to  the  Americans.  Lord  Roberts  near- 
ing  the  Transvaal  frontier  in  South  Africa. 

May  24 — Queen  Victoria's  eighty-fourth 
birthday  is  celebrated.  "Boxers"  drill  openly 
in  Peking,  China. 

May  2.5 — The  United  States  government 
warns  China  to  suppress  the  "Boxers." 

May  2G — British  troops  cross  the  Vaal  Riv- 
er. At  Mafeking  the  garrison  pays  last  hon- 
ors to  British  dead. 

May  27 — Roberts  still  moving  forward  in 
the  Transvaal.  Kruger  admits  the  gravity 
of  the  situation. 

May  28 — Eclipse  of  the  sun  is  observed  by 
President  McKinley  at  Fort  Monroe. 

May  29 — Lord  Roberts  reported  to  be  with- 
in a  day's  march  of  Johannesburg. 

May  30 — Lord  Roberts  reaches  Johannes- 
burg. "Boxers"  revolt  in  China  assumes 
alarming  proportions. 

May  31 — Johannesburg  surrenders.  Pre- 
toria is  in  .hands  of  the  British.  Foreign 
forces  begin  to  land  in  Peking. 

June  1 — Lord  Roberts  occupies  Johannes- 
burg. 


Insure  your  property  <Tvith  the 

Home  Insurance  Co* 

.,**OfNe<w  York 
Cash  Capital,  $3,000,000.00. 


The  Great  American  Fire  Insurance 
Company. 

Assets    aggregating   over  1 12,000,000. 00,  ALI* 
available  tor  American  Policy  Holders. 


J.  D.  COLEMAN,  General  Agent, 


JOHN  H.  BURGARD, 

SPECIAL  AGENT. 


250  Stark  Street, 

POKTLAND,  OR. 
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The  chocolates  that 
are  making  portland 

FAMOUS  Jt  THEY  ARE 
THE  MOST  DELICIOUS  BITS 
THAT  YOU  CAN  IMAGINE. 
MORRISON  STREET,  OP- 
POSITE POSTOFFICE.  ^    j» 
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Quit  making  "Hen's  Tracks"  and 
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June  2. — British  official  refuse  to  be  alarm- 
ed over  the  movements  of  the  "Boxers  in 
Peking. 

June  3 — Aguinaldo  is  reported  killed. 

June  4 — Lord  Roberts  invests  Pretoria. 

June  5 — Pretoria  surrenders. 

June  6 — The  Liberals  in  Japan  ask  Marquis 
Ito  to  accept  leadership  of  the  party. 

June  7 — Congress  adjourns.  "Boxers"  still 
destructively  active  in  China.-  General  Fed- 
eration of  Women's  Clubs  in  session  at  Mil- 
waukee, Wis. 

June  8 — Great  excitement  prevails  at  Pe- 
king. "Boxers"  movement  hourly  gaining 
strength. 

June  9 — Boers  ask  General  BuUer  for  three 
days'  armestice.  General  Pio  del  Pilar  is 
captured   at  Gaudaloupe,   near   Manila. 

June  10 — In  Peking  the  situation  is  report- 
ed desperate. 

June  11 — Boers  refuse  to  consider  the  war 
ended. 

June  12 — The  imprisoned  Chinese  Emperor 
begs  to  be  released. 

June  13 — An  engagement  is  reported  be- 
tween British  marines  and  the  "Boxers"  at 
Peking. 

June  14 — Governor  Geer  of  Oregon  is  mar- 
ried to  Miss  Trullinger,   in  Astoria,  Oregon. 

June  15 — Reunion  of  Pioneers  occurs  in 
Portland,  Oregon. 


Stimulated,  no  doubt,  by  the  invasion 
of  his  particular  field  of  work — historical 
romances — by  so  many  writers,  Mr. 
Stanley  Weyman  has  come  forth  from 
his  retirement  with  another  novel,  which 
bears  the  name  of  ''Sophia."  He  will 
have  to  show  considerable  improvement 
over  some  previous  work  to  hold  the 
place  he  once  occupied. 


'To  Have  and  to  Hold,"  is  the  best 
selling  book  at  the  present  time  in  this 
country,  and  it  has  made  a  great  demand 
for  the  previous  work  of  the  author, 
"Prisoners  of  Hope."  This  is  as  it 
should  be,  and  goes  to  show  that  the 
public  really  appreciates  a  good  thing 
when  it  sees  it. 


The  year's  work  in  the  University  of 
Oregon  is  reported  to  be  most  satisfac- 
tory, and  the  future  of  the  institution 
never  looked  more  promising.  The 
president,  Dr.  Frank  Strong,  seems  to 
have  taken  a  clear  and  comprehensive 
view  of  the  situation  from  the  first  and 
has  made  each  month's  labor  count. 
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Baggy  Trousers  or 
Shabby  Clothes  ©?>- 

We  caU  for,  sponge,  press  and  deliver  one  suit  ol 
your  clothing  each  week,  sew  on  buttons,  and 
sew  up  rips,  for 

$1,00  A  mONTH, 
UNIQUE  TAILORING  CO. 

347  Washington  St. 


BOTH     PHONES. 
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?  BELMONT  RABBITRY" 


P.  0.  Box  174,  Portland,  Oregon. 
Rabbitry  at  148  East  34  Street. 


X  BREEDERS  and  DEALERS 

In  Hi^h  Grade  Pedigreed 

BELGIAN  HARES 


DUKE  OF  TECK  score  95,  a  long,  red,  racy 
son  of  Champion  Dash,  greatest  prize  winner  in 
America.     At  stud  I15.00.    Britain  Chief  at  $5.00 

Stock  for  sale  from  Britain,  Banbury.  Yukon, 
Rockdale,  Sir  Styles,  and  other  noted  strains. 


\1  Write  us  your  wants — we  will  start  you  V, 
ri^ht  with  acclimated  stock. 
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'"In  spite  of  the  shipment  of  $3,500,000 
gold  to  France,  the  New  York  loan  mar- 
ket has  been  quite  easy  and  inclined  to 
seek  a  lower  level.  The  fact  that  the 
Treasury  has  made  another  call  for  $5,- 
000,000  in  the  national  bank  depositories 
has  no  apparent  influence  on  the  situa- 
tion. The  extreme  dullness  of  specula- 
tion diminishes  the  inquiry  for  funds  on 
time,  and  the  only  notable  demand  comes 
from  large  corporations  and  syndicates. 
The  case  of  the  London  market  and  the 
reduction  of  the  Bank  of  England  rate 
from  372  to  3  per  cent  also  has  some  sen- 
timental efifect  upon  the  situation  here, 
and  Berlin's  financial  pressure  is  not  re- 
garded as  likely  to  have  any  immediate 
consequences  for  the  New  York  market. 
Time  money  has  been  freely  oflfered  all 
week  at  3  per  cent  for  thirty  to  ninety 
days,  and  3%  and  4  per  cent  for  longer 
dates,  there  being  less  than  customary 
scrutiny  of  collaterals.  Call  money  is  in 
good  supply  at  1^/4  and  2  per  cent.  Mer- 
cantile paper  is  dull  and  the  supply  small, 
with  rates  based  on  3%  and  4  per  cent 

for  double  names." — Bradstreets. 
*    *    * 

Railway  earnings  show  gains  for  June, 

and  reports  for  May  are  10.7  per  cent 

larger  than  last  year,  and  16.7  per  cent 

larger  than  in  1898. 
,  *    *    * 

The  damage  to  the  wheat  crop  of  the 
Northwest  is  the  event  of  chief  import- 
ance. How  extensive  the  loss  may  prove, 
in  view  of  the  widely  conflicting  ac- 
counts, can  only  be  judged  from  the  spec- 
ulative markets.  It  is  information  gath- 
ered at  the  West  that  has  caused  a  re- 
markable advance  at  Chicago,  15  cents 
in  ten  days,  and  the  price  here  has  ad- 
vanced II  cents  per  bushel,  though  for 
the  September  option  only  9  cents.  The 
belief  is  that  a  large  part  of  the  spring 
wheat  has  been  killed  so  as  to  reduce  a 
yield  expected  to  be  close  to  the  largest 
on  record  as  to  be  considerably  less  than 
the  world  has  required  during  the  crop 


|a.b.steinbach&co.  I 

Largest  Clothiers       | 

IN  THE  NORTHWEST.  J 

Corner  Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets        > 
Portland,  Oregon.  I 


►♦-♦•-»-♦->-♦-♦ 


Happiness 

THE  GREAT  BOOMS 
or  HUMANITY 

Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scientifically 
prepared  foods  are  made  for  those  who  think 
about  these  things — those  w^ho  wish  to 

Be  Well 

Stay  Well 

Feel  Well 

GRANOLA,  GRANOSE,  CARAMEL 
CEREAL,  GLUTEN  and  NUT  FOODS 
are  some  of  the  scientific  specialties  manu- 
factured by  the  Portland  Sanitarium  Health 
Food  Co. 


These  foods  are  the  result  of  over  a  quarter  of 
a  century  of  patient  experiments,  and  have 
proved  by  years  of  use  at  the  Sanitariums  and 
other  large  medical  institutions  to  be  the  most 
needed  by  the  human  system.  Send  for  our 
booklet  (free)  telling  all  about  them. 


PORTLAND   SANITARIUM,  X 

Portland,  Oregon.  X 

►  ♦♦♦♦»♦■♦♦»♦»» •^♦♦♦♦4»»^ 


S»  G*  Skidmore  &  Co*  ♦ 

Cut-Rate 
Druggists 


We  give  special  attention  to  Prescriptions  and    -f 
the  selection  of  High  Grade  Bristle  Goods.         ♦ 


I5J  THIRD  STREET  f 

Portland,  Oregon  ^ 
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year  now  ending.     Until  within  the  past 
three  years  it  would  have  been  reasoned 
that  any  material  advance  in  prices  would 
neutralize  the  foreign  condition,   which 
had  caused  exports  of  about  180,000,000 
bushels  of  wheat,  flour  included,  in  the 
closing  year  after  223,000,000  bushels  in 
the  previous  year,  and  217,000,000  bush- 
els in  the  year  1898,  besides  exports  of 
213,000,000  bushels  of  corn  in  the  clos- 
ing year  against   177,000,000  last    year 
and  212,000,000  in   the   previous    year. 
But  the  fact  seems  to  indicate  a  more 
extensive  and  lasting  increase  of  foreign 
demand  than  has  been  considered  prob- 
able.      Other  sources  of  heavy    export 
have  been  found    disappointing.       The 
United  States  continues  to  show  enor- 
mous power  of  increase,  if  supported  by 
prices,  which,  until  recent  years,  would 
hardly  have  been  regarded  remarkably 
high.     If  the  coming  crop  falls  much  be- 
low expectations  the  demand  for  it  may 
prove   surprising,    even    though    prices 
average  more  than  have  been  expected. 
In  iron  and  steel  structural  producers 
a  week  ago  reduced  the  prices  of  beams 
to  $1.90  and  angles  to  $1.80  at  Pittsburg, 
leaving  only  rails  and  tin  plates,  which 
have  not  been  reduced  from  the  highest 
point.     The  railworks  are  crowded    far 
ahead,   and   the   question   in   plates   de- 
pends largely  upon  wages.     Westc^^n  bar 
is  reduced  to  $1.55  anci    steel    bars    to 
$1.50  at  Pittsburg,  with  a  general  shut- 
ting  down  of  works   expected  July     i. 
Hoops  are  quoted  lower  at  $2.25,  and 
No.  27  black  sheets  at  3  cents,  buyers 
asking  only  for  small  lots.     There  is  a 
wide  range  of  quotations  for  merchant 
steel,  and  the  lower  prices  named    for 
pipe  has  only  started  the  demand  a  lit- 
tle, as   buyers  expect  yet  lower  quota- 
tions.    Minor  metals  are  also  quiet,  with 
small  transactions. — Dun's  Review. 
*     *     * 

Familiar. 

Broker — I  should  think  you  would  find 
farm  life  dull  and  strange  after  your  busy 
life  on  the  street. 

Ex-Broker — Ah,  but  there  are  constant 
pleasant  reminders.  I  keep  a  corner  in 
wheat  and  another  in  corn.  I  water  my  stock 
daily.  Now  and  then  the  bulls  get  after  me. 
Indeed,  instead  01  being  dull  and  strange,  I 
find  the  farm  lively  and  home-like.— Town 
Topics. 
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COLUMBIA  * 


CLEVELAND 
and  HARTFORD 

..Bicycles.. 

Are  the  BEST  BICYCLES  possible  to  be 
had  for  the  money. 

They  Give  Satisfaction. 

PRICES  1900  MODELS: 


% 


Columbia  Chainless 
Cleveland  Chainless 
Columbia  Chain 
Cleveland  Chain 
Hartford  Chain 
Pennants  Chain 


$75.00 
7500 
50.00 
$40.00  and  50.00 
35.00 
25.00 


Columbia  Model  No.  65,  $75. 
.^ 

Columbia  Coaster  Brake  furnished  on 

Columbia  and  Hartford  Bicycles, 

both  chain  and  chainless, 

$5.00  extra. 


Good  live  agents  wanted  in  all  unoccupied  terri- 
tory of  Oregon,  Washington, Idaho  and  Montana. 


American  Bicycle  l^o. 

Portland  Branch  Pope  Sales  Dept. 
PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


Reports  are  beginning  to  come  in  of 
the  winter's  clean-up  in  the  northern 
gold  fields  and  in  every  case  they  exceed 
expectations.  It  was  feared  that  the  first 
news  from  Cape  Nome  would  prove  that 
place  badly  overrated,  but  it  seems  that 
but  half  has  been  told.  Not  only  has 
Nome  more  than  justified  expectations, 
but  new  gold  fields  of  the  most  promis- 
ing kind  have  been  discovered  near 
Nome.  These  new  discoveries  simply 
confirm  the  belief  of  many  miners  of  ex- 
perience that  only  a  beginning  has  been 
made  in  the  discovery  of  the  Northern 
gold  fields  and  that  subsequent  discov- 
eries will  be  made  which  will  make  Alas- 
ka easily  the  leading  gold-producing 
country  of  the  world.  One  thing,  how- 
ever, is  established  beyond  doubt — the 
Northern  gold  fields  will  be  of  a  perma- 
nent character,  and  will  be  the  means  of 
bringing  great  wealth  to  the  Pacific 
Coast.  ♦    *    * 

The  estimate  of  the  Klondike  output 
this  year  has  been  placed  as  high  as  $2Q,- 

■000,000. 

«    *    * 

The  situation  in  the  Northern  gold 
£elds  and  the  opening  up  of  the  Eastern 
Oregon  mines  have  brought  about  the 
•establishment  in  Portland  of  two  mining 
stock  exchanges — the  Oregon  Mining 
Stock  Exchange  and  the  Portland  Min- 
ing Stock  Exchange.  The  former  is  lo- 
cated in  the  auditorium  of  the  Chamber 
-of  Commerce  Building,  and  has  the  fol- 
lowing olftcers  and  directors:  J.  E. 
Hazeltine,  President;  F.  J-  HaH,  Secre- 
tary; David  Goodsell,  Treasurer.  Di- 
rectors: L.  G.  Clarke,  J.  E.  Hazentine, 
David  Goodsell,  P.  J.  Jennings,  I.  G. 
Davidson,  F.  V.  Drake,  and  E.  A.  Clem. 
The  Portland  Exchange  is  located  at  126 
First  Street,  and  has  the  following  offi- 
cers and  directors :  Tyler  Woodward, 
President;  L.  B.  Cox,  Vice-President; 
J.  Frank  Watson,  Treasurer,  and  P.  L. 
Willis,  Secretary.  Directors:  Seneca 
Smith,  Francis  I.  McKenna,  Samuel 
Cornell,  Tyler  Woodward,  L.  B.  Cox, 
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J.  E.  Haseltine, 
Pres. 


David  Goodsell, 
Treas. 


F.J.  Hard,  Sec. 

Directors— L.  G  Clarke,  J.  E.  Haseltine,  Da- 
vid Goodsell,  P.J.  Jeniiings,  I.G.Davidson,  F. 
v.  Drake,  E.  A.  Clem. 


THE 

OREGON  MINING 

STOCK  EXCHANGE 


AUDITORIUM 
CHAMBER  OF  COMMERCE  BLDG. 


P.   0.  Box  679 


Portland,  Or. 


Telephone  Main  810. 

Wa^y,  Hcn^cn  &  Wagy 

MINING  STOCK  BROKERS 

Members  of 
The  Oregon  Mining  Stock  Exchange. 


ROOMS  533  and  535 
Chamber  of  Commerce, 


Portland,  Or. 


****************************** 


OREGON  MINES 

DAVIDSON,  WARD  &  CO,, 
Will  "Bond,   'Bay  and  Sell  Mines. 


Will  buy  and  sell  for  their  customers  such 
mining  stocks  as  can  be  appro'ved  bv  the 
OREGON  MINING  STOCK  EXCHANGE. 


408  Chamber  of  Commerce. 

Oregon  Phone,  Clay  833. 


SMINING. 
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J.  Frank  Watson,  P.  L.  Willis,  W.  H. 
Grindstaff,  and  Rufus  Mallory.  Mr.  C. 
L.  Parker  is  manager.  The  outlook  for 
both  exchanges  is  bright,  and  their  es- 
tablishment will  go  far  towards  making 
Portland  the  leading  mining  center  on 
the  Coast. 

*    *    » 

An  Eastern  Oregon  mining  man  says 
that  this  will  be  the  banner  year  in  East- 
ern Oregon  mining  circles.  "Notwith- 
standing that  it  is  a  presidential  election 
year,  with  the  usual  accompaniment  of 
the  cry  of  hard  times  and  slow  business, 
there  are  50  per  cent  more  people  in  the 
hills  of  Baker  than  ever  before,  and  rep- 
resentatives of  large  capital  are  already 
making  exhaustive  examinations  of 
properties  with  a  view  to  investments. 
Not  only  are  such  mines  as  the  Golcon-. 
da  and  Red  Boy  increasing  their  capa- 
city for  output,  but  eight  or  ten  new 
properties  will  be  adder  to  the  list  of 
producers  before  snow  flies.  Today  the 
new  lo-stamp  mill  for  the  Golconda,  in- 
cluding ten  concentrators  and  other  ma- 
chinery, arrived  from  San  Francisco  and 
will  be  installed  and  in  operation  by 
August  ist.  This  will  double  the  out- 
put of  that  mine.  The  Red  Boy  deep 
sinking  plant  will  all  soon  be  on  the 
ground;  Al  Geiser  will  in  a  few  days  or- 
der a  lo-stamp  mill  for  the  Brazos,  which 
will  then  soon  be  a  producer;  the  Chlor- 
ide will  put  on  a  mill  or  cyanide  plant 
before  fall,  the  Virginia  will  have  its  mill 
up  in  sixty  days;  it  is  more  than  likely 
that  the  Venus  will  put  on  a  mill  before 
winter;  the  South  Cougar  is  rapidly  get- 
ting ready  for  a  mill;  the  Union  Gold 
Mining  Company,  near  Cornucopia,  is 
talking  about  a  mill;  the  Copper  Butte 
people  will  soon  be  ready  for  a  mill  and 
are  figuring  on  a  smelter ;  Frank  Scheibe, 
superintendent  of  the  Red  Boy  Hill 
mine  came  into  Baker  yesterday  and  re- 
ported a  big  strike  of  rich  ore  in  their 
lower  workings  and  says  they  must  have 
a  mill  at  once.  Taking  all  in  all.  Baker 
Camp  is  in  a  state  of  unprecedented 
prosperity,  and  there  will  be  at  least  half 
a  dozen  new  producers  this  year.  Ma- 
chinery men  say  that  it  will  be  the  big- 
gest year  in  their  line  of  business  in  the 
history  of  Eastern  Oregon."  . 
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THE  POHTIifl^D 

WM^  STOCK     ; 
EXGHinioE 

126  riRST  STREIlT. 

Officers: 

TYLER  WOODWARD,  President. 
L.  B.  cox,  Vice  President. 

J.  FRANK  WATSON,  Treasurer. 
P.  L.  WILLIS,  Secretary. 

Direcfors: 


Seneca  Smith,  Francis  I.  McKenna,  Samuel  Cor-  T 

nell,  Tyler  Woodward,  L.  B.  Cox,  J.  Frank  Wat-  T 

son,  P.  L.  Willis,  W.  H.  Grindstaff,  and  Rufus  T 

Mallory.  T 

,  4 

'   P.  0.  "Box  728.  PortUnd,  Oregon.    X 
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C.  L  PAPKCR,  ngr. 


BARTON  &  CURTIS, 

Mining  Engineers  and  Stock  Brokers, 

MINES  BOUGHT,  SOLD,  BONDED 
AND  LEASED. 


229  STARK  ST.. 


PORTLAND.  OR. 
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ESTABLISHED    1870. 


/  K  FISK 


(Assayer  ^nd... 
(Analytical  Chemist 

Mines  examined  and  reported  upon  a  specialty. 
Working  test  of  Ores  by  Cyanide  process,  $5.00. 
Rates  given  on  application  for  partial  or  com- 
plete analysis  of  any  substance.  ^^  Assaying 
taught  in  all  its  branches.  Gold  and  Silver  re- 
fined, melted,  assayed  or  purchased. 

OFFICE,  204 >^  WASHINGTON  ST. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


The  Great  Morphy. 

"The  following  superb  specimen  of  blind- 
fold simultaneous  play  was  contested  at 
Paris  in  the  winter  of  1858  as  one  of  eight 
parties  contested  by  Paul  Morphy  against 
the  strongest  aggregation  of  players  the 
Cafe  de  la  Regence  could  furnish.  We  have 
no  hesitation  in  saying  that,  considering  the 
strength  of  Morphy's  antagonists  and  espe- 
cially that  of  Mr.  Baucher,  who  was  really 
really  of  almost  master  strength,  we  consid- 
er it  the  most  wonderful  blindfold  game 
ever  produced  — The  Times-Democrat. 


Philidor's  Defense. 


Paul  Morphy. 
White. 

1  P— K  4 

2  Kt-K  B  3 

3  P— Q   4 

4  Q  X  P 

5  B— Q  Kt  5 

6  B  X  Kt 

7  B— Kt   5 

8  B— R  4 

9  Kt— B   3 

10  Castles  (K  Cas 

11  Q-B  4  ch 

12  Kt-Q  4 

13  Q  R-Q  sq 

14  P— B   4 

15  P— B   5 

16  Kt— K  6 

17  P— R  4 

18  Q— K  2 

19  B— Kt   3 

20  B   X   Kt 

21  R— B   3 

22  R— R  3 

23  Q— Q   2 

24  Q  X  B 

25  R  X  P  (ch) 

26  R— Q   3 

27  Q— B  7   (ch) 

And 


T. 


R)  W 
11 
12 
13 
14 
15 
16 
17 
18 
19 
20 
21 
22 
23 
24 
25 
26 


Baucher, 
Black. 
P— K4 
P— Q  3 
P   X   P 
Kt— Q  B  3 
B— Q   2 
B    X    B 
P— B  3 
Kt— R  3 
B— K  2 

Castles  (K  Cas  R) 
K— R  sq 
Q— Q  2 
R— B  2 
P— R  4 
K  R— B  sq 
R— K  Kt  sq 
Kt— Kt   5 
Kt— K  4 
Q— B  sq 
Q  P  X  B 
B— Q   2 
P— R    3 
K— R   2 
P— Q  3 
K  X   R 
K— R  4 


white  wins. 


*      *      * 

(a)  If  P— K  3,  the  Caro-Kann  opening, 
then  4,  P — K  5,  and  the  game  is  turned  into 
a  French  with  White  an  extra  move  ahead, 
as  Black,  sooner  or  later,  must  play  P — Q  B 
4.  The  present  line  of  play  brings  the  Q  B 
into  action,  but  Black  labors  under  other 
disadvantages,  notably  a  weak  K  P,  and  a 
retarded  development  of  his  King's  side, 
(b)  Intending B— B  5. 

(c)  To  guard  against  P— B  5,  followed  by 
B— B  4. 

(d)  Black  is  tied  up  badly.  This  attempt 
at  getting  relief  does  not  help  him,  but  in- 
fuses new  interest  into  a  hitherto  very  one- 
sided affair. 


Jokn  H.  MitcheU  Albert  H.  Tanner 

MITCHELL  &  TANNER 

Attorneys  at  Law 

CoMMBRCiAi,  Block,        PORTLAND,  ORE. 

A.  C.  &  R.  W.  EMMONS 
Attoraeys  at  Law 

PORTLAND  AND  SEATTLE 

Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Ore. 

Library  Association  of  Portland 

24,000  Volumes  and  over  300  Per'Odicals. 
$5.00  a  Year  and  $i.,so  a  Quarter.  Two 
Books  Allowed  on  all  Subscriptions. 

HOURS— From  9  A.  M.  to  9  P.  M.  Daily  Except  Sundayi 

and  Holidays. 

STARK  STREET.  BET.  SEVENTH  AND  PARK. 

p.  O.  BOX  1  57.  TEL.  MAIN  387. 

KODNEY  L  GLISAN. 

ATTORNEY  AT  LAW.    • 


ROOM   420 
CHAMBER  OF  COMMERCE. 


Portland,  Ore. 


EDWARD  HOLMAN 

UNDERTAKER 

EMBALMER  and 

FUNERAL  DIRECTOR 

280  Yamhill  St. 


Experienced 
I^ady  Assistant 


THE  J.  K.  GILL  CO. 

BOOKSELLERS  and  STTTTIONERS 

Third  and  Aider  Sts. 
Portland,  Ore. 

Lawn  Mowers,  Cream   Freezers,  (Rubber  Hose,. 

Garden   Tools,    Blue   Flame  Oil   Stoves, 

Steel  Ranges,  White  Sewing  Machines. 

GOOD.      CHEAP. 

HUNT  HARDWARE  CO..         2d  and  Morrison- 


SCIENTIFIC  MASSEUR  J-  J- 

cHcute  3Lnd  Chronic  Rheumadic  Affections, 
Nervous  Diseases  and  Obesity  successfully  treat- 
ed by  Electricity,  Massage,  Dry  Hot  Air,  and 
Vapor  <Baths.  ^    p   MELEEN.  M  G. 

Office.  Black  2857.         _„,        ,,„  ^_^  __ 

Residence,  Black  691.  Office,  3J8-3J9  Marqoam  BIdg.. 


CI  ESS. 


ur 


A  Gem  from  Russia. 

This  game  is  a  fine  example  of  the  manner 
In  which  an  expert  takes  advantage  of  even 
i;he  slightest  slip  of  his  opponent. 
RUY  LOPEZ. 


li.  Maximow. 
White. 
1  P— K  4 
Kt— K  B   3 
B— Kt    5 
Castles. 
P— Q  4 
B  X  Kt 
P  X  P 

8  Kt— B   3 

9  Kt— K  4 
lu  Kt   (B3)-Kt 

11  Q— R  5 

12  Kt— B  6  ch 

13  Q  X  P 

14  B  X  P 

15  B— B   6 

16  P  X  B 


J.  R. 
Black. 

1  P— K   4 

2  Kt— Q   B  ; 

3  Kt— B  3 
-  Kt   X    P 

5  Kt— Q  3 

6  Kt  P  X  B 

7  Kt— Kt   2 

8  B— B  t 

9  Castles. 

10  P— K  R  3 

11  P— Q  4 
P  X  Kt 
P  X  Kz 

14  P— K  2 

15  B  X  B 

16  Resigns. 
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Modern  Chess. 

The  New  York  Times,  in  an  editorial,  says 
that  the  games  of  recent  tournaments  re- 
mind one  of  the  "strife  of  the  two  paupers 
for  a  shilling." 

"The  modern  game,  Mr.  Steinitz  observes, 
consists  in  'the  accumulation  of  small  ad- 
vantages.' Exactly.  That  is  to  say,  each 
player  strives  to  get  a  Pawn  the  better  of 
the  other,  to  keep  the  Pawn  to  the  ending, 
and  then  to  win  with  it. 

"And  yet  those  curious  creatures,  the  per- 
formers, think  the  public  ought  to  take  an 
interest  in  this  performance.  .  .  .  The 
fact  that  the  more  these  games  are  played, 
the  less  interest  can  any  rational  being  take 
in  the  game,  unless  he  be  condemned,  like 
the  contestants,  to  play  it  for  his  living.  It  is 
no  longer  a  game  at  all.  It  is  a  'cut-throat 
•competition.'  There  is  really  no  interest  in 
it  except  to  competitors,  and  their  interest 
is  not  sportsmanlike,  but  commercial.  .  .  . 
There  is  often,  in  a  whole  tournament,  not 
one  of  the  brilliant  finishes  which  the  stu- 
dent can  find  in  almost  every  recorded  game 
of  the  old  players  who  played  Chess  for 
amusement  and  not  for  a  living,  as  Philidor 
and  Labourdonnais,  and  MacDonnell  and 
Morphy  and  Anderssen.  The  usual  thing  is 
the  'accumulation  of  small  advantages'  and 
the  final  winning  by  the  accumulation  on 
account  of  the  inability  of  the  other  man  to 
stop  the  progress  of  the  odd  Pawn.  It  is 
two   paupers   fighting  for  a  shilling.' 

"In  other  words  that  has  happened  to 
Chess  which  happens  to  every  sport  when  it 
becomes  professional.  It  is  no  longer  a 
game,  but  a  business.  'I  never  was,  am  not, 
I  will  never  be  a  professional  player,'  wrote 
Paul  Morphy.  And  that  is  partly  why,  as  a 
recent  commentator  has  said,  there  are  more 
brilliant  endings  in  Morphy's  games  than  in 
all  the  rest  of  Chess  put  together." 


KILL  GERM 


that  burrows  up  the  scalp,  making 
dandruff  scurf,  causing  the  hair  to 
fall,  and  finally 

BALDNESS. 

You  will  have  NO  MORE  DAN- 
DRUFF,  FALLING  HAIR,  or 
BALDNESS  if  you  use 

NEWBRO'S 

HERPIOIDE 

The  only  Hair  Preparation  on  this 
absolutely  new  scientific  principle. 

For  sale  by  druggists.    Price  $1. 
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School  of  Languages 


LOUIS   BACH, 

521     MARQUAM    BUILDING. 


FRENCH 


Individual  or  Class  Instruc- 
tion, Day  or  Night. 


*  GERMAN 

S  SPANISH 

5  LATIN 

2  TERMS— $2.75  a  month  for  one  person,    ^ 

41)  one  lesson  of  one  hour  a  week;    $1.50  each  a   1^ 

■*!  month  for  two  or  more  persons.  ^ 


STEllOGflflPHiG  WOHK 

OF  ALL  KINDS  DONE 
ON    SHORT    NOTICE. 

735  Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Oregon 


Some  time  ago  Sewell,  of  New  Jersey,  de- 
nounced Senator  Pettigrew  as  a  traitor  in 
connection  with  his  Philippine  speeches.  The 
other  day  Mr.  Pettigrew  had  his  revenge.  He 
was  reading  some  extracts  from  addresses 
which  he  wished  to  have  printed  in  the 
"Record."  The  sentiments  sounded  treason- 
yards  wide  and  outside  of  this  a  few  more 
furrows  plowed.  The  space  lying  between 
able,  and  at  last  Mr.  Sewell  jumped  up.  This 
thing  has  gone  far  enough.  He  objected  to 
such  stuff  being  printed  at  the  expense  of 
the  government.  Pettigrew's  eye  gleamed  as 
he  informed  the  Senate  that  the  extracts, 
every  one,  were  taken  from  the  works  of 
Washington,  Jefferson  and  Lincoln. 


The  Optimist. 

When  I  am  in  the  dentist's  chair 

I  do  not  raise  a  fuss. 
I  thank  my  lucky  stars  I'm  not 

A  hippopotamus. 

When  baggagemen  destroy  my  trunk 

I  do  not  rave  and  rant, 
But  mentally  I  say  I'm  glad 

I'm  not  an  elephant. 

When  my  new  shoes  are  hard  and  tight 

And  painfully  impede 
My  walk,  I  smile  and  htink,  "  'Tis  well 

I'm  not  a  centipede." 


His  Best  Production. 

A  grave,  scholarly  looking  man  was  much 
attracted  by  a  petite  blonde  at  a  dinner  re- 
cently. He  hoped  she  might  prove  as  intelli- 
gent as  she  was  charming,  and  so  drew  her 
into  conversation,  with  the  following  re- 
sults: 

"You  must  admire  Sir  Walter  Scott,"  he 
exclaimed,  with  sudden  animation.  "Is  not 
is  'Lady  of  the  Lake'  exquisite  in  its  flowing 
grace  and  poetic  imagery?    Is  it  not " 

"It  is  perfectly  lovely,"  she  assented,  clasp- 
ing her  hands  in  ecsatcy.  "I  suppose  I  have 
read  it  a  dozen  times." 

"And  Scott's  'Marmion,"  he  continued, 
"with  its  rugged  simplicity  and  marvelous 
descriptions.  One  can  almost  smell  the 
heather  on  the  heath  while  perusing  its 
splendid  pages." 

"It  is  perfectly  grand,"  she  murmured. 

"And  Scott's  Emulsion,"  he  continued, 
hastily,  for  a  faint  suspicion  was  beginning 
to  dawn  upon  him. 

"I  think,"  she  interrupted,  rashly,  "that  it's 
the  best  thing  he  ever  wrote." 


(Announcement 


Cot,  J,  F.  Harvey  begs  to  announce 
the  opening  of 


AlISKY'S 

Winter  Garden 


c/l  higfi-dass  and  up-to-date  Cafe 
and  Grill  ^oom^  located  in  the 


ALISKY  BUILDING 

Cor.  Third  and  Alder  Sts. 
Portland,  Or. 


c4  la'vish  expenditure  of  money  in 
all  the  appointments  of  the  Cafe 
and  Grill  ^oom^  and  the  most 
prompt  and  efficient  service^  to- 
gether <with  reasonable  charges, 
should  commend  this  institution  to 
the  people  of  this  city  and  'vicinity. 


TELEPHONES   \  Oi-egon  Oak  I421. 
I  Columbia  734> 
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A  school  teacher  lately  put  the  question: 
"What  is  the  highest  form  of  animal  life?" 

"The  giraffe,"  responded  a  bright  member 
of  the  class." 

>|:  *  H: 

An  old  sea  captain  who  had  navigated  his 
ship  many  times  round  the  world,  persisted 
in  maintaining  that  our  globe  is  not  a  globe 
at  all,  but  a  flat  surface.  No  arguments,  de- 
risive or  painstakingly  educational,  could  al- 
ter his  opinion  one  jot.  Some  one  said  to 
him  once: 

"But  if  the  earth  is  as  you  say,  captain, 
there  must  be  an  edge  to  it.  How  is  it  that 
no  one  has  ever  tumbled  over  the  edge?" 

"Why,  of  course  they  have."  he  answered, 
triumphantly;  "that's  where  the  ships  go 
that  are  reported  'missing.  " 


Falling  Hair  Stopped. 

Baldness  follows  falling  hair,  falling  hair 
follows  dandruff;  and  dandruff  is  the  result 
of  a  germ  digging  its  way  into  the  scalp  to 
the  root  of  the  hair,  where  it  saps  the  vitali- 
ty of  the  hair.  To  destroy  that  germ  is  to 
prevent  as  well  as  to  cure  dandruff,  falling 
hair,  and,  lastly,  baldness.  There  is  only 
one  preparation  known  to  do  that,  Newbro's 
Herpicide,  an  entirely  new  scientific  discov- 
ery. Wherever  it  has  been  tried  it  has  prov- 
en wonderfully  successful.  It  can't  be  other- 
wise, because  it  utterly  destroys  the  dandruff 
germ.  "You  destroy  the  cause,  you  remove 
the  effect." 

Mr.  Whistler  Again. 

"A  Colorado  millionaire — extremely  mil- 
lionarie — one  wno  is  getting  up  an  art  gal- 
lery, went  to  Whistler's  studio  in  the  Rue 
du,  Bac,"  says  Vance  Thompson  in  his  Paris 
letter  to  The  Saturday  Evening  Post.  "He 
glanced  casually  at  the  pictures  on  the  walls 
— 'symphonies'  in  rose  and  gold,  in  blue  and 
gray,  in  brown  and  green. 

■  'How  much  for  the  lot?'  he  asked,  with 
the  confidence  of  one  who  owns  gold  mines. 

"  'Four  millions,'  said  Whistler. 

"'What!' 

"  'My  posthumous  prices,'  and  the  painter 
added,  'Good  morning.'  " 


The  Awful  Weight  of  a  College  Education. 

"In  the  offices  of  the  American  Commis- 
sioner to  Paris  there  are  ten  or  fifteen — they 
flit  about  so  I've  not  been  able  to  count  them 
— slim,  young  college  boys,  with  brushes  of 
football  hair,  yellow  shoes,  creased  trousers 
and  other  appurtenances  American,"  says 
Vance  Thompson  in  his  Paris  letter  to  The 
Saturday  Evening  Post.  "They  feel  the  dig- 
nity that  weighs  upon  them  as  representa- 
tives of  the  land  across  the  sea,  and  are  do- 
ing all  they  can  to  spread  the  United  States 
language  in  Paris.  Underneath  Mr.  Peck's 
offices  in  the  Avenue  Rapp  there  is  a  big  and 
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new  and  spick-and-span  cafe.  It  has  become 
almost  an  annex  to  the  offices  above  stairs. 
I  dropped  in  there  yesterday  to  see  Mr.  John 
B.  Cauldwell,  the  head  of  the  art  depart- 
ment. He  was  chatting  with  some  of  his 
friends,  so  I  sat  down,  ordered  a  cup  of 
coffee  and  waited.  A  half  dozen  of  the  col- 
lege boys  came  in  and  took  a  table  near  me. 
One  of  them  wanted  ginger-ale.  He  asked 
for  it  calmly:  'Oh,  give  me  a  bottle  of  ginger- 
ale.' 

"The  unhappy  waiter  shook  his  head. 

"  'Ginger-ale,'  the  young  man  repeated 
crushingly. 

"The  waiter  waved  his  hands  in  helpless 
agony. 

"  'Why.  don't  you  talk  French?'  one  of  the 
young  fellows  asked;  'I  thought  you  could 
talk  French.' 

"  'So  I  can,'  said  the  other  indignantly;  and 
he  added,  'Garsong,  coffee!' 

"It  was  a  compromise." 


A  Careful  Business  Man. 

"Talkin'  about  mean  men,"  remarked  the 
Cranberry  Corners  storekeeper  during  a  tem- 
porary lull  in  the  evening's  discussion,  "I 
don't  know  as  you  could  call  Josh  Nubbins 
(the  old  chap,  you  remember,  who  used  to 
live  on  the  Hankins  place)  mean  exactly, 
but  he  was  about  the  closest  figgerer  I  ever 
had  any  dealings  with.  One  day  Nubbins 
came  into  the  store  and  wanted  to  know  if  I 
had  any  cheese  for  sale. 

"  'Full  cream  or  skim-milk?'  says  I. 

"  'How  much  is  the  full  cream  ?'  says  he. 

"  'Fourteen  cents  a  pound  in  slices,'  says  I, 
'but  if  you  want  a  hull  cheese  I'll  make  it 
twelve.' 

"  'That's  purty  steep,  ain't  it?'  says  Nub- 
bins, leanin'  over  the  counter  an'  helpin' 
himself  to  a  sample  hunk  of  the  cheese.  'I 
hear  the  storekeeper  over  at  Buckwheat 
Ridge  is  sellin'  .he  best  cream  cheese  sliced 
for  a  shillin'  a  pound.' 

"  'Weii,'  says  I,  'you  can  buy  cheese  jest 
ez  cheap  here  ez  you  kin  at  Buckwheat 
Ridge  is  sellin'  the  best  cream  cheese  sliced 
have  it  fer  the  same.  All  you've  got  to  do  is 
to  say  how  much  you  want.  Don't  want  to 
take  a  hull  one  fer  eleven  cents  a  pound,  do 
you?' 

"  'Guess  not  today,'  says  Nubbins;  'not  at 
that  figger.  How  do  you  sell  your  skim-milk 
cheese?' 

"I  told  him  the  price  was  ten  cents  in 
slices,  or  eight  cents  a  pound  fer  a  hull 
cheese,  an'  Nubbins  said: 

"  'Couldn't  make  it  eight  cents  a  pound?' 

"'I  might,  seein'  it's  fer  you,'  says  I;  'but 
there  ain't  much  profit  in' it  at  that  figger. 
About  how  much  of  it  shall  I  cut  off  fer  you?' 

"  'Waal,'  says  Nubbins,  in  his  low,  easy- 
goin'  drawl,  ez  he  fished  a  two-cent  piece  out 
of  his  pocket  and  planked  it  down  on  the 
counter,  'I  reckon  you  kin  slice  off  a  quarter 
of  a  pound  an'  do  it  up  fer  me.    All  I  need 


...TAILORS.. 

225  Washington  Street 
Portland,  Or. 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OUB  FEE  DtlE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  48-FAGE 
HAND-BOOK  FREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOR  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERY  INVENTOR  SHOTTLD 
READ   IT   before    applying    for  patent.    Address : 

H.B.WILLS0N&CO. 

PATENT  LAA/YERS, 
Le Droit Bldg..  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


..CIRCULATING   LIBRARY.. 

OP  NEW  BOOKS  AND  MAGAZINES 

25  Cents  per  Month 

*  JONES*    BOOK   STORE -K" 

»•!  A-ldwr  Street,  i=»ortlanci.  Oreeon. 

WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-I-PA-N-S  will  not  bene- 
fit. R"I'PA"N-S,  10  forscents,  or  la  packets  for  48  cents, 
may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to  sell  a 
low-priced  medicine  at  a  mofiern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.     Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-P- A-NS  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
TH3SY  REGUi:,ATE  THE  BOWEIyS. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGI/E  ONE  GIVES  REI<IEF. 


ON'T  SET  HENS  ™UXr ; 

TheNat'l  Hen  Incubator  beats  old  plan 
8  to  1.   Little  in  price  but  Ijig  money  maker.  Agts.  ^ 
wanted.  Send  for  cat.tellinghowto  get  one  free,  i 
Natural  Hen  Incubator  Co.,  B  70  Columbus.  Neb.  i 

Rev.  H.  Ueuser  made  a  100  £gg  Hatcher,  cost  11.00 


A  Free  Trip  to  Paris! 


Reliable  persons  of  a  mechanical  or  inventive  mind 
desiring  a  trip  to  the  Paris  ICxposltion,  with  good 
salary  and  cxnensrs  paid,  sliould  write 

The  PATENT  RECORD,  Baltimore,  Md. 
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ter-day  is  enough  to  bait  a  couple  of  mouse- 
traps with,  an'  if  I  should  happen  ter  want 
any  more  later  on  I'll  call  ag'in.'  " — Will  S. 
Gidley  in  the  May  Woman's  Home  Com- 
panion. 

*  *      * 

H.  G.  Wells'  Literary  Partnership. 

The  other  day  Mr.  H.  a.  Wells  had  a 
transatlantic  visitor.  The  sun  was  shining 
outside,  but  an  occasional  flying  cloud 
brought  a  slight  flurry  of  snow  with  it.  But 
there  was  no  fire  anywhere,  and  the  long 
French  windows  were  flung  open  wide  to  the 
sea  breeze. 

Mr.  Wells  works  regularly  every  morning 
at  his  writing.  In  the  afternoon  Mrs.  Wells 
transcribes  on  the  typewriter  the  morning's 
work,  and  in  the  evening  both  of  them  go 
over  the  day's  result.  It  is  often  changed 
tremendously  by  the  night's  criticism. 

"It's  no  use  my  promising  to  send  'copy'  to 
you  by  Saturday,"  said  Mr.  Wells  to  an 
editor.  "I  must  wait  and  lay  it  before  my 
wife.  She  will  know  whether  I  can  do  it  and 
she  will  see  that  I  keep  my  promise." 

Mr.  Wells'  marriage  is  a  literary  partner- 
ship as  well. — From  The  Saturday  Evening 
Post. 

*  *      * 

Progress  in  Bicycle  Construction. 

Considering  the  great  utility  of  the  bicycle 
and  the  pleasure  and  recreation  it  afforas  to 
countless  thousands,  its  slow  development  is 
a  matter  of  considerable  surprise.  This  fact 
strikes  us  as  especially  strange  when  we  re- 
member that  a  two-wheeled  affair  very  sim- 
ilar to  the  bicycle  of  today  was  in  use  over 
a  century  ago.  This  state  of  affairs  may 
be  accounted  tor  through  the  fact  that  the 
development  of  the  Dicycle  was  impeded  by 
social  and  economic  conditions.  Fifty  years 
ago,  or  even  twenty-five,  there  was  not  the 
rush  to  get  about  that  has  become  one  of  the 
characteristics  of  the  present  day.  Conse- 
quently there  was  no  demand  for  the  bicycle. 
Development  in  railroads  and  wagons  was 
being  perfected,  owing  to  existent  condi- 
tions. This  development  came  to  a  practical 
end,  however,  in  the  70's,  and  the  real  devel- 
opment of  the  bicycle  begins  at  that  time. 
The  pioneer  in  bicycle  construction,  in 
America,  at  least,  was  Col.  Albert  A.  Pope, 
of  the  Pope  Manufacturing  Company,  the 
makers  of  Columbia  bicycles.  It  was  he  who 
gave  the  industry  its  first  impetus,  and  it 
has  been  largely  through  his  efforts  that  the 
bicycle  has  reached  the  place  it  occupies  and 
is  the  perfect  machine  it  is  today.  The 
Columbia  bicycle,  whether  due  to  superior 
facilities  for  manufacture,  or  the  care  in  and 
extent  of  experiments  that  the  Pope  Com- 
pany has  carried  on,  has  always  been  in  the 
van  of  bicycle  construction.  It  has  been  the 
invariable  rule  that  the  Columbia  has  led, 
and  the  others  have  followed,  but  no  innova- 
tion has  been  adopted,  until  it  has  been 
found  by  the  severest  tests  to  be  an  improve- 
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WILLAMETTE  CORN  CURE 

Allays  pain^  removes 
the  corn^  and  leaves  a 
natural  skin  in  its  place 


This  is  guaranteed*  Think  about 
itt  if  you  have  a  corn.  You  can 
get  the  Willamette  Corn  Cure  from 
any  druggist,  for  25  cents  a  bottle, 
or  from  the  manufacturers — 
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ment  of  practical  value.  Through  this  care 
in  adopting  new  ideas,  and  at  the  same  time 
always  being  in  the  field  with  the  newest 
and  the  best,  the  Columbia  has  become  the 
acknowledged  "Standard  of  the  World."  In 
its  1900  wheels  the  sobriquet  is  borne  out  in 
the  most  pronounced  and  satisfactory  man- 
ner. The  chainless  wheel  may  aptly  be  term- 
ed "a  thing  of  beauty  and  a  joy  forever." 
The  weight  of  the  wheel  has  been  percepti- 
bly reduced  from  that  of  the  preceding 
chainless  model,  while  the  lines  have  that 
grace  about  them  that  catches  the  eyes  of  all 
lovers  of  "wheeling."  The  bicycle  world  is 
justly  proud  of  this  triumph  in  bicycle  con- 
struction, and  looking  at  it  from  the  present 
day  standpoint  it  is  difficult  to  see  that  there 
is  "more  beyond,"  especially  when  all  the 
resources  of  a  perfect  plant  have  turned  out 
as  perfect  wheels — chain  and  chainless — as 
science,  money  and  brains  can  produce. 

Important  Questions. 

Do  you  realize  the  meaning  of  the  rapid 
growth  of  cities,  and  the  dangers  that  are 
gathering  about  them? 

Have  you  solved  the  monopoly  problem? 

Do  you  know  how  fast  the  movement  for 
public  ownership  of  public  utilities,  as  water, 
gas  and  electric  works,  street  railways,  etc., 
is  growing  in  this  day,  and  do  you  under- 
stand the  reasons  for  the  movement? 

Do  you  know  what  cities  and  towns  in  the 
United  States  now  own  and  operate  their 
own  electric  light  plants,  gas  plants,  water 
works,  etc.,  and  how  much  they  save  there- 
by? 

Do  you  know  to  what  extent  cities  and 
towns  are  under  bondage  to  state  legisla- 
tures? Do  you  know  to  what  extent  the  peo- 
ple in  cities  and  towns  are  under  bondage  to 
city  councils? 

Do  you  know  the  results  of  the  use  of  the 
initiative  and  referendum  in  the  United 
States  and  in  Switzerland? 

•Do  you  understand  those  methods  and  the 
reasons  of  the  growing  demand  for  the  ex- 
tension of  their  use? 

Do  you  know  the  best  remedies  for  corrup- 
tion in  elections?  Do  you  know  England's 
experience  in  this  respect? 

Do  you  understand  proportional  represen- 
tation? 

Do  you  v/ant  the  text  of  the  most  progres- 
sive laws  in  the  various  states  concerning 
local  government,  home-rule  charters  for 
cities,  direct  legislation  amendments,  public 
ownership  laws,  etc.;  also  ideal  forms  for 
such  laws? 

All  these  questions  are  answered  and  the 
entire  subject  of  local  self-government  is 
treated  as  never  before,  in  the  book  called 
"The  City  for  the  People,"  prepared  by  a 
well-known  authority  on  the  principal  sub- 
jects of  the  book.  Price  only  50c  (should  be 
double  this  amount).  Bound  in  cloth,  $1.  • 
Address  "Equity  Series,"  1520  Chestnut 
street,  Philad^lpbia,  Pa.       ,     ,     .  ^ 


bishop  Scott 
^     (Academy 

Founded  1870. 
/.  W.  HILL,  M.  D.,  Principal. 


Christmas  Term  opens  Sept.  18, 1900 


A   Boarding  and  Day  School,  under  present 
management  since  1878. 

Primary,  Preparatory,  anr*  Academic  Depart- 
ments; College  preparation,  Military  Discipline, 
Manual  Trai   ing.     Boys  of  all  ages  received. 
For  information,  address  J.  W.  Hill,  M   D., 
P.  O.  Drawer  17,  Portland,  >  regon. 
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\  Jacobson  Cleaning  Co.  \ 
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\  433  Washington  St.,               Portland,  Or.     \ 

I  Oregon  Phone  Green  481.                       \ 

'»<•«.<»(>>.»>••<.«»•'«, Ml, M.Xn >,<<.,•>, WM,<>,,M,<lt, «,«<k<>«.l* 

^  0»3«0»0»C)»0»0«0»0»C»0»0«0»0«0«0»0«0»Q«0»0»3»0»0»0«J«0»0»^ 

s  I 

8  Bright  Young  Men  and  Women 

g  Are  wanted  in  every  city  and  town  in  the 

Q  United    States,     especially     in    Oregon, 

o  Washington,   California    and    Idaho,   to 

g  canvass  for  subscribers  for  The   Pacific 

g  Monthly.       During    vacation,    a    bright 

g  young  man  or  woman  can  average  I5.00 

g  a  day  at  the  least.      Some  make  $15.00. 

0  Write  for  our  terms  and  special  induce- 

g  ments  to  Subscription  Department  The 

Q  Pacific  Monthly,  Portland,  Oregon. 

o  References  required. 


^  aoKiaocoaoaocoaoaoaoaosoaoaoaocoaoaoacaoaoacacaoacacacaG^ 
****************************** 

?      The  Correct  Place     t 

«f  To  have  your  clothing  cleaned  and  ^ 


renovated  is  the 

CHICAGO  STEAM  CLEANING 
Jt  AND  DYE  WORKS  ^ 

Pressing  and  Repair  Work  Carefully  Done. 
A.  CARTER  LINDSAY,  Proprietor. 


S 


Oregon  Telephone, 
Brown  482. 


408  Washington  St., 
Next  Cor.  Tenth  St 


THE  PA  CI  PIC  MONTHL  Y—A  D  VER  TIS ING  SEOTIO  N. 


XXTE  3-^^  shoHuing  a  •very  select  line  of 
yy     Wall  Paper. . . .  We  handle  a  pure  line 
of  Paints....  We  are  selling  a  dainty 
line  of  Picture  cMouldings....Send  for  sam- 
ples. 

PAPER-HANGING,  PAINTING 
AND  PICTURE  FRAMING. 


%  E.  H.  MOOREHOU5I:  k  CO.,  t 

305  cAlder  Street,  t 

Both  Phones.  Portland,  Ore.    T 

♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦> 
♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  >♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


OVER  5000 


OF  THB  B]eST  FAMII<IKS 
OF  OREGON,  WASHING- 
TON AND  IDAHO,  READ 
THE  PACIFIC  MONTHI^Y 
EVERY  MONTH.  IS  THIS 
FACT  WORTH  ANYTHING 
TO  YOU  IN  YOUR  BUSI- 
NESS? IT  IS,  IF  YOU  ARE 
A  WIDE-AWAKE  ADVER- 
TISER. 


****************************** 


▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼  vwvwwwwvwvw 


Would  you 

Like  one  of  these 
fine  Post  Fountain 
Pens  —  = 


They  are... 
Self-Filling 
Self-Cleaning 
Non-Leaking 
Reliable 
Simple 
Durable 


They  are  recommended  by  prom- 
inent men  all  over  the  world. 
They  received  the  only  Gold  Med- 
al and  Diploma  awarded  by  the 
Acadtmie.  Parisienne  Des  Inven- 
teurs  Jndvstriels  et  Expbsants  of 
Paris,  to  a  fountain  pen. 


IF  YOU  WOULD, 

Read  our 

GREAT  PREMIUM  OFFER 

in  front  of  magazine. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTH L— AD  VERTISIjSO  SECTION. 


COR.  TWELFTH  AND  FLANDERS  STS. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Executed.       Telephones — 851  Both  Companies. 


Perfect 

Telephone 

Service 


CAN  BE   OBTAINED  ONLY 

...Through  a  Complete... 

Metallic     Circuit  ^^"^  ««^'^  subscriber,  and 

No  Party  Lines, 

THE  COLUMBIA  TELEPHONE  COMPANY 

' —  '■* 

Alone  has  these  Advantages, 
OFFICES,  606-607  Oregonian  Building,  PORTLAND,  OREOON. 


EDWARD    HUGHES 

VoMcles  and! 

Machinery 

Genuine  ».. 
Ciumbus  Buggies 


t 


188-194  Front  St.,  PoHiantt,  Or. 


PORTLAND  GENERAL  ELECTRIC  CO. 

CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF 

MOTORS  from  One-half  Horse  Power  Up 

POWER  for  ELEVATORS  and  all  kinds 
of  Machinery. 

ARC  and  INCANDESCENT  UQHTiNO, 

Electric  and  Bell  Wiring  a  Specialty. 


Electric  Supplies 


SAMSON  BATTERIES 

GENERAL  OFFICES 

COR.  SEVENTH  AND  ALDER  STREETS 

TELEPHONES  (Both)  385 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦4< 


♦ 

I 


To  Chicago  Without  Change ! 


AAAAAAAAAAAAA ^ A A A A A A A A A A A A A J 


♦ 

♦ 
♦ 

♦ 

X 

♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 

% 
I 
I 


♦ 
♦ 

♦ 


THE 

Portland=Ch  ICAGO 

Special 


The  only  through  train  between  Portland  and 
Chicago  ^.^  A  solid  vestibuled,  modern  train,  per= 
feet  in  every  respect,  with  all  the  latest  conven= 
iences  and  luxuries  ^.^  The  only  up=to=date  train 
leaving  Portland. 


I 


Leaves  Portland  at  9:15  A.  M. 
daily,  going  via  O.  R.  &  N.,  Oregon 
Short  Line,  the  Union  Pacific  and 
the  Northwestern  Line. 


For  further  particulars,  enquire  of 
A.  G.   BARKER, 

QEN'L  AQENT  THE  NORTHWESTERN  LINE. 

153  Third  Street, 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 
►♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ^♦♦^ 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kiadly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


I 

♦ 
♦ 

X 

♦ 

X 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


C82KK028295C818C8C8DC83C829i8^9^628^8^818t818C8t8C83C( 


TEL.  COLUMBIA   238. 


Frank  E.  Ferris,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 
N.  W-  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 


PORTLAND.  OREGON. 


FENCE 


:0fftCEt^AtUND5, 
5T0^ffi5fmRP.5.El£VATUREr^d[O5URK: 
SK)'I  IGJfl  COVffiS.  v/]Ni)0VGUARD5.   j 


di 

ip«ij^. 

lj->  ALL- Bearing  Type-Bar  Joints  and  Fixed 
''^^^       Type-Bar  Hangers,  giving  Unimpair- 

M|» 

||k  f^P     mr 

JfjlEaBw 

wS^mS^j    ^t\ 

able  Alignment,  Lightest  Key   Action.      The 

^^    [ 

sHlsB^^fif/i  1  /t 

Most  Rapid.      Platen    Rolls   to   Show   Work. 

■  1  wl 

v^^^&nn 

^^^^^bW A|  1 1/^ 

Carriage  locks  at  end  of  line,  protecting  the 

1 

■ 

Hi 

writing.  Compact  Shift  Keyboard.  Numer- 
ous Handy  Features.  Address  for  full  par- 
ticnlars, 

United  Typewriter  &  Supplies  Co. 

No.  333  Stark  Street, 

IB 

^^F 

^^Jr  "  ■"            ^■'^^•j 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 

^iKeBluper-FfanyrogCo. 

..WHOLESALE.. 


Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets 


PORTLAND,  OREGON 


334  ALDtR  ST. 


C.*  ao057...MM 


GRILL  WORK  FOR  Cl£VXrM  CIKlOSUia 

p9im!\ND.0re$of\:. 


Wire  and  Iron  Fencing, 

Window  Guards,  Etc 


TeL  Black  J96L 


147  FRONT  ST. 

Bet   Morrison  and  Alder  Sts. 


♦  ♦♦<♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦* 

I  W.C.  Noon  Bag  Co.  I 

I 


INCORPORATED    laSS. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 


****************************** 


Ba^s,  Twines,  Tents  and  Awnm^s,        t 
Fla^s  and  Mining  Hose.  -^ 


BAG  PRINTING 

A    SPECrALTY. 


^  <■      32-34  First  St.  North  and  2iO-212-2]4-216  Couch  St. 


Portland,  Oregon. 


4»MM»»M  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


Our  fee  returned  if  we  fail.  Any  one  sending 
sketch  and  description  of  any  invention  will 
promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning 
the  patentability  of  same-  "  Hove  to  Obtain  a 
Patent ''  sent  upon  request.  Patents  secured 
through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense. 

Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special 
notice,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  Record, 
an  illustrated  and  widely  circulated  journal, 
consulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors, 

Send  for  sample  copy  FREE.    Address, 

VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO. 

(Patent  Attorneys, ) 
Evans  Building.  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


ff«^^^^<^i^^$$$^$^^^i^^^»^i^^^^9y^SK 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Mou'hly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


I  A  Word  with  Eastern  Advertisers 

The  'Pa.ciftc  S^rthivest  is  one  of  the  best  fields  in  the  United  States  for  judicious 
advertising.  The  country  is  rich  and  prosperous,  crops  nether  fail,  and  the  popula- 
tion is  steadily  increasing,  o%>ing  to  the  steady  influx  from  less  fa'vored  regions. 
Unquestionably  a  desirable  field  to  reach. 


THE  FIELD  IN  WHITE  IS  THE  FIELD  OF  THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY. 


The  Pacific  rioNTHLY 

Co'bers  this  field  exclusi'vely.     Others  may  dabble  in  it.     The  'Pacific  cMonthly  covers  it. 
cAs  for  circulation,  the  Pacific  Monthly  is  one  of  the  feto  magazines  ^est  of  the  Miss- 
issippi that  guarantees  circulation.       Our  smjorn  statement  is  as  folloivs  : 


Average  per  month,  during  the  last  eight  months 

Highest  single  issue 

I/Owest  single  issue 


5435  copies. 
6500  copies. 
5000  copies. 


■>I    * 


»    »<■ 


Our  rates  are  unusually  low.      It  will  pay  any  advertiser  wishing  to  reach  this  field 

and  the  entire  Pacific  Coast  at  one  and    the  same  time,  to  drop  us  a 

postal.      Let  us  tell  you  more  about  it.      We  can  make 

it  worth  your  while.    Address 

THE  'PACIFIC  mONTHLY, 


Chamber  of  Commerce ^ 


PORTLAND,  OREGON, 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


xii  THE  PA  CIFIC  MONTHL  Y—AD  VER  TISING  SECTION. 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦» 

2  Overland  Trains  Daily  2     (Sr^^  I 


■THE- 


YELLOWSTONE  PARK  \  DINING  GAR  LINE. 


-f       TA 


...When  going  to  the... 
BUFFALO  HUMP  MINING  COUNTRY, 

^^H.  NORTHERN  PACIFIC,  r^^:.Y 

Direct  service  to  the  GOLD  FIELD  of  British  Columbia, 
via  SPOKANE,  WASH. 


IL 


Tickets  sold  to  all  points  A.  D.  CHARLTON,  ^ 

in  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Assistant  General  Passenger  Agent,      -♦- 

^  255  Morrison  St.,  Cor.  Third,  1 

^  Telephone  Main  244.  Portland,  Oregon,      -f 

♦  ♦♦♦♦♦MM  M*»»»»»MMMM»M  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦MM4*M»M»MMM»»»»»» 


THE  MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  the  world,  can  best  be  seen 

from  the  steamers  "DAI,I/ES  CITY"  and 

"RBGUI/ATOR"   of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE' 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS. 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.,  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  t,oCKS,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

C.   G.  THAYER,  Act., 
Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland. 


(Phone  914.) 


W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 
Gen.  Act  , 

The  Dalles,  Or. 


Ore—'PHONES  734— Col 


Model  Laundry  Company 


308  MADISON  STREET, 

Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON, 


I  for  acceptable  Ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
^  .      .    .  I         Baltimore,  Md. 

bubscnption  price  of  the  Patent  Recokd  fl.OO 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

W^en  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


mw 


THE  ONLY  LINE 

-OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  from  Portland. 
THREE  Routes  through  Colorado^ 
FOUR  Routes  east  thereof. 

The  Grandest  Mountain  Scenery  in  Annerica 

by  daylight. 
Personally     conducted     tourist     excursions- 

through  to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipnnent. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 

STOPOVBR  IN  UTAH  OR  COLORADO 
GRANTED   ON  AI,I^   CI^ASSES  OF  TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.J.ROCHE,  J.D.MANSFIELD, 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen  1  Agent. 

253  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacijic  Monthly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 
Columbia  River  &  Puget  Sound  Navigition  Co. 

PORTLAND    AND    ASTORIA 

•tesmen  Telephone  or  Bailey  Gatzert  leave  foot  Alder 

Street  daily  (except  Sunday),  7  A.M. 
LckTe  Aatoria  daily  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

U.  B.  SCOTT,  President 


LLTi 


R 

SUMMER  SCHEDUI/B— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  ni.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  12:30  p.  ra. 

Train  No.  24  leave=  Portland  at  6:55  p.  Jii.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 

Train  No.  26,  Saturday  only,  2:30  p.  m.,  arrives  at  As- 
toria at  5:50  p.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  6:50  p.  m. 
keturn 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a  tn.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a   m. 

Train  No.  23  leaves  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m.,  and  arrives 
in  Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Sea- 
side on  the  return  ai  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning 
from  Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.R  Summer  Sched- 
ule is  now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Port- 
land, daily  at  8:00  a.  111.  and  7:00  p.  m.,  arriving;  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.  and  10:30  p  m.  Leaving  for  Sea- 
side at  8:15  and  11:35  a.  m.  Returning  leave  Seaside 
daily  at  6:15  a.  ni.  and  5:00  p.  m  ,  and  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m. 
and  6:10  p.  m. 

[IIST  )  *  SOUTHERN 
— -  ( VIA  PACIFIC 

*  COMPANY 


LEAVE 


7  oop.  m. 


*  8  30  a.  m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

X  7  30  a.m. 
:  450p.n1. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


OVERLAND    EX-1 

PRESS,    for    Salem, 

Roseburg,  Ashland, 

Sacramento,  Ogden, 

San    Franc'.sco,   Mo- 

jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 

Paso,    New  Orleans 

,and  the  East. 

Roseburg  Passenger. ,    . 

f     Via  Woodburn  for"l 

I  Mt. Angel, SiUerton, 

■'  West  Scio,   Browns-  > 

Iville,       Springfield 

l^and  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger 

Indepe   dence  Pass'ng'r 


ARRIVE 


9  15  a.m. 


*  430  p.m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

t  s  50  p.  m. 
I  8  25  a.  m. 


*  Daily,     t  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Franci-co  with  Occi- 
dental and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  steamship 
lines  tor  JAPAN  AND  CHINA.  Sailing  dates 
•on  application. 

Rates  a-n  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Eu- 
rope, also  JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and 
AUSTRALIA,  can  be  obtained  from  J.  B. 
KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134  Third  St. 
Yamhill  Division  :  — Passenger  Depot  foot  of 
Jefferson  St. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m.; 
12:30,  1:55,  3:25,  5:15,  6:25,  8:05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00 
a.  m.  on  Sundays  only.  Arrive  at  Portland 
•daily  at  6:35*,  8:30,  10:50*  a.  ra;  1:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20, 
740,  9:15  p.  m.;  12:40  a.  tn.  daily  except  Monday 
and  10:05  a.  m.  o  I  Sundays  only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  exeept  Sunday,  at 
4:30  p.  m.     Arrive  at  Portland  at  q:3o  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and 
Eridays  at  8:35  a.  m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tues- 
days, Thursdays  and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday 

R.  KOEHLER,  C.  H.  MARKHAM, 

Manager.  Gen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertiser s, 


GO    EAST    VIA 


Oregon  Short  line  Railroad 

THE   DIRHCT    ROUTE   TO 

Montana,  Utah,  Colorado 
and  all  Eastern  and  Southern  Points. 

Aflfordinjr  choice  of  two  routes,  via  the  UNION 
PACIFIC  Fast  Mall  I,ine  or  the  RIO 
GRANDE  Scenic  I/ines  through  Colorado. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

On  the  Portlatid-Chicajero  Special, 
"the  finest  iu  the  West." 
Equipped  with 

EI/EGANT  STANDARD  SLEEPERS 

FINE  NEW  ORDINARY  (Tourist)  SLEEPERS 

SUPERB  LIBRARY-BUFFET  CARS 

SPLENDID  DINERS  (meals  a  la  carte) 

FREE  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS 

COMFORTABLE    ^  OACHES  AND    SMOKERS 

ENTIRE    TRAIN    COMPLETEI.Y    VESTI- 

BULED. 

For  further  informat'on  apply  to 

F.  R.  OLIN,  Citv  Tkt.  .Agt. 

J.R.NAGEL,Trav  Pa  s  Agt.      W.p;.COM.\N,  Gen'l  Agt. 

14a  Third  St  ,  Portland,  Or. 


Chicago- 
Portland 
Special 
9:15  a.  ni. 


Atlantic 
Express 
9:00  p  ni. 


TIME  SCHEDULES 

FROM  PORTLAND. 


Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft. 
Worth,  Omaha,  Kan- 
sas City,  St  Louis, 
Chicago  and  East. 


Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft. 
Worth,  Omaha,  Kan- 
sas City,  St.  Louis, 
Chicago  and  East. 


Spokane 

Flytr 
6:00  p.  m. 


8:00  p.  m. 


6:00  a.  m. 
Ex. Sunday 


7:00  a.  m. 

Tues,Thur 

and  Sat. 


6:00  a.  m. 

Tues,  Thur 

and  Sat. 


Lv.Riparia 

3:3s  a.  m. 
Daily 


Walla  Wall',  Spokane, 
Minneapolis,  St.  Paul, 
Duluth,  Milwaukee, 
Chicago  and  East. 


itrtftn  SffatnshipH. 

All  sailing  dates  subject 

to  change. 
For  San  Francisco  — 
Sail  every  five  days. 


Colntnhin  Hiver 
St'  amers. 

To  Astoria  and  Way 
Landings. 


4 

00  p. 

m. 

7 

00  a. 

m. 

8 

:4o  a 

ra. 

4:00  p.  m. 
Ex. Sunday 


WillamfHe    Rivr. 

Oregon   City,  Newberg, 
Salera  &  Way  Landings 


IVillarnitte  and 
Y'nnhiil   Hiv-ia. 

Oregon    City,    Dayton 
and  Way  Landings. 


If  illain'-ttf  Jtivt^. 

Portland   to  Corvallis 

and  Way  Landings. 


Snake  River. 

Riparia  to  Lewiston. 


4:30  p.  ra. 
Ex. Sunday 


3:30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


4:30  p:  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


Leave 
Lewiston 

Daily 
9:00  a.  ra. 


V.  A.  SCHILLING.  W.  H.  HURLBURT, 

^  City  Ticket  Ag;t.,  Gen'l.  Pass.  Agt., 

254  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Ore. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  . 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


P  ©^^■©'«^©|p^^'©^^^^^^^>5^^'®-St^^^'^'^^  ^5^  ^ 


T'he  Right  Road    ^ 


^ 


^ 


Is  the  Great  Rock  Island 
Route.  J-  J-  ^  J- 
Dining  car  service  the 
best^  elegant  equipment, 
and  fast  service  J'  J'  J'   '^ 


^ 


For  further  information 
address 

A,  E.  COOPER,  General   Agent, 
Pass,  Dept. 

246  Washington  Street, 
%  PORTLAND,  ^  OREGON. 


Pi&^'^i^  S'iS^S^ife^S^iS^iS'S^S'<&«£'<S^S"<&^£'<S"^^&<S"<S^"i&<S^^  ^ 


THE  " North- Western  Limited"  trains, 
electric  lighted  throughout,  both  inside 
and  out,  and  steam  heated,  are,  with- 
out exception,  the  finest  trains  in  the  world. 
They  embody  the  latest,  newest  and  best 
ideas  for  comfort,  convenience  and  luxury 
ever  offered  the  traveling  public,  and  al- 
together are  the  most  complete  and  splen- 
did production  of  the  Car  Builders'  art. 

THESE    SPLENDID   TRAINS 
CONNECT    WITH 

The  Great  Northern 


The  Northern  Pacific  and 
The  Canadian  Pacific 


AT  ST.    PAUL,   FOR 

CHICAGO  and  the  EAST. 

No  extra  charge  for  these  superior  accommo- 
dations and  all  classes  of  tickets  are  available  for 
passage  on  the  famous"  North-western  Lim.ited." 
All  trains  on  this  line  are  protected  by  the  Inter- 
locking Block  system. 

^'  ^^^^ll^lu-.    The  North- Western  Line. 

PORTLAND, OR. 


UNION 
PACIFIC 


gii  GompetitioB 


m^ 


^^t^t^^ 


^^ 


Aa  resrmrds  Time  and  Tbrottgli 
Car  Service  to  Chicago  aa4< 
other  Bastem  Citiea. 


The  Favorite  Transcontinental   l^oute  Between 
the  Northwest  and  all  Points  East 

Choice  of  Two  Routes  Through  the  FAMOUS 

^^ROCKY    MOUNTAIN    SCENERY 

And  Pour  Routes  Bast  of  Pueblo  and  Denver 

All  Passengers  granted  a  day  stop-over  in 
the  Mormon  Capitol  or  anywhere  between 
Ojden  and  Denver.  Personally  conducted 
Tourist  Excursions  three  days  a  week  to 

OA\AHA,  KANSAS  CITY.  ST.  LOUIS, 
CHICAGO  and  the  EAST. 

Ver  Tickets  and   any    Information    regarding  Rates, 

Routes,  etc.,  or  for  Descriptive  Advertising  Matter, 

call  on  Agents  of  Oregon  Railway  &  Navigation 

Co.    Oregon  Short  Line  or  Southern  Pacific 

Companies. 

S.  K.  HOOPER,  R.  C.  NICHOL, 

Oea.  Paas.  &  Ticket  AgL  Gen.  Agt.,  asi  Waak  M 

OKNVCR,   C«L.  P*MTLAN»,  •■•, 


JUST   THINKI 

3^  days  with  no  change  to  Chicago 
4>^  days  and  one  change  to  New  York 


THEN  again: 

Trains  are  Illuminated  by  PIntsah  Oaa, 
run  Into  Union  Depots,  and  Bafirsac^ 
Is  oheoked  through  to  Destination. 
Lowest  Rates. 


For  Information  pertaining  to  the  Union  Pacific, 
call  on  er  address 


J.   H.   LOTHROP, 

General  Agent. 


C.  B.  Brown, 

Dist.  Pass.  AgenL. 


135  THIRD  ST.,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


R.  H.  PEASE,  Pres.  P.  M.  SHEPARD,  Jr.,  Treas.  J.  A.  SHEPARB,  Sec'y. 


[  MW 


We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  assortment  of 

Rubber  Goods  of  Every  Description. 


ANY  SIZE. 


ANY  STYLE. 


ANY  QUANTITY. 


MACKINTOSHES 


CRACK  PROOF 
SNAG  PROOF 


RUBBER  BOOTS 


DRUGGISTS'  RUBBER  GOODS. 


BOOTS  and  SHOES. 

••Gold  Seal"  BELTING.  PACKING,  and  Hose. 

Rubber  and  Oil  Clothinq. 


73  and  75  FIRST  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


INCORPORATED  1851. 


^be  Massachusetts 

/nbutualXiteirnsurance  Co. 


SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 
POLICYHOLDERS  ^et  the  most  protection. 
IF  YOU  are  ^oin^  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 


Call  Of  write  for  Statement. 


C.  E.  WARRENS,  Cashier 


PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

311  to  313  Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Oregon 


H.  a  COLTON,  Manager 


^'^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^'i^'i^^i^'^^^^'sSr^^^'i^^'^T^'^i^^ 


^ 


diden 


S^(fD 


B^kind^  PoiVder 


3 


RiBASONS  WHY 

you  should  buy  it. 


I.    It  is  made  right  here  at  home. 

a.  It  is  made  of  the  very  finest  materials  and 
is  guaranteed  in  every  respect  equal  or  su- 
perior to  the  very  best. 

3.    The  makers  guarantee  every  tin  and  every    gTLj 
grocer  is  authorized  to  return  j'our  money      '/ 
if  it  be  not  satisfactory. 


DEVERS 


Coffee 


THE  WORLD'S  FINEST. 


To  insure  getting  the  genuine, 
_  buy  in  sealed  packages 
only. 


CLOSSET  &  DEVERS. 


PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


RUSSELL  &  CO. 


A.  H.  AVERILL, 
Manager. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


HIGH  GRADE 
ENGINES,  BOILERS, 
SAW  MILLS,  THRESHERS. 


Estimates  Furnished  on  Steam  Plants  of  all  Sizes, 
and  for  any  purpose.     Write  for  Catalogues. 


RUSSELL  &  CO., 


Portland,  Oregon. 


WHEN    DEALING  WITH    OUR  ADVERTISERS,    KINDLV   MENTION  THE    PACIFIC   MONTHLY. 


THE  MEN  AND  ISSUES  OF  19OO. 

FROM  REPUBLICAN  AND  DEMOCRATIC  STANDPOINTS. 


^ 


iiie  lacific 
Monlhly 


f 


A  Great  Pageant 


UNIQUE  IN  ALL 


ITS  FEATURESJ' 


THE  COMING  PORTLAND  STREET 
FAIR  cAND  CARNIVAL  WILL  <B£  TBE 
EVENT  OF  THE  TIMES  IN  THE  PACI- 
FIC SHORT  HW  EST.  THE  STREET  FOR 
OVER  SIX  'BLOCKS  UTILIZED. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON, 
OPENS  SEPT.  4.         CLOSES  SEPT.  15. 


LINCOLN'S  ATTITUDE  TOWARDS  EMANCIPATION  WITH  COMPENSATION. 

By  H.  B.  METCALF. 

ComDicte  Texts  of  Republican  and  Democratic  Platforms. 


PORTLAND  GENERAL  ELECTRIC  CO. 

CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF 

MOTORS  from  One-half  Horse  Power  Up     pi^^fi^J^      ^linnlll^C 
POWER  for  ELEVATORS  and  all  kinds     iL-rflwWLl  IW    4^U|^|^IiV<3 

of  Machinery.  =^ 

ARC  and  INCANDESCENT  LIQHTINQ.  ^^^^^ 

Electric  and  Bell  Wiring  a  Specialty.  SAMSON    BATTERIES 

GENERAL  OFFICES 

COR.  SEVENTH   AND  ALDER  STREETS 

TELEPHONES  (Both)  385 

THE  PENN  MUTUAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  GO. 

OF  PHILADELPHIA 

"  Ttie  F^oUcy   Holdera'   Company  " 

TMQ  NEW  POLICY  ofthe  Penn  Mutual  is  absolutely  non-forfeitable  and   inconteitable,   m»4 
contains  guarantees  in  plain  figures  for  each  year. 

I«t     A  Cash  Sorrrnder  Value.         Sd     A   Loan  kjubI  in  amnunt  to  the  Cash   Vnln» 
M    Rxteaded  Insurance  for  the  Full  amount  of  I'olicj,  without  the  reguext  of  tlie  Fuii.,  h»l<ler.  or 

4th  .  A  l>si<i-np  Policj 

SHERMAN  &  HARMON,  General  Agents,  Oregon  and  Washington 

737.  728  &  739  Marquam  ISuilding,  Portland,  Oregon 


c 


1  Perfect 
i  Telephone 
i  Service 


CAN  BE   OBTAINED  ONLY 

...Through  a  Complete... 

Metallic  Circuit  f"*"^  ^^^^  subscriber,  and 

No  Party  Lines, 

THE  COLUMBIA  TELEPHONE  COMPANY 

Atone  has  these  Advantages* 
OFFICES,  606-607  Oregonian  Building,  PORTUND,  OREGON 


I  Every  Woman  can  be  Beautiful 

♦  If  she  will  take  care  of  her  complexion,  for  a  fair  complexion  J 

♦  is  beauty.  Wisdom's  Robertine,  the  great  beautifier,  preserves  ♦ 
J  and  beautifies  the  skin,  removes  blotches,  pimples,  tan,  sun-  1 
J  burn,  freckles  and  all  other  blemishes.  It  is  a  hygienic  ^ 
^  preparation  that  is  perfectly  harmless,  pleasant  and  refreshing  > 
t  to  use.     There   is  no  other  preparation  on  the  market  to-day  t 

♦  that  is  as  satisfactory    as  Wisdom's.     This   is  the   verdict    of  ♦ 

♦  every  woman  who  has  tried  it.    At  all  druggists.  ♦ 

♦  ♦ 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»  ♦♦♦♦♦»»♦♦  »♦♦♦♦  »  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦-*• 
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$25,000 


IN  1000 
PRIZES 

Arc  you  Interested  in 
the  Greatest  Country 
on  the  Globe? 

If  so,  send  your  guess  and  sub- 
scription to  The  Pacific  Monthly 
and  receive  a  certificate  which  will 
entitle  you  to  participate  in  the 
distribution  of  $25,000.00  to  be 
distributed  in  looo  Prices  by  the 
Press  Publishing  Association,  of 
Detroit,  Michigan,  among  those 
making  the  nearest  guess  or  esti- 
mate of  the  population  of  the  Unit- 
ed States  and  Territories,  not  in- 
cluding Hawaii,  Guam,  Porto  Rico, 
or  the  Philippines,  as  shown  by  the 
official  census  of  1900,  which  will  be 
taken  iii  June. 

YOUR  GUESS... 

When  you  send  in  your  sub- 
scription you  make  your  guess.  Be 
sure  and  write  your  name,  address 
and  guess  as  plainly  as  possible. 
As  soon  as  we  receive  your  subscrip- 
tion we  will  fill  out  and  send  you  a 
certificate  corresponding  to  guess 
made  by  you,  which  will  entitle  you 
to  any  prize  that  you  may  draw. 
Be  sure  and  keep  your  certificate. 
We  will  file  the  duplicate  with  the 
Press  Publishing  Association.  Ev- 
ery subscriber  will  receive  as  many 
certificates  and  have  as  many  guess- 
es as  he  sends  yearly  subscriptions 
to  The  Pacific  Monthly.  If  you 
want  more  than  one  guess  get  your 
friends  and  neighbors  to  subscribe. 
They  will  also  be  entitled  to  one 
guess. 


PRIZES  TO  BE  AWARDED  AS  FOLLOWS: 


To  the  nearest  correct  guess .   $15,000.00 

To  the  2nd 5,000.00 

To  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 


3rd 1,000.00 


To 
To 
To 
To 


the 
the 
the 
the 


4th.. 
5th.. 
6th.. 
7th.  . 
8th.. 
9th.. 
10th. 


500  00 

300.00 

200.00 

100.00 

90  00 

80.00 

75.00 


To  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 
To  the 


11th $60.00 


I2th, 

13th, 

14th, 

15th. 

16th 

17th. 

18th. 

19th 

20th. 


50.00 
40.00 
35.00 
30  00 
25.00 
20.00 
15.00 
15.00 
15.00 


To  the  next  180  nearest  correct  guesses,  $5.00  each,  amounting  to  900.00 

To  the  next  100  nearest  correct  guesses,  $4.00  each,  amounting  to  400.00 

To  the  next  100  nearest  correct  guesses,  $2.50  each,  amounting  to  250.00 

To  the  next  200  nearest  correct  guesses,  $2.00  each,  amounting  to  400.00 

To  the  next  400  nearest  correct  guesses,  $1.00  each,  amounting  to  400.00 

Total,  1,000  prizes,  amounting  to $25,000.00 

The  Pre-8  Publishing  Association  has  deposited  $25,000  in  the  Central 

Savings  Bank  of  Detroit,  Mich.,  for  the  express  purpose  af  paying  the  prizes. 
THE    CASH   MUST    ACCOMPANY    YOUR  ORDER.       The  Pacific 

Monthly  costs  you  only  $1.00  per  year.     You  get  the  guess  absolutely  free. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The 
Pacific  Monthly 

Has  made  arrangements  with  the 
Press  Publishing  Association  to  en- 
able its  subscribers  to  participate 
in  the  distribution  of  the  125,000.00 
in  prizes. 

Each  cash  subscriber  to  The  Paci- 
fic Monthly  for  one  year  will  re- 
ceive a  certificate  which  will  entitle 
him  to  a  guess  on  the  population  of 
the  United  States  and  Territoriesi 
and  to  participate  in  the  distribu- 
tion of  the  prizes. 

In  case  of  a  tie,  or  that  two  or 
more  estimators  are  equally  cor" 
rect,  prizes  will  be  divided  equally 
between  them. 

This  contest  will  close  one  month 
before  the  population  has  been  of- 
ficially announced  by  the  Director 
of  the  United  States  Census  at  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  and  The  Pacific 
Monthly  will  announce  the  date 
when  the  guessing  will  close. 

To  aid  subscribers  in  forming 
their  estimates,  we  furnish  the  fol- 
lowing data: 


Increase 


Per  Cent. 


Year  Total  Population 

1780 3,000,000     

1790     3,929,214     929,214     31 

1800     5,308,483     1,379,269     35 

1810     7,320,881     2,012,398     37 

1820     9,638,453     2,317,572     32 

1830     12,860,020     3,221,567     33 

1840     17,069,453     4,209,433     '33 

1850     23,191,876     6,122,423     35 

1860       31,443,321     8,251,445     35 

1870     38,558,371     7,115,050     22 

1880 50,155,783 11,597,412     30 

1890     62,622,250     12,466,467     25 

The   population   of  1900   at   an  increase   of  21%    over   the  population  of 

1890  would  be  75,772,922;  an  increase  of  13,150,672. 
At  an  increase  of  22%  it  would  be  76,399,144;  an  increase  of  13,776,894. 
At  an  increase  of  2B%  it  would  be  77,025,366;  an  increase  of  14,403.116. 
At  an  increase  of  24%  it  would  be  77,651,588;  an  increase  of  15,029,338. 
At  an  increase  of  25%  it  would  be  78,277,812;  an  increase  of  15,655,562. 

CUT  THIS  OUT. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY,  Portland,  Ore. 

Inclosed  find  $1.00  for  which  please  send  me  THE  PACIFIC 

MONTHLY  for  one  year,  beginning - 1900, 

and  ending 1901,   and  certificate  entitling 

me  to  participate  in  the  distribution  of  the  $25,000  in  prizes. 


Name . 


MY  GUESS  IS 


Town. 


State 
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The 


^ 


GREATEST  PREMIUM^— 
^— =EVER  OFFERED 


*^ 


WE  have  been  on  the  out-look  for  a  premium  that  would  be  acceptable  to  the  great 
majority  of  our  readers.  This  is  not  always  an  easy  matter.  What  one  may 
like  may  be  strictly  opposite  to  the  taste  of  another.  What  may  be  acceptable 
to  a  gentleman  is  oft  useless  to  a  lady.  What  a  boy  would  revel  in  may  be  distaste 
ful  to  a  girl.  Thus  in  the  search  for  a  suitable  premium  it  is  very  difficult  to  select 
one  that  is  acceptable  to  one  and  all  alike.  If  it  is  possible  to  get  hold  of  such  an 
article,  we  think  we  have  succeeded  in  our  selection  of  the  noted 

POST  FOUNTAIN  PEN.  | 

Where  is  there  a  gentleman  or  a  lady  that  would  not  find  one  useful?  Show  us  a  S 
boy  or  a  girl  that  would  not  appreciate  a  present  of  one  of  these  useful  articles.  Now  ^ 
there  are  fountain  pens  and  FOUNTAIl>J  PENS.  A  good  one  is  a  boon,  while  an  in-  ^ 
ferior  article  is  a  nuisance.  The  "Post"  is  considered  one  of  the  best  if  not  THE  BEST  in  ^ 
the  market.  It  is  the  constant  companion  of  some  of  the  leading  men  in  the  country,  ^ 
and  the  list  of  testimonials  herewith  submitted  cannot  be  excelled.  In  this  list  will  be 
found  leading  men  in  Politics,  Finance,  Law,  Religious  Movements,  Literary  Men,  Bankers 
and  Business  Men  Men  who  never  before  allowed  their  names  to  be  used  in  this  way 
have  not  hesitated  to  recommend  the  "Post"  and  in  terms  of  praise  simply  unqualified. 

One  and  all  designate  the  "Post"  as  tJoe  nearest  to  perfection  of  anything  yet  found. 
In  the  words  of  Dr.  Josiah  Strong,  "  I'he  post  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired."  The  testi- 
monials submitted  here  state  verv  clearly  the  many  advantages  of  the  Post  Pen  over 
all  others.     It  is  a,  Self-filler  and  Self-cleaner,  two  points  which  carry  it  far  ahead  of  all 


others  in  the  market.  The  retail  price  of  the  "Post"  is  13.00.  /(  cannot  be  purchased 
under  this  price  any  where.  The  patentee  has  a  very  hard-and-fast  agreement  with  the 
trade  and  agents  that  $3.00  shall  be  the  minimum  price  at  which  it  retails.  By  a  spec- 
cial  agreement  we  are  in  a  position  to  make 

The  subscription  price  of  the  Pacific  Monthly 
is  $1.00,  the  Pen  is  $:i.00.  We  offer  three 
subscriptions  to  the  magazine  for  one  year 
and  the  Pen  for  $:i.00,  which  is  a  saving  to  tho.se  wlio  embrace  this  great  opportunity 
of  $3.00.  The  Pen  will  be  carefully  packed  and  sent  to  your  address,  or  any  address 
you  send  us,  with  printed  directions,  postpaid.  Subscribe  to-day.  Fill  in  accompanied 
subscription  blank  and  forward  without  delay  to  The  Pacific  Monthly,  Portland,  Oregon. 


A  GREAT  OFFER 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY, 

Inclosed  find  I3.00  for  which  please  sen 

'Portland,  Oregon: 
d  The  Pacific  Monthly  for  one 

year 

to  the  following  addresses: 

Name 

Address 

Name 

Address 

Name 

Please  send  the  Post  Pen  to 

Address 

Name 

Address  

^'^^^^^i^^^^^^^^^^^^^^'^^^^^^^^^'^-'^^^^^^s^^ 


THE  PA  CIFIC  MONTHL  Y—AD  VER  77.S/.N  G  SECTION. 


Mbat  some 
people  sa^ 
about  tbe 
lp08t.» 


"I  have  tried  every  pen 
of  the  kind  ou  the  market, 
and  now  unhesitatingly 
give  the  preference  to  the 
Post.  It  not  only  feeds 
itself  with  less  care,  but 
has  the  immeasureable 
advantage  of  re-supply 
without  inking  the  fin- 
gers. I  do  all  my  work 
with  it." 


/<JU^  .,  rv^<;v6C*ctAj« 


"A  perfect  fountain 
pen  at  last!  I  have  been 
hunting  for  it  upwards 
of  twenty  years.  I  have 
tried  many,  and  I  can 
assure  you  they  have 
tried  me.  I  have  had  lit- 
tle satisfaction  even 
Irom  the  best,  but  the 
Post  leaves  nothing  to  be 
desired  I  am  delighted 
with  it." 


"The  pen  is  all  you 
promised.  I  carry  four 
fountain  pens,  and  now 
the  Post  makes  the  fifth, 
and  the  fifth  is  by  far  the 
best  I  have— and  all  are 
good  " 


A  recommendation  from 
former  Governor,  the  late 
Hon.  Roswell  P.  Flower, 
was  worth  a  great  deal  and 
we  value  very  highly  the 
nccompanying  testimon- 
ial, which  he  sent  us  in  his 
own  handwriting  a  short 
time  before  his  death: 

"This  is  written  with 
the  Post,  a  new  fountain 
pen,  the  simplest  and  best 
I  have  ever  seen." 


^^-y^J'^ 


"I  have  used  the  Post 
pen  for  some  time  and 
have  had  great  satisfac- 
tion with  its  use.  It  nev- 
er fails  or  gets  cranky. 
<:)necan  at  least  have  clean 
hands  by  using  the  Post, 
whatever  the  heart  may 
be." 


"A  fountain  pen  was 
given  me  a  couple  of  years 
ago  and  it  proved  almost 
like  St.  Paul's  thorn  in 
the  flesh,  unless  in  con- 
stant use  it  wouldn't  go. 
I  never  knew  whem  it  was 
empty,  and  when  I  did 
want  to  fill  it  I  never  could 
find  where  that  nipple 
business  was.  Now  the 
plunger  makes  the  ink 
come,  tells  me  when  the 
I)en  is  thirsty,  and  sucks 
the  tube  full  out  of  any 
body's  inkstand  I  happen 
to  be  near.  It  is  a  perfect 
pen." 
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Lincoln's  Attitude  Towards  Emancipation  with  Compen- 
sation for  Owners  of  Slaves. 


By  H.  B.  METCALF. 


AS  the  exciting-  days  of  the  Civil  war 
— days  reddened  with  fire  and 
blood  and  embittered  with  hate — 
recede  from  our  view,  and  we  look  back 
upon  the  scenes  and  incidents  of  those 
terrible  times  through  the  mellowing 
medium  of  time,  events  are  presented  in 
a  far  different  light  from  that  in  which 
they  were  then  seen.  When  the 
passions  •  have  cooled,  and  reason 
has  resumed  its  sway  over  the 
minds  of  men,  it  is  not  so  diffi- 
cult to  see  how  the  deluge  of  blood,  the 
harvest  of  death  and  the  waste  of  treas- 
ure might  have  been  averted.  If  the 
cooler  heads,  the  broader  minded  men, 
unbiased  and  unhampered  by  their  parti- 
san constituents,  could  have  come  to- 
gether arid  discussed  the  situation  calm- 
ly and  dispassionately  from  their  respec- 
tive standpoints,  offered  and  received 
suggestions  on  the  momentous  ques- 
tions at  issue,  satisfactory  conclusions 
might  have  been  reached  and  desirable 
ends  attained  without  sacrificing  a  mil- 
lion of  the  best  men  of  the  land,  North 
and  South,  squandering  eight  thousand 
millions  of  money,  and  piling  up  a  mon- 
ument of  sorrow  and  anguish  and  tears 
that  reached  to  heaven. 

The  newspapers  on  both  sides  during 
the  great  struggle  vied  with  each  other 
in  catering  to  and  inflaming  the  already 
wrought-up  passions  of  the  people,  and 
added  fuel  to  the  fire  that  was  already 
raging  by  highly-colored  partisan  edi- 
-torials  and  exaggerated  accounts  of  what 


was  taking  place.  The  historians  and  bi- 
ographers that  rose  up  in  swarms  just 
after  the  war,  and  flooded  the 
country  with  books  containing  ex- 
citing and,  in  many  cases,  unre- 
liable narrations  of  the  drama  on 
which  the  curtain  had  just  fallen,  did  not 
a  little  to  keep  alive  the  fires  of  discord 
in  the  bosoms  of  the  people,  North  and 
South.  By  degrees  the  flames  of  partisan 
rancor  have  died  out,  until,  today,  there 
are  only  here  and  there  a  few  smoulder- 
ing embers  that  still  retain,  under  a  thin 
covering  of  patriotic  ashes,  the  livid  hue 
of  the  strife  that  is  fading  away  in  the 
rapidly-receding  past. 

Those  of  us  who  were  fortunate  or  un- 
fortunate enough,  as  the  case  may  be,  to 
live  then,  can  look  back  from  the  peace- 
ful, placid  present,  and  view  the  tumul- 
tuous .  upheavings  of  those  turbulent 
times,  and  wonder  how,  in  the  Providence 
of  God,  it  could  have  happened.  There 
was  no  divine  or  even  inspired  voice  to 
say  to  the  troubled  waters,  "Peace,  be 
still";  or,  if  there  was,  it  was  unheard. 

On  the  other  hand  there  were  those 
who,  by  their  incendiary  tj^lk  of  a  "high- 
er law,"  of  an  "irrepressible  conflict," 
and  the  boasts  of  others  that  they  "would 
call  the  roll  of  their  slaves  at  the  foot  of 
Bunker  Hill  Monument,"  who  fanned 
the  flames  of  discord  into  a  conflagra- 
tion. If  such  as  these  could  have  been 
silenced  and  men  of  conservative  ideas 
obtained  the  ear  of  the  people,  the  result 
might,   and,   in   all   probability,   would, 
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have  been  different,  thie  perpetuity  and 
integrity  of  the  nation  preserved  and  the 
prime  cause  of  the  bitter  contention  re- 
moved without  the  fearful  sacrifice  that 
now  darkens  the  pages  oi  our  country's 
history. 

The  election  of  the  man  to  the  chief 
magistracy  who,  by  his  statesmanship 
and  instinctive  love  of  justice  was  best 
qualified  to  bring  about  a  settlement  of 
the  dispute  between  the  sections,  was  the 
last  act  that  precipitated  the  country  into 
a  fratricidal  conflict.  It  is  true  that  Lin- 
coln had  asserted  that  "a  nation  divided 
against  itself  cannot  stand."  It  is  true 
that  he  did  say,  "I  believe  this  govern- 
ment cannot  endure  permanently,  half- 
slave  and  half-free."  While  he  was  an 
anti-slavery  man  at  heart  and  opposed  to 
the  extension  of  slavery,  as  was  Henry 
Clay,  Lincoln  was  characterized  by  a 
deep  love  of  justice  and  fair  dealing. 

He  realized,  therefore,  that  the  violent 
or  revolutionary  abolition  of  the  system 
was  repugnant  to  good  policy  and  right, 
and  that  the  freeing  of  the  slaves  with- 
out compensation  would  be  a  violation 
of  every  principle  of  justice.  Hence, 
from  the  first,  he  was  in  favor  of  and  ad- 
vocated gradual  emancipation,  and  com- 
pensation for  the  owners  of  slaves.  He 
realized  that  the  South  was  not  alone  to 
blame  for  slavery,  but  that  the  North 
was  equally  responsible  for  its  existence 
and  should  bear  a  part  of  the  burden  of 
its  abolishment. 

Unlike  the  radical  agitators  of  the  ex- 
treme East,  he  had  been  born  in  a  slave 
state,  and  was  necessarily  more  familiar 
with  its  workings,  with  the  associations 
of  master  and  slave.  His  father  before 
him  was  a  native  of  a  slave  state,  and 
Abraham  Lincoln  inherited  a  kindly  feel- 
ing for  slavery,  especially  as  it  existed  in 
the  border  states.  Pernicious  as  the 
system  was  on  the  whole,  he  knew  that 
it  was  not  an  unmixed  evil,  that  it  had 
its  bright  and  its  dark  sides,  its  pleasant 
as  well  as  its  unpleasant  phases.  He  en- 
tertained a  kindred  feeling  for  the  people 
of  the  South,  for  it  was  among  them  that 
he  formed  his  earliest  associations.  His 
large  heart  felt  that  while  the  encroach- 
ments of  the  institution  were  to  be  de- 
plored,   and   if   possible   prevented,   the 


people  of  the  South  were  entitled  to  due 
consideration,  and  that  the  radical  meas- 
ures of  the  Northern  fanatics  were  not 
the  proper  ones  to  rid  the  country  of 
this  threatening  and  growing  incubus. 

Abraham  Lincoln  never  knowingly  in- 
flicted an  injustice  on  any  living  crea- 
ture. If  he  ever  deviated  from  the  strict 
line  of  justice,  it  was  always  on  the  side 
of  clemency  or  mercy.  While  he  was 
ready,  at  all  times,  to  respond  to  any  call 
of  duty,  and  to  administer  the  functions 
of  his  exalted  office  to  the  best  of  his 
ability,  he  assumed  the  responsibility  of 
the  presidency  without  any  fixed  pur- 
pose or  favorite  policy,  save  to  execute 
the  laws  and  preserve  the  Union.  Dur- 
ing the  trying  ordeal  of  five  years,  such  as 
no  other  man  had  ever  passed  through,, 
he  maintained  the  most  serene  patience 
and  exhibited  an  amount  of  political  sa- 
gacity amid  the  most  perplexing  prob- 
lems that  has  marked  him  as  the  shrewd- 
est politician  and,  at  the  same  time,  the 
most  far-seeing  and  incorruptible  states- 
man of  the  age. 

In  September,  1862,  just  before  he  is- 
sued his  preliminary  emancipaj;ion  proc- 
lamation, he  was  visited  by  a  number  of 
Chicago  ministers,  who  urged  him  to 
issue  the  proclamation  of  emancipation 
at  once.  Mr.  Lincoln  heard  them 
through,  and  this  was  his  answer:  "1 
have  not  decided  against  the  proclama- 
tion of  liberty  to  the  slaves,  but  the 
whole  matter  is  under  advisement,  and  I 
can  assure  you  it  is  on  my  mind  by  day 
and  by  night,  more  than  any  other. 
Whatever  shall  appear  to  be  God's  will, 
I  will  do." 

That  Lincoln  did  not  want  to  free  the 
slaves  unless  the  salvation  of  the  Union 
absolutely  demanded  it,  is  proven  many 
times  over  during  his  administration. 
The  difference  between  him  and  General 
Cameron,  Secretary  of  War,  grew  out  of 
Cameron's  evident  desire  to  interfere 
with  slavery.  In  the  spring  of  1861  the 
Secretary  of  War  wrote  to  General  But- 
ler, giving  him  instructions  to  the  effect 
that  he  must  not  surrender  to  their  mas- 
ters any  slaves  who  might  come  within 
his  lines;  but  use  them  in  the  service 
where  they  could  be  employed  to  the 
best  advantage.     This  was  the  opening 
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wedge  that  finally  culminated  in  Cam- 
eron's removal  from  the  Cabinet. 

In  August,  1 86 1,  General  Fremont  is- 
sued a  proclamation  declaring  the  slaves 
of  all  those  in  the  Confederate  service  in 
Missouri,  free.  As  soon  as  the  news  of 
Fremont's  proclamation  reached  Lincoln 
he  promptly  revoked  the  order  and  sent 
the  Secretary  of  War  and  the  Adjutant- 
General  to  Missouri  to  investigate  the. 
situation,  with  instructions  to  report  to 
him  the  result  of  their  investigations. 
Cameron  upheld  Fremont,  and  on  his 
return  to  Washington  advised  the,  Pres- 
ident to  allow  him  to  retain  his  com- 
mand, at  least  until  he  could  have 
an  opportunity  to  do  something 
that  would  compensate  for  his 
blunder.  Lincoln,  always  patient,  and 
desirous  of  doing  no  injustice,  granted 
the  request,  and  gave  Fremont  until 
October  to  show  that  he  was  worthy  of 
the  confidence  that  had  been  reposed  in 
bim.  When  October  arrived,  the  "Great 
Path-Finder"  had  done  nothing,  and 
General  Curtis  was  sent  to  relieve  him. 

Cameron's  desire  to  do  something  to- 
wards the  abolition  of  slavery  was  so  ar- 
dent that  he  over-stepped  the  limits  of 
his  authority  and  had  to  be  checked  by 
the  President.  In  his  first  annual  report 
he  recommended  the  arming  of  the 
slaves  without  the  knowledge  of  the 
•President,  had  it  printed  and  sent  to  the 
postmasters  throughout  the  country. 
When  Lincoln  learned  the  facts  his  usu- 
ally mild  temper  received  a  shock  to 
which  it  was  not  accustomed.  He  im- 
mediately, by  telegraph,  ordered  the 
copies  recalled,  had  the  report  revised 
and  corrected  and  a  new  edition  printed. 
This  additional  evidence  of  Cameron's 
perversity  served  to  widen  the  breach 
between  Lincoln  and  his  war  secretary. 
While  their  personal  relations  were 
pleasant,  public  considerations  made  a 
change  imperative  and  Edwin  M.  Stan- 
ton was  appointed  to  succeed  Cameron. 
These  instances  of  Lincoln's  conduct, 
whenever  the  slavery  question  came  up, 
are  given  to  show  that  he  was  not  mak- 
ing war  on  the  institution,  but  a  war  to 
save  the  Union. 

Colonel    Alexander    K.  McClure,    of 
the  Philadelphia  Times,  in  referring  to 


the  subject,  says,  "He  long  and  earnest- 
ly sought  to  avoid  it,  believing  that  the 
Union  could  be  best  preserved  without 
the  violent  destruction  of  slavery;  and 
when  he  appreciated  the  fact  that  the 
leaders  of  the  rebellion  were  unwilling  to 
entertain  any  proposition  for  the  restora- 
tion of  the  Union,  he  accepted  the  de- 
struction of  slavery  as  an  imperious  ne- 
cessity, but  he  sought  to  attain  it  with 
the  least  possible  friction." 

Lincoln  had  studied  over  the  plan  of 
compensated  emancipation,  and  had 
tried  to  devise  some  means  by  which  it 
could  be  accomplished  without  injustice 
to  those  most  interested  and  at  the  same 
time  prevent  the  dismemberment  of  the 
nation.  In  pursuance  of  this  object,  on 
March  6,  1862,  he  sent  the  following 
communication  to  Congress: 

Fellow  Citizens  of  the  Senate  and  House  of 
Representatives : 

I  recommend  the  adoption  of  a  joint  resolu- 
tion by  your  honorable  bodies,  which  shall 
be  substantially  as  follows: 

Resolved,  That  the  United  States  ought  to 
co-operate  with  any  state  which  may  adopt 
a  gradual  abolishment  of  slavery,  giving  to 
such  state  pecuniary  aid  to  be  used  by  such 
state  in  its  discretion,  to  compensate  for  the 
inconveniences,  public  and  private,  produced 
by  such  change  of  system. 

If  the  proposition  contained  in  the  resolu- 
tion does  not  meet  with  the  approval  of  con- 
gress and  the  country,  there  is  an  end;  but 
if  it  does  command  such  approval,  I  deem  it 
of  importance,  that  the  states  and  people  im- 
mediately interested,  should  be  at  once  dis- 
tinctly notified  of  the  fact,  so  that  they  may 
begin  to  consider  whether  to  accept  or  reject 
it.  The  Federal  government  would  find  its 
highest  interest  in  such  a  measure,  as  one  of 
the  most  efficient  means  of  self-preservation. 
The  leaders  of  the  existing  insurrection  en- 
tertain the  hope,  that  the  government  will 
ultimately  be  forced  to  acknowledge  the  in- 
dependence of  some  part  of  the  disaffected 
region,  and  that  all  the  slave  states  north  of 
such  parts  will  then  say,  "The  Union  for 
which  we  have  struggled,  being  already  gone, 
we  now  choose  to  go  with  the  Southern  sec- 
tion." To  deprive  them  of  this  hope,  sub- 
stantially ends  the  rebellion,  and  the  initia- 
tion of  emancipation  completely  deprives 
them  of  it,  as  to  all  the  states  initiating  it. 
The  point  is  not  that  all  the  states  tolerating 
slavery,  would  very  soon  if  at  all  initiate 
emancipation;  but  that  while  the  offer  is 
equally  made  to  all,  the  more  northern  shall 
by  such  initiation  make  it  certain  to  the  more 
southern,  that  in  no  event  will  the  former 
ever  join  the  latter  in  their  proposed  con- 
federacy.    I  say   initiation,   because   in   my 
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judgment  gradual  and  not  sudden  emancipa- 
tion is  better  for  all.  In  the  mere  financial 
or  pecuniary  view,  any  member  of  congress 
with  the  census  tables  and  the  treasury  re- 
ports before  him,  can  readily  see  for  himself, 
how  very  soon  the  current  expenditures  of 
this  war  would  purchase  at  a  fair  valuation 
all  the  slaves  in  any  named  state.  Such  a 
proposition  on  the  part  of  the  general  gov- 
ernment, sets  up  no  claim  of  a  right  by  Fed- 
eral authority  to  interfere  with  slavery  with- 
in state  limits,  referring  as  it  does  the  ab- 
solute control  of  the  subject  in  each  case,  to 
the  state  and  its  people  immediately  interest- 
ed. It  is  proposed  as  a  matter  of  perfectly 
free  choice  with  them. 

In  the  annual  message  last  December,  I 
thought  fit  to  say,  "The  Union  must  be  pre- 
served and  hence  all  indispensable  means 
must  be  employed."  I  said  this  not  hastily; 
but  deliberately.  War  has  been  and  con- 
tinues to  be  an  indispensable  means  to  this 
end.  A  practical  acknowledgment  of  the  na- 
tional authority  would  render  the  war  un- 
necessary, and  it  would  at  once  cease.  If, 
however,  resistance  continues,  the  war  must 
also  continue,  and  it  is  impossible  to  foresee 
all  the  incidents  which  may  attend,  and  all 
the  ruin  which  may  follow  it.  Such  as  may 
seem  indispensable  or  may  absolutely  prom- 
ise great  efficiency  toward  ending  the  strug- 
gle, must  and  will  come.  The  proposition 
now  made  is  an  offer  only,  and  I  hope  it  may 
be  esteemed  no  offence  to  ask  whether  the 
pecuniary  consideration  tendered,  would  not 
be  of  more  value  to  the  states  and  private 
persons  concerned,  than  are  the  institution 
and  property  in  it,  in  the  present  aspect  of 
affairs?  While  it  is  true,  that  the  adoption 
of  this  proposed  resolution  Y\'ould  be  merely 
initiatory,  and  not  within  itself  a  practical 
measure,  it  is  recommended  in  the  hope  that 
It  would  soon  lead  to  important  results.  In 
full  view  of  my  great  responsibility  to  God, 
and  to  my  country,  I  earnestly  beg  the  at- 
tention of  congress  and  the  people  to  the  sub- 
ject. ABRAHAM  LINCOLN. 

Both  branches  of  Congress  adopted 
the  resolution  by  large  majorities.  The 
Southern  States  rejected  the  overtures  of 
peace  on  any  terms  that  did  not  recog- 
nize the  independence  of  the  Southern 
Confederacy.  Their  armies  had,  so  far, 
been  more  successful  in  the  field  than 
the  armies  of  the  nation,  and  they 
thought  that  their  ultimate  success  was 
only  a  question  of  time  and  persever- 
ance. They  spurned  the  proffered  hand 
that  was  held  out  to  them,  and  the  world 
knows  the  result.  Notwithstanding 
their  rejection  of  this  offer,  Lincoln  en- 
tertained no  animosity,  no  vindictive 
feeling  toward  the  South,  but  continued 
to  place  himself  between  slavery  and  any 


attempt  by  his  subordinates  to  interfere 
with  it. 

On  May  9th,  1862,  General  Hunter, 
at  Hilton  Head,  issued  a  proclamation 
declaring  slavery  and  martial  law  in- 
compatible, and  emancipating  the  slaves 
in  Georgia,  Florida  and  South  Carolina. 
As  soon  as  the  President  heard  of  it,  he 
issued  a  counter  proclamation  to  the  ef- 
fect that  neither  General  Hunter  nor 
any  other  commander  or  person  had 
any  authority  from  the  Government  of 
the  United  States  to  issue  a  proclama- 
tion declaring  the  slaves  of  any  state 
free,  and  that  the  supposed  proclama- 
tion was  altogether  void.  He  went  on  to 
say  that  this  was  a  power  that  he  re- 
served to  himself.  He  then  referred  to 
the  resolution  of  March  6,  and  repro- 
duced it,  stating  that  it  had  been  adopted 
by  both  houses  of  Congress,  "and  now 
stands  as  an  authentic,  definite  and  sol- 
emn pledge  of  the  nation  to  the  states  and 
people  most  immediately  interested  in 
the  subject  matter."  Addressing  his  re- 
marks to  the  people  of  the  South,  he 
said: 

To  the  people  of  these  stales.  I  mostly  ap- 
peal. I  do  not  argue, — I  beseech  you  to  make 
the  argument  for  yourselves.  You  cannot,  if 
you  would,  be  blind  to  the  signs  of  the  times. 
I  beg  of  you,  a  calm  and  enlarged  considera- 
tion of  them,  ranging  if  it  may  be,  far  above 
partisan  and  personal  politics.  This  proposal' 
makes  common  cause  for  a  common  object, 
casting  no  reproaches  upon  any.  It  acts  not 
the  Pharisee.  The  change  it  contemplates, 
would  come  as  gently  as  the  dews  of  heaven, 
not  rending  nor  wrecking  any  thing.  Will 
you  embrace  it?  So  much  good  has  not  been 
by  one  effort  in  all  past  time,  as  in  the 
Providence  of  God  is  now  your  high  privilege 
to  do.  May  the  vast  future  not  have  to  la- 
ment that  you  neglected  it. 

History  records  no  more  eloquent  or 
touching  appeal  to  a  people  to  act  for 
their  own  good  and  for  their  own  ad- 
vantage than  this. 

On  July  12,  following,  Lincoln  held  a 
conference  with  the  congressmen  from 
Kentucky,  Maryland  and  Delaware  and 
Missouri,  in  which  he  urged  them  to  use 
their  best  efforts  to  induce  their  respec- 
tive states  to  adopt  a  system  of  emanci- 
pation, with  compensation  for  their 
slaves.  The  proposition  was  thoroughly 
discussed  in  the  states  mentioned,  and, 
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unfortunately  for  them  it  was  rejected — 
not  one  of  them  taking  advantage  of  the 
offer.  Speaking  of  the  conference  with 
the  congressional  delegation  from  the 
border  states,  Lincoln  said  to  Colonel 
McClure:  "I  believed  that  the  indispen- 
sable necessity  for  military  emancipation 
would  come  unless  averted  by  gradual 
and  compensated  emancipation."  In  his 
interview  with  the  members  of  Congress 
he  said: 

I  do  not  speak  of  emancipation  at  once, 
but  of  a  decision  at  once,  to  emancipate  grad- 
ually. The  pressure  is  still  upon  me  and  is 
increasing.  By  conceding  what  I  now  ask, 
you  can  relieve  me  and  much  more  can  re- 
lieve the  country,  on  this  important  point. 
Our  common  country  is  in  great  peril,  de- 
manding the  loftiest  views  and  boldest  ac- 
tion to  bring  a  speedy  relief.  Once  relieved, 
its  form  of  government  is  saved  to  the  world, 
its  beloved  history  and  cherished  memories 
are  vindicated,  and  its  happy  future  fully 
assured  and  rendered  inconceivably  grand. 
To  you  more  than  to  any  others,  the  priv- 
ilege is  given  to  assure  that  happiness  and  to 
swell  that  grandeur  and  to  link  your  names 
therewith  forever. 

Speaking  of  these-  overtures  b}''  Lin- 
coln, Colonel  McClure  says:  "Strange 
as  it  may  now  seem,  in  view  of  the  inev- 
itable tendency  of  events  at  that  time, 
these  appeals  of  Lincoln  were  not  only 
treated  with  contempt  by  those  in  rebel- 
lion, but  the  border  states  congressmen, 
w'ho  had  every  thing  at  stake,  and  who, 
in  the  end,  were  compelled  to  accept 
forcible  emancipation  without  compensa- 
tion, although  themselves  not  directly  in- 
volved in  rebellion,  made  no  substantial 
response  to  Lincoln's  efforts  to  save 
their  states  and  people.  Thus  did  the 
South  disregard  repeated  importunities 
to  accept  emancipation  with  payment  for 
their  slaves.  During  long,  weary 
months,  Lincoln  had  made  temperate 
utterance  on  every  possible  occasion, 
and  by  every  official  act  that  could  direct 
the  attention  of  the  country,  he  sought  to 
attain  the  least  violent  solution  of  the 
slavery  problem,  only  to  find  that  they  . 
would  make  no  terms  with  the  govern- 
ment." 

Not  discouraged,  though  to  some  ex- 
tent disheartened,  Lincoln  continued  his 
efforts  to  do  something  that  would  bring 
about  the  desired  result.  In  July,  1862, 
he  sent  the  following  to  Congress: 


Washington,  July  14,  1862. 
Fellow  Citizens  of  the  Senate  and  House  of 
Representatives: 
Herewith  is  the  draft  of  a  bill  to  com- 
pensate any  state  which  may  abolish  slavery 
within  its  limits,  the  passage  of  which  sub- 
stantially as  presented,  I  respectfully  and 
earnestly  recommend. 

ABRAHAM  LINCOLN. 

Be  it  enacted  by  the  Senate  and  House  of 
Representatives  of  the  United  States  of 
America  in  Congress  assesmbled.  That  when- 
ever the  president  of  the  United  States  shall 
be  satisfied  that  any  state  shall  have  lawful- 
ly abolished  slavery  within  and  throughout 
such  state,  either  immediately  or  gradually, 
it  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  president,  assisted 
by  the  secretary  of  the  treasury,  to  prepare 
and  deliver  to  each  state  an  amount  of  6  per 
cent  interest  bearing  bonds  of  the  United 
States,  equal  to  the  aggregate  value  at  - — — 
dollars  per  head  of  all  the  slaves  within  such 
state  as  reported  by  the  census  of  1860;  the 
whole  amount  for  any  one  state  to  be  deliv- 
ered at  once  if  the  abolishment  be  immedi- 
ate, or  in  equal  annual  installments  if  it  be 
gradual,  interest  to  begin  running  on  each 
bond  at  the  time  of  delivery  and  not  before. 

And  be  it  further  enacted.  That  if  any 
state  having  so  received  any  such  bonds, 
shall  at  any  time  afterwards,  by  law,  rein- 
state or  tolerate  slavery  within  its  limits,, 
contrary  to  the  act  of  abolishment,  upon 
which  such  bonds  shall  have  been  received 
by  said  state,  said  bonds  shall  at  once  be 
null  and  void  in  whosesoever  hands  they  may 
be,  and  such  state  shall  refund  to  the  United 
States  all  interest  which  may  have  been  paid 
on  such  bonds. 

This  bill  was  never  passed  by  Con- 
gress, and  it  is  doubtful  whether  it  was 
ever  debated.  At  any  rate,  it  was  never 
acted  upon  by  any  of  the  slave  states. 
But  it  shows  the  earnest  and  persistent 
desire  of  Lincoln  to  do  no  act  of  injus- 
tice to  the  South,  or  to  listen  to  the 
clamors  of  those  who  were  urging  him 
on  to  free  the  slaves.  All  this  time  an 
immense  pressure  was  being  brought  to 
bear  on  him  by  the  radicals  of  the  North 
to  issue  an  emancipation  proclamation, 
many  of  whom  were  more  interested  in 
the  destruction  of  slavery,  than  they  were 
in  the  preservation  of  the  Union.  He 
was  standing  firm  against  the  tide  and 
bearing  on  his  shoulders  a  burden  of 
which  the  country  at  large,  and  especi- 
ally the  South,  knew  nothing. 

Finally,  on  September  22,  1862,  un- 
able to  longer  withstand  the  urgent  de- 
mands, Lincoln  issued  his  prelim- 
nary     emancipation     proclamation,     in 
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which  he  gave  the  South  until 
January  i,  1863,  to  lay  down  their 
arms  and  acknowledge  the  supremacy 
of  the  Government  of  the  United 
States;  otherwise,  he  would  proclaim 
the  slaves  in  the  states  at  war  with  the 
government,  free.  Even  then  he  ex- 
cepted certain  parishes  in  Louisiana,  in- 
cluding the  city  of  New  Orleans.  Ac- 
cordingly on  January  i,  1863,  the  South 
not  having  accepted  the  terms  ofifered, 
the  proclamation  was  issued  declaring 
the  slaves  in  the  Confederate  states,  free. 
Notwithstanding  the  proclamation  had 
gone  into  effect,  Lincoln  did  not  despair 
of  rendering  the  South  a  fair  compensa- 
tion for  their  slaves.  Colonel  McClure 
said,  in  reference  to  an  interview  he  had 
with  the  President  in  August,  1864,  "He 
had  but  a  single  purpose,  and  that  was 
the  speedy  and  cordial  restoration  of  the 
dissevered  states.  He  cherished  no  re- 
sentment against  the  South,  and  every 
theory  of  reconstruction  that  he  ever 
conceived  or  presented  was  eminently 
peaceful  and  looking  solely  to  reattach- 
ing the  estranged  people  to  the  govern- 
ment. I  was  startled  when  he  first  sug- 
gested that  it  would  be  wise  to  pay  the 
South  $400,000,000  as  compensation  for 
the  abolition  of  slavery;  but  he  reasoned 
well  on  the  subject,  and  none  could  an- 
swer the  arguments  he  advanced  in 
favor  of  such  a  settlement  of  the  war. 
He  took  from  the  corner  of  his  desk  a 
paper,  written  in  his  own  hand-writing, 
proposing  to  pay  the  South  $400,000,- 
000  as  compensation  for  their  slaves,  on 
condition  that  the  states  should  return  to 
their  allegiance  to  the  Government  and 
accept  emancipation." 

Colonel  McClure  adds :  "I  shall  never 
forget  the  emotion  exhibited  by  Lincoln, 
when,  after  reading  this  to  me,  he  said, 
'If  I  could  only  get  this  proposition  be- 
fore the  Southern  people,  I  believe  they 
would  accept  it,  and  I  have  faith  that  the 
Northern  people,  however  startled  at 
first,  would  soon  appreciate  the  wisdom 
of  such  a  settlement  of  the  war.  One 
hundred  days  of  war  would  cost  us  the 
$400,000,000  I  would  propose  to  give  for 
emancipation  and  a  restored  Republic, 
not  to  speak  of  the  priceless  sacrifice  of 
life  and  the  additional  sacrifice  of  prop- 


erty; but  were  I  to  make  this  offer  now, 
it  would  defeat  me  inevitably  and  prob- 
ably defeat  emancipation." 

The  subject  seemed  to  be  ever  on  his 
mind,  and  he  frequently  spoke  of  it  to 
his  most  confidential  friends.  On  Feb- 
ruary 5,  1865,  he  formulated  a  message 
to  Congress  in  which  he  proposed  to  pay 
$400,000,000  to  the  South  for  emancipat- 
ing the  slaves.  The  message  was  sub- 
mitted to  the  Cabinet  and  was  unani- 
mously rejected.  There  was  nothing  for 
Lincoln  to  do  but  accept  the  verdict  and 
make  the  best  of  it.  On  the  message  he 
made  this  endorsement:  "February  5, 
1865.  Today  these  papers  which  explain 
themselves,  were  drawn  up  and  submit- 
ted to  the  Cabinet  and  unanimously  dis- 
approved by  them."  In  referring  to  the 
subject  he  said:  "We  are  now  spending 
$3,000,000  a  day,  which  will  soon 
amount  to  all  this  money,  besides  the 
lives." 

In  February,  1865,  a  conference  was 
held  at  Hampton  Roads  by  Lincoln  and 
Seward  for  the  Government,  and  Alex- 
ander H.  Stephens,  R.  M.  Hunter  and 
John  A.  Campbell  for  the  South,  for  the 
purpose  of  coming  to  some  understand- 
ing in  reference  to  an  exchange  of  pris- 
oners and  possibly  suggesting  some 
means  of  settling  the  conflict  that  was 
costing  so  much  blood  and  money. 

It  may  be  foreign  to  the  subject  in 
hand,  but  in  view  of  the  fact  that  so 
many  in  the  North  have  tried  to  depreci- 
ate General  Grant's  ability,  it  may  be 
interesting  to  know  what  the  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  the  Southern  Confederacy 
thought  of  him.  While  waiting  for  the 
arrival  of  his  colleagues,  Mr.  Stephens 
called  on  Grant  at  his  headquarters,  and 
in  speaking  of  the  interview,  he  said : 

I  was  never  so  much  disappointed  in  my 
life  in  my  previously  formed  opinions  of 
either  the  personal  appearance  or  bearing  of 
any  one  about  whom  I  had  read  and  heard  so 
much.  The  disappointment  moreover,  was  in 
every  respect  favorable  and  agreeable;  I  was 
instantly  struck  with  the  e,reat  simplicity 
and  perfect  naturalness  of  liis  manners,  and 
the  entire  absence  of  every  thing  like  af- 
fectation, show  or  even  military  air  or  mien 
of  men  in  his  position.  He  was  plainly  at- 
tired, sitting  in  a  log  cabin,  busily  writing 
on  a  small  table  by  a  kerosene  lamp.  There 
was  nothing  in  his  appearance  or  surround- 
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ings  which  indicated  his  official  rank.  There 
were  neither  guards  nor  aids  about  him.  His 
conversation  was  easy  and  fluent  without  the 
least  effort  or  restraint.  I  noticed  nothing 
so  closely  as  the  point  and  terseness  with 
which  he  expressed  whatever  he  said.  He 
did  not  seem  to  either  court  or  avoid  con- 
versation; but  whenever  he  did  speak,  what 
he  said  was  directly  to  the  point,  and  covered 
the  whole  matter  in  a  few  words.  I  saw  be- 
fore being  with  him  long,  that  he  was  exceed- 
ingly quick  in  perception  and  direct  in  pur- 
pose, with  a  vast  deal  more  brains  than 
tongue,  as  ready  as  that  was  at  his  command. 
The  more  I  became  acquainted  with  him,  the 
more  thoroughly  I  became  impressed  with 
the  very  extraordinary  combination  of  rare 
elements  of  character  which  he  exhibited. 
Upon  the  whole,  the  conviction  in  my  mind 
was,  that  he  was  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
men  I  had  ever  met  with,  and  that  his  career 
in  life,  if  his  days  should  be  prolonged,  was 
hardly  e*ntei'ed  upon;  that  his  character  was 
not  yet  fully  developed;  that  he  himself  was 
not  aware  of  his  own  powers  and  that  if  he 
lived,  he  would  in  the  future  exert  a,  con- 
trolling influence  in  shaping  the  destinies  of 
his  country,  for  either  good  or  evil. 

When  the  other  members  of  the  con- 
ference arrived,  the  meeting  took  place 
in  the  cabin  of  one  of  Grant's  despatch 
boats  in  Hampton  Roads.  This  article 
has  nothing  to  do  with  the  conference, 
except  so  far  as  it  touches  the  institution 
of  slavery  and  confiscation.  Mr.  Lin- 
coln said  that  so  far  as  the  confiscation 
acts,  and  other  penal  acts,  were  concern- 
ed, their  enforcement  was  left  entirely 
with  him,  and  on  that  point  he  was  per- 
fectly willing  to  be  full  and  explicit,  and 
on  his  assurance,  perfect  reliance  might 
be  placed.  He  should  exercise  the  pow- 
er of  the  executive  with  the  utmost  liber- 
ality. He  added  that  he  was  willing  to 
be  taxed  to  remunerate  the  Southern 
people  for  their  slaves.  He  believed  the 
people  of  the  North  were  as  responsible 
for  slavery  as  the  people  of  the  South, 
and  if  the  war  would  then  cease  with 
the  voluntary  abolition  of  slavery  by  the 
Southern  states,  he  would  be  in  favor, 
individually,  of  the  Government  paying 
a  fair  indemnity  to  the  owners.  He  said 
he  believed  the  feeling  had  an  extensive 
existence  in  the  North.  He  knew  some 
who  were  in  favor  of  appropriating  as 
high  as  $400,000,000  for  this  purpose. 
"I  could  mention  persons,"  he  said, 
"whose  names  would  astonish  you,  who 
are  willing  to  do  this  if  the  war  shall  now 


cease  without  further  expense  and  with 
the  abolition  of  slavery,  as  stated."  But 
on  this  subject  he  said  he  could  give  no 
asurance  and  enter  into  no  stipulation, 
he  merely  expressed  his  own  feelings 
and  views  and  what  he  believed  to  be 
the  feelings  of  others  on  the  subject.    ■■ 

Colonel  McClure  says:  "I  personally 
know  that  he  (Lincoln)  would  have 
suggested  it  (compensation  emancipa- 
tion) to  Stephens,  Campbell  and  Hunter 
at  the  Hampton  Roads  conference  in 
February,  1865,  had  not  Vice-President 
Stephens,  as  the  immediate  representa- 
tive of  Jefferson  Davis,  frankly  stated  at 
the  outset  that  he  was  instructed  not  to 
entertain  or  discuss  any  proposition  that 
did  not  recognize  the  perpetuity  of  the 
Confederacy.  That  statement  from 
Stephens  precluded  the  possibility  of 
Lincoln  making  any  proposition  or 
even  suggestion,  whatever  on  the  sub- 
ject. In  a  personal  interview  with  Jeffer- 
son Davis,  when  I  was  a  visitor  at  his 
home  at  Bevior,  Mississippi,  fifteen  years 
after  the  close  of  the  war,  I  asked  him 
whether  he  had  ever  received  any  inti- 
mation about  Lincoln's  desire  to  close 
the  war  by  the  payment  of  $400,000,000 
for  emancipated  slaves.  He  said  he  had 
not  heard  of  it." 

The  memory  of  Mr.  Davis  or  of  Colonel 
McClure  must  have  been  at  fault  in  ref- 
erence to  the  Hampton  Roads  confer- 
ence, for  Mr.  Stephens  distinctly  quoted 
Mr.  Lincoln  as  saying  that  "if  the  war 
should  then  cease  with  the  abolition  of 
slavery  by  the  states,  he  would  be  in  fav- 
or, individually,  of  the  Government  pay- 
ing a  fair  indemnity  to  the  owners.  He 
knew  of  some  who  were  in  favor  of  ap- 
propriating as  high  as  $400,000,000  for 
the  purpose,"  etc. 

Mr.  Stephens  refers  to  another  sug- 
gestion made  by  Mr.  Lincoln  which  is  at 
variance  with  Colonel  McClure's  mem- 
ory, about  Stephen's  statement  preclud- 
ing the  possibility  of  Lincoln  making  any 
proposition  or  suggestion  whatever  on 
the  subject:  Mr.  Lincoln,  in  his  famil- 
iar style,  said,  "Stephens,  if  I  were  in 
Georgia  and  entertained  the  sentiments 
I  do — though  I  suppose  I  should  not  be 
permitted  to  stay  there  long  with  them — 
but  if  I  resided  in  Georgia  with  my  pres- 
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ent  sentiments,  I  will  tell  you  what  I'd 
do  if  I  were  in  your  place;  I  would  go 
home  and  get  the  Governor  of  the  State 
to  call  the  Legislature  together,  and  get 
them  to  recall  all  the  state  troops  from 
the  war,  elect  Senators  and  Members  of 
Congress  and  ratify  the  Constitutional 
Amendment  prospectively,  so  as  to  take 
effect  in  five  years.'  " 

So  far  as  known  these  suggestions 
from  Lincoln  met  with  no  response  from 
the  Confederate  Vice-President,  and  the 
Hampton  Roads  conference  closed  wtih 
nothing  accomplished.  There  was  con- 
siderable disappointment  on  both  sides 
at  the  result;  for  it  was  hoped  some- 
thing for  the  benefit  of  the  South  and 
for  the  good  of  the  country  at  large 
might  grow  out  of  it.  Mr.  Stephens,  on 
his  return  to  Richmond,  reported  the 
result  to  Mr.  Davis,  who  recommended 
a  vigorous  prosecution  of  the  war,  and 
asked  Mr.  Stephens  to  make  a  speech  to 
the  public  inspiring  them  with  new  cour- 
age and  hope.  The  conscientious  Vice- 
President,  knowing  the  hopelessness  of 
prolonging  the  struggle,  declined  to  do 


this,  and  soon  after  left  Richmond  for 
his  home  in  Georgia,  and  never 
saw  Mr.  Davis  in  Richmond  after- 
wards. There  is  but  little  doubt 
that  if  Lincoln  and  Stevens  could 
have  had  their  way,  the  Hampton  Roads 
conference  would  have  terminated  the 
war  and  saved  the  South  $400,000,000, 
saved  a  good  many  lives  on  both  sides, 
and  probably  avoided  much  of  the 
trouble  that  followed  in  the  course  of  re- 
construction. 

The  opinion  is  current  in  some  parts 
of  the  South,  notably  in  Georgia,  that 
the  Southern  members  of  the  conference 
were  in  favor  of  compensated  emancipa- 
tion; but  that  the  Northern  members 
would  not  agree  to  it.  This  noti9n  is  er- 
roneous. No  other  overtures  were  ever 
made  to  settle  the  troublesome  question. 
Lincoln's  efforts  to  save  the  South  the 
loss  of  their  slaves  proved  unavailing, 
and  the  war  was  prosecuted  to  its  bitter 
end,  with  all  its  bitter  results,  including 
the  assassination  of  the  best  friend  the 
South  ever  had  in  the  ranks  of  their  op- 
ponents. 


The  Republican  Platform. 


THE  Republicans  of  the  United 
States,  through  their  chosen  rep- 
resentatives, met  in  National  con- 
vention, looking  back  upon  an  unsur- 
passed record  of  achievement  and  look- 
ing forward  into  a  great  field  of  duty 
and  opportunity,  and  appealing  to  the 
judgment  of  their  countrymen,  make 
these  declarations: 

The  expectajtion  in  which  the  Ameri- 
can people,  turning  from  the  Demo- 
cratic party,  entrusted  the  power  of  the 
United  States  four  years  ago  to  a  Repub- 
lican Chief  Magistrate  and  a  Republican 
Congress,  has  been  met  and  satisfied. 
When  the  people  then  assembled  at  the 
polls,  after  a  term  of  Democratic  legisla- 
tion and  administration,  business  was 
dead,  industry  paralyzed  and  the  "Nation- 
al credit  disastrously  impaired.  The 
country's  capital  was  hidden  away  and 
its  labor  distressed  and  unemployed,    The 


Democrats  had  no  other  plan  with  which 
to  improve  the  ruinous  conditions  which 
they  had  themselves  produced,  than  to 
coin  silver  at  the  ratio  of  16  to  i.  The 
Republican  party,  denouncing  this  plan 
as  sure  to  produce  conditions  even 
worse  than  those  from  which  relief  was 
sought,  promised  to  restore  prosperity 
by  means  of  two  legislative  measures — a 
protective  tariff  and  a  law  making  gold 
the  standard  of  value.  The  people,  by 
great  majorities,  issued  to  the  Republican 
party  a  commission  to  enact  these  laws. 
This  commission  has  been  executed,  and 
the  Republican  pledge  is  redeemed;  and 
prosperity,  more  general  and  more 
abundant  than  we  have  ever  known,  has 
followed  these  enactments. 

There  is  no  longer  any  controversy  as 
to  the  value  of  any  government  obliga- 
tion. Every  American  dollar  is  a  gold 
dollar  or  its  equivalent,  and  American 
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credit  stands  higher  than  that  of  any 
nation.  Capital  is  fully  employed,  and 
everywhere  labor  is  profitably  occupied. 
No  single  fact  can  more  strikingly  tell 
the  story  of  what  Republican  govern- 
ment means  to  the  country  than  this — 
that  while  during  the  whole  period  of  96 
years  from  1801  to  1897  there  was  an  ex- 
cess of  exports  over  imports  of  only 
$383,028,497,  there  has  been  in  the  short 
three  years  of  the  present  Republican 
Administration  an  excess  of  exports  over 
imports  in  the  enormous  sum  of  $1,483,- 
738,049,  and  while  the  American  people, 
sustained  by  this  Republican  legislation, 
have  been  achieving  these  splendid  tri- 
umphs in  their  trade  and  commerce,  they 
have  conducted  and  in  victory  con- 
cluded, a  war  for  liberty  and  human 
rights.  No  thought  of  National  aggran- 
dizement tarnished  the  high  purpose 
with  which  American  standards  were  un- 
furled. It  was  a  war  unsought  and  pa- 
tiently resisted,  but  when  it  came  the 
American  Government  was  ready.  Its 
fleets  were  cleared  for  action.  Its  ar- 
mies were  in  the  field  and  the  quick  and 
signal  triumph  of  its  forces  on  land  and 
sea  bore  equal  tribute  to  the  courage  of 
American  soldiers  and  sailors  and  to  the 
foresight  of  Republican  statesmanship. 
To  ten  millions  of  the  human  race  there 
was  given  "a  new  birth  of  freedom,"  and 
to  the  American  people  a  new  and  noble 
responsibility. 

McKINLEY'S  ADMINISTRATION. 

We  endorse  the  administration  of  Wil- 
liam McKinley.  Its  acts  have  been  es- 
tablished in  wisdom  and  in  patriotism, 
and  at  home  and  abroad  it  has  distinctly 
elevated  and  extended  the  influence  of 
the  American  Nation.  Walking  untried 
paths  and  facing  unforseen  responsibili- 
ties. President  McKinley  has  been,  in 
every  situation,  the  true  American  pa- 
triot and  upright  stateman,  clear  in 
vision,  strong  in  judgment,  firm^  in  ac- 
tion, always  inspiring  and  deserving  the 
confidece  of  his  countrymen. 

In  asking  the  American  people  to  in- 
dorse this  Republican  record  and  to^  re- 
new their  commission  to  the  Republican 
party,  we  remind  them  of  the  fact  that 
the   menace  to  their   prosperity  has  al- 


ways resided  in  Democratic  principle 
and  no  less  in  the  general  incapacity  of 
the  Democratic  party  to  conduct  public 
afifairs.  The  prime  essential  of  business 
prosperity  is  public  confidence  in  the 
good  sense  of  the  Government  and  its 
ability  to  deal  intelligently  with  all  new 
problems  of  administration  and  legisla- 
tion. That  confidence  the  Democratic 
party  has  never  earned.  It  is  hopelessly 
inadequate,  and  the  country's  prosperity, 
when  Democratic  success  at  the  polls  is 
announced,  halts  and  ceases  in  mere  an- 
ticipation of  Democratic  blunders  ahd 
failures. 

SOUND  MONEY. 

We  renew  our  allegiance  to- the  prin- 
ciple of  the  gold  standard,  and  declare  ' 
our  confidence  in  the  wisdom  of  the  leg- 
islation of  the  Fifty-sixth  Congress,  by 
which  the  parity  of  all  our  money  and 
the  stability  of  our  currency  on  a  gold 
basis  has  been  secured.  We  recognize 
that  interest  rates  are  a  potent  factor  in 
protection  and  business  activity,  and  for 
the  purpose  of  further  equalizing  and  of 
further  lowering  the  rates  of  interest  we 
favor  such  monetary  legislation  as  will 
enable  the  varying  needs  of  the  season 
and  of  all  sections  to  be  properly  met  in 
order  that  trade  may  be  evenly  sustained, 
labor  steadily  employed  and  commerce 
enlarged.  The  volume  of  money  in  cir- 
culation was  never  so  great,  per  capita, 
as  it  is  today. 

We  declare  our  steadfast  opposition 
to  the  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  sil- 
ver. No  measure  to  that  end  could  be 
considered  which  was  without  the  sup- 
port of  the  leading  commercial  countries 
of  the  world.  However  firmly  Republi- 
can legislation  may  seem  to  have  secured 
the  country  against  the  peril  of  a  base 
and  discredited  currency,  the  election  of 
a  Democratic  President  could  not  fail  to 
impair  the  country's  credit  ^nd  to  bring 
once  more  into  question  the  intention  of 
the  American  people  to  maintain  upon 
the  gold  standard  the  parity  of  their 
money  circulation.    ' 

The  Democratic  party  must  be  con- 
vinced that  the  American  people  will 
never  tolerate  the  Chicago  platform.  We 
recognize  the  necessity  and  propriety  of 
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the  honest  co-operation  of  capital  to 
meet  new  business  conditions  and  es- 
pecially to  extend  our  rapidly  increasing 
foreign  trade,  but  we  condemn  all  con- 
spiracies and  combinations  intended  to 
restrict  business,  to  create  monopolies, 
to  limit  production  or  to  control  prices, 
and  favor  such  legislation  as  will  effectu- 
ally restrain  and  prevent  all  such  abuses, 
protect  and  promote  competition  and  se- 
cure the  rights  of  producers,  laborers 
and  all  who  are  engaged  in  industry  and 
commerce. 

PROTECTION. 

We  renew  our  faith  in  the  policy 'of 
protection  to  American  labor.  In  that 
policy  our  industries  have  been  estab- 
lished, diversified  and  maintained.  By 
protecting  the  home,  competition  has 
been  stimulated  and  production  cheap- 
ened. Opportunity  to  the  inventive 
genius  of  our  people  has  been  secured 
and  wages  in  every  department  of  labor 
maintained  at  high  rates,  higher  now 
than  ever  before,  ahyays  distinguishing 
our  working  people  in  their  better  con- 
ditions of  life  from  those  of  any  com- 
peting country.  Enjoying  the  blessings 
of  American  common  schools,  secure  in 
the  right  of  self-government  and  pro- 
tected in  the  occupancy  of  their  own 
markets,  their  constantly  increasing 
knowledge  and  skill  have  enabled  them 
finally  to  enter  the  markets  of  the  world. 

We  favor  the  associated  policy  of  reci- 
procity, so  directed  as  to  open  our  mar- 
kets on  favorable  terms  for  what  we  do 
not  ourselves  produce  in  return  for  free 
foreign  markets. 

In  the  further  interest  of  American 
workmen,  we  favor  a  more  effective  re- 
striction of  the  immigration  of  cheap 
labor  from  foreign  lands,  the  extension 
of  opportunities  of  education  for  our 
children,  to  raise  the  age  limit  for  child 
labor,  the  'protection  of  free  labor  as 
against  contract,  convict  labor  and  an 
effective  system  of  labor  insurance. 

Our  present  dependence  on  foreign 
shipping  for  nine-tenths  of  our  foreign 
carrying  is  a  great  loss  to  the  industries 
of  this  country.  It  is  also  a  serious  dan- 
ger to  our  trade,  for  its  sudden  withdraw- 
al in  the  event  of  a  European  war  would 


seriously  cripple  our  expanding  foreigni 
commerce.  The  National  defense  and 
Naval  efficiency  of  this  country,  more- 
over, supply  a  compelling  reason  for 
legislation  which  will  enable  us  to  re- 
cover our  former  place  among  the  trade- 
carrying  fleets  of  the  world. 

The  Nation  owes  a  debt  of  profound, 
gratitude  to  the  soldiers  who  have  fought 
its  battles,  and  it  is  the  Government's 
duty  to  provide  for  the  survivors  and  for 
the  widows  and  orphans  of  those  who 
have  fallen  in  the  country's  wars. 

The  pension  laws,  founded  on  this  just 
sentiment,  should  be  liberal,  and  should 
be  loyally  administered,  and  preference 
should  be  given,  wherever  practicable, 
with  respect  to  employment  in  the  pub- 
lic service,  to  soldiers  and  sailors  and 
to  their  widows  and  orphans. 

We  commend  the  policy  of  the  Repub- 
lican party  in  maintaining  the  efficiency 
of  the  civil  service.  The  Administration 
has  acted  wisely  in  its  effort  to  secure 
for  public  service  in  Cuba,  Porto  'Rico, 
Hawaii  and  the  Philippine  Islands  only 
those  whose  fitness  has  been  determined 
by  training  and  experience.  We  believe 
that  employment  in  the  public  service  in 
these  territories  should  be  confined  as 
far  as  practicable  to  their  inhabitants. 

It  was  the  plain  purpose  of  the  15th 
amendment  to  the  Constitution  to  pre- 
vent discrimination  on  account  of  race 
or  color  in  regulating  the  elective  fran- 
chise. Devices  of  state  governments, 
whether  by  statutory  or  constitutional 
enactment,  to  avoid  the  purpose  of  this, 
amendment,  are  revolutionary,  and 
should  be  condemned. 

Public  movements,  looking  to  a  per- 
rnanent  improvement  of  the  roads  and 
highways  of  the  country,  meet  with  our 
cordial  approval,  and  we  recommend  this 
subject  to  the  earnest  consideration  of 
the  people  and  the  Legislatures  of  the 
several  states. 

We  favor  the  extension  of  the  rural 
free  delivery  service  wherever  its  exten- 
sion may  be  justified. 

In  further  pursuance  of  the  constant 
policy  of  the  Republican  party  to  pro- 
vide free  homes  on  the  public  domain, 
we  recommend  adequate  National  legis- 
lation to  reclaim  the  arid  lands  of  the 
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United  States,  reserving  control  of  the 
■distribution  of  water  for  irrigation  to  the 
respective  states  and  territories. 

We  favor  home  rule  for  and  the  early 
admission  to  statehood  of  the  territories 
•of  New  Mexico,  Arizona  and  Oklahoma, 

WAR  REVENUE. 

The  Dingley  act,  amended  to  provide 
sufficient  revenue  for  the  conduct  of  the 
war,  has  so  well  perfected  its  work  that 
it  has  been  possible  to  reduce  the  war 
debt  in  the  sum  of  $40,000,000.  So  am- 
ple are  the  Government's  revenues  and 
so  great  is  the  public  confidence  in  the 
integrity  of  its  obligations  that  its  newly 
funded  2  per  cent  bonds  sell  at  a  premi- 
um. The  country  is  now  justified  in 
■expecting  and  it  will  be  the  policy  of  the 
Republican  party  to  bring  about  a  reduc- 
tion of  the  war  taxes. 

We  favor  the  construction,  ownership, 
control  and  protection  of  an  isthmian 
canal  by  the  Government  of  the  United 
States. 

New  markets  are  necessary  for  the  in- 
creasing surplus  of  our  farm  products. 
Every  effort  should  be  made  to  open  and 
obtain  new  markets,  especially  in  the 
Orient,  and  the  Administration  is  warm- 
ly to  be  commended  for  its  successful 
effort  to  commit  all  trading  and  coloniz- 
ing nations  to  the  policy  of  the  open 
door  in  China. 

In  the  interest  of  our  expanding  com- 
merce, we  recommend  that  Congress 
create  a  Department  of  Commerce  and 
Industries  in  the  charge  of  a  Secretary 
with  a  seat  in  the  Cabinet. 

The  United  States  Consular  system 
should  be  reorganized  under  the  super- 
vision of  this  new  department,  upon 
such  a  basis  of  appointment  and  tenure 
as  will  render  it  still  more  serviceable  to 
the  Nation's  increasing  trade. 

The  American  Government  must  pro- 
tect the  person  and  property  of  every  cit- 
izen, wherever  they  are  wrongfully  vio- 
lated or  placed  in  peril. 

We  congratulate  the  women  of  Amer- 
ica upon  their  splendid  record  of  public 
service  in  the  volunteer  aid  association 
and  as  nurses  in  camp  and  hospital  dur- 
ing the  recent  campaigns  of  our  armies 
in  the  Eastern  and  Western  Indies,  and 


we  appreciate  their  faithful  co-operation 
in  all  works  of  education  and  industry. 

President  McKinley  has  conducted 
the  foreign  afifairs  of  the  United  States 
with  distinguished  credit  to  the  Ameri- 
can people. 

In  releasing  us  from  the  vexatious 
European  alliance  for  the  government  of 
Samoa,  his  course  is  especially  to  be 
commended.  By  securing  to  our  undi- 
vided control  the  most  important  island 
of  the  Samoan  group  and  the  best 
harbor  in  the  Southern  Pacific,  every 
American  interest  has  been  safeguarded. 

We  approve  the  annexation  of  the 
Hawaiian  Islands  to  the  United  States. 

We  recommend  the  part  taken  by  our 
Government  in  the  peace  conference  at 
The  Hague.  We  assert  our  steadfast  ad- 
herence to  the  policy  announced  in  the 
Monroe  Doctrine.  The  provisions  of 
The  Hague  conference  were  wisely  re- 
garded when  President  McKinley  tend- 
ered his  friendly  offices  in  the  interest  of 
peace  between  Great  Britain  and  the 
South  African  Republics.  While  the 
American  Government  must  continue 
the  policy  prescribed  by  Washington,  af- 
firmed by  every  succeeding  President, 
and  imposed  upon  u^  by  The  Hague 
treaty  of  non-intervention  in  European 
controversies,  the  American  people  ear- 
nestly hope  that  a  way  may  soon  be 
found,  honorable  alike  to  both  contend- 
ing parties,  to  terminate  the  strife  be- 
tween  them. 

THE  PHILIPPINES. 

In  accepting,  by  the  treaty  of  Paris,  the 
responsibility  of  our  victories  in  the 
Spanish  war,  the  President  and  the  Sen- 
ate won  the  undoubted  approval  of  the 
American  people.  No  other  course  was 
possible  than  to  destroy  Spain's  sove- 
reignty throughout  the  West  Indies  and 
in  the  Philippine  Islands.  That  course  cre- 
ated our  responsibility  before  the  world 
for  the  unorganized  population  whom 
our  intervention  had  freed  from  Spain, 
to  provide  for  the  maintenance  of  law 
and  order  and  for  the  establishment  of 
good  government  and  for  the  perform- 
ance of  international  obligations.  Our 
authority  could  not  be  less  than  our  re- 
sponsibility,    and    wherever    sovereign 
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rights  were  extended  it  became  the  high 
duty  of  the  Government  to  maintain  its 
authority  to  put  down  armed  insurrec- 
tion and  to  confer  the  blessings  of  liber- 
ty and  civilization  upon  all  the  rescued 
peoples. 

The  largest  measure  of  self-govern- 
ment consistent  with  their  welfare  and 
our  duties  should  be  secured  to  them  by 
law.     To  Cuba,  independence  and  self- 


government  were  assured  in  the  same 
voice  by  which  war  was  declared,  and  to 
the  letter  this  pledge  shall  be  performed. 

The  Republican  party,  upon  its  his- 
tory and  upon  this  declaration  of  its  prin- 
ciples and  policies,  confidently  invokes 
the  considerate  and  approving  judgment 
of  the  American  people. 

Adopted  in  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  June  20, 
1900. 


The  Democratic  Platform. 


WE,  the  representatives  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party  of  the  United  States, 
assembled  in  National  convention 
on  the  anniversary  of  the  adoption  of  the 
Declaration  of  Independence,  do  reaffirm 
our  faith  in  the  immortal  proclamation 
of  the  inalienable  rights  of  Americans 
and  our  allegiance  to  the  Constitution 
framed  in  harmony  therewith  by  the 
fathers  of  the  Republic. 

We  hold  with  the  United  States  Su- 
preme Court,  that  the  Declaration  of  In- 
dependence is  the  spirit  of  our  Gov- 
ernment, of  which  the  Constitution  is 
the  form  and  letter.  We  declare  again 
that  all  governments  instituted  among 
men  derive  their  just  powers  from  the 
consent  of  the  governed;  that  any  gov- 
ernment not  based  upon  the  consent  01 
the  governed  is  tyranny;  and  that  to 
impose  upon  any  people  a  government 
of  force  is  to  substitute  the  methods  of 
imperialism  for  those  of  the  Republic. 

We  hold  that  the  Constitution  follows 
the  flag  and  denounce  the  doctrine  that 
an  executive  or  a  congress,  deriving 
their  existence  and  power  from  the  peo- 
ple, exercise  unlawful  authority  beyond 
it  in  violation  of  it.  We  assert  that  no 
nation  can  long  endure  half  republic  and 
half  empire,  and  we  warn  the  people  that 
imperialism  abroad  will  lead  quickly  and 
inevitably  to  despotism  at  home. 

Believing  in  these  fundamental  princi- 
ples, we  denounce  the  Porto  Rican  law 
enacted  by  the  Republican  Congress, 
against  the  protest  and  opposition  of  the 
Democratic  minority,  as  a  bold  and  open 
violation  of  the  Nation's  organic  law  and 
a  flagrant  breach  of  the  National  good 


faith.  It  imposes  upon  the  people  of 
Porto  Rico  a  government  without  their 
consent  and  taxation  without  represen- 
tation. It  dishonors  the  American  peo- 
ple by  repudiating  a  solemn  pledge  made 
in  their  behalf  by  the  commanding  Gen- 
eral of  our  army,  which  the  Porto  Ricans 
welcomed  to  a  peaceable  and  unresisted 
occupation  of  their  land.  It  doomed  to 
poverty  and  distress  a  people  whose 
helplessness  appeals  with  peculiar  force 
to  our  justice  and  magnanimity.  In  this, 
the  first  act  of  its  imperialistic  program, 
the  Republican  party  seeks  to  commit 
the  United  States  to  a  colonial  policy  in- 
consistent with  republican  institutions 
and  condemned  by  the  Supreme  Court 
in  numerous  decisions. 

We  demand  the  prompt  and  honest 
fulfillment  of  every  pledge  to  the  Cuban 
people  and  the  world,  that  the  United 
States  has  no  disposition  or  intention  to 
exercise  sovereignty,  jurisdiction  or  con- 
trol over  the  island  of  Cuba,  except  for 
its  pacification.  The  war.  ended  nearly 
two  years  ago,  profound  peace  reigns  all 
over  the  island,  and  still  the  Administra- 
tion keeps  the  government  of  the  island 
from  its  people,  while  Republican  carpet- 
bagging  officials  plunder  its  revenues 
and  exploit  the  colonial  theory  to  the 
disgrace  of  the  American  people. 

THE  PHILIPPINES. 

We  condemn  and  denounce  the  Phil- 
ippine policy  of  the  present  Administra- 
tion. It  has  embroiled  the  Republic  in 
an  unnecessary  war,  sacrificed  the  lives 
of  many  of  its  noblest  sons  and  placed 
the  United  States,  previously  known  and 


^HE  "DEMOCRATIC  TLATFORM. 


t6i 


applauded  throughout  the  world  as  the 
champion  of  .freedom,  in  the  false  and 
un-American  position  of  crushing  with 
military  force  the  efforts  of  our  former 
allies  to  achieve  liberty  and  self-govern- 
ment. The  Filipinos  cannot  be  citizens 
without  endangering  our  civilization; 
they  cannot  be  subjects  without  imperil- 
ling our  form  of  government,  and  as  we 
are  not  willing  to  surrender  our  civiliza- 
tion or  to  convert  the  republic  into  an 
empire,  we  favor  the  immediate  declara- 
tion of  the  Nation's  purpose  to  give  the 
Filipinos  first,  a  stable  government;  sec- 
ond, independence;  and  third,  protection 
from  outside  interference,  such  as  has 
been  given  for  nearly  a  century  to  the 
republics  of  Central  and  South  America. 

The  greedy  commercialism  which  dic- 
tates the  Philippine  policy  of  the  Repub- 
lican Administration  attempts  to  justify 
it  with  the  plea  that  it  will  pay,  but  even 
this  sordid  and  unworthy  plea  fails  when 
brought  to  the  test  ol  facts.  The  "war 
of  criminal  aggression"  against  tfie  Phil- 
ippines, entailing  annually  an  expense  of 
many  millions,  has  already  cost  more  than 
any  possible  profit  that  could  accrue 
from  the  entire  Philippine  trade  for  years 
to  come.  Furthermore,  when  the  trade 
is  extended  at  the  expense  of  liberty,  the 
price  is  always  too  high. 

•We  are  not  opposed  to  territorial  ex- 
pansion when  It  takes  in  desirable  terri- 
tory, which  can  be  erected  into  states  in 
the  Union,  and  whose  people  are  willing 
and  fit  tO'  become  American  citizens.  We 
favor  trade  expansion  by  every  peaceful 
and  legitimate  means,  but  we  are  unal- 
terably opposed  to  the  siezing  or  pur- 
chasing of  distant  islands  to  be  governed 
outside  of  the  Constitution  and  whose 
people  can  never  become  citizens. 

We  are  in  favor  of  extending  the  Re- 
public's influence  among  the  nations,  but 
believe  that  influence  should  be  extend- 
ed, not  by  force  and  violence,  but 
through  the  persuasive  power  of  a  hig^i 
and  honorable  example. 

The  importance  of  other  questions 
now  pending  before  the  American  people 
is  in  no  wise  diminished,  and  the  Demo- 
cratic party  takes  no  backward  step  from 
its  position  on  them,  but  the  burning  is- 
sue of  imperialism,  growing  out  of  the 


Spanish  war,  involves  the  very  existence 
of  the  Republic  and  the  destruction  of 
our  free  institutions.  We  regard  it  as 
the  paramount  issue  of  the  campaign. 

The  declaration  in  the  Republican 
platform,  adopted  at  the  Philadelphia 
convention,  held  in  June,  1900,  that  the 
Republican  party  "steadfastly  adheres  to 
the  policy  announced  in  the  Monroe 
Doctrine"  is  manifestly  insincere  and  de- 
ceptive. This  profession  is  contradicted 
by  the  avowed  policy  of  the  party  in  op- 
position to  the  spirit  of  the  Monroe  Doc- 
trine to  acquire  and  hold  sovereignty 
over  large  areas  of  territory  and  large 
numbers  of  people  in  the  Eastern  hemi- 
sphere. We  insist  on  the  strict  main- 
tenance of  the  Monroe  Doctrine  and  in 
all  its  integrity  in  letter  and  in  spirit,  as 
necessary  to  prevent  the  extension  of 
European  authority  on  this  continent, 
and  as  essential  to  our  supremacy  in 
American  affairs.  At  the  same  time,  we 
declare  that  no  American  people  shall 
ever  be  held  by  force  in  unwilling  sub- 
jection to  European  authority. 

MILITARISM,  . 

We  oppose  militarism.  It  means  con- 
quest abroad  and  intimidation  and  op- 
pression at  home.  It  means  the  strong 
arm  which  has  ever  been  fatal  to  free  in- 
stitutions. It  is  what  millions  of  our  cit- 
izens have  fled  from  in  Europe.  It  will 
impose  upon  our  peace-loving  people  a 
large  standing  army,  an  unnecessary 
burden  of  taxation,  and  a  constant  men- 
ace to  their  liberties.  A  small  standing 
army  and  a  well-disciplined  state  militia 
are  amply  sufBcient  in  time  of  peace. 
This  Republic  has  no  place  for  a  vast 
military  service  and  conscription.  When 
the  Nation  is  in  danger  the  volunteer 
soldier  is  his  country's  best  defender. 
The  National  Guard  of  the  United  States 
should  ever  be  cherished  in  the  patriotic 
hearts  of  a  free  people.  Such  organiza- 
tions are  ever  an  element  of  strength  and 
safety. 

For  the  first  time  in  our  history  and 
coeval  with  the  Philippine  contest,  has 
there  been  a  wholesale  departure  from 
the  time-honored  and  approved  system 
of  volunteer  organization.  We  de- 
nounce it  as  un-American,  undemocratic 
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and  unrepublican,  and  as  a  subversion  of 
the  ancient  and  fixed  principles  of  a  free 
people. 

TRUSTS. 

Private  monopolies  are  indefensible 
and  intolerable.  They  destroy  competi- 
tion, control  the  price  of  all  material  and 
finished  product,  thus  robbing  both  pro- 
ducer and  consumer.  They  lessen  the 
■employment  of  labor  and  arbitrarily  fix 
the  terms  and  conditions  thereof  and  de- 
prive individual  energy  and  small  capital 
of  their  opportunity  for  betterment. 
They  are  the  most  eflficient  means  yet 
■devised  for  appropriating  the  fruits  of  in- 
dustry to  the  benefit  of  the  few  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  many,  and  unless  their  in- 
satiate greed  is  checked,  all  wealth  will 
be  aggregated  in  a  few  hands  and  the 
republic  destroyed.  The  dishonest  pal- 
tering with  the  trust  evil  by  the  Republi- 
can party  in  the  State  and  National  plat- 
forms, is  conclusive  proof  of  the  truth  of 
the  charge  that  trusts  are  the  legitimate 
product  of  Republican  policies,  that  they 
are  fostered  by  Republican  laws,  and 
that  they  are  protected  by  the  Republi- 
can Administration  in  return  for  cam- 
paign subscriptions  and  political  sup- 
port. 

We  pledge  the  Democratic  party  to  an 
unceasing  warfare  in  Nation,  state  and 
city,  against  private  monopoly  in  every 
form.  Existing  laws  against  trusts  must 
be  enforced  and  more  stringent  ones 
must  be  enacted  providing  for  publicity 
as  to  the  affairs  of  corporations  engaged 
in  interstate  commerce,  and  requiring  all 
corporations  to  show,  before  doing  busi- 
ness outside  the  state  of  their  origin, 
that  they  have  no  water  in  their  stock 
and  that  they  have  not  attempted  and 
are  not  attempting  to  monopolize  any 
business  or  the  production  of  any  arti- 
cles of  merchandise,  and  the  whole  con- 
stitutional power  of  Congress  over  inter- 
state commerce  and  the  mails  and  all 
modes  of  interstate  communication  shall 
be  exercised  by  the  enactment  of  com- 
prehensive laws  upon  the  subject  of 
trusts.  Tariff  laws  should  be  amended 
by  putting  the  products  of  trusts  on  the 
free  list  to  prevent  monopoly  under  the 
plea  of  protection. 

The  failure  of  the  present  Republican 


Administration,  with  an  absolute  control 
over  all  the  branches  of  the  National 
Government,  to  enact  any  legislation  de- 
signed to  prevent  or  even  curtail  the  ab- 
sorbing power  of  trusts  and  illegal  com- 
binations, or  to  enforce  the  anti-trust 
laws  already  on  the  statute  books,  prove 
the  insincerity  of  the  high-sounding 
phrases  of  the  Republican  platform. 

Corporations  should  be  protected  in 
all  their  rights  and  their  legitimate  inter- 
ests should  be  respected,  but  any  attempt 
by  corporations  to  interfere  with  the 
public  affairs  of  the  people  or  to  control 
the  sovereignty  which  created  them 
should  be  forbidden  under  such  penalties 
as  will  make  such  attempts  impossible. 

We  condemn  the  Dingley  tariff  law  as 
a  trust-breeding  measure,  skillfully  de- 
vised to  give  the  few  favors  which  they 
do  not  deserve  and  to  place  upon  the 
many  burdens  which  they  should  not 
bear. 

We  favor  such  an  enlargement  of  the 
scope  of  the  interstate  tariff  law  as  will 
enable  the  Commission  to  protect  indi- 
viduals and  communities  from  discrimi- 
nation and  the  public  from  unjust  and 
unfair  transportation  rates. 

FINANCES. 

We  reaffirm  and  endorse  the  princi- 
ples of  the  National  Democratic  platform 
adopted  at  Chicago  in  1896,  and  we  re- 
iterate the  demand  of  that  platform  for 
an  American  financial  platform  adopted 
by  the  American  people  for  themselves 
which  shall  restore  and  maintain  a  bime- 
tallic level,  and  as  part  of  such  system 
the  immediate  restoration  of  the  free  and 
unlimited  coinage  of  silver  and  gold  at 
the  present  legal  ratio  of  16  to  i;  without 
waiting  for  the  aid  or  consent  of  any  oth- 
er nation. 

We  denounce  the  currency  bill  enact- 
ed at  the  last  session  of  Congress  as  a 
step  forward  in  the  Republican  policy 
which  attempts  to  discredit  the  sove- 
reign right  of  the  National  Government 
to  issue  all  money,  whether  coin  or  pa- 
per, and  to  bestow  upon  National  banks 
the  power  to  issue  and  control  the  vol- 
ume of  paper  money  for  their  own  bene- 
fit. A  permanent  National  bank  cur-, 
rency  secured  by  Government  bonds, 
must  have  a  permanent  debt  to  rest  up- 
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on,  and  if  the  bank  currency  is  to  in- 
crease with  population  and  business,  the 
debt  must  also  increase.  The  Republi- 
can currency  scheme  is,  therefore,  .a 
scheme  for  fastening  upon  the  taxpayers 
a  perpetual  and  growing  debt  for  the 
benefit  of  the  banks.  We  are  opposed 
to  this  private  corporation  paper  circu- 
lating as  money,  but  without  legal  ten- 
der qualities,  and  demand  the  retirement 
of  the  National  bank  notes  as  fast  as  the 
Government  paper  or  silver  certificates 
can  be  substituted  for  them. 

We  favor  an  amendment  to  the  Fed- 
eral Constitution  providing  for  the  elec- 
tion of  United  States  Senators  by  direct 
vote  of  the  people,  and  we  favor  direct 
legislation  wherever  practicable. 

LABOR. 

We  are  opposed  to  government  by  in- 
junction; we  denounce  the  blacklist,  and 
favor  arbitration  as  a  means  of  settling 
disputes  between  corporations  and  their 
employes. 

In  the  interest  of  American  labor  and 
the  upbuilding  of  the  workingman,  as 
the  corner-stone  of  the  prosperity  of  our 
country,  we  recommend  that  Congress 
create  a  department  of  labor  in  charge  of 
a  secretary  with  a  seat  in  the  Cabinet, 
believing  that  the  elevation  of  the  Ameri- 
can laborer  will  bring  with  it  increased 
production  and  increased  prosperity  to 
our  country  at  home,  and  to  our  com- 
merce abroad. 

We  are  proud  of  the  courage  and 
fidelity  of  the  American  soldiers  and  sail- 
ors in  all  our  wars ;  we  favor  liberal  pen- 
sions to  them  and  their  dependents,  and 
we  reitera;te  the  position  taken  in  the 
Chicago  platform  of  1896  that  the  fact  of 
enlistment  for  service  shall  be  deemed 
conclusive  evidence  against  disease  and 
disability  before  enlistment. 

NICARAGUA  CANAL. 

We  favor  the  immediate  construction, 
ownership  and  control  of  the  Nicaragua 
canal  by  the  United  States,  and  we  de- 
nounce the  insincerity  of  the  plank  in  the 
Republican  National  platform  for  an  isth- 
mian canal  in  the  face  of  the  failure  of 
the  Republican  majority  to  pass  the  bill 
pending  in  Congress.  We  condemn  the 
Hay-Pauncefote  treaty  as  a  surrender  of 


American  rights  and  interests,  not  to  be 
tolerated  by  the  American  people. 

We  denounce  the  failure  of  the  Re- 
publican party  to  carry  out  its  pledges  to 
grant  statehood  tO'  the  territories  of  Ariz- 
ona, New  Mexico  and  Oklahoma,  and 
we  promise'  the  people  of  these  territo- 
ries immediate  statehood  and  home  rule 
during  their  condition  as  territories,  and 
we  favor  home  rule  as  a  territorial  form 
of  government  for  Alaska  and  Porto 
Rico. 

We  favor  an  intelligent  system  of  im- 
proving the  arid  lands  of  the  West,  stor- 
ing the  waters  for  purposes  of  irrigation 
and  the  holding  of  such  lands  for  actual 
settlers. 

We  favor  the  continuance  and  strict 
enforcement  of  the  Chinese  exclusion 
law,  and  its  application  to  the  same 
classes  of  all  Asiatic  races. 

THE  BOERS. 

Jefiferson  said:  "Peace,  commerce  and 
honest  friendship  with  all  nations,  en- 
tangling alliances  with  none."  We  ap- 
prove this  wholesome  doctrine  and  earn- 
estly protest  against  the  Republican 
departure  which  has  involved  us  in  so- 
called  world  politics,  including  the  diplo- 
macy of  Europe,  and  the  intrigue  and 
land-grabbing  of  Asia,  and  we  condemn 
the  ill-concealed  Republican  alliance 
wath  England,  which  must  mean  dis- 
crimination against  other  friendly  na- 
tions, and  which  has  already  stifled  the 
Nation's  voice  while  liberty  is  being 
strangled  in  Africa.  Believing  in  the 
principles  of  self-government,  and  re- 
jecting, as  did  our  forefathers,  the  claim 
of  monarchy,  we  view  with  indignation 
the  purpose  of  England  to  overwhelm 
with  force  the  South  African  republics. 
Speaking,  as  we  believe,  for  the 
entire  American  Nation  except  its 
Republican  office  -  holders,  apd  for 
free  men  everywhere,  we  extend  our 
sympathies  to  the  heroic  burghers  in 
their  unequal  struggle  to  maintain  their 
liberty  and  independence. 

We  denounce  the  lavish  appropria- 
tions of  the  recent  Republican  Congress- 
es which  have  kept  taxes  high,  and^ 
which  threaten  the  perpetuation  of  op- 
pressive war  levies.  We  oppose  the  ac- 
cumulation of  a  surplus  to  be  squander-- 
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ed  in  such  bare-faced  frauds  upon  tax- 
payers as  the  shipping  subsidy  bill, 
which,  under  the  false  pretense  of  pros- 
pering American  shipbuilding,  would 
put  unearned  millions  into  the  pockets 
of  the  favorite  contributors  to  the  Re- 
publican campaign  fund.  We  favor  the 
reduction  and  speedy  repeal  of  the  war 
taxes,  and  a  return  to  the  time-honored 
Democratic  policy  of  economy  in  Gov- 
ernment expenditures. 

Believing  that  our  most  cherished  in- 
stitutions are  in  great  peril,  that  the  very 


existence  of  our  constitutional  republic 
is  at  stake,  and  that  the  decision  now  to 
be  rendered  will  determine  whether  or 
not  our  children  are  to  enjoy  those  bless- 
ed privileges  of  free  government  which 
have  made  the  United  States  great,  pros- 
perous and  honored,  we  earnestly  ask  for 
the  foregoing  declaration  of  principles 
the  hearty  support  of  liberty-loving 
American  people,  regardless  of  previous 
party  afBliations. 

— Adopted  in  Kansas  City,  Mo.,  July 
5;  1900. 


The  Men  and  Issues  of  I9OO. 


I.     FROM  A  REPUBLICAN  STANDPOINT. 


By  JUDGE  A.  H.  TANNER. 


THE  National  Conventions  have  met 
and  their  work  has  become  a  mat- 
ter of  public  history.  The  tendency 
in  political  conventions  to  idolize  a  fav- 
ored candidate  and  to  invent  all  manner 
of  devices  to  stampede  the  convention 
to  him  seems  to  have  been  carried  to  a 
ridiculous  extreme  in  all  of  the  conven- 
tions this  year;  but  perhaps  more  so  in 
the  Democratic  Convention  than  in  any 
of  the  others.  Here  the  shouting'  and 
waving  of  flags  and  state  banners  for  Mr. 
Bryan  was  so  persistent,  long  continued 
and  hilarious  as  to  give  one  the  impres- 
sion that  it  was  produced  under  a  stop- 
watch contract  to  be  the  greatest  demon- 
tration  on  record.  The  idolatry  was  so 
intense  that  the  mention  of  Admiral 
Dewey's  name  did  not  excite  the  slight- 
est notice  or  ripple  of  applause.  Had  the 
brave  admiral  identified  himself  with  the 
Republican,  Prohibitionist  or  Peoples' 
parties,  he  would  not  have  been  thus  un- 
honored  by  his  own  party;  but  the  Dem- 
ocratic Convention  was  so  absorbed  in 
the  worship  of  its  new  god,  that  the  men- 
tion of  the  name  of  the  greatest  naval 
hero  of  his  age  was  passed  by  as  "pearl 
cast  before  swine."  Admiral  Dewey  may 
have  shown  lack  of  political  acumen,  but 
his  fame  as  a  great  naval  commander  will 


live  and  grow  brighter  with  the  lapse  of 
time,  while  Mr.  Bryan  and  his  new  de- 
mocracy will  occupy  but  a  small  and  un- 
important page  in  American  history. 

The  expected  happened  in  the  nomina- 
tion of  William  McKinley  for  president 
by  the  Republican  Convention  and  Wil- 
liam J.  Bryan  by  the  Democratic  Con- 
vention. These  had  been  foregone  con- 
clusions for  many  months.  The  surprises 
were  the  nomination  of  Theodore  Roose- 
felt,  of  New  York,  for  vice-president,  by 
the  Republican  Convention,  and  second- 
ly, the  resurrection  of  Adlai  E.Stevenson, 
of  Illinois,  for  vice-president  by  the  Dem- 
ocratic Convention.  A  man  who  has 
been  politically  dead  as  long  as  Mr.  Stev- 
enson has  should  make  an  excellent  run- 
ning mate  for  Mr.  Bryan.  The  head  of 
the  ticket  will  not  suffer  any  by  compari- 
son. There  is  no  danger  now  of  the  "tail 
wagging  the  dog."  It  might  have  been 
otherwise  had  David  B.  Hill,  of  New 
York,  been  nominated. 

The  nomination  of  Mr.  Roosevelt  for 
vice-president  was  apparently  brought 
about  without  his  consent  and  against 
his  wishes.  While  he  is  in  no  way  su- 
perior to  Mr.  McKinley  in  strength  of 
character,  or  in  experience  in  the  public 
service,  or  in  personal  attainments,  his 
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name  will  add  strength  to  the  Republican 
cause,  not  only  because  he  is  a  favorite 
son  of  a  close  state,  which  has  the  largest 
electoral  vote  of  any  state  in  the  Union, 
but  because  he  is,  more  than  any  other 
man  in  this  country,  the  embodiment  of 
the  spirit  of  valor  and  patriotism  of  that 
great  volunteer  army  that  went  out  from 
the  offices,  shops,  fields  and  factories  of 
this  country,  to  do  battle  for  the  Stars 
and  Stripes  in  the  late  war  with  Spain. 
The  valiant  and  true-hearted  Americans 
everywhere  will  watch  for  the  waving  of 
the  banner  of  Republicanism  in  his 
hands  during  the  campaign  in  much  the 
same  spirit  of  devotion,  as  the  followers 
of  Henry  of  Navarre  watched  for  the 
waving  of  his  white  plume. 

The  most  striking  contrast  in  the  work 
of  the  conventions  was  in  the  control  ex- 
ercised by  the  nominees  over  their  re- 
spective conventions.  The  McKinley 
forces  failed  absolutely  tO'  control  the 
Republican  Convention,  either  in  the 
nomination  for  vice-president,  or  in  the 
making  of  the  platform  or  in  any  other 
respect,  except  the  single  one  of-  re- 
nominating Mr.  McKinley  for  president. 
On  the  other  hand,  Mr.  Bryan  held  the 
vast  convention  of  the  Democrats  in  the 
"hollow  of  his  hand."  Strong  men  vied 
with  each  other  to  do  his  bidding.  Em- 
mesaries  were  sent  to  Lincoln  to  learn 
his  pleasure.  Great  leaders  hastened  to 
his  home  to  sit  at  his  feet  a  few  brief  mo- 
ments and  carry  back  to  the  awe-inspired 
and  waiting  delegates  the  communica- 
tion of  his  slightest  wishes.  No  monarch 
ever  weilded  a  more  kingly  power  or 
held  a  vast  multitude  in  more  abject  con- 
trol. Only  one  brave  man  stood  up  to 
fight  for  conservatism;  for  the  ancient 
principles  of  Democracy,  and  he  went 
home  beaten  and  humiliated  on  every 
point.  Even  the  "Tammany  Tiger"  be- 
came docile  as  a  lamb.  J.  Sterling  Mor- 
ton, who  was  secretary  of  agriculture 
during  the  last  term  of  President  Cleve- 
land, alluding  to  the  absolute  control 
which  Mr.  Bryan  had  over  the  conven- 
tion, uses  the  following  significant  lan- 
guage in  a  recent  interview  which  ap- 
peared in  the  "Chicago  Record:"  "It  is 
a  singular  fact  that  the  only  convention 
ever  held  in  the  United  States,  which 
was  absolutely  governed  by  an  autocrat 


and  operated  entirely  under  his  orders, 
should  proclaim  opposition  to  imperial- 
ism as  a  paramount  issue  of  the  cam- 
paign." 

The  Prohibition  National  Convention 
which  met  at  Chicago  nominated  Wooley 
and  Metcalf,  and  made  its  usual  dec- 
laration in  favor  of  prohibiting  the  sale 
or  manufacture  of  spirituous  liquors  in 
the  United  States,  or  its  importation  into 
the  same.  This  ticket,  of  course,  is  lead- 
ing a  forlorn  hope.  The  only  figure  it 
may  possibly  cut  in  the  campaign  would 
be  to  repeat  the  history  of  the  election  of 
1884,  when  Mr.  St.  John,  as  the  Prohibi- 
tion candidate,  drew  enough  votes  away 
from  Mr.  Blaine,  the  Republican  candi- 
date, to  defeat  him  and  throw  the  elec- 
tion to  the  Democratic  candidate.  Of 
course,  the  success  of  the  Democratic 
ticket  this  year  would  be  in  the  interest 
of  temperance.  The  Democracy  is  noted 
for  its  stand  against  spirituous  liquors 
and  the  prohibition  party  would  do  its 
cause  a  great  service  by  aiding  in  placing 
the  Democratic  party  in  power;  but  for- 
.tunately  the  Democratic  party  is  too 
completely  wrecked  for  even  Prohibition 
to  save  it. 

"The  Middle  of  the  Road"  Populists' 
Convention,  held  at  Cincinnati,  nominat- 
ed Baker  and  Donnelley  upon  a  char- 
acteristic Populist  platform,  and  will 
draw  a  considerable  vote  away  from  Mr. 
Bryan.  They  are  in  a  much  more  credit- 
able position  before  the  country  than 
the  Populist  party  proper,  which,  by  its 
endorsement  of  Mr.  Bryan  as  its  candi- 
date and  of  the  Chicago  platform,  has 
identified  itself  with  the  revolutionary 
measures  proposed  by  the  present  Dem- 
ocratic party.  "The  Middle  of  the  Road- 
ers"  must  be  given  credit  at  least  for  the 
covirage  of  their  convictions.  The  Popu- 
list endorsement  of  a  Democrat  for 
President  has  shown  them  to  be 
devoid  of  any  convictions  or  any 
aniniating  purpose,  except  to  se- 
cure the  offices,  no  matter  what  sac- 
rifice of  principle  it  may  involve.  But 
such  is  the  result  when  ever  political  par- 
ties holding  different  opinions  attempt  to 
fuse,  and  is  the  reason  why  such  attempts 
are  rarely  ever  successful.  After  all,  our 
interest  is  in  the  two  great  parties  and 
when  we  come  to  measure  the  real  work 
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of  their  conventions,  we  naturally  look 
to  the  platforms  for  determination  of  the 
principles  and  policies  for  which  they 
stand.  It  is  by  these,  rather  than  the 
transcient  applause  for  the  nominees  that 
the  great  contest  of  1900  will  be  f ought 
out  and  won  or  lost.  What  do  these  par- 
ties stand  for  and  what  do  they  repre- 
sent, is  the  searching  inquiry  that  will  be 
made  by  the  twelve  or  thirteen  million 
of  voters  of  this  country  between  now 
and  November. 

Briefly  outlined  the  salient  features  of 
the  Republican  platform  are  these: 

Endorsement  of  the  adTiiinistration  of 
President  McKinley. 

Adherence  to  the  gold  standard  and  the 
principles  of  sound   money. 

Opposition  to  the  free  coinage  of  silver, 
except  by  international  agreement  among 
the  leading  commercial  nations  of  the 
world. 

Re-afRrmation  of  the  time-honored  poli- 
cy of  protection  to  American  industries  and 
American  labor. 

Reciprocity  with  foreign  countries  in  non- 
competing  products. 

Restriction  of  the  immigration  of  cheap 
foreign  labor. 

Restoration  of  the  American  merchant  ma- 
rine. 

Grateful  appreciation  of  the  splendid  ser- 
vices of  American  soldiers  and  sailors  in  all 
our  wars,  and  a  liberal  pension  policy  befit- 
ting such   appreciation. 

No  discrimination  on  account  of  race  or 
color. 

Statehood  for  New  Mexico,  Arizona  and 
Oklahoma. 

Reduction  of   war  taxes. 

For  the  construction  of  the  Nicaraguan 
Canal,  and  an  open  door  in  China. 

Reform   of  the   consular   service. 

Person  and  property  of  every  citizen  must 
be  nrotected   at  home  and   abroad. 

The  "Monroe  Doctrine"  re-afflrmed. 

Tender  of  good  offices  of  the  President  to 
end  the  war  in  South  Africa,  approved. 

Restoration  of  order  and  the  establish- 
ment of  a  just  government  in  the  Philip- 
pines. 

Opposition  to  trusts. 

The  Democratic  platform  in  addition 
to  re-afifirming  the  Chicago^  platform  of 
1896,  makes  the  following  additional 
declaration  of  its  principles  briefly 
stated : 

No  government  except  by  consent  of  the 
gt~  erned. 

The  Porto  Rican  tariff  enacted  by  the  last 
Republican  congress  is  condemned. 

Prompt  fulfillment  of  every  pledge  to 
•Cuba. 


Philippine  policy  of  the  Republican  party 
is  denounced. 

Opposition  to  expansion  except  by  peace- 
able means,  and  with  the  consent  of  the  peo- 
ple of  the  territory  to  be  acuirqed. 

Declares  imperialism  the  paramount  issue 
of  the  campaign. 

Opposition  to  militaryism  and  imperial- 
ism. 

Denounces  trusts. 

Declares  specifically  for  free  coinage  of 
silver  at  the  present  ratio  of  16  to  1,  with- 
out waiting  for  the  consent  rf  any  ether  na- 
tion, and  denounces  the  "Currency  bill"  of 
the  last  congress. 

Opposes  government  by  inunjction. 

Favors  the  creation  of  a  Department  of 
Labor,  in  charge  of  a  secretary,  with  a  seat 
in  the  cabinet. 

Favors  liberal  pensions  and  the  immedi- 
ate construction  and  ownership  of  the 
Nicaraguan  canal. 

Favors  an  intelligent  system  of  improv- 
ing the  arid  lands  of  the  West. 

Strict  enforcement  of  the  Chinese  exclu- 
sion laws,  and  making  them  applicable  to 
the  same  classes  of  all  Asiatic  races. 

Extends  sympathy  to  the  Boers. 

Favors  reduction  of  war  taxes. 

By  reaffirming  the  Chicago  platform  of 
1896  some  things  not  particularly  mentioned 
in  the  Kansas  City  platform  of  1900,  are  by 
reason  of  such  reaffirmation  a  part  of  this 
year's  platform.     These  are 

Tariff  for  revenue  only. 

Income  tax. 

Opposition  to  life  tenure  in  the  public  ser- 
vice. 

This  summary  is  sufficient  to  show  the 
principles  and  policies  for  which  the 
great  parties  are  contending  and  shows 
the  real  issues  between  them  to  relate  to 
expansion;  the  tarifif;  the  money  ques- 
tion ;  the  policy  to  be  pursued  toward  the 
people  of  our  insular  possessions  and  the 
extent  of  federal  authority,  in  quelling 
riots  and  insurrections  in  the  several 
states. 

There  is  no  issue  as  to  trusts,  for  both 
parties  declare  by  their  platform  against 
all  trusts  and  combinations  hurtful  to 
legitimate  business. 

The  anathemas  of  the  Democratic  plat- 
form against  militarism  and  imperial- 
ism are  like  shots  at  shadows  without 
substance  or  foundation.  No  one  in  this 
country  favors  militarism  or  imperial- 
ism nor  is  there  the  slightest  tendency  in 
that  direction.  All  will  concede  that  the 
government  ought  to  be  strong  and  pow- 
erful enough  to  uphold  its  flag  where 
ever  its  sovereignty  extends  and  protect 
the  rights  of    its    citizens  wheresoever 
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they  may  be.  A  government  that  is  not 
able  to  do  that,  had  better  abdicate.  If 
such  a  g-overnment  shall  require  a  con- 
siderable standing  army,  it  is  no  menace 
to  the  liberties  of  the  people,  but  rather  a 
guarantee  that  their  liberties  will  be  up- 
held and  their  rights  of  person  and  prop- 
erty defended.  Our  voting  population, 
both  native  and  foreign  born,  is  too  in- 
telligent to  be  misled  by  this  false  cry  of 
militarism  and  imperialism,  which  is 
lacking  in  sincerity,  and  instead  of  being 
the  paramount  issue  of  the  campaign,  is 
no  issue  at  all. 

Let  us  look  a  little  more  closely  at  the 
real  issues,  the  real  significance  of  the 
pending  struggle.  Mr.  Bryan  and  the 
platform  upon  which  he  stands  is  pledged 
to  the  "tariff  for  revenue  only"  policy  of 
the  Democratic  party,  which  is  but  an- 
other name  for  free  trade.  It  is  well 
known  that  Mr.  Bryan  personally  is  a 
free-trader,  going  so  far,  while  a  member 
of  Congress,  as  to  advocate  free  wool. 
The  history  of  this  country  is  replete 
with  the  bitter  consequences  of  adopting 
a  free-trade  policy.  The  Democratic 
tariff  of  i<S93,  passed  by  a  Democratic 
Congress  and  approved  by  a  Democratic 
President,  and  known  as  the  Wilson  bill, 
was  the  primary  cause  of  the  great  in-' 
dustrial  depression,  which  followed  its 
passage,  and  continued  until  the  Ding- 
ley  tariff  bill  of  1897,  passed  by  a  Repub- 
lican Congress  and  approved  by  a  Re- 
publican President,  restored  the  policy  of 
protection  to  American  industries,  and 
American  labor.  This  latter  act  has 
had  more  to  do  with  the  restora- 
tion of  prosperity,  giving  employ- 
ment to  labor  and  starting  the 
wheels  of  industry  in  this  country  than 
all  other  causes  put  together.  But  now 
again,  the  Democratic  party  is  preparing 
to  strike  down  the  policy  of  protection 
and  inaugurate  a  free-trade  policy  and 
thus  close  the  factories  and  turn  labor 
empty-handed  intO'  the  streets  and  high- 
ways and  recall  again  a  period  of  starva- 
tion and  universal  suffering,  such  as  the 
people  endured  from  1893  to  1897.  They 
tell  us  it  is  necessary  tO'  do  this  in  order 
to  destroy  the  trusts,  which  would  be 
very  much  like  Sampson  pulling  the 
house  down  upon  himself. 


The  tariff  is  not  responsible  for  the 
trusts.  Trusts  exist  and  have  existed 
despite  low  and  high  tariffs,  articles  that 
are  on  the  free  list  and  articles  that  are 
not  imported  at  all  into  this  country,  are 
the  subject  of  trust  combinations  and  in 
free  trade  England  there  are  two-  hun- 
dred or  more  great  trusts.  One  of  the 
great  questions  made  by  the  work  of  the 
conventions  is  whether  the  present  area 
of  properity  and  plenty  shall  be  contin- 
ued, or  whether  it  shall  be  replaced  by 
years  of  famine,  hard  times  and  general 
calamity,  by  the  restoration  of  the  "tariff 
for  revenue  only"  policy  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party.  The  loss  of  revenue  which 
would  follow  the  destruction  of  the  pro- 
tective policy  of  the  Republican  party,, 
the  Bryan  Democracy  proposes  to  sup- 
ply by  an  income  tax  upon  the  business 
energy  and  thrift  of  the  country. 

Mr.  Bryan  and  the  platform  on  which 
he  stands,  demands  the  free  coinage  of 
silver  at  16  to  i,  without  waiting  for  the 
aid  or  consent  of  any  other  nation.  This 
issue  was  supposed  to  have  been  settled 
in  the  campaign  of  1896.  It  was  then 
presented  and  was  the  issue  upon  which 
the  campaign  was  made  by  Mr.  Bryan. 
The  verdict  of  the  people  was  given 
strongly  against  free  coinage,  as  an  in- 
dependent proposition.  The  verdict  of 
the  people  at  that  election  has  been  en- 
acted into  law  by  the  passage  of  the  cur- 
rency bill  in  the  recent  Congress.  It 
w^ould  seem  to  the  ordinary  observer  that 
the  question  as  to  our  monetary  standard 
was  settled,  and  that  the  free  coinage  of 
silver  by  this  country  alone  was  nO'  long- 
er a  subject  for  legitimate  debate.  But 
the  Democratic  platform  of  1900,  at  the 
dictation  of  Mr.  Bryan,  demands  the  free 
and  unlimited  coinage  of  silver  at  the 
ratio  of  16  to  i,  without  waiting  for  the 
aid  or  consent  of  any  other  nation,  and 
is  beginning  anew  the  aggitation  for  free 
coinage.  If  the  Democratic  party  should 
be  successful  they  would  consider  them- 
selves fully  authorized  by  the  American 
people  to  open  the  mints  of  our  govern- 
ment to  the  free  coinage  of  silver  at  the- 
ratio  of  16  to  i,  and  thus,  under  existing 
conditions,  setting  afloat  50-cent  dollars 
and  unsettling  the  industrial  and  finan- 
cial conditions  of  the  country  to  such,  an 
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extent  as  has  never  been  equaled  in  its 
history. 

This  declaration  of  the  Democratic 
Convention  has  made  it  necessary  for 
every  voter  to  ask  and  decide  for  himself 
the  question  whether  he  is  ready  to  vote 
for  such  a  change.  It  would  seem  from 
a  patriotic  standpoint,  as  well  as  a  selfish 
one,  that  the  American  people  would  be 
willing  to  let  well  enough  alone,  and 
rather  choose  to  endure  the  ills  they 
have,  than  fiy  to  others  they  know  not  of. 

Mr.  Bryan  stands  on  a  platform 
pledged  against  expansion  and  against 
the  policy  of  the  administration  in  the 
Philippine  Islands,  and  if  successful  in 
the  campaign,  proposes  to  haul  down  the 
American  flag  from  where  the  valor  and 
the  blood  of  American  patriots  have 
placed  it  and  restore  the  islands  to  their 
former  condition  of  anarchy  and  oppres- 
sion, and  call  it  independence.  On  the 
other  hand  Mr.  McKinley  stands  upon  a 
platform  pledged  to  uphold  and  defend 
our  sovereignty  in  those  islands,  to  put 
down  insurrection  against  the  authority 
of  the  United  States,  and  to  establish 
there  a  just  and  humane  government  and 
to  bring  to  the  people  thereof  the' bless- 
ings of  liberty  enlightened  by  law  and 
order. 

The  Democratic  platform  demands 
that  we  should  establish  a  stable  govern- 
ment in  the  islands;  that  is  just  what  the 
administration  has  been  proceeding  to 
do;  a,nd  the  Democrats  propose  after 
that  is  done  that  the  people  thereof 
should  be  given  independence;  and  that 
we  should  then  establish  a  protectorate 
over  them.  But  why  talk  of  independ- 
ence for  a  people  who  are  incapable  of 


self-government,  or  attempt  to  give  them 
independence  when  it  would  mean  a  re- 
lapse into  anarchy  and  savagery.  The 
third  demand  that  we  should,  after  giv- 
ing them  independence,  stand  guard 
over  them  is  quite  toO'  absurd  for  further 
consideration.  The  true  policy  is  the  one 
which  the  government  has  been  pursu- 
ing, namely,  the  pacification  of  the  is- 
lands, and  the  establishing  over  them  a 
stable  government  and  introducing 
among  them  American  institutions  and 
ideas  and  giving  the  people  as  large  a 
share  in  their  local  government  as  they 
are  capable  of  sustaining. 

The  work  of  the  great  conventions 
thus  analyzed,  shows  that  Mr.  Bryan  and 
his  party,  would  lead  us  on  to  the  jagged 
rocks  of  "free  trade,"  "free  silver,"  "free 
riot,"  and  a  policy  toward  our  insular 
possessions,  which  would  make  us  at 
once  the  laughing  stock  of  the  world; 
while  Mr.  McKinley  and  the  party  which 
he  represents,  would  continue  us  in  the 
smooth  waters  of  successful  industrial 
developement,  sound  finances  and  the 
maintainence  of  the  sovereign  authority 
of  our  government  over  all  its  posses- 
sions. 

More  than  all,  and  above  all,  the  peo- 
•ple  are  called  upon  in  this  campaign  to 
say  whether  they  want  to  return  to  the 
conditions  existinig  in  this  country  from 
1893  to  1897  under  Democratic  rule,  or 
whether  they  prefer  the  conditions  of 
prosperity  and  plenty  which  returned  to 
the  country  with  the  return  of  the  Re- 
publican party  to  power  and  which  give 
promise  of  one  of  the  most  splendid 
■periods  in  our  history,'  under  a  continu- 
ance of  its  policies  and  purposes. 


II.     FROM  A  DEMOCRATIC  STANDPOINT. 


By  HON.  L.  B.  COX. 


THE  hot  enthusiasm  of  the  Demo- 
cratic convention  at  Kansas  City 
stood  in  sharp  contrast  with  the 
apathy,  relieved  only  by  the  rally  to 
Roosevelt,  which  characterized  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  Republican  assembly 
held  a  few  weeks  earlier  at  Philadelphia. 


If  upon  such  signs  as  these  a  forecast  of 
the  national  struggle  could  be  based  it 
would  seem  easy  to  mark  the  winning 
ticket;  but  experience  teaches  that  such 
manifestations  are  far  from  infallible 
guides.  When  Senator  Hill  last  ran  for 
governor  of  New  York,  standing  room 
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"\V3S  at  a  premium  wherever  he  spoke, 
and  every  meeting  was  attended  by  an 
exuberance  of  spirits  which  could  not 
be  controlled  or  restrained,  and  yet  he 
was  overwhelmingly  defeated  at  the  elec- 
tion which  followed.  So  also  in  the  na- 
tional campaign  of  four  years  ago  Mr. 
Bryan  drew  such  audiences  as  no  other 
orator  on  etiher  side  could  command 
and  the  enthusiasm  of  his  supporters 
knew  no  bounds,  still  all  could  not  pre- 
vail against  the  less  demonstrative  vot- 
ing strength  of  his  opponent. 

But  this  fervid  worship  of  the  Demo- 
cratic candidate  which  is  entertained  by 
such  a  large  proportion  of  the  people  of 
the  country  and  the  degree  of  zeal  with 
which  his  candidacy  is  supported  stand 
for  something  which  the  opposition 
might  well  heed  and  seek  tO'  placate. 
They  voice  an  earnest  and  determined 
revolt  against  Republican  tendencies  and 
practices,  which  if  not  now  able  to 
achieve  success  will  certainly  win  at  no 
very  distant  day.  The  masses  of  the 
people  are  moved  by  a  conviction,  deep- 
seated  and  true,  that  the  cause  of  the  Re- 
publican party  is  not  their  cause,  and 
they  are  uniting  for  its  overthrow  with  a 
determination  and  energy  which  rarely 
fail  to  carrv  to  success  movements  in- 
spired by  them.  The  opposing  senti- 
ment is  rather  one  of  stolidity,  if  the  tem- 
per of  the  Philadelphia  convention  is  to 
be  accepted  as  any  demonstration — a  de- 
fensive attitude,  which  is  to  be  main- 
tained by  intrenchments  surmounted  by 
siege  guns. 

Waiving  all  other  considerations  for 
the  time  bemg,  it  is  a  fact  so  clear  as  to 
admit  of  no  denial  or  evasion  that  the 
Republican  party  is  wholly  out  of  sym- 
pathy with  the  masses  of  the  people;  its 
interests  are  no  longer  their  interests,  it 
does  not  command  their  confidence  and 
it  consequently  has  no  just  claim  upon 
their  support.  Many  candid  Republi- 
cans make  no  secret  of  saying  that  the 
people  are  nO'  longer  to  be  trusted  to 
conduct  their  own  affairs,  but  that  a 
ruler  must  be  provided  for  them,  and 
what  these  say  many  more  think.  The 
Republican  party  maintains  its  position 
through  good  leadership  and  discipline, 
through  the  cohesiveness  and  sympathy 
of  the  great  organizations  which  have  fat- 


tened at  its  board,  supported  by  unlim- 
ited means,  rather  than  by  the  sponta- 
neous and  sympathetic  loyalty  of  the 
masses  of  the  people 

This  tendency  of  the  Republican  party 
to  doubt  the  common  people  and 
to  abridge  their  control  over  gov- 
ernmental afifairs  is  the  vital  political 
issue  of  the  day,  obscured  and  encum- 
bered as  it  is  by  other  considerations. 
The  declared  grounds  of  opposition,  as 
set  forth  in  party  platforms,  are  simple 
evidences  of  the  existence  of  antagonism 
to  this  underlying  sentiment — weapons 
fashioned  for  use  in  the  struggles  of 
which  this  question  is  the  real  issue.  It 
is  to  be  admitted  that  there  are  many  un- 
avoidable defects  in  a  system  of  govern- 
ment which  is  supported  by  unlimited 
popular  suffrage,  and  that  many  miscar- 
riages occur  in  its  practical  operations; 
but  unrestricted  suffrage  is  the  basic 
principle  of  our  republic,  and  if  the  na- 
tion is  to  stand  and  grow  upon  the  foun- 
dation laid  for  it  the  Republican  ideamust 
be  eradicated  from  the  body  politic.  Pop- 
ular government  cannot  thrive  on  dis- 
trust of  its  sources  of  power. 

The  principle  embodied  in  this  issue  is 
amply  sufficient  in  itself  to  engage  the 
best  efforts  of  the  two  great  political 
parties,  and  had  the  Chicago  convention 
of  i8g6  adopted  a  broad  and  simple  ex- 
position of  this  idea  as  its  slogan  the  re- 
sult of  the  campaign  which  followed 
would  have  been  reversed.  But,  pos- 
sessed by  a  spirit  of  madness,  begotten 
by  an  unreasoning  impatience  with  exist- 
ing conditions,  the  convention,  as  is 
often  characteristic  of  such  bodies,  swung 
to  an  extreme  view  of  everything  in 
sight,  threw  away  this  great  op- 
portunity for  assured  success,  and 
saw  fit  to  base  the  campaign  upon 
really  subordinate  declarations  and 
principles,  which  aroused  intense  oppo- 
sition from  the  other  party  and  alienated 
thousands  of  the  strongest  men  in  its 
own  ranks.  Political  veterans  were  ruth- 
lessly trampled  under  foot  and  virtually 
kicked  out  of  the  convention  hall.  Men 
who  had  brought  the  party  up  from  its 
position  of  nothingness  at  the  close  of 
the  civil  war  to  success  in  three  popular 
elections  in  the  course  of  a  generation 
were  sent  to  the  rear  and  raw  recruits  of 
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every  complexion  were  sought  in  their 
stead.  It  is  true  that  the  personal  popu- 
larity of  Mr.  Bryan  carried  him  nearly  to 
the  point  of  success,  but  he  failed  of  vic- 
tory, while  all  around  him  the  field  was 
strewn  with  the  dead  and  wounded.  The 
fruits  of  the  Chicago  idea  were  the  loss 
of  southern  states  which  had  never 
before  gone  Republican,  the  wholesale 
loss  of  northern  and  western  states  up- 
on whose  vote  every  presidential  elec- 
tion depends,  the  loss  of  every  governor 
and  legislature  north  of  Tennessee  and 
Virginia  and  east  of  the  Missouri  river, 
and  the  loss  of  both  houses  of  Congress. 
The  gain  was  a  few  inconsequential  and 
altogether  uncertain  states  in  the  middle 
west  and  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  It  is 
from  this  wreck  and  ruin  that  the  Demo- 
cratic party  must  now  seek  to  emerge. 

Connected  with,  and  in  nO'  small  de- 
gree responsible  for,  this  state  of  devasta- 
tion is  the  most  extraordinary  policy  on 
the  part  of  the  Democratic  party  of  en- 
tering into  all  manner  of  alliances,  state 
as  well  as  national,  with  utterly  incon- 
gruous parties  or  factions;  this,  too, 
when  the  character  of  its  opponent  and 
of  the  contests  to  be  waged  has  impera- 
tively demanded  the  closest  organization 
and  the  most  perfect  unity  of  thought 
and  action  in  its  own  ranks.  The  case 
resembles  the  battle  of  Arbela,  where 
the  promiscuous  and  undisciplined  hosts 
of  Darius  assaulted  the  serried  pha- 
lanxes of  Alexander  the  Great.  It  is  hu- 
miliating in  the  last  degree  to  realize  that 
a  political  organization  of  the  history  of 
the  Democratic  party  should  so  far  lose 
its  position  and  self-respect  as  to  suffer 
outside  influences  to  shape  its  policy  and 
actions,  but  this  feeling  of  humiliation 
runs  into  incomprehension  when  the 
character  of  these  allies  is  considered. 
The  populist  party  is  the  sworn  and  ac- 
tive enemy  of  the  Democratic  party  in  all 
places  where  the  latter  is  strongest, 
while  the  only  point  of  contact  with  the 
silver  republican  party  is  upon  the  most 
vulnerable  issue  of  the  platform  of  1896. 
It  is  not  intended  to  say  that  there  are 
not  many  worthy  individuals  in  these 
parties,  but  their  organizations  are  out  of 
joint  with  the  forces  upon  which  Democ- 
racy must  depend  for  solid  and  perma- 
nent success.     There  is  golden  truth  in 


the  proverb  that  in  unity  is  strength,  and 
an  indispensable  prerequisite  to  the  over- 
throw of  the  Republican  party  is  the  or- 
ganization of  one  compact,  well-disci- 
plined, harmonious  and  intelligent  force 
in  opposition  to  it.  Anything  other  than 
this  is  an  element  of  weakness,  inviting 
defeat  rather  than  insuring  victory.  The 
appeal  for  the  union  of  "all  those  who 
are  opposed  to  the  Republican  party"  is 
another  admission  of  weakness.  A  mere 
opposition  party  never  commands  pop- 
ularity; the  party  which  has  a  declared, 
clearly  defined  affirmative  policy  of  its 
own,  and  goes  vigorously  and  unitedly 
about  its  'acccomplishment,  is  the  only 
party  which  has  any  assurance  of  success. 

In  the  Kansas  City  convention  many 
familiar  faces  were  missing,  which  did 
not  portend  well  for  party  victory,  but 
there  were  also  to  be  discerned  hopeful 
signs  of  regeneration.  The  strongest  of 
tliese  are  the  nomination  of  a  straight 
Democrat  for  vice-president,  and  the  ev- 
ident disposition  to  break  away  from  the 
screed  of  "free  and  unlimited  coinage  of 
both  silver  and  gold  at  the  present  legal 
ratio  of  16  to  i,  without  waiting  for  the 
aid  or  consent  of  any  other  nation."  A 
vote  in  the  convention  would  undoubt- 
edly have  retired  this  proposition,, 
and  it  prevailed  in  the  committee 
on  platform  by  the  support  of  delegates 
from  territories  which  have  no  electoral 
vote,  and  from  states  which  under  no 
conditions  can  be  carried  by  the  Democ- 
racy. Count  on  the  one  side  Iowa, 
Maine,  Massachusetts,  New  Hampshire,. 
Vermont,  Arizona,  Indian  Territory, 
New  Mexico,  Oklahoma  and  Hawaii, 
and  on  the  other  California,  Illinois,  In- 
diana, Maryland,  Michigan,  Minnesota, 
New  Jersey,  New  York,  West  Virginia, 
and  Wisconsin!  From  the  latter  group 
of  states  must  be  secured  the  votes 
which  will  decide  the  election,  and  they 
were  all  against  this  plank  in  the  plat- 
form. In  all,  states  representing  282^ 
electoral  votes  were  against  this  plank, 
while  those  for  it  represent  168  electoral 
votes  only. 

The  drift  of  the  Republican  party  to- 
wards centralization  and  class  rule,  long 
existing  as  an  undertow,  now  running  as 
a  harvest  moon  tide,  will  hold  to  Mr. 
Bryan's  support  many  voters  who  are 
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not  in  accord  with  all  the  declarations  of 
the  Kansas  City  convention,  or  with  his 
personal  views  upon  public  questions. 
Of  the  specific  planks  of  the  platform 
some  will  attract,  while  others  will  repel 
the  same  individual,  sO'  that  he  is  put  to 
his  election  between  the  good  and  the 
evil  which  confront    him. 

The  "paramount  issue"  is  declared  to 
be  that  of  imperialism.  This  centres  the 
fire  of  the  campaign  on  this  subject,  and. 
while  the  theoretical  question  is  much 
broader  and  deeper  than  any  practical 
application  of  it,  undoubtedly  the  con- 
crete topic  of  debate  in  this  connection 
will  be  aflforded  by  the  Philippines  situ- 
ation. Much  misrepresentation  and  con- 
fusion are  sure  to  be  bred  in  this  discus- 
sion, in  which  the  Democracy  is  apt  to 
get  the  worst  of  the  argument  in  the 
popular  mind,  but  not  so  if  the  real  prin- 
ciples which  are  involved  are  kept  clearly 
and  prominently  in  view.  It  is  rarely 
possilDle  to  get  a  temperate,  rational,  can- 
did popular  discussion  of  political  issues. 
Could  this  be  had  the  verdict  rendered 
would  often  be  far  different  from  what  it 
is;  bvit  torn  and  confused  by  exaggerated 
and  partisan  appeals  to  his  passions  or 
his  prejudices,  befogged  rather  than  en- 
lightened, the  voter  gives  the  problem 
tip  and  determines  to  vote  as  he  has 
heretofore  done,  when  he  might  fairly  be 
convinced  to  the  contrary,  or  he  takes 
some  impulsive  action  which  sound  sec- 
ond thought  does  not  confirm.  Thus 
elections  are  won  and  lost,  and  in  the 
approaching  contest  these  tactics,  unless 
met  and  exposed  in  a  masterful  manner, 
are  apt  to  redound  to  the  advantage  of 
the  Republican  party. 

If  the  question  now  under  considera- 
tion is  reduced  to  the  expediency  or  wis- 
dom of 'foreign  conquest  and  annexation 
of  distant  lands  and  alien  people,  in  the 
abstract,  or  as  instanced  in  the  case  of 
the  Philippines,  either  as  permanent  de- 
pendencies or  as  future  states  of  the 
Union,  the  Democratic  contention  great- 
ly outweighs  any  that  can  be  offered  on 
the  other  side.  This  is  not  only  the  Bry- 
an position,  but  is  that  of  such  Demo- 
crats as  Cleveland,  Carlisle  and  Olney. 
It  is  supported  by  arguments  which  for 
good  sense  and  sound  logic  have  cer- 
tainly not  yet  been  satisfactorily  met. 


But  this  naked  position  is  not  likely  to 
stand  as  the  point  of  discussion.  Repub- 
lican orators  will  endeavor  to  draw  their 
opponents  into  a  discussion  of  special 
aspects  of  the  question,  upon  which  they 
can  appeal  with  better  chances  of  suc- 
cess to  popular  favor  and  applause. 
Dewey  committed  no  mistake  in  fighting 
the  battle  of  Manila  Bay,  our  forces  com- 
mitted no  mistake  in  holding  the  Islands 
under  subjection  to  the  end  of  the  war, 
we  had  the  same  right  to  take  the  Islands 
and  their  people  under  the  treaty .  of 
Paris  as  we  had  to  take  Louisiana  and  its 
people  from  Napoleon  by  purchase  in 
1803,  01*  California  and  its  people  from 
Mexico  by  treaty  at  the  close  of  the 
Mexican  war,  and  we  got  just  as  good  a 
title  to  the  Philippines  as  we  did  to  the 
country  ceded  in  either  of  the  other 
cases.  If  the  Republicans  can  throw  the 
Democrats  on  the  "ofT"  side  of  these 
propositions  they  will  gain  a  great  ad- 
vantage in  popular  discussions. 

But  as  to  the  wisdom  of  such  acquisi- 
tions, viewed  as  permanencies  (beyond 
such  places  as  are  needed  for 
naval  stations  or  commercial  de- 
pots), as  to  the  '  necessity  for  the 
Filipino  war,  as  to  the  losses  and 
burdens  thereby  imposed  upon  the  coun- 
try, and  as  to  results  to  which  this  expe- 
rience may  prove. only  an  introduction, 
the  Democratic  position  should  win 
favor.  The  Filipino  war  might  have  been 
averted  by  a  prompt  announcement  that 
our  intention  was  the  ultimate  independ- 
ence of  the  Islands,  as  soon  as  it  could 
be  conceded  with  credit  to  ourselves  and 
safety  to  them;  but  it  is  only  fair  to  say 
that  their  disposition  was  not  a  matter  to 
be  determined  in  a  day,  and  the  best  set- 
tlement of  the  question  was  not  clear  at 
the  time  the  Paris  treaty  was  entered  in- 
to. Since  the  war  is  on,  and  until  some 
other  adjustment  of  the  case  is  regu- 
larly made,  the  writer,  expressing  his 
own  views,  believes  that  there  should  be 
no  abatement  of  effort  for  the  establish- 
ment of  tranquillity  and  the  supremacy 
of  our  rule  in  the  Islands. 

Another  evasion  of  the  true  issue  in- 
volved will  be  the  general  classification 
of  the  Philippines  annexation  with  other 
movements  for  territorial  increase  which 
have  been  had  in  the  past,  and  in  this 


t72 


THE  TACIFIC  ^MONTHLY, 


connection  Jefferson  has  been  referred 
to  as  the  father  of  the  doctrine  of  expan- 
sion. This  supposed  support  of  the  doc- 
trine results  from  an  inabiHty  or  unwil- 
Hngness  to  exercise  ordinary  discrimina- 
tion. Jefferson's  ideas  of  expansion 
were  large  and  commendable,  but  noth- 
ing- which  ever  emanated  from  him  can 
be  stretched  so  as  to  include  the  Phil- 
ippines. He  advocated  such  expansion 
as  would  remove  from  us  the  troubles 
which  might  result  from  questionable 
neighbors  or  embarrassing  entangle- 
ments. The  Jeffersonian  idea  has  broken 
the  hold  of  France,  Spain  and  Russia  on 
the  North  American  continent;  it  has 
safeguarded  our  territory,  it. has  taken  in 
tracts  of  land  homogeneous  with  that 
which  previously  belonged  to  the  United 
States,  it  has  provided  homes  for  hund- 
reds of  thousands  of  home  builders,  and 
has  in  every  way  strengthened,  up- 
reared  and  solidified  our  nation.  The  an- 
nexation of  Porto  Rico  (and  Cuba,  as 
well)  accords  with  the  Jeffersonian  idea; 
the  annexation  of  the  Philippines  is  at 
utter  variance  with  it.  There  is  an  ex- 
pansion which  kills,  as  well  as  an  expan- 
sion which  saves,  and  we  should  be  care- 
ful to  ascertain  upon  which  we  are  now 
proposing  to  embark. 

Upon  the  underlying  principle  in- 
volved in  the  "trust"  issue  there  is  very 
little  real  difference  of  opinion.  Taking 
into  view  every  '  consideration  which 
trusts  involve,  the  popular  voice  readily 
and  accurately  pronounces  them  an  evil. 
Such  being  the  case,  the  plain  question 
is,  how  can  they  be  most  assuringly  sup- 
pressed or  combatted?  There  can  hard- 
ly be  room  for  more  than  one  answer  to 
this  question.  With  very  few  exceptions 
every  industrial  trust  in  the  land  has  its 
tap  root  in  the  Republican  protective 
tariff  system.  With  the  single  exception 
of  the  infamous  ice  trust  in  New  York 
City,  every  organization  of  this  nature  is 
believed  to  be  in  sympathy. with  the  Re- 
publican party,  and  is  expected  to  render 
it  active  support  in  the  approaching  cam- 
paign. The  Dingley  tariff  act  has  given 
birth  to  a  pestilential  brood  of  trusts,  and 
more  of  them  have  come  into  existence 
i.nder  the  three  and  a  half  years  of  the 
McKinley  administration  than  the  coun- 
try had  known  in  all  its  prior  history. 


Upon  this  issue  our  voters  have  only  to 
ask  themselves  which  party  they  can 
best  rely  upon  to  antagonize  this  admit- 
ted evil,  and  determine  their  action  from 
their  own  ready  response. 

Of  the  important  practical  questions 
of  the  day  there  only  remains  that  of  the 
free  coinage  of  silver  at  the  ratio  of  i6  to 
I.  How  this  question  got  such  a  hold 
upon  the  country  it  is  not  easy  to  under- 
stand. It  undoubtedly  has  to  some  ex- 
tent a  fictitious  importance,  for  while 
many  of  its  advocates  are  undeniably 
sincere  in  their  belief  as  to  its  efffcacy, 
many  others  are  really  indifferent  on  the 
subject,  while  a  considerable  percentage, 
of  the  vote  counted  for  it  is  in  reality  op- 
posed to  the  idea,  although  lending  a 
support  on  other  grounds  to  the  party 
advocating  this  issue,  and  thus  giving  it 
to  this  extent  an  apparently  increased 
strength,  which  it  does  not  in  fact  pos- 
sess. To  a  considerable  degree  it  is  used, 
as  political  campaign  thunder  only,  with 
no  purpose  of  giving  it  further  effect  af- 
ter it  has  served  the  immediate  end  in 
view. 

The  writer  believes  that  if  a  more  ex- 
tended use  could  safely  be  made  of  silver, 
great  good  would  result,  but  he  is  opr 
posed  to  this  idea  of  free  coinage,  does 
not  believe  in  the  proposition,  and  has  no 
idea  the  country  will  ever  be  brought  to 
support  it.  It  has  failed  to  carry  the 
country  at  large,  and  it  has  failed  to 
carry  a  single  state  among  those  which 
are  usually  looked  upon  as  determining 
national  elections.  Upon  this  issue  vic- 
tory can  never  be  achieved,  and  if  victory 
comes  at  all  it  must  be  based  upon  other 
grounds  and  in  spite  of  this  handicap. 
While  it  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  fetich  for 
conjuring  up  votes  in  opposition  to  the 
Republican  party,  it  is  actually  a"  serious 
stumbling  block  in  the  way  of  Demo- 
cratic success.  It  arouses  the  strongest 
antagonism  to  its  advocates,  it  affords 
the  Republican  party  the  most  effective 
plea  to  the  business  interests  of  the 
country,  and  enables  it  to  perpetuate  un- 
der the  protection  of  this  cover  greater 
real  offenses  against  the  well-being  and 
well-doing  of  the  country  at  large  than 
all  the  fancied  wrongs  of  the  gold  stand- 
ard can  ever  amount  to. 

What  possibility  of  free  coinage  there 
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might  be  in  case  of  Bryan's  election  is 
not  clear.  It  certainly  could  not  come 
as  a  result  of  his  election,  for  the  senti- 
ment of  the  senate,  at  least,  on  this  issue 
cannot  be  changed  by  one  election.  It 
might  aid  his  candidacy  in  some  direc- 
tions, but  it  is  highly  problematical  how 
far  it  could  serve  to  carry  state  or  con- 
gressional elections  afterwards.  Not  im- 
probably it  would  run  its  course  and  dis- 
appear, just  as  "fifty-four  forty  or  fight," 
ran  its  course  and  was  heard  of  no^  more 
after  it  had  aided  in  carrying  the  country 
for  Polk.  This  much  is  certain:  Mr. 
Bryan  cannot  be  elected  without  the  sup- 
port of  men  who  are  opposed  to  free 
coinage  of  silver,  and  the  conservative 
influence  of  these  men  can  be  counted 
upon  to  check  any  movement  radically 
opposed  tO'  their  views. 

It  would  hardly  be  fair  to  pass  without 
notice  one  other  plank  of  the  Kansas 
City  platform — that  endorsing  in  general 
terms  the  Chicago  platform  of  1896.  This 
is  but  the  echo  of  a  gun  which  has  been 
lired  and  will  attract  but  little  attention 
from  either  side.  Voters  like  live  issues, 
and  the  questions  now  rife  will  absorb 
their  attention  to  too  great  a  degree  to 
afford  room  for  the  consideration  of 
what  was  exercising  popular  thought 
four  years  ago. 

But  after  all  it  will  not  be  surprising 
if  the  election  shall  turn  upon  questions 
not  prominently  mentioned  in  either 
platform.  Should  the  present  Chinese 
troubles  take  on  the  aspect  of  serious  and 
long-continued  war,  calling  upon  the 
United  States  for  heavy  military  drafts, 
it  may  very  well  follow  that  the  new  is- 
sue thus  brought  into  the  field  will  de- 
termine who  shall  be  the  next  president. 

Of  the  personnel  of  the  candidates 
who  head  the  tickets,  perhaps  no  one  be- 
lieves otherwise  of  President  McKinley 
than  that  he  is  a  man  of  clean  life  and 
good  intentions,  but  he  is  too  much  in 
the  hands  of  his  friends  and  the  people 
distrust  his  friends.  His  advisers  and 
directors  give  his  party  its  present  com- 
plexion, and  it  is  enough  to  say  that  he 
and  his  party  are  in  every  essential  par- 
ticular one.  Mr.  Bryan  to  his  adherents 
is  fitted  with  wings,  while  tO'  his  op- 
ponents his  distinguishing  characteristics 
are  horns  and  hoofs.    Of  course   neither 


picture  is  correct.  He  is  undoubtedly 
honest  in  the  convictions  which  he  en- 
tertains upon  public  questions  and  un- 
flinchingly courageous  in  upholding 
them,  but  upon  some  of  these  issues  his 
views  are  certainly  at  variance  with 
many  of  the  best  thinkers  of  the  country. 
He  has  implicit  faith  in  the  people,  and 
has  has  the  confidence  of  his  followers  in 
greater  degree  than  any  popular  leader 
since  Andrew  Jackson.  His  career  is  a 
splendid  illustration  of  the  possibilities 
which  lie  open  to  any  aspiring  American 
citizen,  unsupported  by  wealth  or  influ- 
ence. The  dark  pictures  which 
his  opponents  are  wont  to  fore- 
cast of  conditions  which  may  be 
expected  to  prevail  under  his  adminis- 
tration, should  he  be  elected,  are  not 
without  a  precedent.  The  same  view  was 
entertained  of  Jefiferson's  candidacy  by 
the  Federalists  of  his  time,  but  the  coun- 
try easily  survived  his  election.  There 
was  certainly  no  more  halcyon  day  for 
the  Democracy,  and  perhaps  no  more 
healthful  period  for  the  Republic,  than 
during  the  administration  of  Andrew 
Jackson,  and  yet  these  gloomy  forebod- 
ings were  equally  entertained  at  that 
time.  History  will  but  repeat  itself 
should  Bryan  win  the  present  contest. 

Extreme  action  taken  by  any  party  is 
almost  certain  to  beget  re-action,  and 
one  of  the  most  assuring  things  about 
our  scheme  of  government  is  an  existing 
elasticity  which  will  permit  the  play  of 
action  and  reaction  without  permanent 
injury  to  the  political  structure.  The  re- 
action against  the  radical  views  of  the 
Federalist  party  evidenced  by  the  elec- 
tion of  Jefferson  to  the  presidency  was 
of  incalculable  value  to  the  country,  and 
so  doubtless  have  been  many  subsequent 
changes  of  political  ascendency.  There 
has  never  in  our  history  been  a  more  im- 
perative demand  for  a  change  of  policy 
than  now  exists,  whatever  new  evils  the 
change  may  be  thought  to  introduce. 

The  rapid  tendencies  of  the  Republi- 
can party  today  are  towards  the  creation 
of  a  large  and  burdensome  standing 
army,  not  for  the  defense  of  the  United 
States,  but  for  the  extension  of  our  juris- 
isdiction  to  an  unbounded  and  unknown 
limit.  The  annexation  of  the  Philippines 
is  only  the  first  step  upon  a  career  of 
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conquest  and  accretion,  whose  end 
no  man  living  can  now  foresee. 
The  consequential  result  of  this  policy  is 
the  abandonment  of  the  principles  of  the 
Monroe  Doctrine,  which  no  true  Ameri- 
can can  view  with  equanimity. 
The  growth  of  the  trusts  makes 
it  only  a  matter  of  time,  and  brief 
time  at  that,  before  the  omnipresent  bur- 
den of  their  rapacity  and  greed  will  be 
fastened  upon  every  industry  and  every 
avenue  of  individual  advancement  which 
the  great  and  as  yet  not  half  developed 
resources  of  our  country  offer.  We  are 
moving  toward  the  domination  of  an  oli- 
garchy of  collo'ssal  corporate  interests, 
the  usurpation  of  the  freeman's  ballot  by 
the  agency  which  controls  his  daily 
bread.  Every  true  interest  of  the  country 
imperatively  demands  that  a  halt  be 
called  before  further  progress  has  been 
made.  The  danger  line  has  been  reached. 
We  can  now  draw  away  from  it,  but  after 
a  four  years'  continuance  of  the  present 
regime  return  may  be  impossible. 

Recent    years    have    witnessed    many 
political   changes,   and   conditions   have 


been  such  that  none  of  us  can  be  justified 
in  sitting  in  judgment  upon  the  motives 
which  have  animated  some  other.  Per- 
haps we  will  do  well  enough  if  we  can 
see  clearly  the  path  of  duty  which  lies  be- 
fore our  feet.  The  writer  does  not  treat 
the  subject  from  the  standpoint  of  an 
original  Bryan  man,  or  of  an  advocate  of 
the  Chicago  platform,  nor  yet  from  that 
of  a  person  to  whom  party  allegiance  is 
superior  to  civic  duty.  But  we  are  con- 
fronted by  issues  as  momentous  as  any 
which  have  yet  engrossed  public  atten- 
tion, and  we  have  come  to  a  plain  parting 
of  the  ways.  The  one  is  a  continuation  of 
the  history  of  our  country  as  it  has  here- 
tofore been  gloriously  written,  clouded 
overhead  and  rough  under  foot,  it  is 
true,  but  nevertheless  in  its  ends  certain 
and  magnificent;  of  the  other  no  one 
can  or  dares  venture  a  prediction.  What 
choice  is  there  offered  to  one  who  has 
been  brought  up  to  believe  in  the  princi- 
ples of  free  popular  and  republican  gov- 
ernment, as  ennunciated  by  Jefferson 
and  as  cherished  from  his  time  to  these 
waning  days  of  the  nineteenth  century? 


Fircwccd. 


The  firewood  flaunts  her  crimson  flame 

Along  the  woodland  edges, 
And  floats  the  banners  of  her  fame 

From  out  the  broken  hedges. 

Her  brilliant  colors  brightly  gleam, 
'Midst  last  year's  blackened  clearing, 

Along  the  borders  of  the  stream, 
Her  standard  she  is  rearing. 

When  summer  fans  with  heated  breeze, 
And  warms  the  rocky  ledges, 

Between  the  rocks  with  perfect  ease, 
Her  slender  stalk  she  wedges. 

Beside  the  cool  and  limpid  lake 
Where  wild  woods  ducks  are  nesting 
Among  the  reeds  and  tangled  brake, 
She  shows  her  ruddy  cresting. 

She  heralds  forth  her  treasured  store, 
Down  dell  with  pennons  streaming, 

While  rare  and  precious  golden  ore, 
Deep  in  her  heart  lies  gleaming. 

Wherever  flre  has  scorched  the  land, 

The  fallen  forests  burning, 
The  gorgeous  fireweeds  thickly  stand. 

Their  blossoms  outward  turning. 


Among  burnt  stumps  and  flame-sered  trees, 

Or  dark  and  dismal  sedges, 
Oft  to  tempt  the  wandering  bees, 

Her  sweetened  breath  ^h.&  pledges. 

Across  the  wild  deserted  field, 
In  wind  swept  pasture  growing. 

The  fireweed  lifts  her  fiery  shield. 
With  long  green  streamers  blowing. 

When  glows  the  hills  at  setting  sun, 
Which  marks  the  day's  declining, 

The  fireweeds  standing  one  by  one, 
Like  beacon  light  are  shining. 

Where  drunk  with  honied  breath  by  night 
The  bees  are  hiveward  reeling, 

The  fireweed  hides  her  beaming  light 
As  o're  her  dusk  is  stealing. 

Though  other  fiowers  bloom  as  fair, 
Their  sweet  perfume  bestowing, 

No  otner  nolds  a  heart  so  rare, 
A  honied  well  o're  fiowing. 

No  clover  white  nor  orange  bloom 

Such  nectar  sweet  is  yielding, 
The  fireweed's  faintly  fragrant  plume 

O're  all  her  scepter's  wielding. 


Go  now  and  rob  the  bees  rich  dew. 
In  time  when  days  are  sunny. 

And  feast  on  food  for  Gods  and  men. 
The  fireweed's  amber  honey. 


fif/ia  Foreman, 


China — 

The  great,  unwieldy  and  venerable 
Chinese  Empire,  with  its  history  dating 
back  to  the  time  of  the  Deluge,  and  pos- 
sessing a  literature  which  flourished  be- 
fore the  art  of  printing  was  known  in 
Europe,  has  reached  a  decisive  turning 
point  in  its  history.  Its  hitherto  impreg- 
nable walls  are  falling  into  dissolution 
and  ruin — a  spectacle  at  once  pathetic 
and  portentous.  The  Chinaman  has 
always  been  in  abject  ignorance 
of  nations  and  civilization  other  than  his 
own.  He  has  plodded  his  way  through 
the  centuries  without  making  any  appar- 
ent progress,  asleep,  to  all  intents  and 
purposes,  and  satisfied  if  only  he  were 
left  alone.  A  time  of  awakening,  how- 
ever, was  inevitable.  This  awakening 
has  come  partly  through  the  Chinaman 
himself,  and  partly  through  external 
influences.  The  representatives  of  the 
Empire  have  had  a  taste  of  travel,  and 
this  has  afforded  them  an  opportunity 
for  comparison  and  a  desire  to  better  their 
conditions  at  home.  They  have  been 
bewildered  by  the  stupendous  commer- 
cial genius  and  activity  of  the  civilized 
world,  and  they  have  seen  in  this  an  op- 
portunity and  a  menace  for  China.  Like- 
wise the  great  commercial  nations — 
England,  Germany,  France  and  Russia, 
and  later  the  United  States — have  recog- 
nized in  China  an  almost  unlimited  field 
for  future  commercial  activity.  So  the 
movement  of  progress  and  reform  com- 
menced, moving  slowly  for  a  time,  but 
steady,  decided  and  irresistable  as  time 
itself.  The  hordes  of  common  people  re- 
tained their  ancestral  customs  and  belief 
and  intense  antipathy  for  all  things  for- 
eign, but  the  movement  had  commenced 
and  took  the  direction  indicated  by  the 
the  enlightened  few.  How  wide  the 
gulf  between  ignorance,  bigotry  and 
superstition  on  the  one  hand  and  the 
new  order  of  things  on  the  other  is  evi- 
dent. The  Empress  Dowager,  who  is 
ambitious    and  highly    educated,    must 


have  recognized  in  the  encroachments 
and  increasing  influence  of  foreign  na- 
tions a  danger  to  China,  but  she  attempted 
to  utilize  the  growing  power  in  her  own 
behalf.  She  violated  all  the  precedents 
in  receiving  the  ambassadors  and  other 
distinguished  foreigners  in  person,  an 
act  which  almost  caused  a  ferment  in 
China.  The  people  demanded  a  stricter 
following  of  their  Book  of  Rites  which  is 
as  sacred  to  the  Flowery  Kingdom  as 
the  Bible  is  to  Christendom.  The  Em- 
press continued,  however,  to  receive 
foreigners,  and  her  influence  has  been  on 
the  side  of  reform,  which  has  made  some 
progress  among  the  higher  classes 
throughout  the  chief  cities  of  China. 
New  ports  have  been  opened,  railways 
projected,  mines  worked,  factories  build- 
ed  and  new  treaties  made.  These  are 
some  of  the  things  that  have  brought 
about  the  upheaval  and  awakening. 
Other  factors  are  the  result  of  the  re- 
cent war  with  Japan,  with  its  crushing 
defeats,  enormous  indemnities  and  con- 
sequent forced  loans,  and  the  internal 
dissensions  over  the  succession  to  the 
throne.  The  missionaries  may  be  con- 
sidered as  a  factor  in  producing  the 
present  uprising  of  Boxers  only  insofar 
as  they  are  foreigners.  There  are 
some  seven  thousand  American  mis- 
sionaries in  China  representing  the 
Protestant  churches  of  the  United 
States,  besides  a  large  number 
of  Catholics  and  missionaries  from 
other  lands.  They  are  a  peace-loving 
people,  and  the  good  work  they  have  ac- 
complished can  hardly  be  overestimated. 
There  ought  to  be  no  patience  with  the 
sentiment  that  goes  out  to  the  world  de- 
preciating missionaries  and  missionary 
work.  Whatever  may  be  the  cause  of 
this  uprising,  however,  it  seems  certain 
that  the  Boxer  movement,  merciless  and 
horrible  as  it  is,  seals  the  doom  of  the 
old  order  of  things  in  China.  If 
the  integrity  of  the  Empire  cannot 
be  longer  maintained  it  is  to  be  hoped 
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that  the  great  commercial  nations  will 
insist  that  no  one  nation  shall  get  posses- 
sion of  the  wrecked  Empire!  Already 
Russia's  railroad  in  Manchuria  virtually 
converts-  that  CWnese -province  into  a 
Rusian  "dependency,  while  the  proximity 
of  the  Siberian  Railway  to  all  northern 
provinces  will  more  and  more  give  Rus- 
sia the  commercial  supremacy  of  that 
region.  The  influence  of  Japan  and 
Russia  will  naturally  predominate  in 
Asia,  but  their  rivalry  and  that  of  the 
European  nations  will  probably  prevent 
any  one  nation  from  obtaining  the  lion's 
share  should  there  be  a  division  after  the 
present  insurrection  or  war — it  is  impos- 
sible to  determine  which  it  is,  as  yet — 
is  ended.  The  United  States  wants  no 
Chinese  territory.  But  whether  we  shall 
be  forced  to  accept  some  in  lieu  of  an 
indemnity  which  a  dismembered  Empire 
could  not  pay,  events  alone  can  deter- 


mine. In  any  case  we  shall  doubtless 
insist  upon  the  "open  door"  policy.  The 
ignofant  and  bigoted  Boxers  are  mak- 
ing history,  and  the  world  will  be  pro- 
foundly affected-  by  it. -" 


Lincoln's  Friendship  for  the  South — 

The  persistence  with  which  Lincoln 
endeavored  to  bring  about  the  adoption 
of  some  plan  whereby  emancipation  with 
compensation  could  be  effected,  shows 
him  up  in  a  clearer  light  as  the  greatest 
friend  .the  South  ever  had.  Within  that 
rough  exterior  there  lay  a  great  heart 
that  beat  in  sympathy  for  those  who  were 
oppressed  by  any  form  of  injustice.  In 
many  respects  Lincoln  typifies  the  best 
and  noblest  in  man,  and  the  day  is  not 
far  distant  when  the  South  will  be  as 
glad,  as  proud  tO'  own  him  as  the  North. 


To  the  Columbia. 

Breaks  a  vision  calm,  confiding, 

As  with  swell  on  swell  we  turn, 
To  thy-  soft  and  peaceful  gliding. 

That  Pacific  ne'er   can   learn. 
'Round  thy   gliding,   glassy  fiowing. 

Green  and  cool  thy  mantles  lie; 
Sweetly  fair  and  brighter  glowing 

When  we've  seen  but  sea  and  sky. 


Far  within  the  Cascades  leaven. 

Shining  like  a  northern  light. 
With  proud  head  held  high  to  heaven, 

Stands  St.  Helens  cool  and  white; 
Adams,  Hood,  Ranier  on  duty. 

Looking  down  on  thee  below. 
Speak  with  voiceless  grace  and  beauty, 

Mingling  lights  of  sky  and  snow. 

Little  cities  peep  with   pleasure,  •■ 

O'er  thy  mantles — green  and  wide; 
Thou  art  great  and  ruling  treasure, 

Thou  art  inspiration — guide; 
Airy  castles  draped  with  mosses, 

Smile  and  kiss  the  beckoning  sky, 
Happy  castles!  free  from  crosses, 

Smiling  oft,  as  storms  sweep  by. 

O,  I  deem  thee  peaceful  river, 

(All  thy  beauties  I  have  seen) 
Fresh  and  pure  as  new-mown  clover, 

Fair  as  any  ball-room  queen! 
But  thou  cans't  not  hear  such  prattle; 

Flatterers'  words  are  stiff  and  bare, 
Meaningless  as  baby's  rattle. 

When  the  rattlers  are  not  there. 


Hope  nor  pain  nor  folly  ever, 

Break  upon  thee,  grand  sublime; 
Smoothly  flowing,  winding  river. 

Passing  through  the  round  of  Time. 
Like  a  gull  that  dips  the  ocean. 

Skims  the  wave  and  flies  the  foam, 
Ever  with  a  calm  emotion. 

Speaking  oft  of  love  and  home. 

While  I  speak — a  deep  commotion 

(Every  joy  is  crossed  by  pain, 
Foolish  thought — that  life's  emotion 

Found  thee  not.     O,  smile  again!) 
Fills  the  air  and  roaring  surges 

Tear  thy  calm  and  fling  thee  wild; 
Rapids — man    hath   called   thy   scourges 

Like  the  beast — and  thou  the  child. 

But  the  right  must  conquer  ever, 

And  I  see  thy  form  sweep  on, 
Laughing  at  the  mad  endeavor. 

For  thy  life;   to  me,  that's  done; 
For  my  vision  fades  upon  thee. 

To  others  now,  thy  tale  thou'lt  tell. 
But  my  heart  will  oft  embrace  thee, 

Lovely  river,  fare  thee  well. 

*5B.  Sa.tisbuiy» 


Men  and  Women 


Most  women  are  inclined  to  be  very 
lenient  to  any  offense  on  the  part  of  a 
man  which  he  can  make  them  believe 
springs  from  their  attractiveness. 

Every  woman  has  an  ideal  husband 
before  marriage,  and  a  very  real  one 
after  it. 

Many  a  woman  who  has  made  a  man 
unhappy  for  a  time  by  declining  his  offer 
of  marriage  has,  afterward,  earned  his 
eternal  gratitude  for  her  discernment. 

To  know  some  women  is  to  know  the 
whole  sex.  They  seem  to  combine  in 
dazzling  bewilderment  the  virtues  and 
vices,  the  charms  and  counter-charms, 
of  all  womankind. 

A  married  woman  is  always  wiser  than 
an  unmarried  one;  but  it  is  often  the 
wisdom  comes  from  disappointment, 
sorrow  and  discontent. 

Men,  as  a  rule,  long  to  be  loved  only 
during  youth.  In  mature  age  they  long 
for  power,  and  their  longing  is  increased 
in  proportion  to  its  acquirement.  Their 
love  for  women  is  readily  appeased; 
their  love  for  power  is  instatiable. 

No  woman  is  capable  of  inspiring  so 
intense  and  lasting  a  love  as  one  who 
thinks  she  is  unlovable. 

The  man  who  weds  a  woman  solely 
because  he  believes  she  loves  him  com- 
mits the  greatest  wrong  towards  her. 
She  will  certainly  discover  the  fact,  and 
will  hate  him  and  herself  for  all  future 
time;  him  for  having  deceived  her;  her- 
self for  incapacity  to  keep  her  own  se- 
cret. 

The  more  love  we  give,  the  more  we 
have,  may  be  true  of  women,  man  seems 
to  be  possessed  of  a  fixed  amount.  He 
can  hardly  form  a  new  attachment  with- 
out drawing  heavily  on  his  limited  capi- 
tal of  affection  invested  in  an  earlier 
sweetheart. 

Some  shallow,  sentimental  women  oc- 
cupy most  of  their  time  in  doing  what 
they  should  not  do,  of  repenting  of  it  in 
super-abundant  tears,  and  in  continuing 
their  offenses. 

When  a  man  feels  irritated  toward  a 


woman  from  insufficient  cause,  her  pa- 
tience and  amiableness  increase  his  irri- 
tability and  aggravate  justice  into  cruel- 
ty- 
Many  a  woman  is  as  remarkable  for 
greatness  of  heart  as  for  littleness  of 
mind.  She  can  feel  deeply  when  she 
cannot  see  clearly,  which  may  be  the 
main  reason  for  her  tenderness. 

Certain  passionate,  high-tempered  wo- 
men can  never  love  without  a  mixture  of 
shrewishness.  This  is  naturally  more  en- 
durable to  lovers  than  to  husbands,  who 
would  prefer,  for  peace's  sake,  a  little  less 
love  and  a  little  more  amiability. 

Junius  Henri  ^roivne,  in  The  Century. 
*     *     * 

What  Women  Like  in  Men. 

Women,  I  think,  like  manly,  not  lady- 
like men. 

They  like  honesty  of  purpose  and  con- 
sideration. 

They  like  men  who  believe  in  women. 

They  like  their  opinions  to  be  thought 
of  some  value. 

They  like  a  man  who  can  be  strong 
as  a  lion  when  trouble  comes,  and  yet, 
if  one  is  nervous  and  tired,  can  button 
up  a  shoe,  and  do  it  with  an  amount  of 
consideration  that  is  a  mental  and  physi- 
cal bracer-up. 

They  like  a  man  who  can  take  hold  of 
the  baby,  convince  it  of  its  power,  and 
get  it  to  sleep  after  they  have  been  wor- 
rying with  it  and  walking  with  it  until 
their  eyes  are  tired  and  they  feel  as  if 
they  had  no  brains. 

They  like  a  man  who  is  interested  in 
their  new  dresses,  who  can  give  an  opin- 
ion of  the  fit,  and  who  is  properly  indig- 
nant at  any  article  written  against  wo- 
men. 

They  like  a  man  who  knows  their  inno- 
cent weaknesses  and  caters  to  them;  who 
will  bring  home  a  box  of  candy,  the  last 
new  magazine,  or  the  last  puzzle  sold  on 
the  street,  that  will  do  more  than  its  duty 
in  entertaining  everybody  for  the  whole 
evening. 


What  Is  Home? 

London  Tid-Bits  offered  a  prize  for  the 
best  answer  to  the  question:  "What  is 
Home?"  Here  are  a  few  bright  answers 
to  it  which  were  received: 

The  golden  setting  in  which  the  bright- 
est jewel  is  "mother." 

A  world  of  strife  shut  out,  a  world  of 
love  shut  in. 

An  arbor  which  shades  when  the  sun- 
shine of  prosperity  becomes  too  daz- 
zling; a  harbor  where  the  human  bark 
finds  shelter  in  the  time  of  adversity. 

Home  is  the  blossom  of  which  heaven 
is  the  fruit. 

The  only  spot  on  earth  where  the 
faults  and  failings  of  fallen  humanity 
are  hidden  under  the  mantle  of  charity. 

An  abode  in  which  the  inmate,  the 
"superior  being  called  man,"  can  pay 
back  at  night,  with  fifty  per  cent  interest, 
every  annoyance  that  has  met  him  in  his 
business  during  the  day. 

The  place  where  the  great  are  some- 
times small,  and  the  small  often  great. 

The  father's  kingdom,  the  children's 
paradise,  the  mother's  world. 

The  jewel-casket  containing  the  most 
precious  of  all  jewels — domestic  happi- 
ness. 

Where  you  are  treated  best  and  you 
grumble  most. 

Home  is  the  central  telegraph  of  hu- 
man love,  into  which  runs  innumerable 
wires  of  affection,  many  of  which,  though 
extending  thousands  of  miles,  are  never 
disconnected  with  the  great  terminus.. 

The  center  of  our  affections,  around 
which  our  heart's  best  wishes  twine. 

A  little  hollow  scooped  out  of  the 
windy  hill  of  the  world,  where  we  can 
be  shielded  from  its  cares  and  annoy- 
ances. 

A  popular  but  paradoxal  institution,  in 
which  woman  works  in  the  absence  of 
man  and  man  rests  in  the  presence  of 
woman. 


Value  of  a  Pure  Home. 

There  is  nothing  on  earth  for  which 
one  ought  to  be  more  thankful  than  for 
having  been  brought  up  in  the  atmos- 
phere of  a  pure  home.  Such  a  home  may 
be  narrow,  and  even  hard.  It  may  be  de- 
ficient in  material  comforts  and  utterly 
lack  the  graceful  amenities  that  lend  a 
charm  to  human  life,  but  it  has  in  it  the 
forces  on  which  great  characters  are 
nurtured.  One  of  our  best  friends — a 
man  as  sturdy  as  a  forest  oak — once 
said  to  me:  "I  was  the  son  of  poor  par- 
ents, and  from  my  youth  up  was  inured 
to  self-denial  and  hardship.  But  I  do  not 
remember  ever  to  have  heard  a  word 
from  the  lips  of  either  my  father  or  my 
mother  that  was  not  as  chaste  as  the 
driven  snow."  Better  such  a  recollec- 
tion as  that  than  an  inheritance  cf  mil- 
lions of  money. — Central  Presbyterian. 
*     *     * 

The  Bane  of  American  Homes. 

A  physician  writing  in  the  July  Wo- 
man's Home  Companion  speaks  in 
strong  terms  about  two  pernicious  hab- 
its sapping  the  strength  of  the  nation, 
claiming  that,  "Hurry  becomes  a  habit; 
so  does  worry.  It  is  as  impossible  to 
throw  off  one  as  the  other.  The  man 
who  has  been  in  a  hurry  all  his  life 
is  no  greater  victim  to  the  habit  form- 
ed in  youth  than  the  woman  who  con- 
tinually worries.  Every  phase  of  ex- 
istence can  be  turned  into  some  excuse 
for  worry.  When  worry  gets  the  upper 
hand  housekeeping  is  an  irksome  task, 
and  it  is  sure  to  poison  the  whole  atmos- 
phere of  the  home.  Children  brought  up 
in  such  a  home  imbibe  it  just  as  natur- 
ally as  they  do  other  characteristics  of 
their  parents,  and  they  grow  up  in  the 
belief  that  the  world  would  not  progress 
if  they  did  not  give  their  daily  modicum 
of  worry  to  help  it  along.  Those  who 
do  not  worry  are  looked  upon  as  idle 
and  slothful,  and  yet  they  often  accom- 
plish more  than  the  crowd  of  habitual 
worriers.". 


A  DEPARTMENT  OF  MUSICAL  AND  DRAMATIC  CHAT. 


"The  first  piece  I  ever  had  published 
I  paid  for,"  says  Mr.  Sousa.  "It  cost  me 
$25,  and  that  $25  was  a  great  deal  of 
money  to  me,  an  awful  lot.  Of  course, 
the  piece  did  not  sell.  Some  friends  of 
mine  with  a  great  big  gob  of  kindness  in 
their  hearts  bought  copies.  I  think 
about  $4  worth.  But  the  rest  of  the 
world,  though  it  was  hunting  new  tunes, 
paid  no  attention  to  the  publication  of 
my  piece.  It  had  not  found  me  yet,  and 
the  fact  that  I  was  disappointed  in  the 
sale  of  my  music  did  not  disarrange  its 
machinery  in  the  least.  The  next  time 
I  thought  I  would  try  Philadelphia.  I 
went  up  to  the  publishing  house  of  Lee 
&  Walker  and  showed  my  two  cotnposi- 
tions  to  the  editor,  with  whom  I  struck 
up  a  friendship  that  has  lasted  ever  since 
that  day,  and  that  was  in  1872,  when  I 
was  eighteen  years  old.  He  played  over 
my  pieces  and  they  sounded  beauti- 
ful. He  was  a  good  pianist  and 
I  never  have  been.  He  made 
some  kind  of  a  cabalistic  mark  on 
them;  I  suppose  it  meant  O.  K.,  and 
sent  me  down  to  see  Mr.  Lee.  Mr.  Lee 
liked  the  pieces,  but  I  was  a  young  man, 
an  absolutely  unknown  young  man,  and 
all  that — you  know  what  they  all  say. 
Still  the  pieces  were  very  nice,  and  they 
would  publish  them,  giving  me — I  held 
my  breath — giving  me  one  hundred 
copies  of  each  piece.  My  railroad  'fare 
from  Washington  to  Philadelphia  and 
my  hotel  bill  amounted  to  about  $15,  and 
for  that  I  was  to  get  one  hundred  copies 
of  each  of  my  two  pieces.  They  would 
cost  the  publisher  perhaps  $7.  I  thought 
that  was  pretty  hard.  But  I  accepted.  I 
supposed  that  the  music  would  be  print- 
ed right  away.  It  wasn't.  After  about  a 
dozen  letters  from  me  during  a  period  of 
six  or  seven  months  I  finally  got  word 
that  they  might  get  the  piece  out  the  fol- 
lowing quarter." 

"Now  that  you  have  made  a  hit,  don't 


those  pieces  sell?" 

Mr.  Sousa  shook  his  head  and  pressed 
his  lips  together.  "The  world  does  not 
turn  back  and  look  for  what  it  once 
passed  by.    It  wants  something  new." 

"After  awhile  I  sold  my  compositions 
for  what  I  could  get,  anything  from  $5 
up  to  $25.  The  "Washington  Post 
March"  and  the  "High  School  Cadet 
March"  I  sold  for  $35  each.  They  made 
an  independent  fortune  for  the  publish- 
er, Coleman,  of  Philadelphia." 

"And  all  you  got  out  of  it  was  $70?" 

Mr.  Sousa  nodded.  He  did  not  seem 
to  feel  bad  about  it.  He  seemed  to  think 
it  was  a  kind  of  a  joke  on  him,  of  course, 
but  a  good  joke  for  all  that.  Probably 
he  believes  there  are  more  marches. just 
as  good  where  they  came  from.  Prob- 
ably he  has  got  over  grieving  about  it 
in  the  last  ten  years. — Ainslie's  Maga- 
zine. 

*  *    » 

There  seems  to  have  been  a  revival  of 
interest  in  dramatic  art  in  eastern  col- 
leges. At  Yale  there  were  two  notable 
performances.  Harvard  has  been  active 
and  the  School  of  Technology  has  pro- 
duced some  clever  work.  Indeed,  there 
is  scarcedly  an  institution  of  learning  in 
all  the  East  that  has  escaped  the  fever  for 
theatricals  this  year. 

*  *    * 

"The  Vision  of  Brother  Martin,"  is 
the  title  of  Villa's  symphonic  poem 
which  was  performed  in  Madrid  this 
spring.  It  is  in  reality  a  psychological 
study  of  Martin  Luther,  giving  his 
doubts,  his  hopes  and  plans. 

A  war  symphony  is  something  new  in 
music,  but  an  English  woman,  Miss 
Louisa  White,  is  attempting  it.  Her 
theme  is  the  trouble,  past,  present,  and 
to  come,  in  the  Transvaal,  and  she  is 
going  on  bravely  with  the  work.  The 
difificulty  that  confronts  her  just  now  is 
the  uncertainty  of  how  it  is  going  to  end. 


CONDUCTED  BY  DAVIS  PARKER  LEACH. 


UNDER  WESTERN  SKIES. 

By  Frank  Carleton  Teck. 

Blade  Pub.  Co.,  New  Whatcom,  Wash. 

MOONLIGHT. 

Like  a  great  gull  with  silver  wings 
Stretched  quivering  o'er  the  sea, 

The  moon  her  glistening,  plumage  brings. 
And  hovers  silently. 

The  above  beautiful  lines  are  from  a 
little  book  of  poems  entitled,  "Under 
Western  Skies,"  by  Frank  Carleton 
Teck,  of  New  Whatcom,  Wash.,  which 
was  published  last  autumn  and  which 
has  received  very  favorable  notices  from 
reviewers  throughout  the  country  and 
a  warm  welcome  from  the  reading  pub- 
lic. 

Mr.  Teck's  work  is  strong,  original, 
delicate  in  expression  and  very  poetic; 
and  the  book  has  given  him  a  high  place 
among  our  younger  writers  of  verse. 
The  sonnet  on  'The  Bluejay"  is  delicate- 
ly beautiful  and  haunts  the  memory 
long;  indeed,  after  having  read  it  one 
cannot  see  or  hear  the  "impish  soldier  of 
the  firs"  without  recalling  these  lines: 

Deep  in  the  roomy  wild  of  noble  trees, 
And  waving  dogwood  and  syringa  blooms, 
There  is  a  nook  walled  in  by  dreamy  glooms 
And  regal  fern,  and  hung  v/ith  luxuries 
Of  honeysuckle,  fondled  by  the  breeze 
That     robs  the     tall,  sweet-breath     spiraea 

plumes, 
Upon  its  murmuring  voyage  from  the  tombs — 
The  cooling  bosom  of  the  tragic  seas. 
List!    Hear     that     weird     voice  strike    the 

solemn  hill, 
And  pierce  the  sullen  forest  with  its  shrills, 
Exultant  melody! — the  cedar  stirs!  — 
A  bold  bird,  mockish,     thro'     the     stillness 

whirrs, 
And  poised  on  limb  above  a  babbling  rill, 
Laughs  loud — the  impish  soldier  of  the  firs! 


One  charm  of  Mr.  Teck's  work  is 
that  he  does  not  tremble  in  describing  a 
thing  exactly  as  it  seems  to  him.  He 
doesn't  use  the  word  some  one  else  has 
used;  he  uses  his  own — and  the  reader 
may  like  it  or  leave  it  alone,  as  he  pleases. 
If  a  sunset  that  looked  scarlet  to  every 
other  beholder  seemed  green  to  this 
writer  he  would  immediately  and  fear- 
lessly write  it  down  as  a  green  sunset. 
Now,  that  is  poetry. 

List!      Hear   that    weird    voice    strike  the 

solemn  hill, 
And  pierce  the  sullen  forest  with  its  shrill. 
Exultant  melody — *  *  * 

Those  are  fine  lines! 

And  here  is  his  poem  on  "Pleasure": 

There  is  no  elixir  of  Life  divine. 

More  eloquent  than  that  we  call  the  wine, 

Blest  with  more  scope  to  tempt  mankind  to 

taste — 
To  sip,  to  drink,  and  as  some  will,  to  waste. 

Within  its  bead  the  smile  of  welcome  glows. 
And  down  the  ruby  depth  no  sorrow  shows. 
But  deep   and   far,   whence  siren  sweetness 

raced, 
Tho'  all  the  hosts  of  Hope  and  Health  oppose — 
Remorse  rides  down  who  dares  behold  her 

shrine. 

Mr.  Teck  is  a  young  man.  He  was 
born  in  Northfield,  Minnesota,  in  1870, 
but  has  lived  on  Puget  Sound  for  a 
dozen  years  at  least.  He  is  the  editor  of 
The  Blade,  New  Whatcom,  and  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Board  of  Trustees  of  the  State 
Normal  School  at  that  place.  About 
five  years  ago  Mr.  Teck  was  married  to 
Miss  Daisy  Bell,  a  lovely  and  charming 
young  woman  who  has  made  an  ideal 
wife,  and  who  has  the  warmest  admira- 
tion of  all  who  know  her  personally. 

Ella.  Higginson.    '' 


This  Department  is  for  the  use  of  our  readers,  and  expressions  limited  to  six  hundred  words,  are  solicited 
on  subjects  relating  to  any  social,  religious  or  political  question.  All  manuscript  sent  in  must  bear  the  author's 
name,  though  a  nom  de  plume  will  be  printed  if  so  desired.  The  publishers  will  not,  of  course,  be  understood 
as  necessarily  endorsing  any  of  the  views  expressed. 


THE  CANDIDATES  AND  ISSUES  OF  I9OO. 


The  Men. 


I  have  been  asked  to  give  my  personal 
impressions  of  the  candidates  and  issues. 
I  think  President  McKinley  a  kindly 
man,  well  intentioned.  In  private  life 
he  would  make  a  good  neighbor,  a 
pleasant  friend.  He  is,  in  my  judgment, 
a  weak  character,  overruled  and  over- 
persuaded  from  his  own  principles  by 
stronger  wills  or  hope  of  political  profit. 

Character  belongs  to  the  moral  atmos- 
phere— we  feel  it  instinctively.  No  mat- 
ter what  we  think  of  the  men,  we  admit 
that  Senator  Hanna  and  Richard  Croker 
are  strong  characters.  In  the  same  way 
it  is  accepted,  even  by  his  friends,  that 
President  McKinley  is  weak.  It  is  not 
so  much  that  he  is  able  to  change  from 
silver  to  gold,  from  criminal  aggression 
to  benevolent  assimilation,  from  free 
trade  with  Porto  Rico  to  protective  du- 
ties, nor  that  each  of  these  changes  has 
occurred  under  circumstances  that  lend 
color  to  the  charge  of  sacrificing  a  con- 
viction to  political  dictation.  It  is  not 
so  much  that  he  surrendered  the  army 
and  the  Cuban  campaign  to  politics  and 
prefers  the  nomination  of  Judge  Hazel 
by  Senator  Piatt  to  the  opposition  to 
him  by  the  New  York  Bar  Association. 
I  say  it  is  not  so  much  President  Mc- 
Kinley's  record  that  he  is  judged  by  as 
it  is  that  indefinable  something  that  pro- 
claims character,  even  apart  from  special 
acts.  It  seems  to  me  that  even  should 
history  write  down  his  term  of  office  as 
a  period  of  great  achievements  it  will 
iot  write  President  McKinley  as  a  great 
man.  He  is  an  astute  politician,  but  not 
as  Jefiferson  was,  feeling  the  people  sym- 
pathetically, yet  leading  them;  not  as 
Lincoln  was,  shrewdly  playing  every 
card,  but  along  well-defined  lines,  never 


sacrificing  principle  to  politics.  Mr.  Mc- 
Kinley is  a  clever  politician,  but  too 
clever  to  be  great. 

I  read  in  the  paper  sometime  ago  a 
statement  of  one  of  his  friends  to  the 
effect  that  he  was  the  greatest  president 
since  Washington,  that  he  followed  the 
will  of  the  people,  and  that  was  what  he 
was  put  there  for.  That  some  people 
seemed  to  want  a  dictator,  and  the  gen- 
tleman, I  forget  who  it  was,  instanced 
Mr.  Cleveland  as  a  dictator  who  had  dis- 
rupted his  party. 

For  myself,  I  believe  that  the  execu- 
tive should  be,  for  his  four  years,  and 
within  his  constitutional  limits,  a  strong, 
determined  character  with  clearly-de- 
fined policies  and  fearless  in  carrying 
them  out.  If  Cleveland  and  Thomas 
Brackett  Reed  be  dictators,  then  I  must 
admit  a  preference  for  dictators. 

That  many  people  agree  with  this  view 
is  evidenced  by  the  fact  that  Governor 
Roosevelt  was  forced  onto  the  ticket 
against  his  will  and  against  the  will  of 
the  Administration  by  a  popular  de- 
mand. That  he  is  lending  the  ticket 
great  strength  is  admitted.  Why  is 
Governor  Roosevelt  so  admired?  It 
may  be  summed  up  in  the  word  "back- 
bone.' 

Friends  and  enemies  alike  agree  that, 
regardless  of  results,  he  will  speak  out 
his  mind  and  adhere  to  his  principles. 
He  has  only  one  kind  of  honesty  and 
one  kind  of  morality — not  an  hoiiesty 
and  morality  for  himself  as  a  gentleman 
and  a  different  one  for  himself  as  a  poli- 
tician. .    ; 

Mr.  Bryan  seems  to  me  to  hare^heslii 
the  people  four  years  after  lie  wa§  a"  de- 
feated candidate  because  of  sinjilar  qual- 
ities.    He  differs  wholly  with  Governor 
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Roosevelt  on  political  issues.  He  is  not 
so  impulsive.  He  is  more  carefully  a 
general,  perhaps,  but  he  has  the  same 
courage  of  his  convictions,  the  same 
contempt  for  the  office,  if  it  is  to  be 
bought  by  surrendering  his  principles, 
and  the  same  disregard  for  concealment, 
shilly-shallying  and  facing  both  ways. 

These  qualities  have  preserved  him. 
He  was  not  specially  prominent  when 
nominated  in  Chicago,  and  being  defeat- 
ed a  small,  self-seeking  politician  would 
have  sunk  out  of  sight.  But  it  is  safe  to 
say  that  Mr.  Bryan,  even  among  those 
who  opposed  him  in  1896,  as  I  did — even 
among  those  who  still  differ  with  him 
on  the  silver  question,  as  I  do — has 
gained  in  esteem  by  closer  and  longer 
acquaintance.  And  there  are  many,  I 
am  sure,  who  feel  as  I  do,  that  the  coun- 
try is  safer  in  his  hands  than  in  the 
hands  of  a  gentleman  who  has  shown 
himself  not  wholly  and  alone  the  Chief 
Magistrate  of  the  Nation. 

Mr.  Stevenson's  record  has  been  an 
unobtrusive  one.  The  general  impres- 
sion I  have  of  him  is  that  of  a  man  not 
of  strong  character,  and  more  bound 
than  Mr.  Bryan  is  to  the  orthodox  ways 
of  the  orthodox   politician. 

The  Issues. 

The  issues  are  not  made  by  conven- 
tions nor  by  newspaper  declarations. 
They  grow.  There  seems  to  me  but  one 
issue  today. 

As  to  the  isthmian  canal,  both  parties 
declare  for  it.  As  to  the  control  of 
"trusts,"  both  parties  declare  for  it.  How 
far  trusts  are  an  evil,  how  the  evil  is  to 
be  eradicated,  neither  party  points  out, 
and  I  venture  to  say  with  that  tremulous 
problem  in  economic  life  neither  party 
will  radically  deal.  The  republican 
party  derives  too  much  help  from  the 
great  corporations  and  they  are  in  senate 
and  legislatures  too  well  represented  by 
that  party  to  fear  attack.  Jeffersonian 
democracy  teaches  that  men  must  be  left 
free  from  state  interference  in  the  con- 
duct of  their  business  affairs,  and  politi- 
cal economy  declares  that  the  attempts 
to  regulate  trade  by  law  have  always 
worked  evil.  Yet  on  the  other  hand  it  is 
felt  that  such  things  as  discrimination 
by  a  highway  in  favor  of  one  customer, 


as  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad  to  the 
Standard  Oil  Company,  or  the  combina- 
tion to  control  and  suddenly  force  up  the 
price  of  necessaries  are  somehow  moral- 
ly wrong  and  economically  injurious, 
but  the  remedy  on  true  democratic  lines 
seems  to  me  too  shadowy  to  make  a 
clear-cut  issue. 

If  an  income  tax  is  desired,  or  even 
if  the  power  is  to  be  given  to  Congress 
to  decide  whether  such  tax  is  desirable 
or  not,  an  amendment  to  the  Constitu- 
tion is  required  (unless  the  Supreme 
Court  be  so  modeled  as  to  cause  it  to  re- 
verse itself — a  demoralizing,  vicious  ex- 
pedient). Neither  party  touched  on  the 
income  tax,  except  that  the  Democracy 
re-affirmed  the  Chicago  platform. 

The  Democrats  declare  for  election 
of  Senators  by  the  people.  The  numer- 
ous and  increasing  instances  of  tying  up 
of  legislatures  and  purchase  of  Sena- 
torial seats  makes  this  so  popular  a  de- 
mand it  can  hardly  be  called  an  issue. 
The  only  reason  the  Republican  party 
did  not  advocate  it  is  because  it  pre- 
ferred silence  rather  than  openly  antag- 
onize the  corporations  from  which  it  ex- 
pects its  campaign  fund,  and  which  cor- 
porations secure  their  senatorial  repre- 
sentation easiest  in  this  way. 

The  money  question  was  the  distinct 
issue  last  campaign.  So  vital  was  it  that 
it  broke  the  ranks  of  the  Democratic 
party.  The  Chicago  plank,  which  is  now 
the  Kansas  City  plank,  was  defeated.  I 
cannot  believe  anything  has  occurred  in 
the  interval  to  put  new  life  in  it.  The 
very  adoption  of  this  plank  at  Kansas 
City  by  the  vote  of  Hawaii  and  some 
states  feeble  in  the  electoral  college, 
shoAvs  that  it  is  a  mere  form  and  not  a 
live  issue.  I  am  well  aware  that  the  Re- 
publican and  semi-Republican  press  are 
pushing  it  to  the  front.  The  reasons  are 
perfectly  obvious — few  will  be  deceived. 
Issues,  I  repeat,  are  not  made  by  con- 
ventions, nor  by  Mr.  Bryan,  nor  by  Mr. 
Hanna. 

It  is  a  pity  we  have  no  such  referen- 
dum system  as  the  English,  by  which  we 
can  go  to  the  voters  on  a  single  question, 
but  there  is  one  question  today  so  domi- 
nant that  this  campaign  will,  'in  spite  of 
everyone,  be  fought  upon  it. 

The  tariff,   the   protective   policy,   as 
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against  the  tariff  for  revenue  policy,  I  do 
not  regard  as  a  great  issue,  for  when  the 
Democrats  were  wholly  in  power  they 
failed  to  justify,  in  the  Wilson  bill,  any 
€xpectation  which  had  been  formed. 
Perhaps  they  will  do  better  this  time  if 
they  get  into  power,  but  I  confess  I  have 
little  hope  of  a  clean-cut  revenue  bill  in 
which  every  protective  feature  shall  be 
discarded. 

The  issue  which  is  in  the  air,  which  is 
parting  son  from  father  and  friend  from 
friend — which  has  filled  Congress,  filled 
the  press,  is  filling  the  mails  and  inci- 
dentally the  pockets  of  some  contractors, 
is  the  issue — shaiT  we  expand  on  our  own 
continent  or  its  adjacent  islands,  in  our 
own  climate  and  where  we  may  reason- 
ably hope  to  erect  a  state  some  day,  or 
shall  we  expand  into  distant  seas  in  the 
tropics,  where  Nature  forbids  us  ever  to 
hope  to  create  an  American  state?  Shall 
we  be  Republic  or  Empire?  Shall  we 
be  a  worlcf^power,  with  great  navies  and 
armies;  shall  we  hunt  after  responsi- 
bility and  entangling  alliances,  or  shall 
we  be  a  world  power  as  we  have  hereto- 
fore been — by  our  moral  force  and  great 
economic  potential  energy,  by  the  vital- 
ity of  our  population  and  our  institu- 
tions? Is  it  to  be  self-government,  or 
-shall  we  govern  dependencies? 


This  is  the  issue.  If  Bryan  is  seated 
what  can  he  do  for  silver?  Nothing. 
The  Senate  is  against  him,  even  if  he  se- 
cures the  House.  But  the  representa- 
tion by  ratio  of  population  will  prevent 
there  being  a  s.ilver  house,  as  is  clearly 
shown  by  the  Kansas  City  convention. 
What  can  he  do  for  a  return  to  the  Con- 
stitution and  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence? Much.  He  will  have  a 
House  with  him,  he  will  have,  before  his 
term  expires,  a  Senate  with  him.  But 
in  his  sole  power  as  executive,  as  com- 
mander of  the  armies  and  navy  of  the 
United  States,  as  the  treaty-making 
power,  by  and  with  the  advice  and  con- 
sent of  the  Senate.  As  the  nominator  of 
ofBces  and  the  absolute  appointer  of 
many  offices,  he  can  do  much  to  remedy 
the  evil  that  has  been  done  (as  I  regard 
it)  and  to  educate  popular  sentiment  to- 
ward a  final  right  doing  (as  I  regard  it). 
To  me  there  is  but  one  issue,  but  one 
national  peril  in  this  campaign.  If  any 
other  issue  is  flooding  the  country  with 
tracts  and  speakers,  I  want  to  know  what 
it  is.  Four  years  ago  each  party  was 
receiving  tracts  on  the  money  question 
by  the  carload.  The  air  hummed  with  it. 
Today  the  same  thing  may  be  said  of 
'Tmperialism" — no  one  talks  silver. 

C.  E,  S.  Wood. 


I  Think  of  Thcc. 

I. 

I  am  alone,  and  hear  the  sigh 
Of  twilight  winds  within  the  tree, 
I  see  the  star  gleams  sink  and  die 
Behind  the  hills— and  think  of  thee; 
In  revery  my  soul  had  flown 
To  hours  thou  fondly  passed  with  me, 
From  which  I  wake  to  be  alone — 
To  be  alone  and  think  of  thee. 


II. 

The  bird  without  a  mate  may  sing 
Within  its  bower  and  joy  may  know, 
The  lonely  mountain  haunt  may  bring 
The  flower  the  love  which  bids  it  glow; 
But  from  my  lips  no  joyful  strain 
Can  bid  my  heart  less  lonely  be, 
Nor  can  my  cheeks  their  rose  regain, 
If  thou  art  far  away  from  me. 


III. 
This  evening's  hour  I  fondly  wait, 
Thy  welcome  step  upon  the  lawn, 
I  hear  the  turning  of  the  gate. 
And  roses  glow  my  cheeks  anon; 
Yet,  quickly  every  sound  has  flown, 
Except,  the  winds  within  the  tree, 
And  I  remain  this  hour  alone — 
To  be  alone,  and  think  of  thee. 

Valentine  'Broton. 


In  Politics— 

The  Republican  National  Convention 
met  in  Philadelphia  in  June  and  nomi- 
nated Wm.  McKinley  for  president  and 
Theodore  Roosevelt  for  vice-president. 
The  Democratic  Convention  met  in  Kan- 
sas City  in  July  and  nominated  William 
Jennings  Bryan,  for  president  and  Adlai 
Stevenson  for  vice-president. 

The  platforms  adopted  by  the  respec- 
tive parties  are  given  elsewhere  in  this 
number.  The  Democratic  platform  de- 
clares "Imperialism"  to  be  the  leading 
issue,  and  it  looks  as  if  the  campaign  will 
be  fought  out  upon  it.  There  have  been 
some  rumors  of  a  third  party  to  be  or- 
ganized by  the  anti-Imperialists  and  Gold 
Democrats.  In  case  such  an  organization 
should  be  effected,  and  men  of  more  or 
less  prominence  put  in  the  field,  it  would 
have  the  effect  of  insuring  the  re-election 
of  Mr.  McKinley.  The  only  hope  of  the 
Democratic  party  in  this  campaign  lies 
in  the  unification  of  all  the  forces  op- 
posed to  Imperialism  with  the  support  of 
the  Gold  Democrats,  Silver  Republicans  , 

and  Populists. 

«    »    * 

The  situation  in  China  is  daily  becom- 
ing more  complicated.  If  the  rumors  of 
a  Chinese  invasion  of  Russian  territory 
are  corroborated,  Russia  will  have  a.mple 
cause  for  declaring  war  against  China, 
and  in  that  case  would  have  a  great  ad- 
vantage over  the  other  powers  when  a 
division  of  the  empire  comes  to  be  made. 
Prince  Tuan  is  reported  to  have  organ- 
ized a  large  army  and  to  have  set  a  day 
for  a  general  uprising.  The  London 
Spectator,  in  summing  up  the  situation 
in  China,  takes  the  gloomiest  view  possi- 
ble. "China  in  anarchy,"  it  says,  "which 
is  the  alternative  to  success  in  the  pres- 
ent efifort  of  Europe,  may  involve  a  series 
of  wars  of  which  no  man  can  foresee  the 

end." 

*    *    * 

Although  it  has  been  repeatedly  pub- 
lished that  the  wars  in  South  Africa  and 


the  Philippines  are  ended,  facts  do  not 
bear  out  such  statements.  The  recent 
activity  of  the  Boers  was  a  great  surprise; 
and  shock  to  England,  and  there  are 
many  who  still  predict  the  ultimate  tri- 
umph of  the  Boer  cause. 

In  Science — 

Emperor  William  has  ordered  the 
construction  of  a  number  of  automobiles 
for  army  use  which  will  use  alchohol  as 
a  combustible.  The  alcohol  automo- 
bile has  already  been  successfully  tried 
in    Germany    as    express    and    delivery 

wagons. 

*  *    * 

In  the  recent  trial  trip  of  the  Raddatz 
submarine  boat  at  Milwaukee,  Wis.,  the 
new  craft  travelled  a  mile  under  water 
and  returned.      Its   source   of  power  is 

storage  batteries. 

*  ♦    * 

The  Scientific  American  says  that  a 
new  process  for  the  extraction  of  rubber 
from  the  rubber  tree  consists  of  cutting 
up  the  bark  and  roots  and  soaking  in  di- 
lute sulphuric  acid.  This  decomposes  the 
woody  portions  without  affecting  the 
India  rubber.     In  this  way  the  rubber 

and  the  bark  and  roots  are  separated. 

*  *    * 

On  13  per  cent  of  the  Russian  rail- 
roads the  locomotives  are  fired  by  petro- 
leum residue. 

*  *    * 

A  satisfactory  substitute  for  gutta 
percha  has  been  invented  by  a  Strasburg 
engineer. 

In  Education — 

One  hundred  and  seventy-eight  men 
received  degrees  from  the  Massachusetts 

Institute  of  Technology  this  year. 

*  *    * 

About  thirteen  years  ago  the  first 
course  in  electricity  was  established. 
There  are  today  at  least  twelve  schools 
of  electrical  engineering  of  the  highest 
order,  splendidly  equipped  and  provided 
with  excellent  instructors. 
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The  Cuban  contingent  at  Harvard  this 
summer  is  regarded  as  an  "educational 
experiment"  and  one  in  which  all  Amer- 
ica is. vitally  interested. 

.  .  *    •    « 

President  Harper,- of  Chicago  Univer- 
sity, has  returned  from  Russia,  and  re- 
ports the  Czar  as  very  much  interested 
in  American  colleges  and  education.  Mr. 
Harper  says:  "I  was  wonderfully  im- 
pressed with  the  fine  educational  advan- 
tages available  to  the  upper  classes  of 
the  country,  but  equally  with  the  lack  of 
school  facilities  for  the  mass  of  the  peo- 
ple. Russia,  however,  is  steadily  pro- 
gressing, and  I  believe  those  in  power 
are  working  for  universal  education. 
But  this  end  cannot  be  attained  at  a 
jump,  and  at  present  there  are  not 
enough  teachers  in  the  empire  for  its  ac- 
complishment." 

*    *    « 

A  Massachusetts  school  board  has  de- 
cided that  married  men  make  better  prin- 
cipals for  grammar  schools  than  single 
men.  An  Oregon  school  board  has  re- 
solved to  drop  its  married  women  teach- 
ers, not  because  they  are  inefficient,  but 
because  they  believe  that  only  those  wo- 
men who  are  dependent  upon  their  own 
exertions  for  support  should  be  given 
positions  in  the  schools. 

:|e        '^        * 

Senator  Depew  who,  with  General 
Miles,  was  a  guest  of  honor  "Founder's 
Day"  at  Girard  College,  said  in  his  anni- 
versary address: 

For  52  years  Girard  College  has  been  the 
inspiration  of  its  faculty  and  students.  Over 
6,000  youths  have  graduated  from  it  and  en- 
tered upon  the  active  duties  of  life.  So  thor- 
oughly have  the  principles  and  precepts  of 
the  founder  been  imbedded  in  their  plastic 
minds  and  characters  that  90  per  cent,  of 
them  have  succeeded  in  their  various  avoca- 
tions and  become  useful  and  patriotic  citi- 
zens. 

By  wise  management  the .  endowment  of 
Girard  has  grown  from  $5,000,000  to  $26,000,- 
000,  giving  it  an  estate  larger  than  that 
possessed  by  any  university  in  the  world. 

In  Art— 

The  best  representation  Great  Britain 
has  in  the  Paris  Exhibition  is  in  the  way 
of  pictures.  Kingston  House,  upon 
which  has  been  expended  a  large  sum  of 
money,  contains  paintings  by  Reynolds, 


Gainsborough,  Romney,  Lawrence,  Rae- 
burn.  Turner,  Burne-Jones  and  others, 
with  one  by  Hogarth. 

♦  *    * 

•  Titian's  "Perseus  and  Andromeda," 
after  a  disappearance  lasting  half  a  cen- 
tury, has  been  recovered  and  restored  to 
public  view.  It  is  pronounced  by  those 
competent  to  judge,  to  be  "equal  to  any- 
thing else  painted  by  Titian,"  and  be- 
longs to  the  same  period  as  his  "Venus 
and  Adonis,"  "Diana  and  CaHsto"  and 
other  famous  pictures.  It  was  found  in 
the  obscurity  of  a  bathroom  in  Herlford 
House,  by  Mr.  Claude  Phillips,  an  art 
connoisseur. 

In  Religious  Thought — 

The  Unitarian  Conference  held  at 
Berkeley  in  May  brought  out  a  consen- 
sus of  opinion  to  the  effect  that  "The 
world  has  not  outgrown  Jesus."  "We 
are  Christians  in  the  broadest  sense  when 
we  accept  him  as  a  leader  to  higher,  full- 
er life,"  is  an  editorial  comment  in  a  re- 
cent number  of  the  Pacific 'Unitarian. 

There  was  also  at  the  same  time  and 
place,  a  woman's  conference,  at  which 
Miss  Elizabeth  Easton  presided. 

♦  *    * 

"Nothing  but  the  gospel  of  Christ  can 
save  India,"  is  the  opening  sentence  of 
a  lengthy  article  in  Missionary  Tidings, 
by  W.  M.  Forrest.  He  might  have  said 
with  equal  truth,  that  nothing  but  the 
gospel  of  Christ,  lived,  not  preached,  can 
save  the  world. 

♦  ♦    * 

"That  church,"  says  the  Christian 
Register,  "is  free  which  holds  itself 
strictly  to  the  purposes  of  its  organiza- 
tion, and  leaves  its  minister  and  mem- 
bers in  their  public  relations  and  in  pri- 
vate affairs  to  think  and  act  as  they  are 
moved  by  their  own  consciences." 

Leading  Events — 

June  16. — England  sends  a  cruiser  to  Tien 
Tsin. 

June  17.— Chinese  forts  at  Taku  fire  on 
foreign  vessels. 

June  18. — Russia  demands  an  indemnity  of 
fifty  million  taels  for  damage  done  to  the 
Trans-Siberian  railroad.  England  ordfers 
Seventh  Bengal  Infantry  to  Hong  Kong. 
Confirmation  of  report  of  Baron  Von  Kettel- 
er's  murder  by  the  Boxers  received. 
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June  19. — Three  Chinese  forts  seized  and 
destroyed. 

June  20. — Boer  forces  routed  at  Heilbron. 

June  21. — Republican  convention  nomi- 
nates William  McKinley  and  Theodore  Roos- 
evelt for  president  and  vice-president  rer 
spectively. 

June  22. — Heavy  loss  by  fire  in  Pittsburg. 
Great  excitement  in  China. 

June  23. — American  and  Russian  troops  are 
forced  to  retreat  before  the  Chinese  army  at 
Tien  Tsin. 

June  24. — Chinese  outrages  continue. 

June  25.— Seymour  reaches  Tien  Tsin. 

June  26. — Famine  and  the  plague  prevail 
in  India. 

June  27. — Korea  shows  sympathy  with  the 
Boxers. 

June  29. — End  of  the  Boer  war  confidently 
expected  by  the  British. 

June  30. — Battleship  Oregon  disabled  off 
Chinese  coast.  Pay  of  United  States  soldiers 
will  be  increased. 

July  1. — The  great  Hoboken  dock  fire  oc- 
curred in  which  20O  lives  and  $10,000,000  in 
property  were  lost. 

July  2. — The.  situation  in  Cnina  very  alarm- 
ing, although  reports  contradict  themselves. 

July  3. — France  declares  her  intention  of 
protecting  Frenchmen  in  Pekin.  The  Kaiser 
announces  his  determination  to  avenge  Von 
Kettler's  death. 

July  4. — The  Tacoma  car  disaster  occurred 
in  which  36  lives  were  lost  and  many  per- 
sons injured. 

July  5. — William  Jennings  Bryan's  nomi- 
nation as  Democratic  candidate  for  presiden- 
tial honors.  Fire  in  Standard  Oil  Works  at 
Bayonne,  N.  J.;   loss  estimated  at  $2,500,000. 

July  6. — More  horrible  massacres  in  China. 

July  7.— Japan  volunteers  to  send  an  army 
to  China  to  subdue  Boxers.  Will  be  paid  for 
so  doing  by  the  different  governments. 

July  8. — Wreck  of  yacht  on  Lake  Erie  by 
which  several  lives  were  lost.  Two  more 
British  warships  ordered  to  China.  Report 
from  Luzon  that  the  insurgents  are  slowly 
accepting  amnesty  provisions. 

July  9. — The  great  St.  Louis  strike  has 
been  resumed.  Empress  of  China  reported 
to  be  again  in  command. 

July  10. — MacArthur  orders  more  troops  to 
China.  Boxers  retire  from  Senekal.  Diaz 
re-elected  president  of  Mexico.  Fish  oil 
works  near  Astoria  wrecked  by  boiler  ex- 
plosion.   Three  men  killed. 

July  IT. — Germany  sends  new  minister, 
Dr.  Mumm  von  Schwartzenstien,  to  China. 
National  Educational  Association  meets  at 
Charleston,  S.  C. 

July  12. — Another  British  force  falls  into 
the  hands  of  the  Boers. 

July  13. — The  World's  Christian  Endeavor 
Convention  opens  at  London. 

July  14. — Panic  in  Paria  at  exposition; 
many  injured. 

July  15. — Fire  at  Prescott,  Arizona;  loss 
amounted  to  more  than  $1,000,000.  Battle- 
ship Oregon  heard  from. 


Insure  your  property  ivtih  the 

Home  Insurance  Co* 

,,**OfNe'U)  York 
Cash  Capital,  $3,000,000.00. 


The  Great  American  Fire  Insurance 
Company. 

Assets   aggregating   over  $12,000,000.00,  ALL 
available  for  American  Policy  Holders. 


J.  D.  COLEMAN,  General  Agent, 


JOHN  H.  BURGARD, 

SPECIAL  AGKNT. 


250  Stark  Street, 

PORTLAND,  OR. 


JOLLS 


The  chocolates  that 
are  making  portland 
famous  ^  they  are 
the  most  delicious  bits 
that  you  can  imagine, 
morrison  street,  op- 
POSITE POSTOFFICE.  j»    jIt 


H.  H.  WRIGHT 

Musical  Merchandise 

t'pposite  Cordray's 
Music  Bldg.,  349  Wash.  St.  Portland,  Oregon 


***********  ******************* 

«  Quit  malting  "Hen's  Tracks"  and  ^ 

I  BE  A  GOOD  PENMAN  | 

*  TRIVATE  LESSONS  in  the  most  Pr^c-  * 
^  ticcil  and  Up-to-date.  Style  of  'BUSINESS  Z 
WRITING.  S 


t  '  "     ^ — '         s 

^  Holmes  English  and  Business  College,  ^ 

^    414  Yamhill  St.,  Portland,  Oregon.     |t 


During  1899,  2,196  railway  locomo- 
tives, valued  at  $25,000,000,  were  built  in 
this  country.  Four  hundred  and  eighty 
were  shipped  to  foreign  countries. 

*  *       * 

Bank  clearings  in  80  cities  in  June 
showed  a  decrease  of  1 1 .4  per  cent  from 
those  of  a  year  ago,  but  a  gain  of  nearly 
21  per  cent  over  June,  1898,  of  24^  per 
cent  over  June,  1897,  and  of  nearly  85 
per   cent  over    the  low-water    mark  of 

June,  1894. 

*  *       * 

Exports  for  eleven  months  of  the  fiscal 
year  now  ended  have  been  classified  and 
analyzed  at  Washington.  It  is  shown 
that  the  exports  of  manufactures  in- 
creased 28  per  cent,  the  value  of  the  ship- 
ments in  May  ($40,460,367)  having  been 
exceeded  in  only  one  month  before, — 
March  of  the  present  year.  The  monthly 
average  in  the  calendar  year  1899  was 
less  than  $32,000,000.  The  total  for  the 
eleven  months  was  $393,800,000,  and  the 
total  for  the  entire  year  was  probably  not 
less  than  $428,000,000,  or  $90,000,000  in 
excess  of  the  preceding  year's  shipments. 
The  most  striking  advance  is  shown  in 
the  exports  of  articles  composed  wholly 
or  in  part  of  iron  or  steel. 

The  condition  of  the  national  finances 
as  revealed  in  the  annual  balance  sheet 
is  extremely  gratifying,  showing  a  sur- 
plus of  $81,229,777.  Secretary  Gage,  in 
his  last  annual  report,  estimated  the  sur- 
plus at  the  end  of  the  fiscal  year  1900  at 
$40,000,000.  The  total  receipts,  exclu- 
sive of  the  postal  service,  are  $568,988,- 
948,  and  the  expenditures  $487,759,171- 
This  showing  will  make  the  demand  for 
a  reduction  of  taxes  imperative.  With 
the  gradual  reduction  of  the  expenses  m 
the  Philippines,  the  surplus  of  the  year 
1901  should  be  more  than  $100,000,000, 
provided  we  do  not  get  into  any  new 

wars. — The  Nation. 

*       *       * 

"Plentiful  rains  during  the  week  have 
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A.B.STEINBACH&CO.  | 
Largest  Clothiers       | 

IN  THE  NORTHWEST.  J 

Corner  Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets       > 
Portland,  Orefion.  Z 
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Health""''  ... 

Happiness 

THE  GREAT  BOOMS 
OF  HUMANITY 

Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scientifically 
prepared  foods  are  made  for  tfiose  who  think 
about  these  things — those  who  wish  to 

Be  Well 

Stay  Well 

Feel  Well 


GRANOLA,    GRANOSE,     CARAMEL  f 

CEREAL,  GLUTEN  and  NUT  FOODS  1 

are  some  of  the  scientific  specialties  manu-  ^ 

factured  by  the  Portland  Sanitarium  Health  ^ 
Food  Co. 

These  foods  are  the  result  of  over  a  quarter  of 
a  century  of  patient  experiments,  and  have 
proved  by  years  of  use  at  the  Sanitariums  and 
other  large  medical  institutions  to  be  the  most 
needed  by  the  human  system.  Send  for  our 
booklet  (free)  telling  all  about  them. 


PORTLAND   SANITARIUM, 

Portland,  Oregon. 


S»  G»  Skidmore  &  Co* 

Cut-Rate 
Druggists 

We  give  special  attention  to  Prescriptions  and 
the  selection  of  High  Grade  Bristle  Goods. 

J5J  THIRD  STREET 
Portlandt  Oregon 
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helped  late  sown  wheat  in  sections,  but 
have  come  too  late  to  repair  the  damage 
done  or  materially  benefit  the  crop  gen- 
erally in  the  Northwest.    At  the  same 
time  the  bountiful     harvest     of     winter 
wheat  in  the  Southwest  Kansas,  Okla- 
homa and  Texas,  is  virtually  secured  and 
must  be  recognized  for  the  moment  as  a 
factor  against  any  extreme  sustained  ad- 
vance, when  taken  with  our  already  lib- 
eral visible  supply,  allaying  fears  of  im- 
mediate scarcity  and  temporarily  over- 
shadowing anxiety  as  to  prospective  sup- 
plies.  This  situation  has  had  a  quieting 
effect  on  speculative  sentiment,  and  the 
trade  is  awaiting  further  developments. 
The  most     reliable     authorities     in  the 
Northwest  see  no  occasion  to  revise  their 
recent  estimates  of  a  yield  for  the  three 
states  aggregating  from  70,000,000  bush- 
els to  90,000,000  bushels,  and  we  do  not 
believe  that  such  a  usually  great  surplus 
producing  section,   marketing  much  of 
its  product  in  Europe,  can  harvest  a  crop 
from  100,000,000  bushels  to  120,000,000 
bushels  less  than  an  average  without  its 
being  felt  here  and  abroad.    Receipts  at 
Minneapolis  and  Duluth  are  very  light, 
and  likely     to  continue     so,  with  cash 
wheat  strong     and  Minneapolis  millers 
taking  practically  everything.   This  situ- 
ation is  bound  to  be  felt  before  long.  Eu- 
rope is  beginning  to  show  some  anxiety 
and  an  inclination  to  anticipate  require- 
ments, making  inquiries  for  wheat,  and 
advacing  bids  to  about  a  parity,  but  we 
look  for  the  situation  to  be  fully  appre- 
ciated and  recognized  by  the  trade  when 
Eastern  men  begin  to  bid   for   Duluth 
wheat,  cost,    insurance  and    freight." — 
Norton    &  Switzer's  Chicago  Commer- 
cial Letter. 


A  report  on  the  Klondike  gold  fields 
shows  that  the  yield  of  the  precious 
metal  for  the  last  three  years  has  been: 
1897,  $2,500,000;  1898,  $10,000,000;  and 
1899,  $16,000,000.  The  director  of  the 
mint,  George  E.  Roberts,  estimates 
$300,000,000  to  be  the  world's  gold  out- 
put for  1900. 

-  Mr.  Rockefeller  has  given  the  Chica- 
go University  over  seven  and  a  half  mil- 
lions of  dollars. 


****************************** 


Ho!  For  the  Coast!! 
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The  Tioga 

At  TIOGA, 
LONG  BEACH,  WASHINGTON, 


Has  been  re-fitted  and  newly 
furnished.  Everything  first-class. 
In  connection  with  the  Hotel, there 
are  Launches,  Sail  and  Row  l^oats 
ow  Shoal  water  Bay.  Livery,  six 
horses.  Special  attention  paid 
to  amusements. 

rine  Jersey  milk  froiiA  ten  Jerseys 
furnished  guests. 

A  most  delightful  and  satisfactory 
place  to  spend  your  vacation. 

For  further  particulars,  write 

MANAGER  HOTEL  TIOGA, 

Tioga,  Long  Beach,  Washington, 


That  Oregon  is  rapidly  pushing  to 
the  front  ranks  of  gold  producing  states, 
is  more  apparent  each  year,  as  the  vast 
quartz  bodies,  which  have  hitherto  been 
untouched  in  the  mad  rush  for  placer 
diggings,  are  being  opened  up  and  divi- 
dend-paying mines  take  the  place  of  the 
cabin  of  the  hunter  and  hearty  pros- 
pector. 

*  Ik      « 

Gold  has  been  known  to  exist  in 
Oregon  for  many  years,  but  owing  to  the 
limited  knowledge — or  ability — of  those 
seeking  it,  and  the  primative  methods 
employed  in  its  extraction,  the  annual 
output  of  the  yellow  metal  has  not  com- 
pared favorably  with  some  of  the  more 
eastern  states,  where  gold  is  found  chief- 
ly in  quartz  formation. 

*  *    * 

As  one  difBculty  after  another  pre- 
sented itself  to  the  placer  miner,  his 
thoughts  naturally  turned  toward  his 
more  successful  brother  minmg  in 
<{uartz,  and  his  energies  have  since  been 
spent  in  that  direction.  That  his  labor 
has  been  successful  is  no  longer  a  theory, 
but  a  demonstrated  reality. 

One  of  the  most  striking  features  to 
be  considered  in  connection  with  quartz 
Uiining  in  Oregon  is  the  fact  that  the 
formation  is  confined  to  no  particular 
tract  or  district,  but  is  distributed  from 
one  end  of  the  state  to  the  other.  After 
assurance  was  given  that  quartz  mining 
was  destined  to  be  successful  in  this 
state,  miners  from  Colorado,  Montana, 
Nevada,  New  Mexico  and  the  Black 
Hills  began  to  pour  in,  and  to  prospect 
the  mountains  and  locate  and  develop 
•claims.  Where  but  a  few  years  ago  lay 
these  undeveloped  claims,  we  now  have 
the  rich  gold  fields  of  Eastern  Oregon, 
the  productive  mines  of  the  Bohemia 
district  and  the  attractive  resources  of 
the  southern  part  of  the  state. 

*  ♦    * 

Foremost  ?mong  the  mines  of  Eastern 
Oregon  are  Golconda,  paying  half  a  cent 
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per  month  dividend;  Free  Coinage,  Bo- 
nanza, Reel  Boy,  producing  about  $40,- 
000  per  month,  and  many  others  equally 
good,  if  not  as  prominent  producers.  Re- 
ports of  rich  strikes,  in  the  different 
properties,  formerly  created  considerable 
excitement  among  mining  men.  Of  late 
these  reports  have  come  with  such  fre- 
quency as  to  be  but  little  commented 
upon.  However,  reports  of  two  rich 
strikes,  made  simultaneously  in  different 
parts  of  the  state,  again  sent  mining  in- 
terest to  fever  heat,  i.  e.,  that  on  the  Red 
Boy  in  Eastern  Oregon,  and  the  Knott, 
in  the  Bohemia  district;  the  latter  being 
on  old  abandoned  shallow  workings, 
which,  upon  renewed  activity  and  deeper 
sinkings,  showed  wonderfully  rich  ore. 
This  strongly  confirmed  the  opinion  of 
old  and  experienced  miners  that  the 
deeper  the  workings  the  more  gold  will 
be.  found  in  the  quartz. 

*  *    * 

Prominent  among  the  mines  of  Bo- 
hemia are  Musick,  Grizzly  and  The 
Helen  Mining  Company,  the  latter  own- 
ing no  acres  located  on  Grizzly  Moun- 
tain, in  the  heart  of  the  district.  This  lat- 
ter is  one  of  the  very  few  mining  propo- 
sitions to  be  found  anywhere  which  has 
been  self-supporting  from  the  start; 
enough  ore  and  of  sufificient  value  hav- 
ing been  extracted  during  the  process 
of  development  to  place  the  mine  on  a 
basis  where  it  is  yielding  the  sharehold- 
er 20  per  cent,  per  annum  on  his  invest- 
ment. 

*  *    ♦ 

Southern  Oregon,  long  famous  for  its 
placer  workings,  is  rapidly  gaining 
prominence  with  other  sections  of  the 
state  as  a  quartz  mining  district,  it  hav- 
ing been  discovered  in  many  of  the  older 
workings  that  the  values  in  gold  came 
from  the  lode  formations,  which,  to^  the 
experienced  eye,  are  easily  traced.  While 
comparatively  few  properties  in  this  sec- 
tion are  on  a  dividend-paying  basis,  no 
district  boasts  of  more  promising  pros- 
pects than  those  of  Southern  Oregon, 
prominent  among  them  might  be  men- 
tioned The  May  Queen  and  Greenback, 
both  located  in  Josephine  County.  The 
latter  was  recently  purchased  for  $30,- 
000,  and  is  now  netting  the  owners  about 
that  per  month. 
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Resigns. 

Emanuel  Lasker  is  not  only  Champion  of 
the  World,  but  he  is,  without  doubt,  the 
strongest  chess-player  in  the  world,  and 
probably  the  greatest  since  Morphy  van- 
quished every  antagonist.  Lasker's  latest 
victory     ranks     among    the     most  brilliant 
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achievements  in  the  ^  history  of  dhess,  and 
his  wonderful  score  has  never  been  sur- 
passed He  lost  only  one  game  out  of  twen- 
ty-seven in  the  recent  London  tournament. 
This  borders  upon  the  marvelous  when  we 
xjonsider  the  fact  that^  with  the  exception  of 
Tarrasch  and  Charousek,  the  greatest  mas- 
ters in  the  world  were  his  opponents.  Lasker 
is  a  most  conservative  player,  and  while  his 
games  may  not  be  called  brilliant,  they  all 
show  a  machine-like  precision  and  freedom 
from  errors. — Literary  Digest. 
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Chess-Slips. 

A  writer  on  "Chess-Slips  and  How  They 
Are  Caused,"  says:  "We  have  on  many  oc- 
casions seen  games  lost  through  the  conduc- 
tor of  the  side  where  victory  fairly  brooded 
allowing  himself  the  pleasure  of  demonstrat- 
ing his  win  to  a  gentleman  at  his  side.  The 
solace — nay,  inspiration — ^to  be  derived  from 
a  cigar  is  so  well  believed  that  mention  of 
the  circumstance  only  will  be  necessary,  yet 
how  frequently  the  temporary  aberration 
caused  by  'lighting  up'  has  induced  a  slip 
tra,nsferring  possible  triumph  to  the  opposing 
camp." 
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The  Penalty  of  Erudition. 

A  callow  youth  was  placed  by  his  father  in 
the  office  of  the  village  attorney  to  study 
law,  at  a  salary  of  nothing  a  week.  At  the 
end  of  the  first  day's  study  he  came  home 
and  his  father  said:  "Tobe,  how  do  you  like 
the  law?" 

"  'Tain't  what  it's  cracked  up  to  be,"  he  re- 
plied.   "I'm  sorry  I  learned  it " 


Cheap  for  Bait. 

Some  young  men  from  Boston  applied  to 
an  old  fisherman  up  in  the  country  to  see  if 
he  could  get  them  some  bait.  He  thought  he 
could,  and  started  off.  '  Three  hours  after- 
wards he  appeared  with  a  ten-quart  pail  full 
of  angle  worms.  The  boys  v/ere  alarmed  lest 
there  should  not  be  money  enough  in  the 
party  for  such  a  wealth  oi  bait,  but  they  put 
on  a  bold  front,  and  some  one  asked,  "How 
much  do  we  owe  you?"  Well,  I  don't  right- 
ly know,"  answered  the  old  man;  "the 
ground  is  kinder  solid  and  the  worms  is  far 
down,  and  it's  been  hard  on  my  back  to  dig 
'em;  but  I've  half  a  mind  to  go  fishin'  myself 
tomorrow,  an'  if  you'll  give  me  half  the  bait 
we'll  call  it  square." 

*    *    * 

For  a  Welch  rarebit,  grate  one  pound  of 
soft  American  cheese.  Put  this  into  a  sauce- 
pan with  hair  a  teaspoonful  of  salt,  a  dash 
of  pepper,  a  teaspoonful  of  Worcestershire 
sauce,  two  whole  eggs  beaten  until  light, 
with  two  tablespoonfuls  of  milk.  Stir  until 
the  cheese  is  melted.  Pour  over  slices  of  hot 
buttered  toast  a,nd  serve  immediately. — July 
Ladies'  Home  Journal. 

What  to  Eat  in  Summer. 

Three  months  of  vegetarianism  would  do 
every  one  good,  but  since  we  are  not  all  in- 
clined to  such  radical  changes  there  is  left 
to  us  the  sensible  change  to  lighter  meats, 
which  proves  as  delightful  as  beneficial. 
Lamb,  veal,  poultry,  boiled  and  broiled  ham, 
bacon,  and  above  all,  fish,  give  a  wide  range 
of  choice.  Fish  is  the  ideal  summer  meat-food 
both  for  health's  sake  and  enjoyment.  For 
hot-weather  breakfasts  there  should  always 
be  one  dish  that  has  a  "snap"  to  it;  some- 
thing to  provoke  appetite.  This  is  just  the 
role  for  delicately-prepared  salt-fish  dishes 
(prominently  among  them  haddie),  for  cur- 
ries, and  other  highly  seasoned  dishes  that 
are  not  too  heavy.  Bacon  should  rarely  be 
left  off  the  breakfast  menu.— Ella  Morris 
Kretschmar  in  the  July  Woman's  Home 
Companion. 
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A  popular  and  witty  minister,  on  ascend- 
ing the  steps  of  the  church,  one  Sunday 
afternoon,  saw  an  old  woman  struggling 
against  rheumatism  to  reach  the  top  of  the 
steps,  and  at  once  taking  her  by  the  arm  he 
gently  assisted  her  up.  On  reaching  the  top 
she  asked   him  who   was  to   preach.     "Oh, 

Rev.    B ,"    he    replied,    giving    his  own 

name.  "Oh,  gracious!"  exclaimed  the  old 
woman,  "help  me  down  again.  I  would 
rather  listen  to  a  man  sharpening  a  saw. 
Please  help  me  down  again.  I  do  not  care  to 
^0  in."  The  minister  was  at  first  inclined 
to  refuse,  but  the  humor  of  the  situation 
tickled  him,  and  he  remarked  as  he  reached 
the  bottom  of  the  steps,  "You  are  quite 
right,  my  good  woman;  I  would  not  go  in 
myself  if  I  were  not  paid  for  it." 


The  Day's  Demand. 

God,  give  us  men!    A  time  like  this  demands 
Strong  minds,  great  hearts,  true  faith  and 

willing  hands. 
Men  whom  the  lust  of  office  does  not  kill; 
Men  whom  the  spoils  of  office  cannot  buy; 
Men  who  possess  opinions  and  a  will; 
Men  who  have  honor;  men  who  will  not  lie; 
Men  who  can  stand  before  a  demagogue 
And  damn  his  treacherous  flatteries  without 

winking. 

Tall  men,  sun-crowned,  who  live  above  the 

fog 
In  public  duty  and  in  private  thinking. 
For  while  the  rabble,  with  their  thumb-worn 

creeds. 
Their  large  professions  and  their  little  deeds, 
Mingle  in  selfish  strife,  lo!   freedom  weeps; 
Wrong  rules   the  land,   and  waiting  justice 
sleeps. 

/.  G.  Holland, 
*    *    * 

A  Quick  Diagnosis. 

One  of  the  anecdotes  related  by  Weir 
Mitchell  in  the  July  instalment  of  his  Cen- 
tury serial,  "Dr.  North  and  His  Friends," 
might  well  be  a  personal  experience  of  the 
author's: 

I  once  went  to  Harrisburg  and  had  to  re- 
turn during  the  night.  The  train  was  crowd- 
ed. At  last,  in  the  stifiing,  dimly-lighted 
smoking-car,  I  found  a  man  asleep  across 
two  seats.  I  awakened  him,  and  saying  I 
was  sorry  to  disturb  him,  sat  down. 

After  a  little  he  said,  "Do  you  know  Dr. 
Owen  North?" 

Rather  astonished,  I  said,  "Yes." 

"What  kind  of  a  man  is  he?" 

"Oh,  a  very  good  fellow." 

"He  is  like  all  them  high-up  doctors,  I 
guess.   He  gets  big  fees.   I  v/ant  to  know." 

"No,"  said  I.  "That  is  always  exaggerat- 
ed.   Why  do  you  ask?" 

"Well,  I've  had  a  lot  of  doctors,  and  I  ain't 
no  better,  and  now  I  haven't  much  money 
left." 

Upon  this  my  friend  confided  to  me  all  his 


^•00*3«O«3«0«3a0«O«0«0«0*C«O«3»C«0«O«0«C«Oa0*0«C)«]«C«0K»2f 

I      ..HAHERS  AND  FURNISHERS.,     f 

eoiiuin  &  Penmeioii 


Sole  AacNTS  for 


KNOX  HKTS 

94  Third  St.  Portland.  Or. 

K*°«o»o*o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o«o»o»o«o«o«ci«c«o5J 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OUR  FEE  DUE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  48-PA6E 
HAND-BOOK  FKEE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOR  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERY  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
READ   IT   before    applying    for  patent.    Address : 

H.B.WILLS0N&CO. 

PATENT  LAVYERS, 
LeDroHBldg..   WASHINGTON,   D.  C. 


..  CIRCULATING   LIBRARY.. 

OP  NEW  BOOKS  AND  MAGAZINES 

25  Cents  per  Month 

*JONBS*   BOOK   STORE -If 

■•^  A.l<l«r  Street.  Fortland,  Ormgotx 

WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-I-PAN-S  will  not  bene 
fit.  R-I-P-A-NS,  10  for  5  cents,  or  n  packets  for  48  centa 
may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to  sells, 
low-priced  medicine  at  a  Tnortern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief     Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-IP- A  N  S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THiEY  REGTJI,ATB  THE  BOWEI/S. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGI^E  ONE  GIVES  REI<IEP 


ONT  SET  HENS  ™VdTav.; 

The  Nat'l  Hen  Incubator  beats  old  plan 
8to  I.  Little  In  prlcebut  big  money  maker.  Agts.  ^ 
wanted.  Send  for  cat.  telling  how  to  get  one  free.  < 
Natural  Hen  Inruhator  Co.,  B  70  Columbus,  Neb.  i 

Rev.  H.  Ueuser  made  a  100  Egg  Hatcher,  cost  11.00 


A  Free  Trip  to  Paris! 


Reliable  persons  of  a  mechanical  or  Inventive  mind 
desiring  a  trip  to  the  Paris  Exposition,  with  good 
salary  and  exnonars  paid,  should  write 

The  PATENT  BECOBD,  Baltimore,  Md. 
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physical  woes  in  detail.  We  parted  before 
daybreak.  It  was  too  dark  in  the  car  for 
either  of  us  to  see  plainly  the  face  of  the 
otner. 

About  ten  next  day  the  man  entered  my 
consulting-room.  As  I  should  not  have 
known  him,  except  from  a  rather  peculiar 
voice,  I  too,  remained  unidentified.  I  could 
not  resist  so  comic  an  opportunity.  I  said, 
looking  at  him,  "Sit  down.  You  have  a 
pain  in  your  back." 

"That's  queer.    I  have." 

"And  you  are  blind  in  your  left  eye,  and 
your  digestion  is  very  bad,"  and  so  I  went 
on. 

At  last  he  said:  "I  never  saw  a  doctor 
like  you.  It  scares  a  man,  'most.  Can  you 
cure  me?" 

I  said  "Yes,"  and  wrote  out  my  directions. 
It  was  really  a.  simple  case. 

When  he  produced  a  well-worn  wallet  I 
declined  to  take  a  fee,  and  said,  "I  owe  you 
for  the  seat,  and  the  good  sleep  I  disturbed 
last  night." 

"Thunder!  I  see.  You  were  the  man.  But 
law!  why  did  you  give  it  away?  I'd  have 
sent  you  the  whole  township." 

*  *    * 

Cleanly  Woman. 

Erroneously  Thinks  By  Scouring  Her  Scalp 
That  She  Cures  Dandruff. 
Cleanly  woman  has  an  erroneous  idea  that 
by  scouring  the  scalp,  which  removes  the 
dandruff  scales,  she  is  curing  the  dandruff". 
She  may  wash  her  scalp  every  day,  and  yet 
have  dandruff  her  life  long,  accompanied  by 
falling  hair,  too.  The  only  way  in  the  world 
to  cure  dandruff  is  to  kill  the  dandruff  germ, 
and  there  is  no  hair  preparation  that  will 
do  that  but  Newbro's  Herpicide.  Herpicide, 
killing  the  dandruff  germ,  leaves  the  hair 
free  to  grow  as  healthy  Nature  intended.  De- 
stroy the  cause,  you  remove  the  effect.  Kill 
the  dandruff  germ  with  Herpicide. 

*  *    * 

Rothschild's  Maxims. 

The  elder  Baron  Rothschild  had  the  walls 
of  his  bank  placarded  with  the  following 
maxims: 

Shun  liquors. 

Dare  to  go  forward. 

Never  be  discouraged. 

Never  tell  business  lies. 

Be  polite  to  everybody. 

Employ  your  time  well. 

Be  prompt  in  everything. 

Pay  your  debts  promptly. 

Bear  all  troubles  patiently. 

Do  not  reckon  upon  chance. 

Make  no  useless  acquaintances. 

Be  brave  in  the  struggle  of  life. 

Maintain  your  integrity  as  a  sacred  thing. 

Never  appear  something  more  than  you 
are. 

Take  time  to  consider,  and  then  decide 
positively. 

Then  work  hard,  and  you  will  be  certain 
to  succeed  in  life. 


♦    ♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦» 


:;  SIMPLY  : 
I     THIS     :: 


...  THE ... 

WILLAMETTE  CORN  CURE 

Allays  pain^   removes 
the  corrit  and  leaves  a  '' 
natural  skin  in  its  place  J 


This  is  guaranteed*     Think  about 
itf  if  you  have  a  corn*     You  can 
get  the  Willamette  Corn  Curt  from     J 
any  druggist,  for  25  cents  a  bottle, 
or  from  the  manufacturers — 


^oericke  &  ^J^nyon 

303  "Washington  St. 
Portland.  Oregon. 

MENTION  THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY  WHEN  PURCHASING.  I 
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The  Cunning  of  the  Crow. 

'  In  the  inn  garden  I  saw  a  dog  eating  a 
piece  of  meat  in  ttie  presence  of  several  cov- 
etous crows,  says  a  contributor  to  Our  Ani- 
mal Friends.  They  evidently  said  a  great 
deal  to  each  other  on  the  subject,  and  now 
and  then  one  or  two  of  them  tried  to  pull 
the  meat  away  from  him,  which  he  resented. 
At  last  a  big,  strong  crow  succeeded  in 
tearing  off  a  piece,  with  which  he  returned 
to  the  pine,  where  the  others  were  congre- 
gated, and  after  much  earnest  speech  they 
all  surrounded  the  dog,  and  the  leading  bird 
dexterously  dropped  the  small  piece  of  meat 
within  reach  of  his  mouth,  when  he  immedi- 
ately snapped  at  it,  letting  go  of  the  big  piece 
unwisely  for  a  second,  on  which  two  of  the 
crows  flew  away  with  it  to  the  pine,  and 
with  much  fluttering  and  hilarity  they  all  ate 
or  rather  gorged  it,  the  deceived  dog  looking 
vacant  and  bewildered  for  a  moment,  after 
which  he  sat  under  the  tree  and  barked  at 
them  inanely. 


When  Jimmy  Comes  From  School. 

When  Jimmy  comes  from  school,  at  four, 
J-e-r-u-s-a-1-e-m!   how  things  begin 
To  whirl  and  buzz,  and  bang  and  spin, 
And  brighten  up  from  roof  to  floor; 
The  dog  that  all  day  long  has  lain 

Upon  the  back  porch  wags  his  tail, 
And  leaps  and  barks  and  begs  again 
The  last  scrap  in  the  dinner  pail. 
When  Jimmy  comes  from  school. 

The  cupboard  latches  clink  a  tune. 

And  mother  from  her  knitting  stirs, 
To  tell  that  hungry  boy  of  hers 
That  supper  will  be  ready  soon  ; 
And  then  a  slab  of  pie  he  takes, 

A  cooky  and  a  quince  or  two, 
And  for  the  breezy  barnyard  breaks, 
Where  everything  cries,  "How  d'y  do," 
When  Jimmy  comes  from  school. 

The  rooster  on  the  garden  fence 

Struts  up  and  down,  and  crows  and  crows. 
As  if  he  knows,  or  thinks  he  knows. 
He,  too,  is  of  some  consequence; 
The  guineas  join  the  chorus,  too. 
And  just  beside  the  window-sill 
The  red-bird,  swinging  out  of  view, 
On  his  light  perch  begins  to  trill. 
When  Jimmy  comes  from  school. 

When  Jimmy  comes  from  school,  take  care! 
Our  hearts  begin  to  throb  and  quake 
With  life  and  joy,  and  every  ache 
Is  gone  before  we  are  aware; 
The  earth  takes  on  a  richer  hue, 

A  softer  light  falls  on  the  flowers, 
And  overhead  a  brighter  blue 
Seems  bent  above  this  world  of  ours, 
When  Jimmy  comes  from  school. 

JcLmes 'Newton  Mathe<=cus. 


It  has  been  said  that  \ 
one-fourthof  aman  s  \ 
life  is  spent  in  dining  \ 


\  HOW  IMPORTANT,  then,  that 

I  our  surroundings  and  food  should 

\  be  such  as  to  induce  appetite,  and 

\  produce  that  delightful  feeling  that 

\  a  satisfactory  meal  gives. 


IF  YOU  Tvtsh  to  dine  luxuriously 
...Tvith ... 

Pleasure 
Comfort 
Satisfaction 

and  listen  to  delightful  music  by 

the  celebrated  Ladies''  Venetian 

Orchestra,  go  to  the 

Winter  Garden 


Cor.  Third  and  Morrison  Sts. 
Portland,  Or. 


The  high-class   Ca.fe   and  Grill  Room 
of  the  cHprth'^est.     Charges  rea- 
sonable.   Our  50c  Table  d'hote 
^Dinners  are  famous. 


'^mx^:-<:^'^,;ii 
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:^  ;.v-  Heard  and  Told.    -, ;  ,  j*  -:,-.  - 

A  reporter  for  the  New  York  Tribune 
chronicles  what  he  calls  a  "one^-sided  con- 
versation" which  he  overheard  recently  in  a 
railway  car.  The  moral  of  the  tale  lies  so 
rhuch  pn  the  surface  that  it  would  be  an  im- 
pertirifence  to  enlarge  upon  it.  A  mother  and 
her  little  girl  occupied  one  of  the  seats,,  and 
the  mother  was  absorbed  in  a  book. 
'  '"Mamma,"  the  child  began,  "you  didn't; 
speak  to  Mrs.  Brown  when  we  got  on."  Her' 
mother  did  not  hear  her.  >- 

,  "She's  sitting  in  front  of  us^'^^thlg ' In'  a- 
loud  whisper.  V     ;   / 

"Aren't  you  ever  going  to  speak  to  her 
again?" 

"No,  dear,"  said  the  mother,  not  lifting, 
her  eyes. 

"Not  if  she  takes  back  what  she  said 
about  the  choir?" 

"No,  dear." 

Some  of  the  neighbors  began  to  smile, 
and  general  conversation  was  all  at  once 
suspended. 

"And  I  can't  go  to  her  house  again?" 

"No,  dear." 

"Has  she  got  it  on?" 

There  is  no  answer  to  this  question,  which 
is  followed  by  a  louder  whisper: 

"Mamma,  is  that  the  bonnet  you  told  Papa 
about?" 

"Yes,    darling." 

"And  those  the  feathers?" 

"Yes,  dear." 

"What  made  you  say  she  looked  like  a 
fright  in  it? 

No    answer. 

"You  told  Papa  so." 

"Yes,  dear." 

"Mamma,  she's  looking  at  you" — in  a  loud- 
whisper.    Some  one  titters. 

"Yes,  dear. 

"She  looks  angry." 

,The  brakeman  slams  the  door  and  the 
mother  looks  up  just  in  time  to  hear  the 
child  go  on: 

"I  guess  she  heard  what  you  said  about 
the  bonnet." 

"What  bonnet,  dear?" 

"Mrs.  Brown's,  you  said — " 

"Stop  your  chattering,"  said  the  mother, 
sternly,  while  a  blush  steals  up  from  her 
throat  to  her  forehead.  "Don't  open  your 
mouth  again." 

■'Then  she  returns  to  her  book,  but  some- 
bow  she  forgets  to  turn  the  leaves,  and  the 
blush  lingers  on  her  cheek  till  the  train 
draws  into  the  station  and  the  passengers 
push  their  way  out  of  the  car. 


St.  Helen's  Hall. 

.Miss  Eleanor  Tebbets,  of  St.  Helen's  Hall, 
I'ortland,  Oregon,  leaves  August  1  for.  South- 
ern California.  She  will  visit  San  Diego,  Los 
Angeles,  Santa  Barbara,  San  Mateo  and  Mt. 
Hamilton  before  her  return  to  her  winter's 
work.  Miss  V^il  will  spend  her  vacation  at 
San  Josei- and  Miss  Honora  Cannon  leaves 


1  *      ,4. 


...cormAN's... 

CHOICE  CONrECTIONS. 

Cofdray's  Theatre.  350  WaSrillAgtOn  St. 
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on  July  20th  for  a  visit  to  the  Yellowstone 
National  Park. 

Among  the  late  improvements  about  the 
Hall  and  grounds,  is  the  enlarging  of  the 
room  assigned  to  the  intermediate  depart- 
ment. As  it  now  is,  this  spacious  room, 
coupled  with  its  new  equipments  for  instruc- 
tion in  that  department,  is  unsurpassed  any- 
where. 

A  few  of  the  young  lady  boarders  still  re- 
main but  they  will  soon  leave  for  their  re- 
spective homes. 

*    *    * 

A  Youn^  Preacher's  Triumph. 

An  interesting  incident  occurred  at  the 
time  of  the  ordination  of  Dr.  Newell  Uwight 
Hillis  in  his  first  pastorate.  Mr.  Hillis  had 
already  been  examined  in  theology  and 
licensed  to  preach  by  the  Chicago  Presby- 
tery. But  the  Presbytery  of  Peoria  insisted 
on  a  second  examination.  During  the  week 
following  his  first  sermon  the  leading  clergy- 
men of  that  district  gathered  in  his  church 
and  were  about  to  begin  the  quizzing 
process.  Hebrew  was  the  first  subject  lor 
examination.  Ab  the  last  moment  it  was 
discovered  that  the  Hebrew  committee  had 
forgotten  to  bring  a  Hebrew  Bible.  While 
the  dismay  thus  occasioned  was  at  its  height 
the  young  candidate^who  occupied  an  em- 
barrassing seat  on  the  platform  before  the 
divines  and  many  of  his  parishioners — came 
to  the  rescue  by  offering  to  repeat  in  the 
original  the  first  chapter  of  Genesis,  the 
committee  meanwhile  to  follow  him  closely 
and  correct  any  mistakes.  He  then  began, 
and  recited  verse  after  verse  from  beginning 
to  end  of  the  chapter.  Meanwhile  the  taces 
of  the  committee  presented  a  curious  study. 
As  the  young  niinister  modestly  concluded 
and  resumed  his  seat  one  of  the  committee 
was  on  his  feet  instantly,  moving  that  the 
Hebrew  examination  be  ended.  The  "aye" 
that  followed  was  hear  a  block  away.  So 
the  examination  went  on,  to  the  continued 
surprise  of  the  examiners. — George  T.  B. 
Davis  in  the  July  Woman's  Home  Com- 
panion. 


How  Congress  Spring  Was  Named. 

When  John  Taylor  Gilman,  a  member  of 
Congress,  visited  the  log  houses  which  chief- 
ly constituted  Saratoga  in  its  early  history, 
he  was  accompanied  one  day  on  a  hunting 
ramble  by  the  young  son  of  the  woodsman 
with  whom  he  boarded.  When  they  return- 
ed to  the  cabin  the  boy  enthusiastically 
shouted,  "Oh,  ma,  we've  found  a  new 
spring!"  Who  found  it?"  he  was  asked. 
Turning  to  the  distinguished  lawmaker  the 
little  fellow  admiringly  exclaimed:  "Why, 
the  Congress!"  And  to  this  day  the  name 
has  clung  to  one  of  the  most  celebrated  of 
the  springs  which  made  the  place  a  sanitary 
resort  long  before  it  became  the  seat  of 
summer  fashion. — July  Ladies'  Home  Jour- 
nal. 


bishop  Scott 
^     (Academy 

Founded  1870. 

/.  W.  HILL,  M.  D.,  Principal. 


Christmas  Term  opens  Sept.  18,  I9OO 


A  Boarding  and  Day  School,  under  present 
management  since  1878. 

Primary,  Preparatory,  anr'  Academic  Depart- 
ments; Coilegepreparation.  Military  Discipline, 
Manual  Trai   ing.     Boys  of  all  ages  received. 

For  information,  address!    W.  Hill,  M   D., 
P.  O.  Drawer  17,  Portland,  i  regon. 

5     We  call  for.  Clean,  Press  and  Deli'ver  one     \ 
J  Suit  each  'week  for  $1.00  per  month.  i 

\        WE  DO  ALL  KINDS  OF  REPAIRING.        | 
\  ...  THE  ...  S 

I  Jacobson  Cleaning  Co.  I 

\  Established  1893.  £ 

\         CLOTHING  CLEANED  OR  DYED.  I 


2    433  Washington  St., 


Portland,  Or. 


Oregon  Phone  Qreen  48  I . 
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\  Bright  Young  Men  and  Women     ^ 

I  Are  wanted  in  every  city  and  town  in  the  8 

>  United    States,     especially     in    Oregon,  9 

!  Washington,   California    and    Idaho,   to 

•  canvass  for  subscribers   for  The   Pacific 

j  Monthly.       During    vacation,    a    bright 

j  young  man  or  woman  can  average  I5.00 

j  a  day  at  the  least.      Some  make  $15.00. 

j  Write  for  our  terms  wnd  special  induce 

I  ments  to  Subscription  Department  The 

;  Pacific  Monthly,  Portland,  Oregon. 

J  References  required. 
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^  To  have  your  clothing;  cleaned  and  $ 


The  Correct  Place 


renovated  is  the 

CHICAGO  STEAM  CLEANING 
^  AND  DYE  WORKS  ^ 

Pressing  and  Repair  Work  Carefully  Done. 
A.  CARTER  LINDSAY,  Proprietor. 


Oregon  Telephone, 
Brown  482. 


408  Washington  St.. 
Next  Cor.  Tenth  St. 
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YXTE  a.re  shoivmg  a.  <very  select  line  of 
yy     Wall  Paper. . . .  We  handle  a  pure  line 
of  Paints....  We  are  selling  a  dainty 
line  of  Picture  cMouldings....Send  for  sam- 
ples. 

PAPER-HANGING,  PAINTING 
AND  PICTURE  FRAMING. 

E.  H.  MOOPEHOUSE  k  CO., 

305  cAlder  Street, 
Both  Phones.  Portland,  Ore. 


OVER  5000 


OF  THE  BEST  FAMII^IES 
OP  OREGON,  WASHING- 
TON AND  IDAHO,  READ 
THE  PACIFIC  MONTHI^Y 
EVERY  MONTH.  IS  THIS 
FACT  WORTH  ANYTHING 
TO  YOU  IN  YOUR  BUSI- 
NESS? IT  IS,  IF  YOU  ARE 
A  WIDE-AWAKE  ADVER- 
TISER. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers, 


«««««««««««««««««««««««««««««« 


Would  you 

Like  one  of  these 
fine  Post  Fountain 
Pens  =  = 


They  are... 
Self-Filling 
Self-Cleaning 
Non-Leaking 
Reliable 
Simple 
Durable 


They  are  recommended  by  prom- 
inent men  all  over  the  world. 
They  received  the  only  Gold  Med- 
al and  Diploma  awarded  by  the 
Academie  Parisienne  Des  invert- 
teurs  Jndvgtriels  et  Exposants  of 
Paris,  to  a  fountain  pen. 


IF  YOU  WOULD, 

Read  our 

GREAT  PREMIUM  OFFER 

in  front  of  magazine. 


kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHL  Y-^AD  VER TISINO  SECTION. 


^mericanJ^undnL , 


COR.  TWELFTH  AND  FLANDERS  STS. 
All  Orders' Promptly  Executed.       Telephones — 851  Both  Companies. 


THEI^E  is  only  one  monthly 
periodical  in  the  Pacific  North- 
west suited  to  the  purposes  of 
the  general  advertiser  —  The 
Pacific  Monthly  ^^  It  has  a 
practical  monopoly  of  the  field 
^  Rates  low  ^  Chamber  of 
Commerce    Building,    Portland. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 
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DENTISTS 


FRANK  E.  FERRIS,  D.  D.  S. 
GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSON,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 
N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON. 


TEL.  COLUMBIA   238. 

OREGON  SOUTH  331. 


ir^yli^uyiUJiUillYi  tlil,tii^v..,i  i,Ji,i.|  ••.••yfy  Hriti»m-|UW^»l^t 


ENCE&  WIRE  Wife 


'T^AIyLrBearing  Type-Bar  Joints  and  Fixed 
f*^^  Type-Bar  Hangers,  giving  Unimpair- 
able  Alignment,  Lightest  Key  Action.  The 
Most  Rapid.  Platen  Rolls  to  Show  Work. 
Carriage  locks  at  end  of  line,  protecting  the 
writing.  Compact  Shift  Keyboard.  Numer- 
ous Handy  Features.  Address  for  full  par- 
ticulars, 

United  Typewriter  &  Supplies  Co. 

No.  233  Stark  Street, 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


TteBluper-FranyrogCo. 

..WHOLESALE.. 


Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets 


PORTLAND,  OREGON 


♦  ♦♦<♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  tMt 

I  W.C.  Noon  Bag  Co. 

INCORPORATED    1S93. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

Ba^s,  Twines,  Tents  and  Awnings, 
Fla^s  and  Mining  Hose. 

BAG  PRINTING 

A    SPECIALTY. 

32-34  First  St.  North  and  210-212-214-218  Coucli  St. 

Portland,  Oregon. 


334  ALDER   SI. 


KTAL  wmt  li  moti 
GRIll.  WORK  rOP  CUVATOR  tIKlOSUBtf 


Wire  and  Iron  Fencing, 

Window  Guards,  Etc. 


Tel.  Black  I96J. 


J47  FRONT  ST. 

Bet.  Morrison  and  Alder  Sts. 


*************  ***************** 

* '  ■-■■■^■■"  ""t 


PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


Our  fee  returned  i£  we  fail.  Any  one  sending 
sketch  and  description  of  any  invention  will 
promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning 
the  patentability  of  same-  "  Hov?  to  Obtain  a 
Patent ''  sent  upon  request.  Patents  secured 
through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense. 

Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special 
notice,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  Record, 
an  illustrated  and  widely  circulated  journal, 
consulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors. 

Send  for  sample  copy  FREE.    Address, 

VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO. 

(Pateat  Attorney!,,) 
Evans  Building.  WASHINGTON,  D,  C. 


4M»»»»M»»»»»»4M»M  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

When  dealing  with  oiir  advertisers,  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


f6i  ^9^^^f^^^^^^^^^*^^^9¥^v4eif^<¥*ak 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION.-       
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'  "^  ^       2  Overland  Trains  Daily  2 


-THE- 


YELLOWSTONE  PARK  \  DINING  CAR  LINE. 

...When  going  to  the... 
BUFFALO  HUMP  MINING  COUNTRY, 

I  -^^H.  NORTHERN  PACIFIQs^;-. 

Direct  service  to  the  GOLD  FIELD  of  British  Columbia, 
via  SPOKANE,  WASH. 


Tickets  sold  to  all  points 

in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 


Telephone  Main  244. 


A.  D.  CHARLTON, 

Assistant  General  Passenger  Agent, 

255  Morrison  St.,  Cor.  Third, 

Portland,  Oregon. 


♦  MM  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦M  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


THE  MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  the  world,  can  best  be  seen 

from  the  steamers  "DAI/I,ES  CITY"  and 

"R^GUI/ATOR"   of  the 


44 


REGULATOR  LINE 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS. 


'// 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.,  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

C.  G.  THAYER,  Agt., 
Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland. 


(Phone  914.) 


W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 
Gen.  Agt., 

The  Dalles,  Or. 


Ore— PHONES  734— Col 


Model  Laundry  Company 


308  MADISON  STREET, 

Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON, 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 

'        Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscnption  price  of  the  Patent  Recobo  |1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


t-m 


RIO  GRAND!  iSTlRN  RAILWAY. 

THE  ONLY  LINE 

—OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  from  Portland. 
THREE  Routes  through  Colorado. 
FOUR  Routes  east  thereof. 


The  Grandest  Mountain  Scenery  in  America 

by  daylight. 
Personally     conducted     tourist     excursions 

through  to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 

STOPOVBR  IN  UTAH  OR  COI<ORADO 

GRANTED  ON  AI,I,  CI,ASSES  OF  TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.  J.  ROCHE,  J.  D.  MANSFIELD, 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

253  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Orearon. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 
UwMm  Rim  &  Puget  Sound  Nariiation  Ci. 

Portland  and  Astoria 

UtoiMen  Tdephone  or  Bailey  Gatxert  leare  foot  Alder 

JMrcct  diklly  (except  Sunday),  7  A.M. 
I,MTC  Aatorta  daily  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

U.  B.  SCOTT,  President 


LUi 


SUMMBR  SCHEDUi;^— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  12:30  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 

Train  No.  26,  Saturday  only,  2:30  p.  m.,  arrives  at  As- 
toria at  5:50  p.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  6:50  p.  m. 
Return 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a  m. 

Train  No.  23  leaves  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m.,  and  arrives 
in  Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Sea- 
side on  the  return  ai  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning 
from  Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.R  Summer  Sched- 
ule is  now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Port- 
land, daily  at  8:00  a.  m.  and  7:00  p.  m.,  arriving  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.  and  10:30  p  m.  Leaving  for  Sea- 
side at  8:15  and  11:35  a.  m.  Returning  leave  Seaside 
.daily  at  6:15  a.  m.  and  5:00  p.  m.,and  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m. 
and  6:10  p.  m. 

m  j  «  SOUTHERN 
—    VIA  PACIFIC 

SOUTH   *  COMPANY 


IvEAVB      Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts.     ARRIVE 


7  00 p.  m. 


*  8  30  a.  m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

X  7  30  a.m. 
X  450p.m. 


OVERLAND  EX- 
PRESS, for  Salem, 
Roseburg,  Ashland, 
Sacramento,  Ogden, 
San  Francisco,  Mo- 
jave,  IvOS  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans 
.and  the  East. 
Roseburg  Passenger 

iVia  Woodburn  for"] 
Mt.  Angel,  Silverton , 
West  Scio,   Browns-  > 
ville,       Springfield 
I. and  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger 

Independence  Pass'ng'r 


9  15  a.m. 


*  430  p.m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

t  5  5op-ni- 
X  8  25  a.  m. 


*  Daily.     X  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Franci=co  with  Occi- 
dental and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  steamship 
lines  for  JAPAN  AND  CHINA.  Sailing  dates 
on  application. 

Rates  ana  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Eu- 
rope, also  JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and 
AUSTRALIA,  can  be  obtained  from  J.  B. 
KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134  Third  St. 
Yamhill  Division  :  — Passenger  Depot  foot  of 
Jefferson  St. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m.; 
12:30,  1:55,  3:25,  5:15,  6:25,  8:05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00 
a.  m.  on  Sundays  only.  Arrive  at  Portland 
daily  at  6:35*,  8:30,  10:50*  a.  m;  1:35,  3:15.4:30.  6:20, 
7:40,  9:15  p.  m.;  12:40  a.  m.  daily  except  Monday 
and  10:05  a.  m.  o  .  Sundays  only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at 
4:30  p.  m.    Arrive  at  Portland  at  9:30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and 
Fridays  at  8:35  a.  m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tues- 
days, Thursdays  and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

•  Except  Sunday 

R.  KOBHLER,  C.  H.  MARKHAM, 

Manager.  Qen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 

When  dealing  with  our  adverttnert. 


GO    EAST    VIA 


Oregon  Short  line  Railroad 

THE   DIRECT    ROUTE   TO 

Montana,  Utah,  Colorado 
and  all  Eastern  and  Southern  Points. 

▲ffbrdinir  choice  of  two  routes,  via  the  UNION 
PACIFIC  Past  Mail  I/ine  or  the  RIO 
ORANDS  Scenic  I^ines  through  Colorado. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

On  the  Portland-Chicago  Special, 
"the  finest  in  the  West." 
Equipped  with 

BI/EGANT  STANDARD  SI/EEPERS 

FINE  NEW  ORDINARY  (Tourist)  SI,EEPERS 

SUPERB  LIBRARY-BUFFET  CARS 

SPLENDID  DINERS  (meals  a  la  carte) 

FREE  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS 

COMFORTABLE    COACHES  AND    SMOKERS 

ENTIRE    TRAIN    COMPI,ETEl/Y   VESTI- 

BULED. 

For  further  information  apply  to 
F.  R.  OLIN,  City  Tkt.  Agt. 
J.R.NAGEL.Trav. Pass. Agt.      W.E.COMAN,  Gen'l  Agt. 
14a  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or. 


0.  R.  k  N. 


Chicago- 
Portland 
Special 


Atlantic 
Express 
9:00  p.m. 


Spokane 

Flyer 
6:00  p.  m. 


8:00  p.  m. 


Daily 

Ex. Sunday 

8:00  p.  m. 

Saturday 

10:00  p.  m. 


6:00  a.  m. 
Ex.Sunday 


7:00  a.  m. 

Tues,  Thur 

and  Sat. 


6:00  a.  m. 

Tues,  Thur 

and  Sat. 


Lv.Riparia 

3:35  a.  m. 

Daily 


TIME  SCHEDULES 

FROM  PORTLAND. 


Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft. 
Worth,  Omaha,  Kan- 
sas City,  St.  Louis, 
Chicago  and  East. 


Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft. 
Worth,  Omaha,  Kan- 
sas City,  St.  Louis, 
Chicago  and  East. 


Walla  Walli,  Spokane, 
Minneapolis,  St.  Paul, 
Duluth,  Milwaukee, 
Chicago  and  East. 


ttrean  SteatnsMps. 

All  sailing  dates  subject 

to  change. 
For  San  Francisco  — 
Sail  every  five  days. 


Columbia  River 
Steamers. 

To  Astoria  and  Way 
Landings. 


Willamette  Rivfv. 

Oregon   City,  Newberg, 
Salem  &  Way  Landings 


Willamette  and 
Yamhill  Rivera. 

Oregon    City,    Dayton 
and  Way  Landings. 


Willamette  River. 

Portland  to   Corvallis 
and  Way  Landings. 


Snake  River, 

Riparia  to  Lewiston. 


4:00  p.  m. 


7:00  a.  m. 


8:40  a.  m. 


4:00  p.  m. 
Ex.Sunday 


4:30  p.  m. 
Ex.Sunday 


3:30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


4:30  p:  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


Leave 
Lewiston 

Daily 
9:0?  a.  m. 


V.  A.  SCHILLING,  W.  H.  HURLBURT, 

City  Ticket  Agt.,  Gen'l.  Pass.  Agt., 

254  Washington  5t.,  Portland,  Ore. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


THE  Pacific  moi^thly— advertising  section. 


»««*«««««««««««««««««««««««««^ 


The  Right  Road    ^ 


^ 


^ 


Is  the  Great  Rock  Island 
Route,  J-  J-  Ji  J- 
Dining:  car  service  the 
bcstt  elegant  equipment, 
and  fast  service  ^  J-  J- 


^ 


For  further  information 
address 

A.  E.  COOPER,  General    Agent, 
Pass.  Dept, 

246  Washington  Street, 
I  PORTLAND,  ^  OREGON. 


.uxurious    I  ravel 


THE  "North-Western  Limited"  trains, 
electric  lighted  throughout,  both  inside 
and  out,  and  steam  heated,  are,  w^ith- 
out  exception,  the  finest  trains  in  the  world. 
They  embody  the  latest,  newest  and  best 
ideas  for  comfort,  convenience  and  luxury 
ever  offered  the  traveling  public,  and  al- 
together are  the  most  complete  and  splen- 
did production  of  the  Car  Builders'  art. 

THESE    SPLENDID   TRAINS 
CONNECT    WITH 

The  Great  Northern 


The  Northern  Pacific  and 
The  Canadian  Pacific 

AT  ST.   PAUL,   FOR 

CHICAGO  and  the  EAST. 


No  extra  charge  lor  these  superior  accommo- 
dations and  all  classes  of  tickets  are  available  for 
passage  on  the  famous"  North-western  Limite-d." 
All  trains  on  this  line  are  protected  by  the  Inter- 
locking Block  system. 

W.  H.  MEAD, 

GEN'L  AGENT, 


The  North-Western  Line. 


PORTLAND, OR. 


gii  coiQpetitioii 


Aa  regards  Time  aad  Tbroogk 
Car  Service  to  Chicago  aad 
other  Eastern  Cities. 


The  Favorite  Transcontinental    l^ouie  Bctweoi 
the  Northwest  and  all  Points  East 

Choice  of  Two  Routes  Throttgh  the  PABTOTTS 

^^ROCKY    MOUNTAIN    SCENERY 

Aad  Pour  Routes  Bast  of  Pueblo  and  Denver 

All  Passengers  granted  a  day  stop*over  In 
the  Mormon  Capitol  or  anywhere  between 
Ojden  and  Denver.  Personally  conducted 
Tourist  Excursions  three  days  a  week  to 

OA\AHA,  KANSAS  CITY,  ST.  LOUIS, 
CHICAGO  and  the  EAST. 

Per  Tickets  and   any    Information    regarding:  Rata, 

Routes,  etc.,  or  for  Descriptive  Advertising  Matter, 

call  ou  Agents  of  Oregon  Railway  &  Navigation 

Co.    Oregon  Short  Line  or  Southern  Pacific 

Companies. 

8.  K.  HOOPER,  R.  C.  NICHOL, 

Oaa.  rass.  &  Ticket  Agt^  Gen.  Agt.,  351  Wask  M 

BCNVER,   Oet.  »*RTLAN»,  •••. 


JUST   THINK! 

3^  days  with  no  change  to  Chicago 
4iJ^  days  and  one  change  to  New  York 


THEN  again: 

Trains  are  Illuminated  by  PIntsoh  Gas, 
run  Into  Union  Depots,  and  BaRgaff* 
Is  checked  through  to  Destination, 
Lowest  Rates. 


For  Information  pertaining  to  the  Union  Pacific, 
caU  on  or  address 


J.   H.   LOTHROP, 

General  Agent. 


C.  E.  Brown, 

Dist.  Pass.  AgenC 


135  THIRD  ST.,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


When  dealiii};  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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R.  H.  PKASB,  Pres. 


P.  M.  SHEPARD,  Jr.,  Treas. 


J.  A.  SHEPARD,  Sec'y. 


[  Roiei 


We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  assortment  of 

Rubber  Goods  of  Every  Description. 


ANY  SIZE. 


ANY  STYLE. 


ANY  QUANTITY. 


MACKINTOSHES 

CRACK  PROG 
SNAG  PROOF 


CRACK  PROOF    pyggg-p       BOOTS 


DRUGGISTS'  RUBBER  GOODS. 


BOOTS  and  SHOES. 

••Gold  Seal"  BELTING.  PACKING,  and  Hose. 

Rubber  and  Oil  Clothing. 


^  73  and  75  FIRST  ST..  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 

*  INCORPORATED  1851. 

tibe  Massachusetts 

Mutual  Xitelneurance  Co* 

SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 
POLICYHOLDERS  ^et  the  most  protection. 
IF  YOU  are  ^oin^  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 


Call  Of  write  for  Statement. 


C.  E.  WARRENS,  Cashier 


H.  0.  COLTON,  Manager 


PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

311  to  313  Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Oregon 


^  ^>^-;^^^'^v',a^^^:a-^<a";&^^a^:a<S<a^^-^^5^^-^-:S-':a-:S^:a-ia- 


olderi 
Wst 

Behind,  PoiVder 


sjifrs 
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REASONS  WHY 

you  should  buy  it. 


1.  It  is  made  right^here  at  home. 

2.  It  is  made  of  the  very  finest  materials  and 
;is  guaranteed  in  every  respect  equal  or  su- 
Iperior  to  the  very  best. 

3.  The  makers  guarantee  every  tin  and  every 
grocer  is  authorized  to  return  your  money 
if  it  be  not  satisfactory.  . 


eJ^ls 


DEVERS 
BLEND 


Coffee 


THE  WORLD'S  FINEST. 


To  insure  getting  the  genuine, 

buy  in  sealed  packages 

only. 


CLOSSET  &  DEVERS. 


PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


RUSSELL  &  CO. 


A.  H.  AVERILL, 
Manager. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


HIGH  GRADE 
ENGINES,  BOILERS, 
SAW  MILLS,  THRESHERS. 


Estimates  furnished  on  Steam  Plants  of  ail  Sizes, 
and  for  any  purpose.     Write  for  Catalogues. 


RUSSELL  &  CO., 


Portland,  Oregon. 


WHEN    DEALING  WITH    OUR   AD«ERTISEBS,    KINDLV    MENTION  THE    PACIFIC   MONTHLY. 


^ 


The  Impeachment  and  Trial  of  President  Andrew  Johnson. 

By  HON.  GEO.  H.  WILLIAMS. 


TteRcific 


M 


on 


fhly 


f 


Partial  Contents. 


The  Impeachment  ofPresident Johnson, 
Geo.  H.  WiUia.ms. 

direct  Primary  Elections — 

E.  W.  'Bingham. 

The  Klondike  Outlook — 

cA.  cA.  Lindsley. 
The  SHiome  '^Bubble— 

In  cMining  department. 
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Arc  you  Interested  in 
the  Greatest  Country 
on  the  Globe? 

If  so,  send  your  guess  and  sub- 
scription to  The  Pacific  Monthly 
and  receive  a  certificate  which  will 
entitle  you  to  participate  in  the 
distribution  of  $25,000.00  to  be 
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Press  Publishing  Association,  of 
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making  the  nearest  guess  or  esti- 
mate of  the  population  of  the  Unit- 
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official  census  of  1900,  which  will  be 
taken  in  June. 

YOUR  GUESS... 

When  you  send  in  your  sub- 
scription you  make  your  guess.  Be 
sure  and  write  your  name,  address 
and  guess  as  plainly  as  possible. 
Assoon  as  we  receive  your  subscrip- 
tion we  will  fill  out  and  send  you  a 
certificate  corresponding  to  guess 
made  by  you,  which  will  entitle  you 
to  any  prize  that  you  may  draw. 
Be  sure  and  keep  your  certificate. 
We  will  file  the  duplicate  with  the 
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The 
Pacific  Monthly 

Has  made  arrangements  with  the 
Press  Publishing  Association  to  en- 
able its  subscribers  to  participate 
in  the  distribution  of  the  125,000.00 
in  prizes. 

Each  cash  subscriber  to  The  Paci- 
fic Monthly  for  one  year  will  re- 
ceive a  certificate  which  will  entitle 
him  to  a  guess  on  the  population  of 
the  United  States  and  Territories, 
and  to  participate  in  the  distribu- 
tion of  the  prizes. 

In  case  of  a  tie,  or  that  two  or 
more  estimators  are  equally  cor. 
rect,  prizes  will  be  divided  equally 
between  them. 

This  contest  will  close  one  month 
before  the  population  has  been  of- 
ficially announced  by  the  Director 
of  the  United  StatesCensus  at  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  and  The  Pacific 
Monthly  will  announce  the  date 
when  the  guessing  will  close. 

To  aid  subscribers  in  forming 
their  estimates,  we  furnish  the  fol- 
lowing data: 


Increase 


Per  Cent. 


Year  Total  Population 

1780     8,000,000     

1790     3,929,214     929,214     31 

1800     5,308,483     1,379,269     35 

1810     7,320,881     2,012,398     37 

1820     9,638,453     2.317,572     32 

1830     12,860,020     3,221,567     33 

1840     17,069,453     4,209,433     33 

1850     ;....     23,191,876    ' 6,122,423     35 

1860       31,443,321     8,251,445     35 

1870     38,558,371     7,115,050     22 

1880     50,155,783     11,597,412     30 

1890     62,622,250     12,466,467     25 

The   population   of  1900   at   an  increase  of  21%    over   the  population  of 

1890  would  be  75,772,922;  an  increaPe  of  13,150,672. 
At  an  increase  of  22%  it  would  be  76,399,144;  an  increase  of  13,776,894. 
At  an  increase  of  23%  it  would  be  77,025,366;  an  increase  of  14,403.116. 
At  an  increase  of  24%  it  would  be  77,651,588;  an  increase  of  15.029,338. 
At  an  increase  of  26%  it  would  be  78,277,812;  an  increase  of  15,655,562. 
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me  to  participate  in  the  distribution  of  the  f  25,000  in  prizes. 
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t  The 

GREATEST  PREMIUM ^ 

^= ^EVER  OFFERED 


WE  have  been  on  the  out-look  for  a  premium  that  would  be  acceptable  to  the  great 
majority  of  our  readers.  This  is  not  always  an  easy  matter.  What  one  may 
like  may  be  strictly  opposite  to  the  taste  of  another.  What  may  be  acceptable 
to  a  gentleman  is  ofc  useless  to  a  lady.  What  a  boy  would  revel  in  may  be  distaste 
ful  to  a  girl.  Thus  in  the  search  for  a  suitable  premium  it  is  very  diflScult  to  select 
one  that  is  acceptable  to  one  and  all  alike.  If  it  is  possible  to  get  hold  of  such  an 
article,  we  think  we  have  succeeded  in  our  selection  of  the  noted 

POST  FOUNTAIN  PEN. 

Where  is  there  a  gentleman  or  a  lady  that  would  not  find  one  useful?  Show  us  a 
boy  or  a  girl  that  would  not  appreciate  a  present  of  one  of  these  useful  articles.  Now 
there  are  fountain  pens  and  FOUNTAIN  PKNS.  A  good  one  is  a  boon,  while  an  in- 
ferior article  is  a  nuisance.  The  '^Post"  is  considered  one  of  the  best  if  not  THE  BEST  in 
the  market.  It  is  the  constant  companion  of  some  of  the  leading  men  in  the  country, 
and  the  list  of  testimonials  herewith  submitted  cannot  be  excelled.  In  this  list  will  be 
found  leading  men  in  Politics,  Finance,  Law,  Religious  Movements,  Literary  Men,  Bankers 
and  Business  Men  Men  who  never  before  allowed  their  names  to  be  used  in  this  way 
have  not  hesitated  to  recommend  the  '  Post"  and  in  terms  of  praise  simply  unqualified. 

One  and  all  designate  the  "Post"  as  the  nearest  to  perfection  of  anything  yet  found. 
In  the  words  of  Dr.  Josiah  Strong,  ^^  Hie  post  leaves  nothing  to  he  desired."  The  testi- 
monials submitted  here  state  very  clearly  the  many  advantages  of  the  Post  Pen  over 
all  others.     It  is  a  Self-filler  and  Self-cleaner,  two  points  which  carry  it  far  ahead  of  all 
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others  in  the  market.  The  retail  price  of  the  "Post"  is  $3.00.  It  cannot  he  purchased 
under  this  price  any  where.  The  patentee  has  a  very  hard-and-fast  agreement  with  the 
trade  and  agents  that  $3.00  shall  be  the  minimum  price  at  which  it  retails.  By  a  spec- 
cial  agreement  we  are  in  a  position  to  make 

The  subscription  price  of  the  Pacific  Monthly 
is  $1.00,  the  Pen  is  $3.00.  We  offer  three 
^  subscriptions  to  the  magazine  for  one  year 
and  the  Pen  for  $3.00,  which  is  a  saving  to  those  who  embrace  this  great  opportunity 
of  $3.00.  The  Pen  will  be  carefully  packed  and  sent  td  your  address,  or  any  address 
you  send  us,  wiih  printed  directions,  postpaid.  Subscribe  to-day.  Fill  in  accompanied 
subscription  blank  and  forward  without  delay  to  The  Pacific  Monthly,  Portland,  Oregon. 


A  GREAT  OFFER 


THE  TACIFIC  SMONTHLY, 

Inclosed  find  $3.00  for  which  please  sen 

Portland,  Oregon: 
d  The  Pacific  Monthly 

for 

one 

year 

to  the  following 

addresses: 

Name . 

Address .... 

Na.tne 

Address... 

Na.im 

Please  send  the  Post  Pen  to 

Address... 

Na.me 

Address    . . 
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XKabat  some 
people  sa^ 
about  the 
post.. 


j  msmMVMVits 


'  I  have  tried  every  pen 
of  the  kind  on  the  market, 
and  now  unhesitatingly 
jii'-e  the  preference  to  the 
Post.  It  not  only  feeds 
itself  with  less  care,  but 
has  the  inimeasureable 
advantage  of  re-supply 
without  inking  the  fin- 
gers. I  do  all  my  work 
with  it." 


A  recommendation  from 
former  Governor,  the  late 
Hon.  Roswell  P.  Flower, 
was  worth  a  great  deal  and 
we  value  very  highly  the 
accompanying  testimon- 
ial, which  he  sent  us  in  his 
own  handwriting  a  short 
lime  before  his  death; 

"This  is  written  with 
the  Post,  a  new  fountain 
pen,  the  simplest  and  best 
I  have  ever  seen." 


Aw ..  rrcu^c^.         <^<r^-..£e^^^£^^ 


"A  perfect  fountain 
lien  at  last!  I  have  been 
hunting  for  it  upwards 
i)f  twenty  years.  I  have 
tried  many,  and  I  can 
assure  you  they  have 
Iried  \ViC  I  have  had  lit- 
tle satisfaction  even 
Irom  the  best,  but  the 
Post  leaves  nothing  to  be 
drsft-ed  I  am  delighted' 
\\  its  it." 


"I  have  used  the  Post 
pen  for  some  time  and 
have  had  great  satisfac- 
tion with  its  use.  It  nev- 
er fails  or  gets  cranky. 
One  can  at  least  have  clean 
hands  by  using  the  Post, 
whatever  the  heart  may 
be."      . 


s 
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"The  pen  is  all  you 
iToniiseO.  I  carry  four 
f  umtaiii  pens,  and  now 
ilie  Post  makes  the  fifth, 
and  the  fifth  is  by  far  the 
best  I  have— and  all  are 
good  " 


"A  fountain  pen  was 
given  me  a  couple  of  years 
ago  and  it  proved  almost 
like  St.  Paul's  thorn  in 
the  flesh,  unless  in  con- 
stant use  it  wouldn't  go. 
I  never  knew  when  it  was 
empty,  and  when  I  did 
want  to  fill  it  I  never  could 
find  where  that  nipple 
b  isiness  was.  Now  the 
jilunger  makes  the  ink 
come,  tells  me  when  the 
pen  is  thirsty,  and  sucks 
the  tube  full  out  of  any 
body's  inkstand  I  happen 
to  be  near.  It  is  a  perfect 
pen. 
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The  Impeachment  and  Trial  of  President 
Andrew  Johnson. 


By  GEO.  H.  WILLIAMS. 


OnH  of  the  most  exciting  events  grow- 
ing- out  of  the  Civil  War  was  the 
impeachment  and  trial  of  Presi- 
dent Andrew  Johnson,  "all  of  which  I 
saw  and  a  part  of  which  I  was."  I  will 
give  in  what  follows  a  condensed  ac- 
count of  this  interesting  trial  which  oc- 
curred 32  years  ago. 

On  the  2 1  St  day  of  February,  1868, 
Mr.  Covode,  of  Pennsylvania,  offer-, 
ed  in  the  House  of  Representatives 
the  following  resolution:  "Resolved, 
That  Andrew  Johnson,  President  of 
the  United  States,  be  impeached  of 
high  crimes  and  misdemeanor."  This 
resolution  was  referred  to  the  Committee 
on  Reconstruction  and  reported  back  by 
that  committee  with  a  recommendation 
that  it  pass,  and  it  was  adopted  by  the 
House  by  a  vote  of  126  to  47.  There- 
upon a  committee  of  two,  consisting  of 
Thaddeus  Stevens,  of  Pennsylvania,  and 
John  A.  Bingham,  of  Ohio,  was  appoint- 
ed to  inform  the  Senate  that  in  due  time 
the  House  would  exhibit  articles  of  im- 
peachment against  Andrew  Johnson,  and 
those  gentlemen  appeared  in  the  Senate 
and  gave  the  notice  as  required  by  the 
resolution. 

Geo.  S.  Boutwell.  Th:'ddeus  Stevens, 
John  A.  Bingh?m,  James  F.  Wil- 
son, John  A.  Logrn,  Geo.  W.  Julian, 
and  Hamilton  Ward  were  appointed  by 
the  Ho'UFe  a  committee  to  prepare  the 
articles  of  impeachment.  Articles  of  im- 
peachment were  by  them  reported  to  the 
House,  and.  after  amendment  and  discus- 


sion, adopted.  The  House  then  voted  by 
ballot  for  the  election  of  seven  members 
of  the  House  to  be  managers  of  the  im- 
peachment proceedings  and  John  A. 
Bingham,  Geo.  S.  Boutwell,  James  F. 
Wilson,  Benjamin  F.  Butler,  Thomas 
Williams,  Thaddeus  Stevens  and  John 
A.  Logan  were  chosen  as  such  mana- 
gers. On  the  4th  of  March,  1868,  said 
managers  appeared  in  the  Senate  and 
Manager  Bingham  notified  that  body 
that  the  House  had  prepared  articles  of 
impeachment  against  Andrew  Johnson, 
and  was  ready  to  proceed  whenever  the 
Senate  was  lerdy  to  hear  the  case. 

When  the  President  is  impeached  the 
Constitution  requires  t^ie  Chief  Justice  of 
the  Supreme  Court  to  preside  at  the  trial, 
and  a  concurrence  of  two-thirds  of  the 
Senators  in  the  guilt  of  the  accused  is 
necessary  to  a  conviction. 

On  the  5th  of  March,  Chief  Justice 
Chase,  escorted  by  a  committee  of 
the  Senate,  appointed  for  that  pur- 
pose, appeared  in  the  Senate  and 
took  the  vice-president's  chair.  Mr. 
Justice  Nelson,  the  Senior  Justice  of  the 
Supreme  Court,  administered  an  oath  to 
the  Chief  Justice  which  was  to  the  effect 
that  upon  the  impeachment  trial  of  the 
President,  he  would  do  impartial  justice 
according  to  the  Constitution  and  laws. 
To  each  of  the  senators  when  his  name 
was  called,  a  similar  oath  was  adminis- 
tered by  the  Chief  Justice,  out  when  the 
name  of  Wade  was  called.  Senator  Hen- 
dricks objected   and   a  long  discussion 
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ensued.  The  point  made  by  Mr.  Hen- 
dricks was  that  as  Wade  was  President 
pro  tern  of  the  Senate  and  as  there  was 
no  vice-president,  if  President  Johnson 
was  impeached  and  removed  from  office, 
W'ade  would  become  President  and 
therefore  was  an  interested  party.  Hen- 
dricks finally  withdrew  his  objection  and 
Mr.  Wade  took  the  oath. 

After  rules  of  procedure  for  the 
trial  were  adopted  the  Chief  Justice 
announced  that  the  court  was  or- 
ganized, and  the  sergeant-at-arms 
made  proclamation  to  that  effect. 
On  motion  of  Senator  Howard  it  was 
ordered  that  the  Secretary  of  the  Senate 
notify  the  House  that  the  Senate  was 
ready  to  proceed  with  the  trial,  and  notice 
was  accordingly  given.  In  a  short 
time  the  managers  appeared  in  the  Sen- 
ate and  demanded  that  process  issue 
commanding  that  the  President  appear 
before  the  bar  of  the  Senate  and  answer 
the  Articles  of  Impeachment  exhibited 
against  him.  Such  process  was  issued 
and  duly  served. 

On  the  7th  of  March,  Henry  Stanbery, 
then  Attorney  General,  Benjamin  R. 
Curtis,  Jeremiah  S.  Black,  Wm.  M.  Ev- 
arts  and  Thomas  A.  R.  Nelson  appeared 
as  counsel  for  the  President,  and  asked 
for  forty  days  in  which  to  prepare  their 
answer.  This  motion,  after  a  lengthy 
discussion,  was  denied,  and  the  Presi- 
dent was  given  until  the  23rd  of  March 
in  which  to  file  his  answer.  On  that 
day  the  counsel  for  the  President,  in- 
cluding W.  S.  Groesbeck,  appeared  and 
filed  their  answer,  which  was  an  elab- 
orate document  with  many  exhibits  at- 
tached. They  then  moved  for  an  order 
that  they  have  thirty  days  after  the  reply 
to  the  answer  was  filed  to  prepare  for 
trial.  This  motion,  after  a  protracted 
argument,  was  denied,  and  the  30th  of 
March  fixed  as  the  day  for  the  com- 
mencement of  the  trial. 

Meanwhile,  the  managers  were  to  file 
their  reply,  which  was  nothing  more 
than  a  formal  denial  of  what  was  stated 
in  the  answer.  There  were  eleven  arti- 
cles of  impeachment,  the  sum  and  sub- 
stance of  nine  of  which  were  that  An- 
drew Johnson,  President  of  the  United 
States,  in  violation  of  the  Act  to  regu- 
late the  tenure  of  certain  civil  officers 


and  in  violation  of  the  Constitution,  had 
removed  Edwin  M.  Stanton  from  the 
office  of  Secretary  of  War  while  the 
Senate  was  in  session  and,  without  con- 
sulting that  body,  had  appointed  Lor- 
enzo Thomas  Secretary  of  War,  ad  inter- 
im. The  tenth  article  was  a  summary 
of  the  speeches  the  President  had  made, 
in  which  he  had  abused  and  reviled  Con- 
gress and  declared  that  it  was  trying  to 
break  up  the  government,  and  the  elev- 
enth was  a  compendium  of  all  the  oth- 
ers. 

Benjamin  F.  Butler  made  the  opening 
address  on  behalf  of  the  prosecution.  He 
argued  and  cited  authorities  to  show  that 
the  act  of  the  President  in  removing 
Stanton  was  contrary  to  the  tenure  of 
office  act  and  an  impeachable  offense. 
He  also  reviewed,  at  considerable  length 
and  with  great  severity,  other  acts  and 
speeches  of  Mr.  Johnson  after  he 
became  President. 

When  General  Butler  concluded,  the 
managers  introduced  their  evidence,  con- 
sisting of  a  large  number  of  documents 
and  the  oral  testimony  of  twenty-five 
witnesses.  Benjamin  R.  Curtis,  an  ex- 
Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court,  then 
opened  the  case  for  the  defense. 

Judge  Curtis  was  a  great  lawyer  and 
made  a  great  speech.  He  appeared  the 
personification  of  solidity  and  strength. 
He  claimed  that  the  removal  of  Stanton 
was  not  prohibited  by  the  tenure  of 
office  act,,  and,  if  it  was,  the  President 
had  a  constitutional  right  to  appoint  or 
remove  a  member  of  his  cabinet  without 
consulting  the  Senate.  He  also  claimed 
that  the  President  was  not  impeachable 
for  anything  he  had  said,  however  un- 
just or  injurious  it  might  be  to  any  other 
department  of  the  government. 

Sixteen  witnesses  were  examined  for 
the  defendant,  including  General  Sher- 
man. There  was  much  wrangling  over 
the  evidence  and  it  took  ten  days  to 
introduce  it.  Geo.  S.  Boutwell,  on  be- 
half of  the  managers,  made  the  first  ar- 
gument after  the  evidence  was  closed. 
His  speech  was  able  and  excellent  while 
he  confined  himself  to  the  law  and  facts 
of  the  case,  but  he  made  a  wretched 
faux  pas  when  he  ventured  into  the 
realms  of  imagination.  He  said  in  his 
peroration : 
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"Travelers  and  astronomers  inform 
us  that  in  the  southern  heavens, 
near  the  southern  cross,  there  is  a  vast 
space  which  the  uneducated  call  the  hole 
in  the  sky,  where  the  eye  of  man.  with 
the  aid  of  the  powers  of  the  telescope 
has  been  unable  to  discover  nebulae  or 
asteroid,  or  comet,  or  planet,  or  star,  or 
sun.  In  that  dreary,  cold,  dark  region 
of  space  which  is  only  known  to  be  less 
than  infinite  by  the  evidences  of  creation 
elsewhere,  the  great  Author  of  celestial 
mechanism  has  left  the  chaos  which  was 
in  the  beginning.  If  this  earth  was 
capable  of  sentiments  and  emotions  of 
justice  and  virtue  which  in  human  mor- 
tal beings  are  the  evidences  and  pledges 
of  our  divine  origin  and  immortal  des- 
tiny, it  would  heave  and  throw  with  the 
energy  of  the  elemental  forces  of  Nature 
and  project  the  enemy  of  two  races  of 
men  into  that  vast  region,  there  forever 
to  exist  in  a  solitude  eternal  as  life,  or 
as  the  absence  of  life  emblematical  of,  if 
not  really  that  'outer  darkness'  of  which 
the  Savior  of  Man  spoke  in  warning  to 
those  who  are  the  enemies  of  themselves, 
of  their  race,  and  of  their  God." 

This  was  meat  and  drink  for  Wm.  M. 
Evarts  who  was  to  follow.  I  quote  what 
Mr.  Evarts  said  in  reply  exactly  as  it 
was  published: 

"I  may,  as  conveniently  at  this  point 
of  the  argument  as  any  other,  pay  some 
attention  to  the  astronomical  punish- 
ment which  the  learned  and  honorable 
manager,  Mr.  Boiitwell,  thinks  should 
be  applied  to  this  novel  case  of  impeach- 
ment of  the  President.  Cicero,  I  think 
it  is,  who  says  that  a  lawyer  should  know 
everything,  for  sooner  or  later  there  is 
no  fact  in  history  or  science,  or  of  hu- 
man knowledge,  that  will  not  come  into 
play  in  his  argument.  Painfully  sensible 
of  my  ignorance,  being  devoted  to-  a  pro- 
fession which  'sharpens  and  does  not  en- 
large the  mind,'  (Laughter)  I  yet  can 
admire  without  envy  the  superior 
knowledge  evinced  by  the  honorable 
manag:er.  Indeed,  upon  my  soul,  I  be- 
lieve that  he  is  aware  of  an  astronomical 
fact  which  many  of  the  professors  of  that 
science  are  wholly  ignorant  of.  But 
nevertheless,  while  some  of  his  honorable 
colleagues  were  paying  attention  tO'  an 
unoccupied  and  unappropriated  island  in 


the  surface  of  the  seas,  Mr.  Manager 
Boutwell,  more  ambitious,  had  discover- 
ed an  untenanted  and  unappropriated  re- 
gion in  the  skies,  reserved;  as  he  would 
have  us  think,  in  the  final  counsels  of 
the  Almighty  as  the  place  for  the  punish- 
ment of  convicted  and  deposed  Ameri- 
can Presidents  (Laughter).  At  first  I 
thought  his  mind  had  become  'enlarged,' 
that  it  was  not  'sharp'  enough  to  discov- 
er the  Constitution  had  limited  the  pun- 
ishment, but  on  reflection  I  saw  that  he 
was  as  legal  and  as  logical  as  he  was 
ambitious  and  astronomical  (Laughter) 
for  the  Constitution  has  said,  'removal 
from  office,'  and  had  put  no  limit  to  the 
distance  of  removal  (Laughter),  so  that 
it  may  be  without  shedding  a  drop  of 
blood  or  taking  a  penny  of  his  property 
or  confining  his  limbs,  instant  removal 
from  office  and  transportation  to  the 
skies  (Laughter).  Truly,  this  is  a  great 
undertaking,  and  if  the  learned  man- 
ager can  only  get  over  the  obstacles  of 
Nature  the  Constitution  will  not  stand  in 
his  way.  He  can  contrive  no  method 
but  that  of  a  convulsion  of  the  earth,  that 
shall  project  the  deposed  President  to 
the  infinitely  distant  space,  but  a  shock 
of  Nature  so  vast  in  energy  and  for  so 
great  a  result  on  him,  might  unsettle 
even  the  footing  of  the  firm  members  of 
Congress.  We  certainly  need  not  resort 
to  so  perilous  a  method  as  that.  Why,  in 
the  first  place,  nobody  knows  where  that 
space  is  but  the  learned  manager  him- 
self, and  he  is  the  necessary  deputy  to 
execute  the  judgment  of  the  court 
(Laughter).  Let  it  then  be  provided  that 
in  case  of  your  sentence  and  removal 
from  office,  the  honorable  and  astronom- 
ical manager  shall  take  into  his  own 
hand  the  execution  of  the  sentence  with 
the  President  made  fast  to  his  broad  and 
strong  shoulders,  and  having  already 
essayed  the  flight  by  imagination,  better 
prepared  than  anybody  else  to  execute  it 
in  form;  taking  advantage  of  ladders  as 
far  as  ladders  will  go,  to  the  top  of  the 
great  capitol,  and  spurning  then,  with 
his  foot,  the  crest  of  Liberty,  let  him 
set  out  upon  his  flight  (Laughter)  while 
the  two  Houses  of  Congress  and  all  the 
people  of  the  United  States  shall  shout 
sic  itur  ad  astra.  But  here  a  distressing 
doubt  strikes  me.     How  will  the  man- 
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ager  get  back?  (Laughter).  He  will 
have  got  far  beyond  the  reach  of  gravita- 
tion to  restore  him,  and  so  ambitious  a 
wing  as  his  could  never  stoop  to  a  down- 
ward flight.  Indeed,  as  he  passes 
through  the  constellations,  that  famous 
question  of  Carlyle,  by  which  he  derides 
the  littleness  of  human  affairs  upon  the 
scale  of  the ,  measure  of  the  heavens, 
'What  thinks  Boetus,  as  he  drives  his 
dogs  up  the  zenith  in  their  race  of 
sideral  fire,'  will  force  itself  upon  his 
notice — what,  indeed,  would  Boetus 
think  of  this  new  constellation?  (Laugh- 
ter). Besides,  reaching  this  place  be- 
yond the  power  of  Congress  to  send  for 
persons  and  papers  (Laughter),  how 
shall  he  return,  and  how  decide  the  con- 
test there  become  personal  and  perpetu- 
al— the  struggle  of  strength  between  him 
and  the  President?  (Laughter).  In  this 
new  revolution  thus  established  forever, 
who  shall  decide  which  is  the  sun  and 
which  is  the  moon — who  determine  the 
only  scientific  test  which  reflects  the 
hardest  upon  the  other?"  (Laughter). 

To  understand  the  allusions  of  Mr. 
Evarts  it  is  necessary  to  state  that  Mr. 
Boutwell  had  spoken  of  men  whose  intel- 
lects "were  sharpened  but  not  enlarged 
by  the  practice  of  law,"  and  some  of  the 
managers  had  endorsed  a  cl^im  for  an 
island  called  "Alta  Vela." 

Mr.  Thomas  A.  R.  Nelson,  next  after 
Mr.  Boutwell,  addressed  the  court.  He 
was  from  Tennessee,  a  personal  friend  of 
the  President.  He  put  a  good  deal  of 
feeling  and  poetry  into  his  speech.  It 
was  more  an  appeal  to  the  sympathies 
and  prejudices  of  the  Senators  than  to 
their  judgment. 

Mr.  Wm.  Groesbeck  followed  for  th» 
defense.  His  argument  was  logical  and 
lawyer-like — not  showy  and  brilliant,  but 
strong,  clear  and  solid  from  beginning 
to  end.  He  was  a  pleasing  and  persua- 
sive speaker. 

Thaddeus  Stevens,  of  the  managers, 
then  rcr'd  a  part  of  his  speech,  but  was 
too  feeble  to  proceed,  and  General  Butler 
finished  the  reading. 

Thomas  Williams,  of  the  managers, 
followed  in  a  lengthy  argument,  showing 
much  labor  and  research  in  its  prepara- 
tion. 

Then  came  Wm.  M.  Evarts  for  the 


defense.  He  was  one  who  could  wield 
the  battle  axe  of  Richard  or  the  cimeter 
of  Saladin.  His  argument  scintillated 
with  sarcasm  and  wit  without  weakening 
its  strength.  He  ridiculed,  unmercifully, 
the  charge  against  the  President  for 
what  he  had  said  in  his  speeches.  If  he 
did  not  convince  the  Senators,  he  enter- 
tained them  with  a  very  brilliant  speech. 

Manager  Bingham  closed  for  the 
prosecution.  He  was  one  of  the  ablest 
men  Ohio  ever  had  in  the  House.  He 
made  a  powerful  speech  and  in  my  opin- 
ion successfully  answered  the  arguments 
for  the  defense. 

Now  the  time  had  come  to  vote.  Each 
Senator  was  tO'  arise  in  his  place  as  his 
name  was  called  and  answer  "Guilty" 
or  "Not  Guilty,"  as  each  article  of  the 
impeachment  was  read.  It  was  well  un- 
derstood that  all  the  Democrats  would 
vote  against  conviction,  and  as  the  trial 
progressed  it  became  evident  that  some 
of  the  Republicans  would  vote  with 
them. 

Benjamin  F.  Wade  was  President  of 
the  Senate  and  Fessenden,  Trumbull 
and  Grimes  did  not  hesitate  tO'  say  that 
he  should  never  be  President  of  the 
United  States  if  they  could  prevent  it. 
Wade  was  an  ultra  anti-slavery  and  anti- 
secession  man,  with  the  courage  of  a  lion 
and  the  tenacity  of  a  bull  dog.  He  was 
hot-headed  and  impulsive,  and  enjoyed 
a  fight.  The  above-named  Senators  did 
not  like  him  on  that  account,  and  said 
they  were  afraid  that  if  he  became  Presi- 
dent he  would  do-  some  rash  act  that 
would  retard  or  prevent  the  restoration 
of  the  Union. 

I  was  of  the  opinion  then,  and  am  now, 
that  if  Fessenden,  Trumbull,  Grimes, 
Henderson,  or  some  other  of  the  more 
conservative  Senators  had  been  President 
of  the  Senate,  Mr.  Johnson  would  have 
been  impeached  and  removed  from 
office. 

Though  this  was  a  judicial  pro- 
ceeding, it  was  treated  and  denounced  by 
the  Democrats  as  a  Republican  move, 
and  inevitably,  therefore,  assumed*  some- 
what of  a  party  aspect.  Appearances 
indicated  that  it  was  highly  probable  that 
the  prosecution  would  fail,  and  in  that 
event  it  was  considered  desirable  for  the 
Republicans  to  make  as  good  a  showing 
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as  possible,  and  it  fell  to  my  lot  to  at- 
tend to  that  business.  I  canvassed  the 
Senate  and  found  that  all  those  classed 
as  Republicans  would  vote  for  the  elev- 
enth article  of  the  impeachment  except- 
ing seven — Fessenden,  Trumbull,  Hen- 
derson, Grimes,  Van  Winkle,  Willey  and 
Ross.  Accordingly  I  moved  for  an  or- 
der that  the  first  vote  be  taken  upon  the 
eleventh  article,  and  the  order  was  made. 
Those  voting  "Guilty"  when  their  names 
were  called  were:  Anthony,  Cameron, 
Cottell,  Chandler,  Cole,  Conkling,  Con- 
ness,  Corbett,  Cragin,  Drake,  Edmunds, 
Ferry,  Frelinghuysen,  Harlan,  Howard, 
Howe,  Morgan,  Morrill  of  Maine,  Mor- 
rill of  Vermont,  Morton,  Nye,  Patterson 
of  New  Hampshire,  Pomeroy,  Ramsay, 
Sherman,  Sprague,  Stewart,  Sumner, 
Thayer,  Tipton,  Wade,  Williams,  Wilson 
and  Yates,  34.  Those  voting  "Not 
Guilty  were:  Bayard,  Buckelow,  Davis, 
Dixon,  Doolittle,  Fessenden,  Hender- 
son, Hendricks,  Johnson,  Grimes,  Mc- 
Creery,  Norton,  Patterson  of  Tennessee, 
Ross,  Salesbury,  Trumbull,  VanWinkle, 
Vickers  and  Willey,  19. 

Conviction  failed  by  one  vote.  Two- 
ithirds  of  the  Senate  not  having  voted 
"Guilty,"  the  Chief  Justice  declared  the 
President  acquitted  on  the  eleventh 
article.  This  vote  was  taken  on  the  i6th, 
and  I  moved  that  the  court  adjourn  until 
the  26th  of  May,  and  it  was  so  ordered. 
I  wanted  that  time  in  which  to  find  out 
what  could  be  done  with  the  other  ten 
articles,  and  I  ascertained  that  the  same 
vote  could  be  obtained  on  the  second 
and  third  articles.  These  three  articles 
were  the  only  ones  upon  which  the  Re- 
publicans could  be  united,  excepting  said 
seven.  Accordingly,  when  the  court 
convened  on  the  26th,  I  moved  that  the 
vote  on  the  second  and  third  articles  be 
taken  in  succession,  and  the  vote  was  ex- 
actly the  same  as  on  the  eleventh  article. 
I  then  moved  that  the  Senate,  sitting  as 
a  court  of  impeachment,  adjourn  sme 
die,  which  motion  prevailed  by  a  vote  of 
34  to  16,  and  this  great  trial  which  con- 
tinued fifty-one  days  came  to  an  end. 
The  intention  and  eflfect  of  confining  the 
vote  to  the  above-named  three  articles 
were,  so  far  as  the  Republicans  were 
concerned,,  tO'  throw  the  responsibility  of 
defeating   the   impeachment   upon    said 


seven  Senators.  It  was  an  effort  to  re- 
tire in  good  order  from  a  field  of  battle 
and  defeat. 

Many  of  the  Senators  read  and  filed 
written  opinions,  in  which,  necessarily, 
there  was  much  repetition,  but  there  was 
also  much  diversity  of  views  as  to  the 
construction  of  the  Constitution  and  the 
validity  and  effect  of  the  tenure  of  office 
act.  I  was  the  author  of  this  much 
abused  act.  President  Johnson  was  ar- 
bitrarily removing  from  office  Union 
men  and  Republicans,  and  filling  their 
places  with  rebels  and  Democrats. 

The  object  of  this  act  was  tO'  prevent 
such  removals  without  the  advice  and 
consent  of  the  Senate.  When  the  bill 
passed  the  Senate  it  did  not  include  the 
Heads  of  Departments,  but  it  was  amend- 
ed in  the  House  so^  as  tO'  expressly  in- 
clude such  officials.  When  it  was  return- 
ed to  the  Senate  it  went  to^  a  conference 
committee,  and  the  conferees  on  the  part 
of  the  Senate  were  Williams,  Sherman 
and  Buckalew.  We  agreed  with  the  con- 
ferees on  the  part  of  the  House  as  fol- 
lows: 

That  every  person  holding  any  civil  office 
to  which  he  has  been  appointed  by  and  with 
the  advice  and  consent  of  the  Senate,  and 
every  person  who  shall  hereafter  be  appoint- 
ed to  such  office  and  shall  become  duly 
qualified  to  act  therein  is,  and  shall  be,  en- 
titled to  hold  such  office  until  a  successor 
shall  have  been  in  like  manner  appointed 
and  duly  qualified,  except  as  hereinafter  pro- 
vided. Provided,  That  the  Secretaries  of 
State,  of  the  Treasury,  of  War,  of  the  Navy 
and  of  the  Interior,  the  Postmaster  General, 
and  the  Attorney  General,  shall  hold  their 
offices  respectively  for  and  during  the  term 
of  the  President  by  whom  they  have  been 
appointed,  and  for  one  month  thereafter, 
subject  to  removal,  by  and  with  the  advice 
and  consent  of  the  Senate. 

Senators  Fessenden,  Trumbull  and 
Henderson  were  very  able  men,  and 
their  opinions  were  ingenious  and  plaus- 
ible, but  extremely  technical.  They  did 
not  undertake  to  justify  the  sayings  and 
doings  of  the  President,  but  based  their 
opinions  wholly  upon  propositions  of 
law.  Judge  Trumbull  went  so  far  in  his- 
opinion  as  to  say  that  President  Johnson: 
was  not  a  fit  man  to  be  President.  Their 
claim  was  that  Stanton  was  not  withitu 
the  purview  of  the  tenure  of  offi.ce  act.  ; 

Senator  Sherman  put  his  opinion  upon 
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the  ground  that  the  appointment  of  a 
Secretary  of  War  ad  interim,  while  the 
Senate  was  in  session,  without  the  advice 
and  consent  of  that  body,  was  a  violation 
of  the  tenure  of  office  act.  In  his  sum- 
ming- up  at  the  conclusion  of  his  opinion 
he  voiced  the  prevailing  sentiment  of 
a  majority  of  the  Senate,  as  follows: 

.  The  great  offence  of  the  President  consists 
■of  his  opposition,  and  thus  far  successful 
opposition,  to  the  Constitutional  Amendment 
proposed  by  the  Thirty-ninth  Congress, 
which,  approved  by  nearly  all  the  loyal 
states,  would,  if  adopted,  have  restored  the 
rebel  states  and  thus  have  strengthened  and 
restored  the  Union  convulsed  by  civil  war. 
Using  the  scaffoldings  of  civil  governments 
formed  by  him  in  those  states  without  au- 
thority of  law,  he  has  defeated  this  amend- 
ment— has  prolonged  civil  strife,  postponed 
reconstruction  and  reunion  and  aroused 
again  the  spirit  of  rebellion  overcome  and 
subdued  by  war.  He  alone,  of  all  the  citi- 
zens of  the  United  States,  by  the  wise  pro- 
visions of  the  Constitution,  is  not  to  have 
a  voice  in  adopting  amendments  to  the  Con- 
stitution, and  yet  he,  by  the  exercise  of  a 
baleful  influence  and  unauthorized  power, 
has  defeated  an  amendment  demanded  by 
the  result  of  the  war.  He  has  obstructed,  as 
far  as  he  could,  all  the  efforts  of  Congress 
to  restore  law  and  civil  government  to  the 
rebel  states.  He  has  abandoned  the  party 
which  trusted  him  with  power,  and  the  prin- 
ciples so  often  avowed  by  him  which  induced 
their  trust.  Instead  of  oo-operating  with 
Congress  oy  the  execution  of  laws  passed  by 
it,  he  has  thwarted  and  delayed  their  exe- 
cution and  sought  to  bring  the  laws  and  the 
legislative  power  into  contempt.  Armed  by 
the  Constitution  and  the  laws  with  vast 
powers,  he  has  neglected  to  protect  loyal 
people  in  the  rebel  states,  so  that  assassina- 
tion is  organized  all  over  tnose  states  as  a 
political  power,  to  murder,  banish  and  mal- 
treat loyal  people  and  to  destroy  their  prop- 
erty. All  these  he  might  have  ascribed  to 
alleged  want  of  power  or  to  difference  of 
opinion  on  questions  of  policy,  and  for 
these  reasons  no  such  charges  were  exhibit- 
ed against  him,  though  they  affected  the 
peace  and  safety  of  the  nation.  When  he 
ai^ds  to  the;59  political  offenses  the  wilful 
violation  of  a  law  by  the  appointment  of  a 
high  officer  during  the  session  of  the  Senate 
and  without  its  consent,  and  with  the  palpa- 
ble purpose  to  gain  possession  of  the  De- 
partment of  War  for  an  indefinite  time,  a 
case  is  made  not  only  within  the  express 
language  of  the  law  a  high  misdemeanor, 
but  one  which  includes  all  the  elements  of  a 
crime,  to-wit:  a  violation  of  express  law, 
wilfully  and  deliberately  done  with  the  in- 
tent to  subvert  the  Constitutional  power  of 
the  Senate,  and  having  the  evil  effect  of 
placing  in  the  hands  of  the  President  un- 
limited power  over  all  the  officers  of  the 
g.overnment. 


Senator  Yates  maintained,  in  his  opin- 
ion, that  the  appointment  of  a  Secretary 
of  War  during  the  session  of  the  Sen- 
ate was  a  violation  of  those  clauses  of  the 
Constitution  which  provide  that  the 
President  shall  have  power,  by  and  with 
the  advice  and  consent  of  the  Senate,  to 
appoint  all  officers  of  the  United  States, 
excepting  those  inferior  officers  whose 
appointment  is  vested  by  Congress  in 
the  heads  of  departments  or  courts  of 
law,  and  which  further  provide  that  the 
President  shall  have  power  to  fill  up  all 
vacancies  that  may  happen  during  the 
recess  of  the  Senate. 

His  argument  was  that  in  these  pro- 
visions there  is  a  clear  implication,  even 
if  the  President  had  a  right  to  remove 
Stanton,  that  he  had  no  right  to  fill  the 
vacancy  so  created  while  the  Senate  was 
in  session  without  its  consent.  Many 
Senators  concurred  in  this  view. 

Senator  Sumner  read  an  elaborate 
opinion,  replete  with  learning  and  rhet- 
orical embellishments.  He  commenced 
in  this  way: 

This  is  one  of  the  last  great  battles  of 
slavery.  Driven  from  these  legislative 
chambers,  driven  from  the  field  of  war,  this 
monstrous  power  has  found  refuge  in  the 
Executive  Mansion,  where,  in  utter  disre- 
gard to  the  Constitution  and  laws,  it  seeks 
to  exercise  its  ancient,  far-reaching  sway. 
All  this  is  very  plain.  Nobody  can  question 
it.  Andrew  Johnson,  is  the  impersonation  of 
the  tyrannical  slave  power.  In  him  it  lives 
again.  He  is  the  lineal  successor  of  John 
C.  Calhoun  and  Jefferson  Davis,  and  he 
gathers  about  him  the  same  supporters — 
original  partisans  of  slavery,  north  and 
south — habitual  compromisers  of  great  prin- 
ciples, maligners  of  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence, politicians  without  heart,  lawyers 
for  whom  a  technicality  is  everything,  and 
a  promiscuous  company  who  at  every  stage 
of  the  battle  have  set  their  faces  against 
equal  rights — these  are  his  allies.  It  is  the 
old  troop  of  slavery  with  a  few  recruits 
ready,  as  of  old.  for  violence — cunning  in 
device  and  heartless  in  quibble,  with  the 
President  at  their  head,  they  are  now  en- 
trenched in  the  Executive  Mansion. 

I  quote  from  the  opinion  of  Senator 
Buckalew  to  show  how  the  Democrats 
of  the  Senate  regarded  the  conduct  of 
President  Johnson.  After  contending 
that  the  tenure  of  office  act  was  uncon- 
stitutional, and  did  not  apply  to  Stanton, 
he  said: 

In  my  opinion  the  acquittal  of  the  Presi- 
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dent  from  all  the  charges  preferred  against 
him  is  authorized  by  law  and  demanded  by 
justice.  He  has  committed  no  high  crime 
or  misdemeanor.  He  has  trampleJ  upon  no 
man'b  rights.  He  has  violated  no  public 
duty.  He  has  kept  his  oath  of  office  unbrolt- 
en,  and  has  sought,  in  a  lawful  manner,  to 
vindicate  and  preserve  the  high  constitu- 
tional powers  confided  to  him  by  the  people. 
He  cannot  and  ought  not  to  be  punished  for 
his  opinions  upon  public  measures  and  pub- 
lic policy,  and  in  contemplation  of  law  his 
conduct  in  all  the  matters  brought  before  us 
for  review  has  been  irreproachable.  What 
he  has  done  indicates  not  criminal' intent, 
but  patriotic  purpose  and  besides  that,  true 
courage  sustained  and  invincible  which 
grapples  with  difficulty  and  defies  danger. 

I  stated  in  my  opinion  the  following 
facts  as  bearing  upon  the  question  as  to 
whether  the  tenure  of  office  act  applied 
to  Stanton: 

On  the  12th  of  December  the  President 
communicated  to  the  Senate  the  fact  that  on 
the  12th  of  the  preceding  August  he  had 
suspended  Mr.  Stanton,  and  gave  his  reasons 
therefor,  and  the  Senate,  assuming  that  Mr. 
Stanton  was  within  the  protection  of  the 
Tenure  of  Office  Act,  proceeded  to  consider 
the  President's  reasons,  and  under  the  lead- 
ership of  the  distinguished  Senator  from 
Maine,  Mr.  Fessenden,  refused  by  an  over- 
whelming vote  of  35  to  6,  to  concur  in  the 
suspension.  Every  one  of  tue  majority  then 
understood  that  the  effect  of  that  vote  was 
to  re-establish  Mr.  Stanton  in  his  office 
under  the  provisions  of  the  Tenure  of  Office 
Act.  On  the  21st  of  February,  1868,  the 
President  informed  the  Senate  that  he  had 


removed  Mr.  Stanton  and  appointed  Adju- 
t.int  General  Thomas  Secretary  of  War,  ad 
interim,  and  the  Senate  proceeded  to  con- 
sider that  communication,  and  after  a  pro- 
tracted argument  decided  by  a  vote  of  27 
to  6  "that  under  the  Constitution  and  laws 
of  the  United  Scates,  the  President  has  no 
power  to  remove  the  Secretary  of  War  and 
to  designate  any  other  officer  to  perform  the 
duties  of  that  office  ad  interim."  Among 
those  who  voted  to  affirm  that  doctrine  was 
the  distinguished  Senator  from  Illinois,  Mr. 
Trumbull.  Now,  after  these  proceedings 
which  go  upon  the  express  ground  that  Mr. 
Stanton  is  within  the  provisions  of  the 
Tenure  of  Office  Act,  we  are  asked  to  eat  up 
our  own  words  and  stultify  ourselves  by 
holding  that  this  act  does  not  apply  to  Mr, 
Stanton. 

I  have  given  extracts  enough  to  show 
the  drift  and  division  of  opinion  among 
the  Senators.  Jttdge  Black  withdrew 
from  the  defense  at  an  early  day  on  ac- 
count of  some  misunderstanding  he  had 
with  the  President  about  the  Alta  Vela 
claim.  Chief  Justice  Chase  presided 
with  his  usual  dignity,  but  it  was  evident 
from  his  rulings  that  his  sympathies- 
were  with  the  President. 

Whether  the  result  of  the  trial  was  for 
the  best  or  not,  no  one  can  now  tell, 
but  as  our  country  came  out  of  its  do- 
mestic conflicts  and  trials  with  renewed 
vitality  and  strength,  it  is  wise  to  con- 
clude that 

All's  well  that  ends  well." 


Earthly  Joys. 


Shall  there  be  in  every  joy  ■ 

Some  alloy? 
Must  the  gold  of  life  we  gain 
Know  a  baser  metal's  train? 
Will  the  sunset  in  the  sky 

Fade  and  die? 


Ill 


Can  our  paths  be  lined  with  flowers, 
Dainty  ever  blooming  flowers, 
And  no  thorns  nor  branches  sere 

Rise  anear? 
Can  we  look  upon  the  hours 
Without  fear — without  fear? 


II 

There  must  be  in  every  joy 

Some   aiioy; 
Gladness  may  our  portion  be, 
Heaven  await  for  you  and  me. 
Yet  a  sigh — but  a  sigh, 
Tells  alloy  of  pain  is  nigh. 


IV 
Pansies  rare  glow  tinted  light. 
Gold  improves  the  lily  white, 
Night  and  day,  day  and  night, 
Contrast  good  and  ill; 
Only  by  the  contrast  we 
Find  the  joy  which  is  to  be; 
Never  pure — never  pure, 
Earthly  joys  instill. 

Valentine  'Bro^wn. 


Geo.  H.  Williams. 


By  LISCHEN  M.  MILLER. 


THE  subject  of  this  brief  sketch  is  too 
well-known  to  need  any  introduc- 
tion to  our  Oregon  readers.  He 
has  been  an  honored  and  familiar  figure 
in  public  affairs  ever  since  the  existence 
of  this  commonwealth  as  a  State,  and 
played  a  leading  part  in  its  territorial 
life. 

"I  have  lived  a  good  many  years,"  re- 
marked General  Williams  in  a  recent  inter- 
view, "and  have  seen  the  making  of  some 
interesting  history." 

But  more  than  that,  he  has  helped 
make  it.  Not  only  local,  but  national  his- 
tory as  well  will  show  the  impress  of  his 
thought  and  action.  In  that  troubled  and 
trying  period  immediately  preceding  and 
subsequent  to  the  civil  war,  more  than 
•one  serious  crisis  was  averted,  more  than 
'one  important  step  decided  by  his  cool 
judgment,  firm  grasp  of  the  determining 
factors  of  the  situation,  and  unprejudiced 
regard  for  relative  political  values. 

Born  in  New  York  in  the  year  1823,  in 
the  month  of  March,  he  grew  up,  re- 
ceived his  education,  and  was  admitted  to 
the  bar  in  that  state.  In  1844,  at  the  age 
of  twenty-one,  he  removed  to  Iowa,  then 
a  frontier  territory,  and  began  the  prac- 
tice of  his  profession.  When  the  ter- 
ritory became  a  state  he  was  elected 
Judge  of  the  first  judicial  district  at  the 
first  state  election,  though  he  had  not  yet 
seen  his  twenty-fifth  birthday.  He  served 
the  new  commonwealth  in  the  capacity  of 
Judge  for  five  years. 

It  was  in  Iowa  that  his  active  acquaint- 
ance with  affairs  of  state  began.  In  1852 
he  was  one  of  the  presidential  electors  at 
large,  and  canvassed  the  state  for  Frank- 
lin Pierce.  The  next  year,  185^  he  receiv- 
ed his  appointment  as  Chief  Justice  of 
Oreeon  Territory,  and  was  re-appointed 
in  1857  by  President  Buchanan.  After- 
wards he  saw  fit  to  resign  his  position,  in- 
tending to  devote  himself  exclusively  to 
the  practice  of  law. 

But  the  state  had  need  of  him.  Oregon 
demanded  his  services,  and  he  was  made 
a  member  of  that  memorable  convention 


vvhich  met  to  frame  the  constitution  for  the 
new  star  in  the  national  constellation.  As 
chairman  of  the  Judiciary  Committee  he 
was  in  a  position  to  make  his  influence 
felt  in  that  convention.  He  was  active  in 
preventing  the  introduction  of  slavery  in- 
to the  newly-organized  commonwealth, 
and  in  the  formation,  in  i860,  of  a  Union 
party,  which  brought  no  mean  support  to 
the  administration  at  a  time  when  such 
support  meant  much  to  the  great  sad  soul 
who  guided  the  "Ship  of  State"  through 
the  tempestuous  seas  of  civil  war. 

In  1864  Judge  Williams  was  elected 
Senator  from  Oregon,  and,  on  going  to 
Washington,  renewed  his  acquaintance 
with  Mr.  Lincoln,  whom  he  had  met  in 
Chicago  in  1847. 

Young,  keenly  alive  to  the  require- 
ments of  the  hour,  in  full  vigor  of  early 
manhood,  Senator  George  H.  Williams 
was  well  qualified  to  represent  in  the  na- 
tion's senate  chamber  the  growing  com- 
monwealth. And  he  made  his  presence 
felt,  taking  rank  as  an  able  debater  and  a 
man  of  force  from  the  first  moment  that 
his  voice  was  heard  in  the  halls  of  Con- 
gress. He  was  at  once  accorded  recogni- 
tion and  given  a  place  upon  several  im- 
portant committees.  For  instance,  the 
committees  on  finance,  on  public  lands, 
and  on  reconstruction,  all  of  them  calling 
for  endeavor  that  taxed  human  wisdom 
and  intelligence  to  the  utmost.  But  while 
taking  an  active  part  in  the  affairs  of 
the  nation  at  large,  he  never  lost  sight  of 
Oregon  and  her  needs.  The  welfare  of 
his  own  state  was  never  neglected. 

If ,  as  I  heard  a  man  of  nrofound 
judgment  say  not  long  ago,  "a  great 
statesman  must  possess  constructive  abil- 
ity," then  Judee  Williams  may  be  justly 
so  entitled.  His  work  has  been  mainly 
of  that  nature.  He  became  a  member  of 
the  senatorial  body  at  a  time  when  na- 
tional affairs  were  in  a  condition  that 
may  be  described  as  at  once  serious  and 
critical.  It  was  a  period  literally  of  re- 
construction. Firmness,  combined  with 
the  most  delicate  tact,  was  required  of 
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those  who  had  not  only  the  courage  to  do, 
but  the  wisdom  to  discern  what  should  Oe 
done.  It  was  Senator  Williams  who  orig- 
inated the  military  construction  bill  and 
the  Tenure-of-Office  act.  The  former, 
after  long  and  earnest  debate  in  both 
houses,  and  strong  opposition  from  the 
Democratic  Party  and  the  President, 
passed  and  became  a  law.  A  law  to 
which,  with  its  amendments,  may  be 
traced  the  order  that  grew  out  of  chaos, 
and  the  permanent  restoration  of  the 
Union  to  peace  and  prosperity.  The  bill 
to  regulate  the  tenure  of  office  was  also 
passed  over  the  president's  veto,  and 
proved  the  salvation  of  the  Republican 
party. 

In  1 87 1  General  Willams  was  ap- 
pointed one  of  the  joint  high  commis- 
sioners to  frame  a  treaty  for  the  settle- 
ment of  the  Alabama  claims,  the  North- 
west boundary  line  and  other  questions  in 
dispute  with  Great  Britain.     It  was  due 


to  his  sagacity  and  firmness  that  the  dis- 
puted territory  was  saved  to  this  country. 
General  Grant,  in  December  of  that  same 
year,  gave  him  the  appointment  of  At- 
torney-General of  the  United  States. 
And  when,  by  reason  of  the  death  of 
the  illustrious  Chase,  the  place  of  Chief 
Justice  became  vacant.  Judge  Williams 
was  named  as  his  successor.  However, 
seeing  that  Congress  was  reluctant  to  so 
honor  the  far  West,  and  feeling  that 
party  loyalty  demanded  it,  the  Attorney- 
General  withdrew  his  name. 

To  men  like  Judge  Williams,  men  of 
ability,  of  stern  integrity — men  who  nev- 
er shirk  personal  responsibility — society 
at  large  owes  much.  To  this  man,  in  par- 
ticular, Oregon  owes  more  than  mere 
words  can  say.  His  name  has  brought 
her  honor  among  states,  and  she  is  proud 
to  claim  him  whom,  it  is  but  justice  to 
designate,  as  her  greatest  statesman. 


The  Legend  of  the  Columbia. 


By  MARTHA  C.  HAYWARD. 


LONG  ago,  when  earth  was  young, 
the  area  lying  between  the  Cas- 
cade Range  and.  the  Blue  Mount- 
ains was  covered  by  a  vast  inland  sea. 
Often  the  winds,  sweeping  down  these 
heights  in  contrary  direction,  lashed  the 
waves  into  furious  commotion. 

Now,  Manitou,  ruler  of  the  affairs  of 
Nature,  dwelt  upon  the  lofty  summit  of 
Mt.  Hood.  Chancing  one  day  to  part  the 
cloudy  curtains  of  his  abode,  he  looked 
out  upon  the  sea  in  one  of  its  most  ter- 
rific aspects.  His  anger  was  aroused,  and 
stamping  his  foot  until  the  mountains 
trembled,  he  exclaimed : 

"The  Great  Spirit  Manitou  is  weary 
of  strife  and  tumult  among  the  elements  ! 
This  ceaseless  beating  of  the  waves ! 
This  horrid  howling  of  the  winds !  Go 
to,  now !  I  will  let  loose  these  seething 
waters,  and  they  shall  become  a  noble 
river." 

Hastily  he  descended  the  mountain. 
With  gigantic  force  he  rent  huge  rocks 
asunder,   piling  them   on   either   side   in 


frowning  cliffs,  and  beetling  crags.  He 
uprooted  the  towering  trees,  tossing 
them  aside  in  an  intricate  tangle  of  roots 
and  stumps. 

Thus  he  speedily  tore  away  the  mount- 
ain barriers.  The  hitherto  imprisoned 
waves  surged  forth  through  the  rocky 
chasm,  here  in  lovely  cascades,  there  in 
foaming  rapids.  At  last,  of  the  great  sea 
eastward  there  was  left  only  a  gentle 
stream  falling  from  the  bosom  of  a  quiet 
lake  on  the  slope  of  the  Rocky  Mountains 
in  the  far  north ;  trailing  like  a  silver  rib- 
bon through  rocky  gorges  and  narrow 
defiles,  and  across  the  level  plains  that 
had  arisen  from  the  sea. 

Westward  from  the  Cascade  Range  the 
great  Manitou  guided  the  whirling 
waters  into  a  channel,  growing  wider  and 
deeper,  until  a  majectic  river,  which 
should  one  day  bear  on  its  swelling  tide 
the  ships  of  a  world's  commerce  and 
pleasure  swept  over  its  sandy  bar  and 
was  lost  in  the  boundless  depth  of  the 
Pacific. 


Direct  Primary  Elections. 


By  E.  W.  BINGHAM. 


UNDER  our  form  of  government 
the  electors  naturally  assort 
into  parties  to  enforce  their 
opinions  by  concert  of  action  at  the  elec- 
tions. Political  parties  are  a  necessity. 
They  are,  in  fact,  the  only  instrumental- 
ities through  which  the  people  can  gov- 
ern. A  political-  party  has  been  defined 
as  an  association  of  electors  who  agree 
upon  certain  lines  of  policy,  and  the  pur- 
pose for  which  it  exists  is  to  impose  that 
policy  upon  the  government  by  electing 
its  candidates  who  favor  such  policy.  Men 
are  prone  to  cling  to  the  political  organ- 
!ization  which  they  have  once  joined.  To 
these  natural  impulses  are  added  the 
powerful  incentive  of  the  spoils  of  office 
— Federal,  State,  County  and  City.  All 
the  offices  are  either  elective  or  obtain- 
able by  appointment  through  the  influ- 
ence of  those  who  are  elected.  The  terms 
are  short  and  the  elections  frequent.  To 
the  victors  belong  the  spoils,  is  the  rule, 
in  spite  of  civil  service  reform. 

The  quality  of  the  administration  of 
public  affairs  depends  u{)on  the  character 
of  the  office-holders,  the  manner  in  which 
4;hey  obtain  the  offices  and  their  tenure — 
or  the  terms  upon  which  they  can  retain 
them.  Nearly  all  the  offices  are  filled 
from  among  the  nominees  of  the  leading 
political  party  in  the  community — such  a 
nomination  often  being, equivalent  to  an 
election.  Under  such  circumstances  the 
struggle  for  the  offices'  is  in  the  party 
primaries,  caucuses,  or  conventions,  rath- 
er than  at  the  general  election.  Hence  the 
method  whereby  the  party  nominates  its 
candidates  becomes  of  great  importance 
to  the  public  as  well  as  to  the  members  of 
the  party.  Next  in  importance,  after  a 
fair  vote  and  an  honest  count,  comes  the 
method  of  making  the  nominations.  The 
party  must  have  some  method  of  making 
its  nominations.  If  no  method  is  pre- 
scribed and  regulated  by  law  in  the  inter- 
ests of  the  public,  the  party  managers 
naturally  adopt  that  method  which  best 
serves  their  own  purposes.    As  they  com- , 


monly  want  the  spoils  they  arrogate  to- 
'themselves  the  right  of  selecting  the  can- 
didates. The  office  holders,  having  ob- 
'tained  the  offices  from  the  "party  bosses" 
by  gift,  by  barter,  or  purchase  outright^ 
'come  to  feel  that  they  are  beholden  to 
them  and  not  to  the  people.  And,  having 
parted  with  a  large  percentage  of  the 
legitimate  emoluments  of  the  offices  in 
order  to  get  them,  they  are  stimulated  to 
recoup  themselves.  The  bosses  of  the 
party  in  power  come  to  wield  great  influ- 
ence in  all  departments  of  the  govern- 
ment, and  the  power  they  exercise  is 
dangerous  because  i'  is  irresponsible.  It 
tends  toward  a  government  of  the 
party  bosses  instead  of  a  government 
of  the  people.  It  develops  into  a  perver- 
sion of  government  in  the  interests  of  the 
bosses  and  the  office-holders,  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  people. 

In    his     "American    Commonwealth," 
Mr.  Brice  says : 

"There  are  three  ways  by  which  in  self 
governing     countries     candidates     may     he- 
brought  oef ore  electors : 

One  is  by  the  candidate's  offering  himself 
appealin,5  to  his  fellow-citizens  on  the 
strength  of  his  personal  merits  or  his  family 
connections,  or  wealth,  or  local  influence 

Another  is  for  a  group  or  junta  of  men  in- 
fiuential  hi  the  constituency  to  put  a  candi 
date  forward,  intriguing  secretly  tor  him  or 
openly     recommending     him     to     the     elec- 
ors.    *    *    * 

The  third  system  is  that  in  which  the 
candidate  is  chosen  neither  by  himself  nor 
by  the  self-elected  group,  but  by  the  people 
themselves  *  *  *  .This  plan  offers  sev- 
eral advantages.  It  promises  to  secure  a 
good  candidate,  because  presumably  the 
people  will  choose  a  suitable  man.  It  encour- 
ages the  candidate,  by  giving  him  the 
weight  of  party  support,  and  therefore 
tends  to  induce  good  men  to  come  forward. 
It  secures  the  union  of  the  party,  because 
a  previous  vote  has  determined  that  the 
candidate  is  the  man  whom  the  majority 
prefer,  and  the  minority  are  therefore  likely, 
having  had  their  say  and  been  fairly  out 
voted,  to  fall  into  line  and  support  him." 

Other  advantages  of  this  third  method* 
suggest  themselves.  One  of  the  most  im- 
portant is  that  the  office-holders  are  di- 
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rectly  beholden  to  the  people,  and  are, 
therefore,  more  apt  to  serve  the  people 
well. 

Here  in  Oregon  our  method  of  mak- 
ing party  nominations  is  for  each  party  to 
hold  a  primary  election  (!)  to  select  dele- 
gates to  the  several  county  conventions. 
The  county  conventions  make  the  minor 
county  nominations,  and  then  elect  from 
^•their  members  delegates  to  the  state  and 
congressional  conventions.  These  make 
'the  nominations  for  the  state  officers  and 
members  of  congress. 

The  present  Primary  Law  was  gotten 
up  by  the  "machine  politicians,"  and  is  a 
fair  specimen  of  machine  legislation  reg- 
ulating elections.  The  bosses  take  care 
not  to  legislate  themselves  out  of  con- 
trol. There  is  a  pretense  (which  deceives 
no  one)  that  the  delegates  are  chosen  by 
the  electors  of  the  party  to  execute  the 
wishes  of  their  constituents.  But  in  fact 
the  conventions  are  systematically  packed 
with  the  henchmen  of  the  bosses. 

Often  there  is  a  terrific  struggle  be- 
tween the  bosses  of  rival  factions  for 
control,  which  sometimes  results  in  fraud 
and  violence.  The  system  necessitates 
work  and  management  of  a  peculiar  char- 
acter and  breeds  a  class  of  professional 
politicians  who  make  political  work  of 
this  sort  in  the  management  of  caucuses, 
primaries  and  conventions,  the  chief  busi- 
ness of  their  lives.  They  often  efface 
themselves — power  concealed  excites  less 
envy.  It  is  an  error  to  suppose  there  is 
anything  new  about  the  system,  or  in  the 
frauds  and  tricks  that  are  practiced ;  they 
have  existed  from  the  beginning.  When 
the  conventions  are  ready  for  business, 
the  bosses  have  already  laid  out  the  work 
to  be  done — there  is  a  "slate,"  and  it  is 
generally  nominated.  Sometimes  the 
bosses  "pander  a  little  to  the  moral  sense 
of  the  community,"  and  nominate  some 
good  men,  but  they  astutely  retain  control 
of  the  main  offices  and  principal  depart- 
ments of  the  government,  and  take  care 
to  perpetuate  their  control  of  the  party 
machinery.  In  short,  here  in  Oregon  we 
have  an  example  of  fairly  good  "boss 
rule"  by  a- dominant  party.  The  large 
number  of  intelligent  and  patriotic  citi- 
zens exert  little  or  no  influence  in  the 
administration  of  public  affairs ;  in  fact 


none  at  all,  unless  they  train  with  some 
of  the  bosses,  and  they  soon  become  dis- 
gusted if  they  do  that. 

The  power  of  bossism  lies  in  the  sys- 
tem of  electing  delegates  and  holding 
conventions  to  make  the  nominations  for 
public  office.  The  bosses  having  control 
of  the  party  organization  so  conduct  the 
party  primaries  as  to  elect  enough  of 
their  creatures  to  give  them  control  of 
the  conventions.  If  they  should  happen 
to  lack  a  few  of  a  majority  they  buy  or 
make  deals,  before  the  convention  organ- 
izes, to  recruit  their  ranks  from  among 
the  outside  delegates.  Some  men  make 
a  practice  of  regularly  going  up  them- 
selves as  delegates,  and  of  having  their 
friends  sent  up  from  places  where  the 
bosses  are  not  absolute,  in  order  to  be 
able  to  make  such  deals.  In  this  way 
they  sometimes  secure  some  of  the  offices 
from  the  bosses  in  exchange  for  their 
votes  upon  others. 

The  objection  to  the  convention-of- 
delegates  system,  as  a  system  (aside 
from  the  obnoxious  practices  connected 
therewith,  some  of  which  have  been  re- 
ferred to),  is,  that  the  individual  voters 
cannot  express  their  opinions  in  regard 
to  the  many  different  candidates  for  the 
various  offices  for  which  the  nominations 
are  to  be  made  by  the  convention.  It  is 
impossible  to  select  or  instruct  delegates 
so  they  will  represent  the  wishes  of  the 
electors,  where  there  are  so  many  offices 
to  be  filled.  It  results  that  the  nomina- 
tions, when  made,  are  often  unsatisfac- 
tory to  the  voters.  The  people  have  the 
power  of  the  electorate,  but  at  present 
have  no  means  of  exercising  it  effectively 
in  the  matter  of  making  nominations. 
They  often  have  only  the  privilege  of  re- 
buking the  party  managers  by  defeating 
one  or  another  of  the  machine  nominees, 
and  sometimes  a  whole  bunch  of  them. 
The  "Oregonian"  recently  said  : 
"The  present  system  fails  to  register  the 
will  of  the  people,  whether  tickets  are  nom- 
inated at  straight  party  conventions, 
whether  they  are  the  outcome  of  con- 
ferences between  different  party  conven- 
tions, or  whether  they  are  put  out  by 
organizations  or  cliques  of  individuals  or 
petition  of  voters.  In  none  of  these  ways 
do  the  great  mass  of  voters  of  the  various 
parties  have  a  real  voice  in  determining  the 
persons  whose  names  shall  api)ear  upon  tht 
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official  ballot  under  party  designation.  The 
present  system  is  provocative  of  bolts,  splits 
and  dissatisfaction  among  the  masses  of 
party  voters,  has  a  tendency  to  breed 
independent  candidates,  who  w^ould  not  bob 
up  so  freely  had  their  claims  been  first 
passed  upon  by  direct  popular  vote." 

An  ideal  primary  law  is  one  which  will 
give  the  adherents  of  each  party  an  op- 
portunity to  select,  by  their  votes,  the 
party  nominees  for  every  office,  from 
Constable  to  United  States  Senator,  in- 
cluding the  committeemen  for  all  the 
necessary  party  committees  and  the  dele- 
gates to  the  National  Convention. 

Such  legislation  is  not  an  easy  problem. 
Party  association  and  methods  must  be 
left  free  in  order  not  to  infringe  upon  that 
perfect  liberty  of  political  action  guar- 
anteed to  the  people  by  our  Con- 
stitution. Two  primary  laws  have 
been  held  unconstitutional  in  California 
— in  Spier  vs.  Baker,  120  Cal.  370  (52 
Pac.  659),  and  the  recent  decision  (July 
28,1900),  nullifying  the  Stratton  Primary 
Law.  The  opinions  are  suggestive,  and 
a  warning  against  hasty  legislation  upon 
the  subject.  They  hold  it  is  unconstitu- 
tional legislative  interference  for  the 
legislature  to  prescribe  the  manner  of  se- 
lecting or  electing  delegates  to  the  party 
conventions. 

After  considering  the  matter  it  seems 
to  the  writer  that  the  proper  course  is 
not  to  restrict  party  methods,  but  to  leave 
them  as  free  as  heretofore ;  and  to  pre- 
scribe by  law  for  holding  an  official  direct 
primary  election,  at  which  all  electors 
who  choose"  to  participate  may  by  their 
votes  directly  nominate  party  and  inde- 
pendent candidates  for  every  office.  The 
nominees  of  the  direct  primary  election 
to  be  designated  as  such  by  a  prefix  to 
the  party  names,  just  as  we  are  accus- 
tomed to  now  designate  some  "Mitchell 
kepublicans,"  others  "Independent  Re- 
Tuiblicans,"  etc.  Upon  the  official  bal- 
lot the  nominees  would  be  designated. 
Convention  Republicans,  and  Direct  Pri- 
mavy  Republicans,  and  Direct  Primary 
Danocrats,  etc.  If  the  bosses  insisted 
upon  making  the  test,  it  would  rest  with 
the  electors  at  the  polls  to  decide  which 
set  of  nominees  should  stand  as  the  true 
party  candidates — those  nominated  by 
the  bosses  at  their  packed  conventions 


or  those  nominated  by  the  whole  body  of 
the  electors  at  the  direct  primaries. 
It  would  simply  be  afifording  a 
new  method,  safeguarded  by  law,  for  all 
electors  who  wished  to  participate,  to  put 
in  nomination  as  their  party  nominees 
those  men  who  are  the  strongest  among 
the  electors,  for  each  office,  and  for  all 
the  parties.  The  bosses  might  still  pack 
the  conventions,  and  work  the  caucuses,, 
but  they  would  cease  foisting  themselves 
and  their  creatures  upon  the  party  as  its 
candidates  against  the  wishes  of  the 
electors.  The  direct  primary,  if  it 
would  not  be  perfect,  would  go  a 
long  ways  towards  developing  a 
genuine  government  of  the  people  and 
by  the  people  and  for  the  people.  The 
political  manager  will  always  be  with  us, 
btit  a  good  direct  primary  law  would  re- 
strain him  from  overriding  the  wishes  of 
the  majority  of  the  people.  A  higher  view 
of  the  public  service,  and  a  livelier  and 
more  patriotic  interest  in  political  affairs 
by  the  people,  must  be  the  final  remedy. 
But  a  good  direct  primary  law  would 
tend  to  develop  such  views  and  stimulate 
such  interest.  No  law  or  method 
can  do  any  more  than  enable  the  people 
to  control.  The  administration  will  be 
good  or  bad  according  to  the  policy  the 
people  prescribe  and  the  character  of  the 
agents  elected  by  the  people  to  execute  it. 
The  quality  of  the  government,  like 
water,  will  not  rise  higher  than  its  source. 

Such  a  direct  primary  law  should  pro- 
vide that  on  a  certain  day — about  four 
weeks  prior  to  the  general  election — a 
direct  primary  election,  to  nominate  can- 
didates for  public  office,  should  be  held, 
at  which  all  the  electors  would  be  en- 
titled to  vote.  The  registration  law  should 
govern  the  same  as  at  the  general  elec- 
tion. The  official  primary  ballot  should 
be  arranged  and  printed  the  same  as  at 
present  for  the  general  election.  The  pre- 
cincts, the  arrangement  of  the  polls,  the 
judges  and  clerks,  and  other  details 
should  be  the  same  as  at  the  general 
elections.  The  returns  should  be  can- 
vassed and  certified  the  same  as  at  the 
general  election.  The  several  candidates 
for  the  nominations  should  be  brought 
out  by  a  petition  or  "nominating  paper," 
signed  by  not  less  than  2  per  cent,  of  the 
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electors  residing  in  the  State,  county  or 
district  in  which  the  candidate  is  to  be 
voted  for,  much  the  same  as  nominations 
are  now  made  by  individual  electors.  It 
would  be  well  to  require  the  2  per  cent, 
to  come  from  one-  half  or  more  of  the 
counties,  for  a  State  office,  and  from  one- 
half  or  more  of  the  precincts  for  a  county 
office.  The  candidates  should  have  such 
party  designations  as  their  nominating 
papers  give  them.  Republican,  democratic 
or  otherwise,  but  on  the  official  ballot  at 
the  general  election  following  these  can- 
didates should  be  distinguished  as  the 
Direct  Primary  Republicans  (or  other 
party)  nominees.  One  independent  non- 
partizan  or  citizens'  nominee  for  each 
office  might  be  permissable.  To  illustrate 
— there  might  be  three  men.  A,  B  and  C, 
aspiring  for  the  republican  nomination 
for  the  office  of  sheriff  of  Multnomah 
County,  in  which  there  are  about  15,000 
electors.  Two  per  cent,  would  require 
300  signatures.  If  they  all  secured  that 
many  signatures  of  qualified  electors  who 
declared  they  were  of  that  party,  and 
filed  the  paper  in  due  season  with  the 
County  Clerk,  their  names  would  all  be 
printed  upon  the  official  ballot  at  the' 
direct  primary  election,  grouped  alpha- 
betically, with  the  party  designation  of 
republican  following.  If  D,  E  and  ±'' 
pursued  the  same  course  as  democrats, 
they  would  likewise  be  grouped  upon  the; 
ballot,  and  so  for  other  aspirants.  The 
primary  ballot  would  appear  arranged 
like  this : 

FOR  SHERIFBr  VOL.E   FOR   ONE. . 

A 

B   Republican 

C   

D 

E   ......*......  Democralie 

F 

G Prohibitionist 

H  , ...•:•.• 

I NonHpart.san 

J 

The  one  in  each  group  receiving  a 
plurality  over  j  his  (.party  competitors, 
would  be  the  nominee  of  that  party,  and 
be  so  printed  upon  'the  official  ballot  at 
the  generai  electionvf  olio  wing,  with  the 
words  Direct  PHmaryj  prefixed v  to  his 
party  designatiOn,n.tOi  .distinguish,  him 
from  .  the  sarn.e  <  \  party's  |  liorairiee-. '  if  ■  one 


was  brought  out  through  the  convention 
system.  It  is  not  unreasonable  to 
expect  that  public  sentiment  would 
practically  abolish  the  present  sys- 
tem of  holding  party  conventions 
of  delegates  after  such  an  official 
direct  primary  election  systemwere  inaug- 
urated. If  the  electors  generally  went  to 
the  direct  primaries  and  subsequently 
voted  largely  for  the  direct  primary  nom- 
inees, the  convention  nominees  would 
have  no  electorate — no  supporters. 

In  this  state  it  is  believed  nine-tenths 
of  the  electors  desire  to  have  our  United 
States  Senators  chosen  by  the  direct  vote 
of  the  people.  If  they  are  to  be  so  chosen 
they  must  be  nominated  in  some  way  and 
be  presented  to  the  people  upon  the  of- 
ficial ballot  to  be  voted  for  throughout 
the  State  at  the  general  election.  If  each 
party's  candidate  were  selected  by  the 
electors  at  the  direct  primaries  (as  gov- 
ernor would  be  nominated,  for  instance), 
and  these  strongest  nominees  were  then 
matched  against  each  other  at  the  general 
election,  one  of  them  would  come  out 
with  a  majority,  or,  at  all  events,  with  a 
plurality  of  the  popular  vote  of  the  State. 
Then  have  the  law  declare  (to  be  en- 
forced, of  course,  only  through  public 
opinion)  as  a  sort  of  mandate  to 
the  legislature,  that  it  shall  elect  United 
States  Senator  that  person  who  is  shown 
.;by. 'the  result  of  the  general  election  to  be 
the  choice  of  the  people  for  that  office. 
Fifteen-eighteenths  of  the  legislature  is 
alwiays  elected  at  each  biennial  election, 
and'  it  would  be  an  easy  matter  under 
the  circumstances  to  pledge  the  candi- 
dates—if elected— to  so  carry  out 
the  wishes  of  their  constituents.  Pub- 
lic opinion  now  so  controls  the  Elec- 
toral College  in  the  election  of  President 
aiid  V  ice-President,  and  all  that  is 
needed  to  control  the  legislature  is 
the  same  great  power.  Direct  primary 
elections  would  render  the  thing  prac- 
ticable. Such  a  course  has  already  been 
practiced  in  Georgia,  Alabama  and  Texas 
in  conducting  the  democratic  party  pri- 
maries.' '  " 

In  speaking  of  this  new  departure  and 
its  practical  operation,  the  Atlanta  Con- 
stitution recently  said: 
"'Tlie  people,  in  the  exercise  of  their  per- 
sonal  sovereignty,   have  met  at  the   ballot 
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box  with  all  of  the  formalities  attending 
their  presence  in  the  statute  election,  and 
have  indicated  those  whom  they  wish  to 
serve  them,  as  well  ac  the  policies  by  which 
they  kish  the  future  to  be  guided.  This 
departure  from  the  haphazard  system,  in 
which  chance  and  finesse  played  a  larger 
part  than  the  will  of  the  people,  amounts 
to  a  new  era  in  our  politics,  and  marks  a 


new  interest  on  the  part  of  the  people  in 
the  affairs  which  concern  them. 

It  would  be  of  incalculable  benefit  to 
this  State  if  such  a  change  were  accom- 
published  without  waiting  for  the  con- 
stitution of  the  United  States  to  be 
amended. 


cMarsh  SMemorial  Ha.lL 


Pacific  University. 


THE  history  of  a  college  is  almost  al- 
ways a  history  of  struggle.  Some- 
times the  last  chapter  records  fail- 
ure— closed  doors,  but  more  often,  such 
is  the  desire  for  education  and  the  impe- 
tus given  to  educational  institutions,  the 
record  is  one  of  heroic  endeavor  and  sac- 
rifice crowned  with  success.  Such,  if  we 
are  to  judge  a  tree  by  its  fruits,  a  college 
by  the  men  it  has  produced  and  the 
places  that  they  take  in  the  world,  has 
been  the  fortunate  lot  of  Pacific  Univer- 
sity. 

The  causes  that  contributed  to  this  re- 
sult are  easy  to  trace.  It  is  not  mere 
chance  that  brings  success  to  any  man 
or  institution.  It  is  striving  along  right 
lines  against  seemingly  overwhelming 
odds  until  the  result  is  achieved.  The 
struggles  of  an  institution  are  the  strug- 


gles of  individual  men,  and  no  mention 
can  be  made  of  the  history  of  an  educa- 
tional institution  without  referring  to  the 
men  who  have  made  it  what  it  is.  In  the 
case  of  the  Pacific  University  there  are 
thee  names  that  stand  out  in  bold  relief 
in  the  history  of  the  institution :  Dr.  Geo. 
H.  Atkinson,  President  S.  H.  Marsh  and 
Dr.  Thos.  McClelland.  The  work  that 
these  men  have  done  for  the  cause  of  edu- 
cation in  Oregon  in  general,  and  for 
Pacific  University,  in  particular,  can  hard- 
ly be  overestimated. 

It  was  Dr.' Atkinson,  who,  in  1848, 
started  the  movement  for  a  thorough  ed- 
ucational institution  to  be  situated  in  the 
wilds  of  the  West — a  pioneer  among 
pioneers — and  it  was  he  who  succeeded 
in  obtaining  a  grant  of  $600  for  his  infant 
enterprise,  and  persuading  a  young  Ver- 
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monter,  Sidney  Harper  Marsh,  to  come 
out  to  the  wild  West  and  give  his  life 
for  the  -cause.  The  prospects  before 
young  Marsh  were  far  from  encouraging. 
There  was  no  princely  salary  to  urge 
him  on,  as  there  is  nowadays  for  the 
Presidents  of  our  large  colleges.  It  was 
to  be  a  struggle  from  start  to  finish,  and 
he  recognized  it  as  such.  Fortunately  he 
was  built  of  pioneer  stufif,  and  his  train- 
ing and  educational  instincts  were  along 
the  right  lines.  His  standards  were  al- 
ways high,  and  he  maintained  them. 
From  the  very  beginning,  therefore.  Pa- 
cific University  has  been  recognized  as  a 
thorough  institution.  Make-shifts  and 
superficiality  have  never  been  tolerated. 
The  ideals  instituted  by  President 
Marsh  have  been  carried  out  by  succes- 
sive Presidents,  of  whom  there  have  been 


three :  John  R.  Herrick,  Jacob  F.  Ellis 
and  Thos.  McClelland,  President  Marsh 
having  died  in  1879,  after  serving  the 
University  as  president  for  twenty-five 
years.  •  ' 

In  1 89 1  Dr.  Thos.  McClelland  became 
President,  and  under  his  administration 
the  University  has  taken  great  strides 
both  from  material  and  educational  stand- 
points. The  University  has  been  main- 
tained as  a  place  where  an  academic  train- 
ing of  the  highest  and  most  thorough 
type  could  be  obtained — such,  in  fact,  as 
is  furnished  by  the  best  institutions  in  the 
East. 

Pacific  University,  in  the  true  sense  of 
the  word,  is  not  a  University.  It  has  no 
department  of  medicine,  law,  or  the- 
ology. The  training  given  is  purely  of 
an  academic  nature,  and  every  effort  is 
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made  to  improve  the  efficiency  of  the  in- 
stitution along  academic  Hnes.  The  fact 
that  no  effort  has  been  made  to  estabhsh 
what  could  not  but  prove  inferior  profes- 
sional schools,  may  have  much  to  do  with 
the  success  of  the  University.  Whatever 
it  has  done,  has  been  well  done.  Its  en- 
ergies are  not  dissipated,  and  the  Univer- 
sity may  rightly  claim  to  furnish  as 
thorough  a  college  course  leading  to  the 
Batchelor's  degrees  as  any  institution  in 
the  country. 


style  of  architecture,  vmsurpassed  in  the 
State  for  beauty,  completeness  and  gen- 
eral utility.  The  old  Academy  building, 
erected  in  1854,  has  undergone  transfor- 
mation, and  is  now  a  modern  structure  of 
the  Colonial  type.  It  contains  large,  well 
lighted  and  ventilated  study  and  recita- 
tion rooms,  furnished  with  the  best  mod- 
ern equipment  for  the  use  of  Tualatin 
Academy,  the  preparatory  school  of  the 
institution.  These  improvements  are 
only  a  beginning  of  the  plans  formed  for 


c/lca.demy. 


During  Dr.  McClelland's  administra- 
tion the  curriculum  has  been  greatly 
strengthened,  the  standard  raised,  and 
the  corps  of  instructors  increased.  The 
fine  campus  of  thirty  acres,  which  is  lo- 
cated in  Forest  Grove,  Oregon,  twenty- 
six  miles  from  Portland,  has  been  beauti- 
fied by  the  erection  of  several  fine  build- 
ings, chief  among  which  is  Marsh  Me- 
morial Hall,  a  stately  and  commodious 
structure  of  brick  and  stone,  of  the  Tudor 


meeting  the  needs  of  the  growing  work 
of  the  Pacific  University.  The  old  col- 
lege building,  which  now  contains  the 
chemical  and  biological  laboratories,  must 
soon  give  place  to  a  science  building  to 
cost  not  less  than  $25,000. 

Herrick  Hall  furnishes  excellent  ac- 
commodations as  a  home  for  the  young 
women  of  the  school,  and  it  is  the  pur- 
pose to  begin  the  erection  of  cottages  on 
the  campus  for  the  use  of  young  men  as 
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soon  as  possible. 

The  advancement  thus  indicated  does 
not  so  much  signify  the  passing  of  the 
old  order  of  the  institution,  as  it  does  the 
development  and  fuller  realization  of  the 
ideals  of  its  far-sighted  founders,  in  ac- 
cordance with  modern  thought  and  de- 
mand.   The  broader  outlook  of  the  Uni- 


versity now  presented  strongly  impresses 
the  management  with  the  necessity  for 
greatly  enlarged  facilities,  and  no 
effort  will  bo  spared  to  meet  the  demands 
of  the  twentieth  century,  which  are  now 
crowding  themselves  upon  the  school. 

The  <;itii?)^-'on  pr.rl  immer'iate  surround- 
ings of  a  college  form  an  important  ele- 
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ment  in  its  success.  In  these  respects  Pa- 
cific University  is  exceedingly  fortunate. 
"Nothing,"  says  an  Eastern  writer,  "can 
surpass  the  beauty  of  the  situation,  with 
snow-capped  Mount  Hood  calmly  look- 
ing down  upon  the  valleys  and  hills  and 
smaller  mountains  like  a  sentinel."  The 
town  of  Forest  Grove  is  noted  for  its 
picturesque  situation  and  for  the  intelli- 
gence and  high  moral  tone  of  its  citizens. 


The  climate  is  not  extreme  in  summer  or 
winter.     It  is  an  ideal  spot  for  a  college. 

The  Academy  offers  three  years  course 
of  preparatory  studies,  leading  up  to  the 
work  of  the  different  college  courses. 
While  it  almost  necessarily  proves  true 
that  many  students  are  not  able  to  go 
farther  than  the  end  of  this  preparatory 
course,  the  effort  is  made  to  encourage 
a  more  extended  course,  and  to  discour- 
age the  idea  that  the  Academy  is  in  any 
sense  a  finishing  school.  Diplomas  of 
graduation  are  not  given  to  those  com- 
pleting the  Academy  course,  although 
one  of  the  important  features  of  the  com- 
mencement season  is  the  Academy  anni- 
versary exercises. 

The  college  offers  three  courses  of 
study — Classical,  Scientific  and  Literary. 
The  work  of  the  first  two  years  is  pre- 
scribed, while  in  the  two  upper  years 
elective  courses  are  offered,  allowing  stu- 
dents a  wider  range  in  the  selection  of 
studies.  It  is  believed  that  the  prescribed 
studies  will  furnish  the  framework  of  a 
liberal  education,  at  the  same  time  afford- 
ing the  student  such  knowledge  of  his  in- 
dividual tastes  and  the  various  depart- 
ments of  study  as  will  guide  him  in  an 
intelligent  choice  from  the  elective 
courses.  It  is  perhaps  a  sufficient  guar- 
antee of  the  extent  and  character  of  the 
v,-^rk  to  say  that  students  from  this  insti- 
tution have  been  received  within  the 
)?st  three  years  into  corresponding 
c'asses  at  Amherst  and  Williams  without 
examination. 
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Tuition  and  other  expenses  are  made 
as  low  as  possible,  so  as  to  bring  a  thor- 
ough education  within  reach  of  all.  The 
college  tuition  per  term  is  $15.00,  and 
the  Academy  tuition,  $10.00. 

Standing  for  half  a  century  for  the 
highest  type  of  Christian  education,  the 
future  of  Pacific  University  is  unusually 
bright.  Through  the  untiring  efforts  of 
Dr.  McClelland  the  University  has  re- 
cently received  an  endowment  fund  of 
$150,000.  This  sum,  together  with  sev- 
eral other  lesser  amounts,  will  place  the 
University  upon  a  firm,  if  not  a  broad, 
basis,  and  will  insure  a  steady  and  healthy 
financial  growth.  One  loss  that  the  Uni- 
versity has  to  sustain  is  the  departure  of 
Dr.  McClelland  for  a  larger  field  of  use- 


fulness in  the  East.  The  principles  that 
he  has  instilled,  however,  will  go  steadily 
on,  and  the  high  standard  that  he  has  so 
successfully  maintained  will  still  charac- 
terize the  institution  through  its  large 
and  efficient  corps  of  professors  and  in- 
structors. The  attendance  of  the  Univer- 
sity, one  of  the  sure  criterions  of  its  use- 
fulness, was  the  largest  last  year  of  any 
purely  educational  institution  in  Oregon 
and  promises  to  be  much  larger  this  year. 
Pacific  University  is  just  entering  upon  a 
period  of  marked  growth  along  all  lines 
that  pertain  to  the  institution's  welfare, 
and  its  alumni,  of  whom  there  are  many 
its  success  educationally  and  financially 
with  pride  and  gratification. 


Oregon  History  and  The  Oregon  Spirit. 


By  F.  0.  YOUNG,  of  the  University  of  Oregon. 


THERE  is  a  rising  tide  of  the  civic 
spirit  in  Oregon.  A  conscious 
yearning  pervades  the  state  for  a 
conception  that  is  concrete,  ana,  at  the 
same  time  symbolical  of  all  that  is  deeply 
and  distinctively  Oregonian.  The  his- 
tory of  Oregon  is  being  diligently 
searched  and  zealously  interpreted  that 
its  significance  may  be  found  and  used 
as  the  divine  portent  for  the  common- 
wealth's mission  for  all  the  future.  The 
spirit  of  the  times  is  being  analyzed  for 
the  elements  to  which  Oregon  is  peculi- 
arly responsive,  and  which  may  foster, 
and  develop  as  her  contribution  to  the 
civilization  of  the  world. 

This  spiritual  hunger  on  the  part  of 
the  leaders  and  masses  is  auspicious.  It 
means  opportunity.  It  makes  the  "psy- 
chological moment"  for  the  creation  of 
an  epoch. 

Only  now  and  then  at  long  intervals, 
can  we  hope  for  such  a  strong  assertion 
of  themselves  by  the  spiritual  forces  of 
the  community.  Only  from  the  propit- 
ious culmination  into  noteworthy 
achievement  of  such  epochal  periods 
does  it  become  possible  for  Oregon  to 
realize  her  largest  destiny.     Disclosures 


of  tendencies,  purposes  and  ends  at  such 
times  call  into  fuller  and  higher  use  all 
supporting  material  and  mental  resourc- 
es. These  last,  however,  are  not  in  the 
focus  of  Oregon's  present  intent.  They 
do  not  constitute  the  chord  of  sympathy 
from  which  wells  this  new  spirit.  There 
is  a  profounded  concern. 

With  the  community  thus  on  the  civic 
qui  vive,  a  message  of  truth  brought  out 
of  past  achievement  on  present  world  re- 
lationship would  be  for  Oregon  the 
opening  of  a  door  ushering  her  into 
larger  life  and  activity. 

Oregon  has  a  goodly  heritage  from 
which  to  draw  the  means  of  satisfaction 
of  physical  and  temporal  needs.  She 
feels  confident  that  these  material  re- 
sources will  suffice  for  the  basis  and  sub- 
structure of  the  most  complex  and  high- 
ly developed  civilization.  She  has  not 
as  yet  done  anything  marvelous  with 
these  means,  but  they  are  hers  and  she 
is  progressing  fairly  well  in  the  utiliza- 
tion of  them.  She  is  more  concerned 
just  noW;,  at  least  the  more  thoughtful 
Oregonians  in  their  best  moments  are 
more  concerned,  about  a  crowning  pur- 
pose for  these  means — a  higher  good  to 
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which  these  goods  shall  be  devoted — a 
good  which  makes  the  goods  of  the 
field,  the  mine,  the  river  and  the  factory 
really  benificent. 

Many  things  in  the  history  and  world 
relations  of  Oregon  tend  to  inspire  the 
present  generation  of  Oregonians  with 
the  feeling  that  they  should  aspire. 
Queries  like  these  naturally  suggest 
themselves:  Why  was  this  Oregon  coun- 
try flowing  with  things  as  good  as  milk 
and  honey  reserved  just  like  a  "promised 
land"  for  the  people  most  resolutely 
seeking  better  things?  It  is  significant 
too,  that  the  difficulties  and  dangers  in- 
volved in  getting  here  should  have  con- 
stituted a  process  of  selection,  making 
the  pioneer  Oregonians  a  peculiar  peo- 
ple. Civil  and  religious  liberty  and 
democracy,  pure  and  complete,  having 
been  won,  to  what  higher  and  more  he- 
roic work  could  any  people  have  lent 
themselves,  unwittingly  though  it  was, 
than  that  of  making  their  nation  four 
square  to  the  world  for  her  future  mis- 
sion of  leadership  in  international  and 
world  affairs?  That  the  average  early 
pioneer  came  primitively  for  a  farm  for 
himself  rather  than  to  help  win  an  em- 
pire for  the  highest  principles  of  polity., 
detracts  but  little  from  his  achievement 
when  we  have  regard  how  the  great 
destinies  have  been  shaped:  The  aver- 
age patriot  of  the  Revolution,  until  after 
'76,  was  fighting  against  a  tax,  and  not 
for  Independence.  The  Republican 
party  was  formed  to  restrict  slavery,  but 
was  instrumental  in  bringing  about 
emancipation,  and  is  given  credit  there- 
for, so  the  early  Oregon  pioneer  acted 
a  truly  heroic  role.  The  achievement  of 
the  early  Oregon  community  was 
unique,  not  only  in  making  a  settlement 
that  ensured  this  nation's  most  vital  ex- 
pansion, but  also  in  its  self-reliant  and 
effective  defense  of  itself,  widely  isolated 
from  the  civilized  world. 

The  supreme  achievement  of  the  com- 
munity spirit  of  early  Oregon  was  the 
formation  and  maintenance  of  the  Pro- 
visional Government,  through  which  the 
people  were  for  six  years  virtually  one 
of  the  nations  of  the  earth,  always,  how- 
ever with  perfect  poise  mindful  of  her 
destiny   as   one   of  the   commonwealths 


in  a  greater  whole.  In  this  epoch  of 
Oregon's  past  the  newly  conscious  Ore- 
gon has  her  best  earnest  and  inspiration 
of  the  Oregon  yet  to  be. 

Supposing  that  the  spirit  of  the  fath- 
ers and  mothers  of  Oregon  has  descend- 
ed upon  her  sons  and  daughters,  let  us 
note  the  depth  of  significance  the  epoch 
of  the  Provisional  Government  may  have 
for  Oregon's  future:  In  the  act  of  or- 
ganizing themselves  as  a  national  state 
and  successfully  promoting  their  higher 
interests,  a  people  show  themselves  com- 
petent to  be  used  as  the  direct  instru- 
ment of  the  power  that  shapes  the  des- 
tinies of  the  world.  A  national  state, 
a  status  practically  maintained  by  the 
Oregon  people,  is  the, clearest  manifes- 
tation of  the  mind  and  power  that  has 
us  in  its  keeping.  In  this  political  or- 
ganization we  have  "the  appearance  of 
God  in  concrete  form,  the  actualization 
of  the  spirit.  "The' 'state,"  says  Miss 
Thompson,  in  the  Educational  Review, 
"is  the  objective  manifestation  of  that 
inner  law  which  relates  all  individuals  as 
organic  members  of  one  absolute  spirit. 
*  *  *  The  history  of  the  state  is  the 
course  of  God  in  the  world;  its  epochs 
are  the  outer  expression  of  the  inner  la- 
bor of  the  world-spirit;  its  historic  mis- 
sion is  the  utterance  of  the  voice  of  this 
world-spirit  in  its  universal  proclama- 
tion of  truth;  its  citizens  are  its  mem- 
bers, of  whom  the  aim  and  purpose  is  to 
live  in  organic  communion  with  one  an- 
other, and  to  find  fullness  of  developed 
being  in  the  state." 

The  present  rise  of  the  civic  spirit  in 
Oregon  is  but  an  intimation  from  her 
glorious  past,  and  rightly  conserved  and 
consecrated,  augurs  glorious  things  for 
the  future. 

In  the  light  of  Oregon's  history  it 
hardly  seems  a  fortuitous  circumstance 
that  the  name  "Oregon,"  should  have 
eclipsed  all  others  on  sea  and  l^nd  as 
the  nation  swung  into  a  new  orbit  in 
the  world  system.  An  omen,  it  was,  of 
things  to  come  as  the  products  of  the 
new  Oregon  spirit  wrought  in  highest 
mood  in  field,  mine,  factory,  counting- 
house,  halls  of  learning  and  council 
chamber. 


The  "Spcerit  of  Hencry." 


By  ADONEN. 


THERE  was  nothin'  ever  upset 
Smithville,  as  that  speerit-fetchin' 
woman  did.  We'd  had  a  Wo- 
man's Righter,  in  short  hair  and 
Knickerbockers,  who'd  tried  to  make 
our  wimin  folks  bleeve  us  men  had 
done  sumthin'  underhand,  in  bein'  born 
of  the  male  persuasion. 

Then  come  that  Workman's  Awaken- 
er,  wearin'  a  pityin'  expresison,  boiled 
shirt,  and  overhauls,  with  a  thin  beard  . 
like  the  hair  on  a  calf's  chin.  The  beard 
was  on  the  man,  not  the  overhauls,  of 
course.  Well,  he  hollered  himself  hoarse 
about  the  "Nero-like  capitalists"  and 
treaded  under  workmen.  We  all  joined 
a  society  for  the  extermination  of  the 
"Fiends  of  the  Money  Trusts,"  and  the 
Awakener  sold  us  as  much  as  five  dollars 
worth  of  corn  salve.  Then  he  left,  an' 
the  society  went,  too,  owin'  to  the  fact 
that  not  one  of  us  had  ever  seen  a  "Mon- 
ey Trust  Fiend,"  an'  we  didn't  know  how 
to  hunt  'em.  Also  the  corn  salve  skinned 
every  place  it  was  put  on — so  we  staid  at 
home  in  soft  rags  an'  ole  socks,  wishin' 
the  Awakener  would  come  to  Smithville 
only  once  more.  But  as  I  said  before, 
all  this  was  as  a  pin-feather  to  a  pea- 
cock's tail,  compared  with  the  stirrin' 
up  that  spiritualist  give  us.  I  remem- 
ber sittin'  in  the  school  house,  that  first 
night,  waitin'  for  her  to  begin,  and  look- 
in'  round  and  thinkin'  what  a  comfort- 
able neighborhood  we  was.  There  was 
Deason  Styles  an'  his  fat,  good-natured 
wife.  She  was  tryin'  to  make  him  no- 
rice  someone's  bonnet,  and  he  a  smilin' 
and  pinchin'  her  by  turns.  Then  there 
was  Harriet  Bufifer,  with  her  sweet, 
prim,  old-maid  face  framed  by  her  black 
hood;  an'  Nod  Burdick  was  worshipin' 
her  in  silence,  as  he  had  for  upward  of 
twenty  year.  First  he  didn't  speak  be- 
cause her  bed-rid  old  aunt  wouldn't  have 
a  man  inside  the  door,  and  there  was  no 
one  but  Harriet  to  take  care  of  her. 
Next  his  sister  died  and  left  her  little  or- 
phan girls  for  him  to  bring  up;  but  now 


the  old  aunt  is  hurried,  the  nieces  grown 
up  and  married,  and  everyone  in  Smith- 
ville knows  Nod  is  about  ready  to  say  it. 
Right  on  the  front  bench  sat  old  Henery 
Twigit,  wearin'  a  plaid  shawl  round  his 
long,  thin  neck,  an'  a  twistin'  both,  try- 
in'  to  look  at  Harriet.  He'd  lost  two 
wives,  and  was  wantin'  her  for  a  third 
mighty  bad;  but  she'd  never  had  any 
beau  but  Nod  in  all  her  life. 

Well,  the  Egyptian  Seeress,  as  she 
called  herself,  come  out  on  the  platform; 
she  was  a  pretty,  plump  little  creeter,  an' 
didn't  look  as  if  she  had  much  to  do 
with  ghosts. 

But  you  can't  tell  by  appearance;  she 
went  to  tellin'  us  what  speerits  wanted  to 
speak  to  us,  in  a  way  that  was  amazin'. 
She  told  me  my  son  who  had  "passed 
over  violently  long  ago,"  had  a  message 
for  me.  I  said  I  never  had  no  son;  an' 
wife  she  nudged  me  to  keep  still  for  fear 
Fd  hurt  the  young  woman's  feelin's. 
But,  bless  you.  she  never  laid  a  hair. 
She  jest  looked  me  fixedly  in  the  eye, 
an'  ses  she,  "This  is  the  son  you  ought 
to  have  had.  He  ses  'There  is  a  man 
tried  to  do  you  a  great  injury,  but  his 
power  is  broke.'  " 

I  pushed  the  toe  of  one  shoe  'gainst 
the  heel  of  the  other,  to  ease  my  corn, 
an'  thought  of  the  Awakener;  an'  bet 
he'd  get  somethin'  besides  his  power 
broke,  if  he  didn't  even  "pass  over  vio- 
lently," if  I  could  only  lay  hands  on  him. 
Then  she  said  an'  old  man  who'd  been 
very  fond  of  sour  crout,  while  in  the 
flesh,  was  standin'  right  over  Gretchen 
Blumerfeldt. 

Gretchen  she  yelled  "Granfadder." 
There  was  a  perfume  of  Limberger 
cheese,  an'  the  meetin'  broke  up  in  oon- 
fusion,  everybody  sayin'  Old  Hans  was 
there  sure. 

We  talked  it  over  mongst  ourselves 
next  day.  Deacon  Styles  said  raisin' 
speerits  was  scriptooral.  Harriet  Bufifer 
said,  "There's  more  goin'  on  in  heaven 
and  earth  than  you  thought  of,  Horatio. "^ 
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Which  she  said  was  quoted  from  Mark 
Twain's  poetry.  But  Old  Henery  Twi- 
git  capped  the  climax  when  he  told  us 
that  while  the  Seeress  was  talkin'  he 
had  felt  somethin'  ticklin'  his  spinal  vet- 
eranary,  an'  it  felt  like  a  dewberry  bush. 
Then  a  voice  spoke  to  him  three  times. 
The  first  time  it  said  "Hair — ",  the  next 
time  it  repeated  "Hair — ",  but  the  third 
time  it  plainly  said,  "Harriet!"  which  he 
bleeved  had  meanins.  So  the  next  night 
every  man,  woman,  child  and  dog  in 
Smithville  was  at  the  school  house. 

The  men  and  wimen  settin'  close,  to 
make  room;  the  boys  goin'  behind  the 
school  house  and  puttin'  rails  up  under 
the  windows,  a  hitchin  up  'em  to  peek  in, 
an'  a  slidin'  down  'em  to  snicker.  The 
dogs  a  dewin  as  dogs  have  for  all  time; 
first  a  bristlin'  up  and  growlin'  at  bigger 
dogs,  an'  then  a  wigglin'  their  tail,  pre- 
tendin'  they  didn't  mean  nothin'. 

Well,  when  the  Egyptian  Seeress 
come,  she  told  us  the  speerits  was  out 
in  dretful  force — a  fairly  crowdin'  over 
each  other  to  git  a  chance  to  speak. 
She  give  us  some  of  their  ghostly  habits, 
an'  then  called  out  that  there  was  a 
ravishingly  beautiful  young  woman 
vvantin'  to  see  Deacon  Styles.  But  the 
Deacon  said  he  never  knowed  her.  The 
Medium  she  'peared  to  be  smilin'  an' 
talkin'  to  some  one  we  couldn't  see,  an' 
ses  she,  "Deacon,  she  says  she  knows 
you,  an'  she  is  ravishingly  beautiful." 
Then  tlie  Deacon  he  hollered  out,  "By 
Jeminy  Spruce,  I  never  see  a  beautiful 
female."  We  men  laughed,  but  the 
wimin  didn't.  An'  the  upshot  was  that 
the  Egyptian  told  the  Deacon  how  the 
ravishin'  female  was  his  speerit  mate; 
the  only  real  wife  he'd  ever  had;  how 
she  was  always  near  him,  a  lovin'  him, 
an'  that  her  name  was  Angeliner. 

Would  you  bleeve  it,  that  old  simple- 
ton of  a  Deacon  began  twitchin'  his  col- 
lar, and  smirkin'  over  his  shoulder, 
where  he  sposed  Angeliner  stood.  Miss 
Styles  looked  fairly  dizzy. 

There  was  lots  of  messages  from  the 
speerit  world ;  and  whatever  other  bene- 
fits people  git  from  dying',  it  don't  give 
them  a  rap  more  sense  than  they  had 
here.  Some  of  them  didn't  have  any- 
thing more  important  to  say,  than  "Is 
this  cold  nufT  for  you?"    But  what  took 


our  breath,  was  when  Harriet  Buffer's 
old  aunt ,  told  her  own  and  Harriet's 
name,  described  how  an'  when  she 
passed  over,  an'  wound  up  by  fellin' 
Harriet  if  she  married  any  one  but 
Henry  Twigit,  she'd  be  a  widow  in 
less'n  hour.  She  told  her  to  marry  Hen- 
ery right  olT,  an'  avert  sufTerins.  You 
better  beleeve  there  was  a  time  then! 
Some  said  if  they  was  Harriet  they 
wouldn't  obey,  an'  some  said  they 
would;  Harriet,  she  cried,  an'  Nod  Bur- 
dick  cussed  as  though  he'd  never  seen 
the  inside  of  a  meetin'  house;  an'  Old 
Twigit  stood  up  an'  sung  "Coronation" 
clear  through,  to  the  tune  of  "When 
Johnnie  Comes  Marching  Home." 

Harriet  refused  to  see  Nod,  after  that 
night,  an'  was  married  to  Old  Henery, 
three  days  after  the  Seeress  left.  The 
day  Harriet  was  married.  Nod  Burdick 
come  over  to  the  back  corn  patch,  where 
I  was  at  work,  an'  talked.  He'd  never 
been  any  hand  at  talkin',  but  that  wed- 
din'  seemed  to  work  on  him  like  a  Pen- 
tecost; so  if  he  didn't  egzactly  speak 
with  tongues,  he  made  the  one  he  had, 
go  lively.  Sez  he,  "Sposin'  its  all  trew, 
about  them  speerits,  ain't  it  a  shame? 
Here's  a  lot  of  widders,  old  maids  an' 
girls  comin'  tew  that,  an'  men  scarce 
nufif  any  heow;  an'  as  if  they  had'nt  it 
hard  nuff,  fightin'  'mong  themselves, 
long  comes  a  lot  o'  ready-made  "Speerit 
Mates"  not  bein'  tew  a  cent's  ex- 
pense for  calico  or  ribbin';  an'  every  man 
can  own  one,  'thout  furnishin'  'em  as 
much  as  a  griddle  cake." 

But  Nod,  ses  I,  the  wimin  can  have 
"Speerit  mates"  too. 

"They  won't,"  ses  he.  "They  know 
tew  much;  a  woman  ud  ruther  have  a 
live  boot-black,  than  a  speerit  prince. 
I  hate  that  little  Seeress,"  he  went  on; 
"so  does  Miss  Styles;  she  ses  the  deacon 
is  tew  uppish  fur  any  thing,  sense  he 
come  tew  bleeve  in  speerits.  That  little 
ghost  gossippin'  hussy  was  a  scandal 
tew,"  ses  he,  a  workm'  himself  up;  "I 
went  tew  see  her,  an'  ask  her  tew  take 
back  what  she'd  sed  tew  Harriet;  an' 
she  sed  it  took  money  tew  make  speer- 
its give  commands,  an'  asked  if  I  had  as 
much  of  the  needful  as  Old  Twigit?  I 
wasn't  goin'  tew  put  Harriet  up  at  auc- 
tion, an'  so  I  sed;  but  I  told  that  young 
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womern  she  was  a  reglar  Sapphira. 

"Why  don't  you  take  some  other  girl, 
•  Nod?"  ses  I.    "There's  plenty  of  'em." 

"Why  don't  yew  chew  gum  when  yew 
•want  a  chaw  of  tobacker  so  bad  the  cor- 
ner of  yewer  eye  draws  up?"  ses  he  bit- 
terly, a  walkin'  back  to  his  lonely 
•house. 

But  Henery  Twigit  was  old;  an'  after 
■marryin'  his  third,  he  wore  himself  out  a 
tendin'  to  speeritdoins'  an'  rappins  night 
an'  day.  Miss  Styles  sed  she  was  there 
one  evenin'  an'  there  come  an'  awful 
rappin'  an'  scratchin',  soundin'  right 
close  to  'em.  Old  Henery  talked  with 
all  his  and  Harriet's  dead  relations,  an' 
as  the  speerits  still  kep  up  the  racket,  he 
•was  goin'  on  through  his  departed  wives' 
relation's;  when  Harriet  went  down  cel- 
lar an'  found  the  kitten  with  its  head 
fast  in  a  salmon  can  . 

As  I  said,  all  this  was  wearin'  on  a 
•squeaky-voiced  old  man  like  Henery;  so 
in  less  than  a  year  after  his  last  weddin' 
"he  was  reduced  to  the  rappin'  business 
himself. 

The  day  after  Old  Twigit's  funeral. 
Nod  Burdick  had  his  hair  cut  an'  got  a 
■new  suit  of  clothes.  But  he  might  have 
saved  his  money  an'  shears;  for  old 
Henery  had  made  Harriet  promise  she 
would'nt  marry  without  his  speerit  give 
consent.  Furthermore,  he  sed,  he'd  be 
in  the  house  with  her,  speeritly,  all  the 
time.  Harriet  didn't  seem  real  pleased 
with  this  arrangement,  but  she  was  faith- 
ful, an'  in  time  she  got  so  used  to  the 
idea  of  havin'  Henery 's  speerit  round, 
that  she'd  ask  him  where  the  shovel  was, 
an'  tell  him  to  shut  the  door;  an'  once, 
when  a  cow  jumped  sudden,  an'  kicked 
the  milk  on  her  clean  dress,  she  said, 
"Henery,  do  let  the  cow  alone,  you  nev- 
er did  know  enough  to  come  in  a  cor- 
ral." 

Nod  went  up  one  night  and  tried  to 
talk  old  times  over  with  her;  but  he  sed 
she   squealed   out   "M-m-m.     Henerey's 


pinchin'  me!"  Though  he  didn't  s'pose 
'twas  anything  but  a  flea  bitin'  sharp  as 
they  will  when  they  be  hungry. 

That's  the  way  things  stood  when  my 
old  woman.  Nod  and  I  made  up  our 
minds  to  take  a  trip  to  a  big  town;  an' 
finally  the  Widder  Twigit  made  up  her 
mind  Henery  wouldn't  care  if  she  went 
too.  I  tell  you,  we  had  a  great  time, 
Only  Miss  Twigit  was  the  all  the  time 
wantin'  to  go  and  hear  some  great  me- 
dium. At  last  Nod  found  one  who 
could  bring  up  spirits  and  bodies  both, 
if  it  was  dark  enough ;  as  folks  could  see 
their  passover  friends,  an'  feel  em  to. 

We  all  went,  an'  'twas  astonishin. 
There  was  speerits  sliding  round  in  ev- 
ery direction  like  sage  rats  in  high  wa- 
ter. All  at  once  out  stepped  Old  Hen- 
ery, his  plaid  shawl  round  his  neck  as 
life,  except  that  his  squeaky  old  voice 
was'nt  squeaky  at  all. 

"Why,  Henery,"  ses  Harriet,  "What 
makes  you  so  hoarse?"  He  told  her 
he'd  come  from  a  very  hot  climate,  an' 
took  cold  a-comin'.  Then  he  sed  he 
couldn't  be  with  her  any  more,  as  he  was 
goin'  into  the  brimstone  bizness;  an' 
would  she  do  him  the  favor  of  marryin' 
Nod  Burdick,  as  he  didn't  want  her  to 
stay  alone. 

"I  will,"  ses  she  firmly.  Harriet  was 
faithful.  Old  Henery  wanted  her  to 
come  an'  kiss  him  good-bye;  an'  he  kiss- 
ed her  most  afTecti'nate;  but  Nod  Burdick 
squirmed  in  his  seat,  an'  sed  "Well 
damn  his  impudence!"  loud  nufif  for  me 
to  hear.  But  he  never  mentioned  that 
speerit  kiss  after  him  an'  Harriet  was 
married. 

Sometimes  I've  thought  he  knew 
more  about  the  speerit  of  Henery  than 
he  ever  told;  for  that  fall  when  I  asked 
him  why  he  didn't  buy  the  spotted  oxen 
he'd  been  talkin'  of  buyin,'  he  sed  he'd 
used  up  considerable  money  on  that  trip 
to  the  city;  but  he'd  ruther  have  what 
he  got  for  it,  than  a  carload  of  oxen. 


To  Helen  Hunt. 


After  a  happy  pilgrimage  to  the  region  of 
the  old  Mission,  San  Buena  Ventura  and 
Camulos,  the  residence  of  the  Del  Valles — a 
typical  Spanish-California  home,  whose  beau- 
tiful scenes  are  so  realistically  reproduced  in 
.Ramona — "The  American  Story,",  this  little 
tribute  is  offered  in  grateful  memory  of  the 
illustrious  "H.  H."— H.  E.  B. 


"The  birds  must  know.   Who  wisely  sings, 
Will  sing  as  they." 

She  must  have  known.   On  angel  wings, 

She  sings  as  they. 
Her  sweet,  sad  voice  still  fondly  rings 

In  memory. 
To  California's  shores  she  came. 

Kindness  at  heart. 
From  monied  rank,  or  common  fame. 

She  stood  apart. 
Where  quaint  Ventura's  lonely  strand 

Resists  the  foam. 
She  pauses,  christens  the  fair  land — 

Ramona's  home. 

She  wisely  sang.   Her  song  is  good. 

Sweet  symphonies 
Resound  amidst  Camulos'  wood; 

The  fragrant  breeze 
Wafts  incense  from  the  orange  groves; 

The  mock-bird's  lay. 
And  low  refrain  of  plaintive  doves 

Fills  all  the  day. 
In  Summer  evening's  afterglow, 

I  lingered  long 
Where  Santa  Clara's  rhytmic  flow 

Blends  with  her  song. 

Camulos  fair!   thy  beauteous  scene 

My  heart  delays; 
The  white  adobe  'midst  the  green; 

The  old-time  ways. 
The  mystery  of  thy  charms  to  learn, 

Joyous  I  wept: 
The  low  veranda,  where  the  stern 

Senora  slept. 
Whilst  sympathy  o'er  Felipe 

Like  tempest  swept; 
As  through  the  yellow  Jasmine  tree 

The  sunlight  crept. 

I  hear  the  loving  pair  of  yore. 

Plighting  their  troth; 
And  see  Ramona  bending  o'er 

The  alter-cloth. 
There  in  his  calm  siesta  sits 

The  good  Jaun  Can; 
Athwart  the  garden  brightly  flits 

Wee  "Capitan." 
A  meteor  leaving  its  high  place. 

Came  streaming  down; 
A  tear-drop  from  her  heavenly  face! 

Gem  from  her  crown! 


Alone,  beneath  the  pitying  stars 

A  dark  f orfn.  creeps. 
Gods!   Over  yonder  corral  bars, 

See  Baba  leaps! 
Brave  Allessandro  with  his  own, 

"Majella"  keeps^.  . 

His  trust.    Triumphant  they  have  flown! 

Whilst  the  world  sleeps. 
Their  world,   strange  world!    new   life,    sad 
life! 

To  trouble  born. 
The  sweet  girl,  now  an  Indian's  wife. 

Despised,  forlorn. 

The  Sainted  Singer  felt  their  wrong, 

Ramona's  face 
She  saw,  beatified.    Her  song 

Uplifts  a  race. 
Still  on  the  shadowy  mountain's  side 

White  crosses  keep 
Their  vigils.    Still,  at  eventide. 

The  gentle  sheep 
The  silvei'-voiced  muchachos'  song 

May  hear,  and  still 
The  faithful  Padre  plods  along 

O'er  dale  and  hill. 
White-crowned,  serene,  reaching  toward 

INFINITY, 
Old  San  Jacinto  stands,  to  guard 

The  great  Mild  sea. 

By  San  Diego's  hills  caressed, — 

Clime  that  beguiles 
The  gold-red  Sun  to  peaceful  rest 

By  Mexic  isles. 
My  Mountain!  kissed  by  dews  of  morn; 

O'er  land  and  wave 
Most  honored  since  thou  dost  adorn 

Her  hero's  grave. 

O  tell  me,  pray,  ye  birds  that  know! 

Whither  hath  flown 

Your  blithest  Comrades  here  below? 

Our  loved!    Our  own! 
Oh,  while  the  Rose  of  Castile  breathes 

Its  offering. 
Wrapt  in  her  minstrelsy's  bright  wreaths. 

We,  too,  may  sing! 
eByond  Life's  cares  we,  too,  shall  soar! 

Blest  harmonies 
Break  on  the  Everlasting  Shore. 

No  Beauty  dies! 

Sweet  Helen  Hunt!     In  myriad  bowers 

Birds  sing  for  thee. 
And,     wand'ring    'mongst    the    sweet    wild 
flowers. 

Thy  face  we  see. 
Her  Colorado's  mountain  crests 

Rev'rent  we  view. 
Upon  the  splendid  couch  she  rests 

Nearer  Heaven's  blue. 
Hark!  the  joyous  anthems  ringing 

All  through  the  skies; 
Evermore  her  pure  voice  singing 

God's  melodies. 

Hurry  E.  'burgess. 


Reminiscences  of  "Ramona''  and  Its  Author. 


By  HARRY  E.  BURGESS. 


SHE  came  to  California.  She  saw 
"where  sets  the  sun,  a  virgin 
world — a  mighty  youthfulness 
that  throned  the  horizon."  With  kaleid- 
oscopic eye  she  viewed  the  golden,  sea- 
girt land  in  its  most  gorgeous  and  potent 
perspective.  With  passionate  fondness 
she  gathered  in  our  landscapes  as  a 
child  plucks  flowers;  caressed  and  ana- 
lyzed the  precious  stores  and  sealed  them 
up  in  books;  and  their  magic  impress  is 
left  upoUj  the  printed  pages. 

We  see  the  awful  mountains  rising  in 
their  majestic  grandeur;  we  hear  the  in- 
cessant rumbling  of  the  waves  upon  the 
shore;  we  go  trippling  through  the  mus- 
tard fields  led  by  Ramona's  laugh,  and 
the  dazzling  sea  of  golden  bloom  en- 
gulfs our  senses.  With  words  she  paints 
the  wondrous  canyon's  charms,  and  lo! 
the  shade  of  alders  is  upon  us  or  the  sun- 
light filtering  through  branches  of  giant 
sycamores,  making  its  beautiful  mosiac 
of  light  and  shade  upon  the  rocks  and 
earth.  In  uncontrollable  sympathy  with 
her  mystic  art,  we  live  the  story  over; 
the  soft  green  ferns  entwine  themselves 
about  our  hands;  the  limpid  stream 
woes  us  to  sip  of  its  elixir;  Iris  and  Col- 
umbine peep  from  their  leafy  abattis  of 
spicy  shrubs;  soft  creeping  things  start 
at  us,  look  amazed  and  hie  in  haste  to 
their  fortresses  in  hole  or  crevice;  the 
precious  scent  of  Azaleas  is  in  the  air; 
and  from  his  tower  of  Fir  or  Redwood, 
the  sentinel  Grosbeak  pours  out  his 
lonely  heart  in  plaintive  song. 

Inimitable  "H.  H.!"  Ejnchantress  of 
the  mountain  habitude!  We  may  com- 
prehend her  art,  no  more  than  we 
may  catch  the  rays  of  shining  Pleades, 
or  set  to  notes  and  clefs  the  wavelets' 
rythm,  or  the  sweet  andante  of  the  wild- 
wood  breeze.  Wte  listen  whilst  we  trace 
the  worded  skein;  the  day-dream  is  up- 
on us;  the  real  becomes  the  ideal. 
Hush!  Is  it  the  downy  cloud  brushing 
the  purple  mountain  top,  or  yet  the 
moaning  cataract,  or  wing  of  migrant 


bird?  Though  under  Fancy's  spell,  we 
realize;  we  breathe  the  enchanted  air. 
The  printed  page  is  animate.  We 
bound!  We  soar!  The  book  becomes 
a  wand  with  which  the  inspired  author 
sways  us — the  open-sesame  to  Nature's 
labyrinth  of  wonders.  Where  our  priest- 
ess leads  we  follow,  for  the  way  is  illum- 
ined, and  we  are  lost  to  fear.  God's 
handiwork  unfolds  to  us  in  transcendant 
beauty  and  serenity.  Artist  and  art  are 
one.  Nature  is  personified.  Truth's 
white  light  is  upon  us. 

In  "Bits  of  Travel"  and  "Verses,"  so 
realistically,  so  beautifully,  with  such 
fidelity,  such  irresistible  force  and  fasci- 
nation does  she  make  her  art  the  coun- 
terpart of  Nature  that  we  are  most  hap- 
pily beguiled.  A  voice  of  sweetness 
seems  calling  back  our  childhood — when 
green  fields  were  a  joy,  and  woods  were 
a  delight;  when  bright  skies  lured  us 
from  our  tasks  and  the  cadences  of  hid- 
den brooks  were  music  to  our  ears ;  aye, 
all  is  youthfulness  and  joy.  Interming- 
ling strophies  of  softest  sadness  may 
occur,  but  our  rejuvenated  souls  rejoice 
throughout,  under  the  predominating 
force  of  gladness.  Freed  from  the  bur- 
den of  our  blinding  egoism,  responsive 
to  the  blissful  sorcery  of  our  trusted 
guide,  we  are  buoyed  upon  the  occult  at- 
mosphere; we  breathe  the  blest  conta- 
gion of  her  optimistic  art. 

Incomparable  "H.  H."!  With  thee 
we  feel  a  comradeship  equal  to  adora- 
tion. Truly  thou  art  with  us  ever.  We 
view  thy  mountain  couch  of  final  rest 
and  wonder  at  the  God-like  inspiration 
that  directed  the  choice  of  tomb  so  mag- 
nificent, so  worthy.  The  clover  blos- 
soms, pure  and  white,  but  symbolize  thy 
immortal  purity! 

Amid  the  scenes  of  her  beloved  Col- 
orado mountains,  she  rests  in  the 
Everlasting  Peace.  "The  birds  must 
know,"  she  sings;  and  since  the 
Grecians  sang  their  gods,  or  since  the 
first  sacred  psalms,  has  mortal  ever  sung 
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the  human  soul,  .or  the  Nature  that  is 
about  us  a;nd  of  us  with  such  pathos, 
such  faultless  beauty,  such  purity  of  pur- 
pose, such  courage,  such  spontaneity  and 
comprehensiveness,  such  genius  for  joy, 
such  vanquishment  of  death,  withal,  such 
sublimity?  Her  versatility  is  unbound- 
ed. In  "The  Way  to  Sing,"  and  "Spin- 
ning," we  hear  the  softest,  sweetest,  ten- 
derest  tones.  In  "Resurgam,"  and  the 
"Funeral  March,"  we  see  the  great  he- 
roic soul  approaching  its  divinity.  In 
"Habeas  Corpus"  she  questions  Death, 
and  exultingly  defies  the  Dread  Messen- 
ger; and  in  the  "Christmas  Symphony" 
we  preceive  the  halo  of  highest,  purest 
art — a  triumph  and  transfiguration! 

"O  Christmas  stars!     Your  pregnant  sileni- 

ness, 
Mute-syllabled  in  rythmic  light,  lead  on 
Tonight     ******»*sN* 

■O,  not  alone  because  his  name  is  Christ; 
0,  not  alone  because  Judea  waits, 
The  man-child  for  her  king,  the  star  stands 
still." 

In  the  writer's  humble  opinion,  there 
is  nothing  in  the  whole  range  of  litera- 
ture surpassing  this  "Symphony"  by  "H. 
H." — her  eulogium  of  life's  highest  ideal. 

Colorado  was  her  adopted  home.  She 
chose  the  beautiful  Cheyenne  Canyon  as 
her  happy  resort  in  life ;  the  mountain  of 
the  same  name  as  her  resting  place  in 
death.  She  seemed  to  seek  the  altitudes 
of  earth  with  the  noble  instinct  of  the 
eagle  that  soars  the  heights  ethereal. 
With  the  same  unerring  vision  of  the 
majestic  bird,  she  scanned  the  horizon  of 
humanity;  her  sympathies  embraced  the 
entire  range  that  her  wonderful  vision 
covered.  From  her  exalted  view-point, 
she  beheld  the  native  North  American 
race,  suffering,  down-trodden  and  despis- 
ed. Swift  and  dreadful  as  the  eagle's 
downward  plunge  toward  its  prey,  she 
hurled  her  anathem.a  of  Godly  wrath  at 
the  bulwark  of  our  tyranny  and  injustice. 
From  her  lofty  tower  of  truth  and  facts, 
she  unfurled  to  the  winds,  that  the  na- 
tions of  the  earth  might  read,  a  banner 
with  the  inscription :  "A  Century  of  Dis- 
honor!" As  God's  forces  cause  the 
earth  to  quiver,  so  the  nation  (the  think- 
ing portion)  felt  the  tremor  caused  by 
this  pure-souled  woman's  pen.     In  her 


reasoning  the  great  wrong  must  be 
righted;  she  alone  would  do  it,  or,  God 
helping  her,  make  the  attempt.  What 
author  since  Mrs.  Stowe  has  dared  the 
hundredth  part  of  the  task?  What 
should  be  the  Archimeadan  lever?  Her 
art!  Omnipotent  thought!  She  sum- 
mons the  muses!  Realizing  the  futility 
of  force  and  aggression,  she  seeks  se- 
clusion in  the  balmy  vales  and  orange 
groves  of  Southern  California.  Here  the 
happy  magic  of  her  personality  finds 
vent.  In  mansion,  cottage  or  rude 
adobe,  wheresoever  she  tarries  for  a  day, 
or  even  an  hour,  to  rest  a  bit  and  be- 
seech a  cooling  drink,  she  becomes 
friends-for-life;  and  a  halo  of  sanctity 
seems  ever  hovering  about  her.  She 
Flopped  two  hours  at  Camulos  (the  scene 
oi  Ramona's  home  life)  and,  wonder  of 
"cnders!  every  detail  of  that  typical 
Southern-California  Spanish  home  is 
pictured  in  the  book,  with  the  perfection 
of  one  who  might  have  lived  there  for 
years. 

The  writer  found  the  same  occupants 
there  as  when  "H.  H."  was  their  happy 
guest — years  before.  Did  they  remem- 
ber her?  "O,  yes,  yes,"  she  was  beauti- 
ful, noble,  delightful,  and  they  spoke  of 
her  with  voices  trembling  with  emotion, 
of  joy,  and  sadness  for  her  departure. 

Here,  amid  the  perennial  bloom  and 
sunshine,  where  the  tempered  breezes 
ofr  the  blue  ocean  waft  the  snowy  pam- 
pa's  plumes  and  stir  the  giant  palms  of 
a  century's  growth,  where  the  old  mis- 
sions suggest  the  feudal  age,  and  all  in- 
vites tOi  harmony  and  rest;  busy  as  the 
bees  that  usurp  the  rose  bowers  and  Jas- 
mine trees,  our  literary  Jean  D'Arc 
v/eaves  her  fabric  of  Indian  life  and  love, 
of  joy  and  tragedy — a  tale  so  fascinating 
so  true  to  facts  and  life,  so  unique  and 
picturesque,  at  once  so  beautiful  and  joy- 
ous and  yet  so  bitterly  heartrending  and 
black  with  cruelty,  that  the  reading  world 
read  and  was  entranced,  read  on  ard 
wept  for  shame  at  Ramona's  tortures.  A 
great  sympathy  was  aroused  for  the  In- 
dian. At  any  rate,  it  was  proven  that  he 
was  a  success  as  '  a  subject  for  art. 
Pilgrimages  were  made  to  Ramona's 
home.  Camulos  became  a  Mecca  for 
tourists.  No  literary  aim,  since  the 
great  Slavery-Days  work,  ever  went  sur- 
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er  to  its  mark.  No  author  since  George 
Eliot  has  wielded  such  power  of  sym- 
pathy and  fascination.  She  saw  purpose 
in  life.  She  lived  to  see  the  seeds  she 
had  tossed  upon  the  tropic  winds,  sown 
broadcast  and  blooming  from  San 
Diegan  to  Nova  Scotian  shores.  She 
dared  become  unpopular. 

In  her  last  letters  to  a  friend,  "H.H." 
wrote,  "I  understand  that  'Ramona'  is 
arousing  considerable  indignation  in 
Southern  California.  It  is  well.  I  am 
glad  of  it."  True-hearted,  noble-minded, 
she  stood  by  her  guns  till  her  life-ship 
sank.  Her  triumph  won;  she  was  done 
with  worldly  strife. 

As  she  entered  her  apartments  at  San 
Francisco  she  was  heard  to  remark, 
"What  a  beautiful  place  to  die."  She 
spoke  prophetically.  Her  friends  were 
pained  to  see  her  seeming  to  welcome 
death  as  a  peaceful  messenger.  As  one 
dear  friend  took  leave  of  her  one  even- 


ing, saying,  "I  will  come  in  the  morn- 
ing," "H.  H."  smiled  and  said,  "You 
may  come,  dear,  but  I  will  not  be  here." 
It  was  then*  and  there,  answering  the 
heavenly  summons,  that  her  brave,  sad- 
and-joyous  spirit  took  its  flight,  to 
mountains  of  eternal  beauty,  where  flow- 
ers bloom,  where  joy  is  free  and  blessed 
harmonies  resound. 

■'On  my  well-loved  Cheyenne  mountain," 
Such,  was  her  last  request — 
In  a  God-made  mausoleum—  .  , 

"There,  simply,  let  me  rest." 

There  may  the  Indian  wander; 
The  wild-bird  build  its  nest; 
The  least  of  God's  Creation — 
A  welcome  mourning-guest. 

No  costly  stone  above  her, 

White  blossoms  on  her  breast; 

But  she  "well  not  be  there,  dear," 

She  soars  the  regions  blest! 

"Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest." 


A  Grcclcy  Story. 


One  winter  night  two  thinly  and  poorly 
clad  women  entered  ihe  room  of  the  man- 
aging editor,  an  asked  to  see  Mr.  Greeley. 
Mr.  Gilmore,  who  was  reading  proof-sheets, 
answered  that  Mr.  Greeiey  was  very  busy. 

They  were  willing  to  wait, 

Curious  to  see  what  kind  of  a  reception 
he  would  give  the  women,  Mr.  Gilmore 
lingered  near  the  doorway.  As  soon  as  Mr. 
Greeley  had  finis:hed  his  editorial,  he  turned 
around  and  glanced  at  his  visitors.  The  gen- 
tlemen were  well  known  to  ^im,  for  each 
man  was  a  prominent  politician;  but,  giving 
them  scarcely  any  attention,  he  rose  and 
said  courteously  to  the  women: 

"Ladies,  what  can  I  do  for  you?" 

The  younger  of  the  two  stepped  timidly 
forward  and  explained,  their  errand.  They 
were  employes  in  a  hoop-skirt  factory, 
where  the  workmen  had  the  day  before  sus- 
pended work  and  demartded  an  increase  of 
of  wages. 

"What  pay  do  you  get?"  asked  Mr. 
Greeley. 

"Three  dollars  and  a  half  a  week,"  was 
the  tim-id  answer. 

"And  hoAV  much  of  that  goes,  for  board?" 

"Three  dollars." 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  have  only 
fifty  cents  a  week  for  clothes  and  other  nec- 
essaries?" 

"That  is  all." 

"It's  a  shame — a  burning  shame!"  said 
Mr.  Greeley  quickly.  You  wish  me  to  expose 


these  men.  I  will  do  it..  They  shall  have 
a  column  in  tomorrow'si  Tribune." 

Then,  seeing  Mr.  Gilmore  standing  in  the 
doorway,  he  said:  "Be  kind  enough  to 
show  these  ladies  to^  the  stairway,  and" 
(drawing  his  ear  down  to  him  and  speaking 
in  a  lower  tone)  "look  at  their  clothes!  Give 
them  ten  or  twenty  dollars;  I'll  pay  it." 

"Did  you  hear  what  Mr.  Greeley  said  to 
me?"  asked  Mr.  Gilmore  of  the  jounger 
woman,  as.  the.y  reached  the  door  of  the 
outer  editorial   room. 

"Yes,  sir;  but  we  don't  want  alms — we  ask 
for  justice,  not  charity,"  she  answered. 

"He  does  not  cons^uer  it  a  charity.  He 
thinks  it  a  duty  to  divide  his  large  earn- 
ings with  those  who  are  underpaid.  He  will 
l>e  offended  if  you  refuse  the  money,"  an- 
swered Mr.  Gilmore. 

"We  wouldn't  offend  him  for  the  world," 
said  the  jvomani  reluctantly  taking  the  of^ 
fered  bank  note.  "I  shall  pray  God  to  bless 
him." 

"Did  those  women  take  the  money?" 
asked  Mr.  Greeley  after  his  visitors  had 
left.. 

"Yes;  a  twenty-dollar  bill— I  had  nothing 
smaller.  But  I'll  compromise  with  you  for 
ten,"  answered  Mr.  Gilmore. 

"No  you  won't"  said  Mr.  Greeley,  fum- 
bling in  his  pockets  for  the  money.  "But  I 
haven't,  a  dollar.  You'll  have  to  get  it  of 
Sinclair  (the  cashier);  and  mind,  if  yoii 
don't  collect  the  whole  we'll  have  a  row." 


The  Alaska  Boundary — 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  United 
States  could  not  find  some  way  out  of  the 
Alaska  Boundary  dispute  other  than  the 
relinquishment  of  valuable  territory 
pending  a  final  settlement  of  the  matter. 
The  concession  of  the  strip  of  land  to 
England  is  a  virtual  acknowledgment 
that  we  are  wrong  in  our  contentions, 
and  it  will  be  next  to  impossible  to  ever 
regain  the  territory  turned  over  to  the 
English  flag.  England's  attitude  in  this 
matter,  as  in  all  other  where  land  is  under 
dispute,  reminds  one  of  the  farmer  who 
was  so  grasping  that  his  neighbor  once 
asked  him  if  he  did  not  want  to  own  the 
whole  world.  "Not  exactly  that,"  he  re- 
plied, "but  I  would  like  to  have  what 
j'ins  me."  England's  claim,  in  this  in- 
stance, is  based  upon  anything  but  a  com- 
mon sense  interpretation  of  the  treaty 
w^hereby  Alaska  and  the  disputed  terri- 
tory were  ceded  to  America.  Ten  leagues 
from  the  Coast  line  means  ten  leagues 
from  the  Coast  line,  and  the  attempt  of 
England  to  prove  that  it  means  ten 
leagues  from  the  coast  of  the  islands  is 
the  sheerest  buncombe.  The  long  and 
short  of  the  whole  matter  is  that  England 
wants  a  harbor — an  outlet  for  the  Klon- 
dike gold  fields. 

*    *    * 

Platform  English — 

A  new  and  studied  variety  of  English 
came  into  existence  with  the  Republican 
and  Democratic  conventions.  Its  chief 
characteristics  are  obtuseness,  verbosity 
and  indirection.  Doubtless  these  unde- 
sirable traits  can  be  found  in  many  official 
documents  and  studied  addresses,  but  it 
is  believed  no  prepared  speeches  are  so 
fearfully  and  wonderfully  made  as  these 
two  .platforms.  The  Republican  platform 
probably  surpasses  the  Democratic  in  its 
exhibition  of  the  characteristics  above  men- 
tioned. It  starts  out  with  a  sentence  that 
almost  any  school  boy  could  remodel  with 
good  results,  but  the  Democratic  platform 
contains   one   sentence   that   eclipses    all 


other  efforts  at  obtuseness,  and  dumb- 
founds one  with  admiration.  The  two 
great  parties  will  do  a  lasting  favor  to  a 
suffering  public  if  they  will  speedily  have 
these  platform  copyrighted,  and  then  re- 
fuse all  clamors  for  their  production. 
«    »    « 

"The  Gods  Aboriginal" — 

"The  Gods  Aboriginal,"  written  by 
Harry  E.  Burgess,  at  the  earnest  request 
of  the  editor  of  the  Anglo-American 
Magazine,  and  published  in  the  June 
number  of  that  periodical,  is  the  most 
clear,  comprehensive  and  unprejudiced 
statement  of  the  Indian's  case  that  has 
ever  been  made.  Mr.  Burgess  draws  his 
conclusions  from  an  intimate  'acquaint- 
ance with  the  people  of  whom  he  writes. 
He  knows  the  Indian  as  it  has  been  given 
few  white  men  to  know  and  understand 
him.  In  his  early  youth  he  lived  among 
the  red  men  of  the  plains  and  speaks 
their  language  as  fluently  as  he  speaks 
his  own.  The  Indian,  according  to  this 
eloquent  advocate,  "needs  no  printed 
page  to  show  him  Deity.  To  the  warrior 
in   his   native  state  all  is   sacred,   all   is 

God." 

*    *    * 

The  Names  of  Our  Battleshipr — 

The  wisdom  of  the  plan  in  naming  our 
battleships  and  cruisers  after  the  states 
and  cities  of  the  Union,  has  been  amply 
demonstrated  since  the  war  with  Spain. 
There  was  quite  an  outcry  when  this  plan 
was  first  adopted  from  those  who  be- 
lieved in  perpetuating  the  names  of  our 
great  admirals  by  naming  the  war  ships 
after  them,  but  time  has  proven  the  wis- 
dom of  the  present  plan.  We  in  Oregon 
are  proud  of  the  achievements  of  our 
noble  battleship.  We  feel  an  ownership, 
an  interest  in  her  that  otherwise  would 
be  impossible.  So  it  is  with  the  ships 
that  have  been  named  after  other  states. 
In  this  respect  we  have  a  great  advant- 
age over  other  nations.  The  "Terrible," 
one  of  England's  great  battleships,  is  not 
a  name  to  call  forth  patriotism  or  loy- 
altv. 


THE  KLONDIKE  OUTLOOK. 


It  cannot  but  be  apparent  to  one 
familiar  with  present  conditions  on  the 
Klondike  that  a  crisis  has  been  reached 
in  its  history  as  a  mining  camp 
Although  the  out-put  of  gold  for  the 
present  year  is  likely  to  closely  approxi- 
mate that  of  1899,  it  seems  probable  that 
next  year's  will  fall  off  at  least  fifty  per 
cent. 

During  the  past  winter  about  five 
hundred  and  sixty  claims  were  operated 
throughout  the  entire  district,  but  when 
the  clean-up  was  ended  the  balance  was 
found  to  be  on  the  wrong  side  for  a  con- 
siderable majority  of  those  claims,  wheth- 
er operated  directly  by  owners  or  under 
the  lay  system.  It  was  believed  that 
thawing  by  steam  would  so  materially 
reduce  the  cost  of  mining  that  less  pro- 
ductive gravel  could  be  handled  at  a 
profit,  but  results  proved  that  sufficient 
allowance  had  not  been  made  for  the  cost 
of  sluicing  in  the  Spring,  and  this  mis- 
calculation led  to  many  of  the  losses  suf- 
fered by  both  owners  and  laymen.  Re- 
sults to  laymen  were  so  disastrous  that 
but  a  very  small  minority  realized  profits 
on  their  season's  work  and  while 
individual  laymen  suffered  so  severely 
that  many>were  left  bankrupt  and  heavily 
in  debt,  the  disaster  extended  also  to  the 
majority  of  the  laborers  in  their  employ, 
many  of  whom  received  absolutely  noth- 
ing for  many  months  of  arduous  labor, 
while  others  were  paid  a  small  percentage 
of  what  they  had  actually  earned.  It  is 
now  evident  that  the  system  must  be  so 
modified  as  to  compel  owners  to  assume 
a  much  larger  degree  of  responsibility 
than  heretofore  for  the  obligations  of 
those  who  actually  work  the  claims. 
Neither  the  merchant,  the  freighter, 
nor  the  laborer  can  afford  to  take  such 
chances  on  leased  properties  as  hitherto. 
A  large  proportion  of  those  claims  which 
have  been  recognized  as  the  very  rich 
claims  of  the  district  have  been  nearly, 
and  some  of  them  quite,  worked  out. 


The  laws  and  mining  regulations  of  the 
district  and  their  administration  by  the 
officials  have  all  conduced  to  expel  the 
prospector,  with  results  so  fatal  to  the 
growth  and  development  of  any  mining 
camp,  that  there  is  now  no  prospecting 
being  done,  and  therefore  no  growth  in 
the  district.  To  these  adverse  influences 
must  be  added  the  burdensome  ten  per 
cent,  royalty,  the  excessive  fees  demanded 
from  mine  operators,  the  fact  that  the 
grants  to  mining  properties  are  only 
annual,  no  owner  being  able  to  obtain 
title  to  the  property  which  he  operates, 
and  the  favoritism  of  the  Dominion  Gov- 
ernment which  has  granted  large  tracts 
of  land  for  so-called  hydraulic  conces- 
sions. The  concessions  which  are  with 
drawn  from  prospectors  include  large 
areas  of  land  in  which  doubtless  there  are 
valuable  deposits  of  the  precious  metal, 
and  under  the  present  restrictive  policy 
some  of  the  creeks  with  their  entire 
water-sheds  are  also  withdrawn  for  some 
unknown  purpose  from  the  public.  Up 
to  the  present  time,  however,  no  possible 
advantage  to  the  district  has  resulted 
from  these  concessions  and  reservations, 
for  no  hydraulic  work  has  been  done, 
and  it  is  extremely  doubtful  whether  any 
system  of  hydraulicking  can  be  devised 
which  shall  successfully  handle  the  frozen 
masses  of  muck  and  gravel  overlying  the 
gold-bearing  strata.  Residents  of  the 
district  who  do  not  find  their  own  interests 
in  the  preservation  of  the  present  system 
are  fully  awake  to  the  necessity  of  radical 
changes  in  the  laws  and  their  admini- 
stration. 

It  does  not  seem  unreasonable  to  be- 
lieve that  the  district  would  at  present 
contain  a  population  of  forty  to  fifty 
thousand  people  (instead  of  a  dwindling 
number  estimated  at  twelve  to  fifteen 
thousand),  had  a  broad  policy  been  early 
adopted  instead  of  that  now  in  vogue. 
Were  not  our  English  cousins  too  con- 
servative to  be  able  to  learn  from  the  ex- 
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perience  of  others,  they  would  have 
realized  from  the  start  that  no  mining 
camp  can  thrive  unless  the  greatest  en- 
couragement is  given  in  every  way  to  the 
prospector.  The  history  of  gold  mining 
in  Australia  should  have  been  sufficient, 
but  they  do  not  seem  to  be  familiar  there- 
with. When  gold  was  first  discovered  in 
that  colony  restrictions  of  every  kind 
were  placed  upon  the  miner,  who  soon 
found  that  he  and  his  fellows  were 
sufficiently  powerful  to  compel  desired 
changes.  These  were  rapidly  made,  until 
even  after  the  lapse  of  half  a  century  the 
government  still  encourages  the  pros- 
pector in  every  possible  way  (even  to 
furnishing  him  with  a  grub  stake),  and 
with  results  most  satisfactory  to'  the 
development  of  the  mineral  resources  of 
the  colony. 

Since  the  necessity  for  change  is  gen- 
erally recognized  by  residents  of  the 
Klondike  it  is  likely  to  come  in  the  not 
distant  future  (though  probably  without 
immoderate  haste),  and  with  the  sure  re- 
sult that  under  a  more  liberal  and  enlight- 
ened policy  the  annual  product  will  later 
return  to  high  figures  from  the  low  esti- 
mates for  the  coming  year.  Although 
the  camp  at  present  is  decadent,  it  is  far 
from  moribund,  since  vast  quantities  of 
gold  are  still  locked  up  within  its  frozen 
confines.  Meantime,  the  most  energetic, 
resourceful  and  successful  prospectors 
known  to  history,  the  Americans,  have 
been  expelled,  having  gone  to  the  Ameri- 
can side  or  returned  to  their  former 
homes.  Naturally  this  does  not  apply  to 
owners  of  valuable  properties,  for  they 
are  still  holding  on  and  a  few  reaping 
rich  returns. 

The  observer  is  much  impressed  with 
the  change  which  has  taken  place  along 
commercial  lines  in  the  district  within 
the  past  two  years.  In  1898  nearly  all  the 
provisions,  clothing,  tools,  machinery  and 
supplies  of  all  kinds  were  imported  from 
the  United  States,  whereas  now  nearly 
all  come  from  Canadian  ports,  ninety-five 
per  cent,  of  the  freight  passing:  through 
Skagway  for  the  Klondike  reaching  that 
port  in  English  bottoms  and  passing 
through  in  bond  to  Dawson.  The 
percentage  reaching  Dawson  via  St. 
Michaels  is,  however,  much  more  in  favor 


of  the  United  States. 

The  emigration  from  the  Klondike  to 
Nome,  the.  Kbyukuk  and  the  Tanana, 
while  less  than  had  been  anticipated  at 
the  opening  of  Navigation,  materially  in- 
creased after  the  spring  clean-up  was 
ended  and  men  realized  how  unsatis- 
factory had  been  the  returns.  At  Dawson 
it  is  fondly  hoped  that  many  of  these  men 
will  return  dissappointed  from  the  Ameri- 
can side  to  winter  at  Dawson,  to  swell  the 
revenues  of  her  merchants  and  gambling 
houses,  and  to  work  her  mines,  but  as 
most  of  them  will  return  penniless,  and 
since  the  demand  for  labor  will  be  much 
less  than  in  the  fall  of  1899,  they  can 
hardly  be  considered  a  valuable  accession 
to  the  population. 

cA.  cA.  Lindsley. 
*      *      * 

CHINA  AND  THE  WORLD. 

While  the  trouble  in  China  develops 
like  a  distant  thunder  cloud,  and  in  this 
"land  of  the  free"  have  our  various,  indi- 
vidual opinions  of  the  problems,  and  the 
cause  that  has  led  to  it.  Those  who  think 
only  of  their  daily  wants,  and  who  know 
of  the  trouble  only  what  they  have  heard 
others  say,  confine  themselves  to  the  as- 
sertion that  it  serves  us  right  for  med- 
dling with  the  barbarians.  Those  who 
are  in  business,  and  have  more  or  less 
dealings  with  the  Chinese  here,  refrain 
from  giving  public  expression  to  their 
feelings,  for  fear  of  losing  patronage. 
Those  who  are  in  the  habit  of  thinking 
philosophically  have  refrained  from  treat- 
ing the  matter,  perhaps  from  fear  of  stir- 
ring an  inflamable  multitude  to  untimed 
and  ill-judged  patriotism. 

The  newspapers,  besides  being  baffled 
by  the  uncertainty  of  the  news  from  the 
seat  of  the  trouble,  have  many  rea- 
sons for  withholding  the  responsibility 
for  placing  the  blame.  The  powers,  who 
have  from  the  first  understood  the  neces- 
sity of  immediate  action,  have  been  anx- 
ious to  know  where  and  how  they  are 
going  to  be  paid  for  so  great  an  under- 
taking, and,  while  they  have  been  en- 
gaged in  a  game  of  chess  among  them- 
selves, each  one  hesitating  to  move,  for 
fear  that  some  other  would  be  in  a  posi- 
tion to  gain  a  point  later,  discovered  that 
one,  by   its  peculiar  position,   had  been 
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given  sufficient  cause  to  act  independent- 
ly. So  the  rest  immediately  voted  to 
postpone  the  game  till  later. 

Destiny,  however,  moves  unchecked; 
and  whether  the  usurpation  of  China  is  to 
be  brought  about  by  the  slow  process  of 
the  priest  who  has  dared  to  tell  her  that 
her  religion  is  not  a  religion,  and  who  has 
failed  to  teach  at  the  same  time  that  for 
whatever  charity  he  bestowes  a  material 
recompense  will  be  collected  afterwards, 
or  whether  the  date  has  arrived,  and  it  is 
to  be  brought  about  by  the  complex  situ- 
ation that  has  grown  out  of  the  said 
slow  process,  and  a  call  to  arms  of  the 
world,  destiny  moves  still  unchecked,  im- 
perious, irrefutable. 


-Our  religion  says  of  the  last  days  that 
there  shall  be  "wars  and  rumors  of 
wars."  Whether  the  religion  of  China, 
or  any  other  nation's  religion  says  so  or 
not,  let  any  man  say  whether  it  was  the 
selfishness  of  the  world,  or  the  growing 
necessity  of  a  larger  world  that  has  set 
us  face  to  face  with  this  mighty  problem. 
Let  him  say  who  shall  be  the  final  victor, 
and  who  shall  be  the  last  over  whom  the 
world  shall  fight.  If  we  have  two  sides 
to  the  question,  let  any  one  excuse  the 
world  for  its  usurpation  of  China.  Let 
any  one  blame  destiny  for  driving  us  to 
the  battlefield. 

/.  A.  Clemenson. 


The  Dismemberment  of  the  Chines:  Fmpire, 

The  Rev.  Dr.  D.  Z.  Sheffield,  for  thirty 
years  a  missionary  in  China,  urges  in  the 
September  Century  that  the  middle  King- 
dom ought  not  to  be  dismembered. 

It  is  easy  to  say  that  it  is  better  that 
China  be  broken  up  and  its  people  reformed 
in  its  social  institutions  than  that  the  past 
corrupt  and  antediluvian  order  of  society 
continue;  but  is  disintegration  or  continued 
stagnation  the  only  alternative?  What  are 
the  prospective  dangers  accompanying  the 
dissolution  of  the  Chinese  government?  The 
territory  and  people  would  be  divided  up 
between  England,  Russia.  France,  and  Ger- 
many. How  long  could  this  order  of  things 
continue?  As  a  necessity  of  government 
the  Chinese  in  large  numbers  would-  ulti- 
mately receive  Western  military  training 
and  acquire  skill  and  experience  in  military 
evolution.  Under  proper  conditions  of  dis- 
cipline and  direction  the  Chinese  are  cour- 
ageous and  hardy  soldiers.  The  iiation  has 
a  deep  reverence  for  its  ancestry,  a  strong 
race  attachment,  a  profound  regard  for  its 
customs  and  institutions.  If  the  people  are 
broken  apait  by  foreign  power  in  the  time 
of  their  weakness,  they  will  come  together 
again  in  fierce  collision  with  that  power 
when  they  have  in  some  measure  recovered 
possession  of  their  strength.  China  is  too 
great  a  prize  to  be  divided  up  among  the 
nations  of  the  West,  to  become  an  added 
element  of  .ieaio^'sv  and  rivalry.  The  sug- 
gestion of  tlie  division  taxes  the  diplomacy 
of  the  nations  to  the  utmost  to  preserve 
peace  in  their  relations.  It  is  doubtful  if  it 
can  be  accomplished  without  war.  and  if 
succeissfuFy  aVc-mpMshed  the  possession 
and  government  of  this  vast  territor>%  with 
its  people  resitless  under  the  wrongs  they 
have  suffered,  would  increase  the  present 
international  tension  and  continually  jeop- 
ardize the  peace  of  the  worlu. 


The  Nation's  Prayer. 

"On  to  Damascus."   Fierce  the  frown 
Of  threats  and  slaughterings  fall 
Upon  believers  hunted  down 
By  the  stern  Roman  Saul. 
Another  picture  on  the  screen, 
Glows  like  the  setting  sun; 
Where  the  old  martyr  Paul  is  seen, 
His  last,  grand  battle  won. 
Christ  touched  the  Roman's  heart. 


And  now  that  up  from  sultry  sands 

The  smoke  of  battles  rise; 

And  news  of  wars  in  foreign  lands 

Are  read  by  eager  eyes — 

Dear  God,  where  from  the  canon  rolls 

The  crashing,  gory  death. 

Help  each  to  feel  that  men  are  souls, 

When  fails  this  mortal  breath. 

Christ  touch  the  soldier's  heart. 

Where  men  meet  in  our  congress  halls 

To  make  our  nation's  laws — 

Where  greed,  ambition,  passion  calls 

Alike  for  peace  or  -wars. 

May  every  speaker  feel  the  weight. 

Of  blood  upon  the  sod. 

And  hushing  pr'de.  self-love  and  hate, 

Speak  as  men  speak  for'  God. 

Christ  touch  our  leaders'  hearts.    • 

And  may  all  people.  Lord,  be  taught 
That  each  thought  that  has  birth, 
Some  work  for  good  or  ill  has  wrought 
Upon  this  thought-rocked  earth. 
With  noble  thoughts  in  every  mind. 
War  would  shrink  from  each  land — 
And  men  with  brows  transfigured  find 
God's  kingdom  was  at  hand.     , 
Carist  touch  the  people's  hearts. 

cAdonen. 


The  Home 


THE  REVOLT  AGAINST  HOUSEWORK. 


Underneath  the  whole  revolt  of  wo- 
man is  the  revolt  ag-ainst  housework,  the 
refusal  of  the  architect  to  carry  the  hod. 
Some  of  its  prophets,  seeing  how  the  in- 
stinct of  the  home  prevents  the  applica- 
tion of  the  wholesale  plan,  preach  a  com- 
ing day  when  the  private  home  shall  be 
no  more,  when  we  shall  all  go  out  for 
our  meals,  live  in  a  caravanserai  and 
send  the  children  to  a  creche.  One's 
head  shakes  of  itself  merely  to  read  of  it. 
That  goes  too  much  against  the  grain. 
We  do  not  like  wholesale  cooking.  We 
want  our  own  kind,  and  we  don't  want 
anybody  else  to  know  when  we  have  an 
economical  dinner.  The  wholesale  plan 
does  not  apply  to  things  in  themselves 
artistic,  and  cookery  is  one  of  them.  The 
personal  element  expresses  itself  there 
quite  as  truly  as  it  does  in  painting.  No 
woman  hates  to  cook  when  she  knows 
that  it  requires  a  skill  that  she  possesses. 
But  she  does  hate  to  wash  the  dishes. 
And  she  hates  to  sweep,  scrub  the  floors 
and  do  the  washing. 

But  if  the  household  work  will  not 
go  to  the  factory,  why  should  not  the 
factory  come  to  the  housework?  The 
wholesale  plan  has  been  applied  with 
great  success  to  apartment  houses  which 
are,  when  rightly  considered,  the  most 
progressive  of  dwellings.  The  water  is 
laid  on  and  heated  by  the  water-back 
of  the  range  when  it  is  not  supplied,  win- 
ter and  summer,  by  the  landlord.  Steam 
heat  is  furnished  to  all  the  house  at  once. 
It  takes  power  to  do  the  individual  work 
in  each  flat,  and  if  this  could  be  given  by 
an  engine  that  eats  coal  instead  of  an 
engine  that  eats  bread  and  meat,  all 
would  go  well.  But  it  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion to  have  a  steam  engine  in  the  base- 
ment with  shafting  and  pulleys  and  belts 
running  through  the  house.  That  was, 
until  recently,  the  only  way  of  transmit- 
ting power  from  a  central   source,  but 


now  that  it  is  possible  to  turn  motion 
into  electrical  energy,  to  carry  that  along 
a  copper  wire  to  wherever  it  is  needed 
and  there  turn  it  into  motion  again,  the 
problem  of  doing  away  with  household 
drudgery  becomes  so  simple  that  one 
fears  only  that  the  answer  will  be  seen 
before  it  can  be  set  down. 

Cooking  would  be  more  of  an  art 
and  less  of  a  gamble  if  the  heat  could  be 
put  where  it  was  wanted  and  no  where 
else,  and  its  intensity  were  under  the 
complete  control  of  the  cook.  The  oven 
that  will  not  come  up  to  the  right  tem- 
perature, or  that  will  not  bake  on  the 
bottom,  the  chimney  that  draws  the 
wrong  way  when  the  wind  is  from  the 
northwest,  the  dampers  that  refuse  to  do 
what  they  are  bid,  the  kindling  that 
burns  out  without  lighting  the  coal,  all 
tend  to  make  cooks  the  most  ill-tem- 
pered of  mortals.  The  gas  range  is  ad- 
mirable in  that  it  supplies  a  heat  that 
can  be  tempered  at  will,  but  it  fouls 
the  air.  It  burns  up  the  oxygen  and 
leaves  carbonic  acid  gas,  and  if  there  is 
a  gas  stove  connection  that  does  not  leak 
a  little  I  have  yet  to  see  it.  Perhaps  the 
escaping  gas  may  not  flavor  the  food, 
but  some  profess  themselves  able  to 
detect  it  in  the  viands.  But  be  that  as  it 
may,  dwellers  in  city  houses  need  more 
pure  air,  rather  than  less  of  it.  If  we  do 
not  live  as  long  as  we  might  it  is  be- 
cause we  shut  out  the  sunlight  and  the 
air  too  carefully. 

The  electrical  kitchen  is  not  only 
admirable,  it  is  ideal  in  its  application 
of  heat.  It  does  not  steal  oxygen;  it 
does  not  foul  the  air;  it  is  steady,  it  can 
be  directed  to  the  top,  bottom  or  the 
thing  to  be  cooked,  for  it  does  not  de- 
pend on  the  combustion  of  fuel  or  the 
convection  of  hot  air,  but  on  the  resist- 
ance of  iron  to  the  electrical  current. 
Ainslee's  Ma-gazine. 


A  KENT  SQUIRE— 

By  Frederick  W.  Hayes. 

f .  M.  Lupton  Pub.  Co.,  New  York. 

It  is  refreshing  to  find  one  historical 
romance  told  in  the  third  person.  One 
tires  at  last  of  the  interminable  and  ever- 
present  "I"  of  the  first  person  singular 
in  the  flood  of  novels  of  this  class  which 
has  deluged  the  land  for  the  past  few 
years.  And  such  heroes  as  they  con- 
fess themselves  to  be !  In  actual  life, 
boys  of  their  mental  calibre  would  be 
kept  in  knickerbockers  and  under  the 
care  of  a  guardian.  The  reader  is  on  the 
anxious  seat  all  through,  wondering 
what  new  imbecility  will  develop  and 
what  trap  of  the  villain  the  hero  will  fall 
into  next.  Of  course,  he  is  always  extri- 
cated by  the  almost  supernatural  wisdom 
of  the  heroine,  but  it  is  wearing  to  one's 
patience  to  have,  always,  to  apologize  for 
his  astounding  lack  of  sense. 

Mr.  Hayes,  in  a  "A  Kent  Squire,"  has 
taken  a  different  line  of  thought  and  ac- 
tion, and  had  the  book  been  compressed 
to  two-thirds  its  present  size,  it  would 
have  been  admirable.  The  period  of  the 
romance  was  the  early  part  of  the  Eigh- 
teenth century,  at  the  time  of  Queen 
Anne,  the  War  of  the  Spanish  Succes- 
sion and  Louis  XIV.  and  Madam  Main- 
tenon.  The  author  introduces  many 
characters,  and  shows  skill  in  the  hand- 
ling, but  at  times  is  prolix  and  makes 
the  conversation  of  too  great  length.  He 
displays  great  familiarity  with  the  his- 
tory of  that  period,  and  the  work  indi- 
cates care  and  painstaking.  There  is  a 
suggestion  of  Dumas  at  times,  but  with- 
out any  attempt  to  imitate.  An  element 
.  of  the  supernatunral  is  effectively  intro- 
duced now  and  then.  The  hero,  Am- 
brose Gwynett,  is  a  man  to  be  proud  of, 
judging  by  the  narrative,  but  the  illus- 
trations, which  are  by  the  author,  are  far 
frcm  flattering,  and  their  omission  from 
'the  book  would  have  been  a  decided  ad- 
vantage. The  villain,  the  Abbe  Gaultier, 
is  especially  good,  and  the  character  is 


well  sustained  to  the  end,  but  the  heroine 
is  neutral  and  colorless,  which  may  be 
by  design,  as  a  protest  to  the  trend  of 
modern  historical  fiction  referred  to 
above.  On  the  whole,  Mr.  Hayes  is  to 
be  congratulated  for  leaving  the  too 
well-worn  paths  in  literature,  and  by 
condensing  can  doubtless  produce  ro- 
mances of  historic  value  and  thrilling  in- 
terest. 


A  CONTINENTAL  CAVALIER— 

By  Kimball  Scribner. 

The  Abbey  Press,  New  York. 

After  the  surfeit  of  historical  novels, 
the  public  now  turns  wearily  to  new  ven- 
tures in  the  field,  and  wonders  when  and 
where  they  will  end.  Occasionally  one 
is  printed  that  arrests  the  attention  at 
once,  the  feeling  of  weariness  vanishes, 
and  the  book  is  given  up  with  regret. 
Such  an  one  is  the  "Continental  Cavalier,% 
by  Kimball  Scribner.  The  former  works 
of  the  author  were  well  received,  but  one. 
easily  sees  the  advancement  made  in  his 
last.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  this  was 
not  written  and  published  two  or  more 
years  ago,  when  the  reading  public  was 
more  tolerant  and  appreciative. 

The  romance  deals  with  the  Revolu- 
tionary war,  and  is  supposed  to  be  a  rec- 
ord of  events  by  Chevalier  de  Marc,  aid- 
de-camp  to  the  Marquis  Lafayette.  The 
story  is  most  interestingly  told,  and  deals 
with  the  campaign  in  the  Carolinas  and 
Virginia.  Generals  Marion  and  Greene 
figure  largely  in  the  narrative,  and  a 
charming  love  story  is  delicately  inter- 
woven with  the  records  of  war,  privation 
and  slaughter.  The  author  writes  with 
an  earnestness  that  carries  all  before 
him,  and  will  create  a  following  which 
will  eagerly  read  anything  from  his  pen 
in  the  future. 

The  book  is  from  the  well-known  Ab- 
bey Press,  and  is  artistically  and  appro- 
priately decorated  and  illustrated. 
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SOCIAL  SINNERS— 
By  Emile  A.  Palier. 
Abbey  Press,  New  York. 

This  book  properly  belongs  in  the  no- 
torious "Keynotes"  series,  and  a  great 
mistake  was  made  in  not  placing  it  there. 
It  is  worse  than  pessimistic ;  it  is  posi- 
tively bad,  and  the  author  must  regard 
the  world  from  a  very  low  point  of  view. 
In  addition  to  its  low  moral  tone,  it  is 
badly  written,  both  as  to  style  and  con- 
struction, and  it  is  a  marvel  that  it  was 
ever  printed.  In  justice  to  the  author,  it 
may  be  that  he  perhaps  intended  to  draw 
a  moral  from  its  immorality,  but  neither 
the  moral  nor  its  intention  is  obvious. 

The  book  is  elegantly  printed  and  re- 
flects great  credit,  typographically,  upon 

the  publishers. 

*     *     * 

THE  WILL  B.  MORE  LETTERS— 
By  Honor  L.  Wilhelm. 
Mail  Pub.  Co.,  Seattle. 

"More  Letters,"  by  Honor  L.  Wil- 
helm, is  a  book  that  may  please  certain 
readers.  It  is  published  by  the  author 
himself  and  "all  rights  of  dramatization, 
recitation,  translation  and  the  publica- 
tion of  extracts  are  strictly  reserved." 
The  book  consists  of  sixty-nine  letters 
purported  to  have  been  written  by  one 
Will  B.  More,  who  has  been  sent  out  by 
the  Cincinnati  Post  to  unearth  a  murder- 
er whom  the  detectives  have  failed  to 
find.  He  receives  his  instructions  from 
headquarters  every  few  days,  and  seems 
at  first  to  be  ignorant  of  his  real  mission. 
He  makes  love  to  two  young  ladies,  and 
his  letters  to  the  office  are  full  of  what  a 
normal  man  would  consider  private  mat- 
ters. The  murderer  was  found,  and  the 
hero  married  one  of  the  girls  of  whom  he 
was  continually  writing.  The  book  is 
full  of  things  intended  to  be  funny,  but 
there  are  some  passages  which  are  unin- 
tentional successes  in  that  line.  "When 
she  laughs  it  is  as  the  fleeting  brook 
which  murmurs  sweetly  and  then  rush- 
es along  in  splash  and  roar,"  is  one  of 

the  number.  A.  P. 

*    *    * 

A  RISE  \H  THE  WORLD— 

By  Adeline  Sergeant. 

F.  M.  Buckles  &  Co.,  N.  Y. 

"A  Rise  in  the  World,"  by  Adeline 
Sergeant,  is  a  very  readable  book,  al- 


thought  the  main  thread  of  the  story  is 
improbable.  It  has,  too,  several  unlikely 
characters.  Mrs.  Lionel  Wyndham,  the 
heroine,  who  undergoes  such  an  as- 
tounding metamorphosis  in  both  looks 
and  breeding,  is  one  of  those  characters, 
and  her  mother-in-law,  whose  gentleness 
and  kindness  produces  the  transforma- 
tion, is  another.  Dr.  Max  Irwin  is  a 
man  in  the  highest  sense  of  the  word, 
and  his  strength  is  so  contrasted  to  the 
weakness  of  Lionel  Wyndham  as  to  pro- 
duce a  rather  contemptuous  compassion 
for  the  latter.  Guendolen  Ascott  repre- 
sents a  type  not  unfamiliar  to  the  ob- 
server of  human  nature — one  who  is 
haughty  and  careless  of  others  until 
crushed  into  sympathy  with  them.  These 
are  the  main  characters  of  the  book 
which  is  interestingly  written  and  unusu- 
ally good  for  one  of  its  class.  It  is  an 
excellent  addition  to  the  summer  girl's 

library. 

*  *    * 

Literary  Notes. 

Eva  Emery  Dye's  book  is  having  a 
phenomenal  sale,  due,  in  part,  to  its  flat- 
tering reception  by  the  critics  all  over 
the  country.  Chicago  reports  it  as  one 
of  the  best  six  sellers  for  July,  running 
side  by  side  with  the  most  popular  books 
of  fiction.  Some  of  the  Eastern  critics 
think  it  too  much  like  fiction,  but  those 
who  know  realize  that  the  history  of  the 
settlement  of  Oregon  was  the  most  ro- 
mantic   of    any    section    of    the    United 

States. 

*  *    * 

The  short  story  by  John  Fleming 
Wilson  in  the  last  number  of  "Munsey's" 
Magazine  is  attracting  a  great  deal  of  at- 
tention, not  so  much  that  the  author  is  a 
Portland  boy,  but  for*  its  real  literary 
merit.  The  author  is  a  son  of  Prof.  Wil- 
son, of  the  Portland  Academy,  and  spent 
a  year  at  Astoria,  the  scene  of  the  sketch. 
Great  surprise  is  expressed  in  finding 
such  maturity  of  style  and  thought  in  so 
young  a  writer.  Mr.  Wilson  has  caught 
the  real  spirit  of  the  sea,  and  the  story  is 
delightful  in  every  way,  with  its  under- 
tone of  longing  and  pathos.     It  is  a  gem 

— a  true  aqua-marine. 
*    *    * 

Anent  the  discussion  now  raging  in 
London,    as    to    the    authorship    of    the 
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*'Rubaiyat,"  W.  L.  Alden  says  in  a  recent 
letter:  "For  my  own  part  I  am  of  the 
opinion  that  the  "Rubaiyat"  was  written 
by  Lord  Bacon  in  the  intervals  between 
his  other  literary  labors.  He  may  have 
written  a  Shakespeare  play  in  the  morn- 
ing, a  philosophical  treatise  in  the  after- 
noon, a  play  of  Ben  Jonson's  or  Mar- 
lowe's in  the  early  evening,  and  a  few 
dozen  quatrains  of  the  "Rubaiyat"  at 
night.  Lord  Bacon  was,  of  course,  a 
busy  and  hard-working  man,  or  he  never 
could  have  accomplished  so  much,  but, 
then  again,  a  man  who  was  capable  of 
writing  all  the  plays  attributed  to 
vShakespeare,  Johnson  and  Marlowe,  be- 
sides his  other  works,  would  surely  have 
been  able  to  knock  off  such  a  little  thing 
as  the  "Rubaiyat"  at  odd  moments. 
^     "^     ^ 

The  following  interesting  items  were 
kindly  furnished  by  Eva  Emery  Dye,  the 
author  of  "McLaughlin  and  Old  Ore- 
gon :" 

The  father  of  Harriet  Prescott-Spof- 
ord,  the  noted  writer,  was  the  first  mayor 
of  Oregon  City. 

Dr.  W.  O.  Nixon,  for  twenty-two 
years  literary  editor  of  the  Chicago  Inter- 
Ocean,  was  once  an  Oregon  school 
teacher. 

Prof.  Washburn,  of  the  State  Univer- 
sity, is  the  author' of  the  most  valuable 
work  on  Oregon  birds  extant. 

Prof.  Thomas  Condon,  the  veteran 
geologist,  has  in  preparation  a  most  valu- 
able work  on  Northwest  geology. 

Prof.  Thomas  McClelland,  of  Pacific 
University,  at  Forest  Grove,  who  is  aptly 
termed  "one  of  the  most  able  and  popu- 
lar college  presidents  in  the  United 
States,"  has  been  called  to  the  presidency 
of  the  Knox  College,  at  Galesburg,  111., 
to  succeed  President  Finley,  who  has  ac- 
-cepted  the  newly-created  chair  of  politics 
in  Princeton  University. 

"Things  Chinese,"  a  book  treating 
•of  all  subjects  connected  with  Chi- 
na, is  beinp-  broueht  oi't  bv  Chas. 
Scribner's  Sons,  and  is  designed 
to  r-eet  the  increasing-  demand  for  infor- 
m.ation  concerning  the  Celestial  King- 
r'--m.  The  book  appeared  originally  in 
Hong  Kong  two  months  ago,  and  has 


there  reached  its  third  edition. 

*  *     * 

Egerton   Castle    has    sold    the    serial 

rights    of    his    last    novel,    "The    Secret 

Orchard,"   to   The    Delineator,   and   the 

first  chapter  will   appear   in   November. 

The  Frederick  A.  Stokes  Company  are  to 

publish  it  in  book  form. 
A     *     * 

Col.  E.  Hofer,  of  the  Salem  Capital 
Journal,  continues  to  tell  "The  Truth," 
though  he  frankly  acknowledges  in  his 
May  number  that  he  is  willing  to  call  it 
something  else  if  any  one  will  suggest  a 
name.  There  are  so  many  people  in  this 
world  who  are  afraid  of  The  Truth,  and 
Col.  Hofer  has  evidently  heard  from 
some  of  them. 

*  *     * 

Hamlin  Garland's  last  book  is  consid- 
ered by  those  of  his  friends  who  have 
read  it,  his  best  and  strongest.  It  is  a 
story  of  life  upon  the  plains,  and  has 
been  long  in  the  writing.  D.  Appleton 
&  Company  will  publish  it  sometime 
soon. 

^     ^     ^ 

Harper  and  Brothers  will  bring  out  a 
book  this  month  which  will  complete  the 
trilology  of  war  history  which  it  has  been 
1-he  ambition  of  this  house  to  produce. 
The  "War  of  the  Rebellion,"  was  fol- 
lowed by  "The  Spanish  War,"  and  this, 
^he  third  and  last,  is  entitled  "War  in  the 

Philippines." 

^  '^  '^ 

The  address  of  Francis  W.  Bakeman,  D.  D., 
on  the  "Over-Valuation  of  the  Critical  Ele- 
ment— Its  Daneer  in  Ministerial  Education," 
appears  in  a  neat  little  booklet  by  the  Amer- 
ican Baptist  Publication  Society.  This  ad- 
dress is  clearly  the  product  of  earnest 
thought  on  the  part  of  an  earnest  thinker. 
His  arguments  in  favor  of  his  position  are 
all  that  they  could  be,  and  his  diction  is 
both  simple  and  elegant.  However  much  the 
reader's  view  may  differ  from  the  author's, 
he  cannot  lay  this  little  book  aside  without 
being  benefitted  by  its  perusal. 
*     *     * 

Scribner's  was  the  first  of  the  magazines 
to  publish  a  special  Summer  Number  devot- 
ed particularly  to  short  fiction,  and  in  it 
have  appeared  some  of  the  most  notable  and 
best-rerriembered  short  stories  of  recent 
years.  The  August  Fiction  Number  for  this 
year  will  be  found  especially  attractive,  both 
in  its  stories  and  the  unusual  number  of  il- 
lustrations, as  well  as  in  the  high  character 
of  its  other  features. 


A  DEPARTMENT  OF  MUSICAL  AND  DRAMATIC  CHAT. 


In  the  Passion  Play,  which  took  place 
this  year  at  Oberammergau,  young  Lang 
acted  the  part  of  the  Christ,  so  long  imper- 
sonated with  grace  and  dignity  by  Josef 
Mayer.  The  new  Christus  is  said  to  be 
less  satisfactory  in  action,  but  looks  the 
part  to  a  truly  wonderful  degree.  He  is 
described  as  being 

"Very  tall,  lithe  and  upright,  with  regu- 
lar fe:\tures  of  a  refined  cast,  a  fair  beard 
and  long,  glossy  brown  locks,  he  loolsed  in 
his  pale  lilac  robe  and  crimson  mantle,  the 
personification]  of  the  pictures  we  see  of 
Christ  in  all  the  famous  galleries  of  the 
world.  He  is  a  blending  of  Lucas  Cranach's 
and  Leonardo  da  Vinci's  version  of  the 
Ideal   Character." 

*      *      * 

Speaking  of  new  actors,  though,  it  is 
a  far  cry  from  Oberammergau  and  the 
Passion  play  to  America  and  the  pop- 
ular drama.  It  is  predicted  that  Richard 
Buhler  is  a  rising  star  of  the  first  mag- 
nitude. And  the  public  is  considerately 
warned  to  watch  for  his  photographs, 
which  will  certainly  be  seen  in  the  shop 
windows  next  season. 

9tc        :((        :|c 

Maude  Adams  may  not  appear  in  the 
"Little  Minister"  after  this  season,  but 
she  will  always  be  "Babbie"  to  the  public. 
I  do  not  like  Barrie.  I  am  not  far,  I 
must  confess,  from  detesting  the  man  and 
all  his  works — but  for  the  sake  of  the 
exquisite  woman  who  has  impersonated 
his  heroine,  for  the  sake  of  "Babbie,"  I 
am  almost  ready  to  forgive  him  for  hav- 
ing created  "Sentimental  Tommy." 
*       *       * 

Have  you  ever  reflected  that  actresses 
never  experience  middle  age?  Whether 
you  have  or  not,  it  is  true.  There  are  no 
middle-aged  women  on  the  stage.  There 
is  Bernhart,  forever  young,  wise  with  the 
wisdom  of  all  the  ages.  Will  Bernhart 
ever  grow  old,  think  you?  One  is  re- 
minded of  Rider  Haggard's  "She,"  and  it 
is  not  difficult  to  imagine  the  "divine 
Sara"  agoing  up  in  a  glowing  white  flame 


— but  it  is  next  to  impossible  to  picture 
her  journeying  across  the  dull,  grey  level 
of  middle-age,  or  being  nipped  by  the 
frosts  of  Time.  There  is  Ellen  Terry, 
the  sweetest  woman  who  ever  walked 
the  boards,  a  grandmother  twice  over, 
yet  perennially  young — and  Langtry — 
more  beautiful  than  ever  with  the  pass- 
ing years.  But  actors !  There  are, 
alas,  many  of  them  who  are  unhappily 
wandering  about  in  the  waste  places  of 
Hfe. 

*  *     * 

Lily  Hall  Caine,  daughter  of  the  novel- 
ist, recently  played  "Glory  Quayle  in 
Charles  Frohman's  "Christian"  Company 
in  Newcastle,  England,  with  such  eflfect 
that  the  audience  was  moved  to  tender 
her  a  banquet  immediately  after  the  per- 
formance. 

*  *     * 

Mary  Mannering  is  to  make  her  debut 
as  a  star  under  the  management  of  Frank 
McKee  in  "Janice  Meredith,"  in  the  early 

autumn. 

*  *     * 

Sousa — "Le  Grand  Sousa !"  as  the 
French  have  named  him,  is  delighting  all 
Paris  with  his  music  and  his  marches. 
But  the  Berlin  critics  refuse  to  admit  his 
band  plays  better  than  the  German  bands. 

*  *     * 

Edward  Strauss,  with  his  orchestra, 
will  be  heard  in  New  York  and  Boston 
early  in  November.  Everybody  is  fa- 
miliar with  the  Strauss  waltzes — and  who 
that  hath  a  heart  has  not  felt  it  thrill  to 
the  entrancing  measures  of  the  "Beauti- 
ful Blue  Danube?"  But  the  "Frifohen'^ 
is  something  new  to  us  all,  and  will  be 
given  here  for  the  first  time  by  Edward 
Strauss,  one  of  the  composers.  It  was 
written  twenty  years  ago  by  the  three 
brothers,  Johann,  Josef  and  Edward,  but 
a  bitter  quarrel  prevented  its  public  per- 
formance. 


In  Politics — 

The  presidential  campaign,  which  is 
now  well  under  way,  presents  an  unusual 
and  diverting  spectacle.  The  Republicans 
claim  that  the  money  question  is  the  "par- 
amount issue,"  while  the  Democrats  are 
positive  that  it  is  "Imperialism."  They 
urge,  furthermore,  that  the  campaign  of 
'96  was  fought  out  upon  "free  silver;" 
that  Congress  subsequently  settled  the 
question  for  some  years  to  come  by  the 
passage  of  the  gold  standard  bill,  and, 
while  the  money  question  is  still  an  im- 
portant one,  it  is  greatly  overshadowed  by 
the  imperialistic  tendencies  of  the  admin- 
istration, which  threaten  to  change  the 
Republic  into  an  Empire.  The  Republi- 
cans take  issue  with  all  this;  claim  that 
the  money  question  is  not  settled ;  that  a 
President  elected  upon  the  Kansas  City 
platform  would  be  in  a  position  to  do  un- 
told harm  ;  that  consequently  "free  silver" 
is  still  the  leading  issue,  and  imperialism 
a  bugaboo.The  Democratic  party  is  avoid- 
ing the  money  question,  and  the  republi- 
can party  is  avoiding  Imperialism  as  an 
issue.  Both  evidently  have  a  very  dis- 
tasteful load  to  carry.  This  difiference  of 
opinion  as  to  the  real  issue  will  doubtless 
disappear,  in  the  minds  of  the  public,  at 
least,  before  the  campaign  progresses 
much  further.  Which  can  do  more  harm 
is  the  paramount  question  to  decide. 

It  does  not  seem  likely  at  this  writing 
that  there  will  be  a  third  ticket  in  the 
field.  The  Anti-Imperialism  Convention 
endorsed  Bryan,  and  the  Nationalist  party 
does  not  seem  to  be  able  to  get  any  man 
of  prominence  to  accept  its  nomination, 
the  overtures  to  Grover  Cleveland  having 
been  declined  by  him.  Gold  Democrats, 
Silver  Republicans,  Populists,  etc.,  are 
announcing  their  support  of  McKinley  or 
Bryan,  and  it  is  too  late  now  for  any  oth- 
er nomination  that  might  be  made  to  seri- 
ously affect  the  chances  of  either. 


The  Chinese  situation  has  clarified  con- 
siderably by  the  entrance  of  the  allies 
into  Pekin,  and  the  consequent  relief  of 
the  imprisoned  ministers  and  legations. 
China  has  done  the  wise  thing  in  suing 
for  peace,  although  her  overtures  in  this 
respect  were  unsatisfactory  to  the  powers. 
The  situation  is  still  very  complicated, 
and  a  disagreement  among  the  allies  be- 
comes more  probable  as  time  goes  on. 
Pekin  having  been  taken,  the  present 
course  seems  to  be  the  capture  of  the  Em- 
press and  her  army,  and  to  pacify  the 
Empire.  If  this  is  the  idea,  the  insignifi- 
cant force  of  the  allies  has  a  herculean 
task  upon  its  shoulders. 

^         -.;         sk 

The  approaching  elections  in  England 
and  the  failure  to  end  the  Boer  war,  to- 
gether with  the  Chinese  imbroglio,  have 
unsettled  conditions  in  that  small  island. 
England  has  troubles  of  her  own,  and 
she  is  not  to  be  envied. 

In  Science — 

A  very  peculiar  case  of  skin-shedding 
of  a  man  in  Clark  county,  Missouri,  is 
noticed  in  a  recent  issue  of  the  Scientific 
American,  which  says : 

"Mr.  Bnskirk  bas  shed  his  skin  annually 
since  his  birth,  which  occurred  in  1850. 
Physicians  have  tiied  to  prevent  this 
exfoliation,  bnt  they  nave  been  unsuccess- 
ful. *  *  *  The  operation  requires  several 
days  *  *  *  This  remarkable  case  tends  to 
disprove  the  entire  theory  of  palmistry  be- 
ing evidence  that  the  lines  of  the  hands- 
change  Avith  time,  and  are  not  imalterably 
preserved,  as  has  been  supposed.  A  piece 
of  skin  taken  from  his  right  hand  when 
he  was  ten  years  old  shows  that  the  gen- 
eral conformation  of  the  lines  correspond 
with  .  lose  of  the  hand  today.  Still,  the 
new  lines  are  stronger  now  than  then, 
making  allowance  for  the  growth  of  the- 
member  as  a  whole.  Fully  a  third  has  been, 
attached  to  the  famous  "life"  line. 
*     *     * 

Experiments  in  automobiles  and 
motor  cycles  are  being  made  with  good 
results   in   Europe   and   America,   some 
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very  novel  machines  being  turned  out. 
One  of  the  latest  is  the  Marsh  motor 
cycle,  and  its  inventor  claims  to  have 
produced  a  practical  gasoline  engine 
which  can  be  attached  to  any  ordinary 
bicycle.  "This  machine,"  he  says,  "will 
carry  any  rider  of  average  weight  from 
three  to  thirty  miles  an  hour,  and  up 
ordinary  hills,  without  the  use  of  the 
feet." 

In  Literature — 

"Russia^and  the  Russians"  is  the  title 
of  a  book  to  be  brought  out  shortly  by 
Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  It  is  timely  and 
is  the  work  of  a  Boston  newspaper  editor. 

Pearson  is  to  issue  a  new  magazine 
under  the  title  of  "The  Ladies'  Maga- 
zine," and  Hall  Caine's  new  novel,  "The 
Eternal  City,"  is  to  appear  in  it  serially. 
It  is  said  that  in  this  novel'  the  author  has 

followed  the  footsteps  of  M.  Zola. 

*  *       * 

It  is  at  last  known  to  the  world  that  the 
author  of  "Elizabeth's  German  Garden" 

is  the  Princess  Henry  of  Pless. 

*  *       * 

"The  Banker  and  the  Bear"  is  the  title 
of  a  novel  by  Henry  K.  Webster,  which 
Macmillan's  are  soon  to  publish.  It  is 
story  of  financial  life  in  Chicago.  An- 
other piece  of  fiction,  which  deals  with 
the  questions  of  the  day,  is  by  Francis 
A.  Adams,  and  will  be  published  by  the 

In  Art— 

The  equestrian  statute  of  Washington, 

which  was  unveiled  in  Paris  in  July,  is 

the  first  bronze  cast  in  the  United  States 

that  has  ever  been  sent  to  Europe.     It  is 

from      the      Henry      Bonnard      Bronze 

Foundry,  in  New  York  City,  and  is  all 

American.     The  sculptors  who  modeled 

it,    Mr.    E.    C.    Potter    and    Daniel    C. 

French,  are  both  American  citizens.    The 

pedestal  is  of  marble  from  Tennessee,  and 

it  is  presented  by  the  women  of  America 

to  the  women  of  France. 

*     *     * 

M.    Theobald    Chartran,    the    French 

portrait  painter,  who  has  been  spending 

his  winters  in  America,  has  returned  to 

Paris  where,  with  the  money  earned  in 

this  country,  he  has  built  a  beautiful  new 


house.     It  is  claimed  that  his  most  suc- 
cessful portrait  work  is  of  men. 
*     *     * 

Frank  Palmer,  an  American  artist  now 
in  London,  has  made  a  new  restoration  of 
the  Venus  de  Milo.  He  claimed  that  the 
statue,  which  was  found  in  the  under- 
grounds ruins  of  a  little  Greek  chapel, 
represented  the  Panagra,  or  Holy  Virgin, 
that  it  originally  wore  a  halo  and  carried 
a  child.    He  says  : 

"I  am  surprised  that  the  true  pose  of  the 
Venus  was  not  discovered  at  once,  because 
the  muscles  of  the  right  arm,  the  raising  of 
the  left  side  of  the  body  and  the  posture  of 
the  left  knee  all  combine  to  prove  that  the 
Venus  must  have  sustained  a  heavy  . 
weight-  upon  her  left  arm.  The  weight 
could  have  been  none  other  than  the  holy 
child.  The  statute  shows  that  without 
some  such  weight  its  centre  of  gravity  must 
have  fallen  outside  the  base." 

Burnt  wood  and  leather  designs  are 
growing  in  favor,  and  for  interior  decora- 
tion are  very  effective.  J.  William  Fos- 
dick  is  acknowledged  to  have  brought 
the  art  of  etching  on  wood  with  hot  metal 
points  to  a  stage  that  is  remarkable,  as 
well  as  profitable. 

In  Education — 

A  prominent  Boston  paper  has  this  to 
say  of  the  Carlisle  Indian  Band : 

"Fifty-five  Iiilian  youths,  all  in  charge  of  a, 
full  blooded  Apache  Indian,  with  no  white 
manager  or  disciplinarian  nor  any  other 
white  man  wjth  them  at  aii.  spent  a  week 
in  Boston  without  the  smallest  incident  of 
disorder.  There  was  no  drinking,  nor  any 
other  infraction  of  the  most  seemly  require- 
ments of  good  conduct.  It  is  almost  un- 
imaginable that  the  same  number  of  stu- 
dents fom  Hars'ard,  Yale,  Cornell,  or  even 
Amhei-st,  should  spend  a  week  in  a  distant 
city  on  a  concert  or  any  other  sort  of  tour 
without  some  of  their  members  indulging  in 
a  spree." 

*      *      * 

The  Peruvian  historian,  Senor  Ricardo 
Palmer,  who  is  also  director  of  the  Na- 
tional Library  at  Lima,  after  years  of 
study,  maintains  that  the  name  America 
was  not  derived  from  Amerigo  Vespucci, 
but  that  the  explorer  was  named  for  the 
newly-discovered  continent.  Vespucci's 
first  name  was  really  Alberico.  Senor 
Palma  is  so  sure  of  this  that  he  has 
written  a  book  upon  the  subject. 
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The  history  of  the  nations  that  have 
passed  and  been  forgotten  is  being  read 
and  restored  by  archaeologists,  for  the 
earth  has  preserved  the  records  buried  in 
her  bosom  for  ages.  The  German  expe- 
dition now  at  work  on  the  site  of  ancient 
Babylon  has  made  many  wonderful  dis- 
coveries. The-  latest  of  importance  is 
that  of  an  Assyrian  cylinder  inscribed  in 
the  name  of  the  Great  Sardanapalus. 

Fraterities  of  Yale  are  changing  their 
attitude  toward  candidates  for  admission, 
and  it  is  expected  that  the  secret  societies 
there  will  henceforth  be  less  exclusive. 

In  Religious  Thought — 

The  London  Spectator  holds  that  the 
interest  of  the  English  Church,  both  spir- 
itual and  political,  are  safe  in  the  hands 
of  a  man  like  Archbishop  Temple,  the 
present  incumbent  of  the  See  of  Canter- 
bury. In  his  speech  in  the  House  of 
Lords,  the  Archbishop  cautions  that  body 
against  any  policy  with  regard  to  eccle- 
siastical matters  that  "will  narrow  the 
Church  of  England."  The  right  of 
private  judgment,  which  requires  that 
men  accept  her  teachings  is,  he  declares, 
founded  upon  the  supposition  that  men 
shall  think  for  themselves.  To  deny  the 
right  of  divergence  of  opinion  would  be 
inconsistent  and  even  disastrous.  Indeed 
in  divergence  of  opinion,  in  liberty  of 
thought,  lies  the  life  and  safety  of  the 
Church. 


A  leading  English  weekly,  in  speaking 
of  the  Christian  Endeavor  Convention, 
in  London,  makes  the  most  pertinent  crit- 
icism yet  put  in  print  of  this  organization 
of  young  people.  The  Convention  also 
furnished  the  great  London  editor  with 
a  text  for  a  sermon  upon  the  growth  and 
vitality  of  the  Christian  religion. 
It     *     * 

There  is  in  England  a  noticeable  lack 
of  candidates  for  the  priesthood.  Young 
men,  the  more  able  and  seriously  inclined, 
who  feel  called  to  labor  for  the  salvation 
of  the  race,  are  attracted  to  the  Universi- 
ty and  social  settlements  rather  than  to 
the  Church. 
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Leading  Events — 

July  16— Special  caoinet  meeting  is  held 
in  Washington  to  discuss  i^^  L.hiniese  situa- 
tion. 

July  17— Shanghai  is  threatened.  Foreign 
consuls  cable  for  warships.  National  con- 
Tention  of  the  Republican  League  meets  at 
St.  Paul,  Minn. 

July  18— China  is  reported  to  have  de- 
•clared  war  against  Kussia.  News  is  received 
in  London  and  Washington  of  the  capture 
of  Tien  Tsin  by  the  allieu  troops.  The  Ca- 
nadian Parliamnet  is  prorogued  at  Ottawa 
Tjy   Lord   Miato. 

July  19— Russia  gives  the  Chinese  min- 
ister at  St.  Petersburg  his  passport. 

July  20— Secretary'  Hay  receives  a  cipher 
message  from  the  American  minister  in 
Pekin. 

July  21— Germany  and  England  both 
doubt  the  authenticity  of  the  Conger  dis- 
patch.  Lord  Roberts  attacks  Middleburg. 
Oom  Paul  leads  the  defense.  Presient  Mc- 
Kinley  receives  an  appeal  for  aid  from  the 
Chinese  Emperor. 

July  22— Colombian  rebel  forces  are  re- 
ported to  have  captured  Panama. 

July  23— Communication  with  Peking  is 
reopened.  President  McKinley  promises 
-conditional  mediation  to  China. 

July  24 — Chinese  government  promises 
•safe  escort  to  Foreign  Ministers  in  Pekin. 
New  Japanese  Minister  arrives  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

July  22 — Another  message  is  received  at 
Washington  from  the  American  Minister  at 
Pekin. 

July  23— Communication  with  Pekin  is  re- 
opened. President  McKinley  promises  con- 
ditional mediation  to  Chia. 

July  24— Chinese  government  promises 
safe  escort  to  foreign  Minister  in  Pekin. 
New  Japanese  Minister  arnves  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

July  25— Another  message  is  received  at 
Washington  from  the  American  Minister  at 
Pekin. 

July  26 — Colombian  rebel  forces  sun-ender. 

July  27— Battleship  Oregon  is  docked  at 
Kobe. 

July  28— Lady  Randolph  Cliurchill  mar- 
ried Lieutenant  Corwallis  West. 

July  29— National  quarantine  is  declared 
against  Cape  Nome  and  Dutch  Harbor. 
King  Humbert,  of  Italy,  is  assassinated. 

July  80— General  Prinsloo,  wit..  5000  men, 
surrenders  unconditionally  to  the  British. 

July  31— A  dispatch  is  received  at  Rome 
saying  that  the  Chinese  government  holds 
600  Europeans  as  nostages. 

Aug.  1— The  allied  forces  are  marching  on 
Pekin.  The  transport  ..leade  sails  for  Chi- 
na with  1000  American  soldiers  on  board. 

Aug.  2— An  anarchist  in  Paris  attempts 
to  assassinate  the  Shah.  Secretary  Hay 
informs  Li  Hung  Chang  that  the  United 
States  will  not  bargain  with  China. 


Insure  your  property  ivith  the 

Home  Insurance  Co. 

.,..OfNe<w  York 
Cash  Capital,  $3,000,000.00. 


The  Great  American  Fire  Insurance 

Company. 

Assets    aggregating   over  1 12,000,000  00,  ALL 
available  tor  American  Policy  Holders. 

J.  D.  COLEMAN,  General  Agent, 


JOHN  H.  BURGARD, 

SPECIAL  AGENT. 


250  Stark  Street, 

POKTLAND,  OR. 


DON'T  WEAR  ^  ^ 

Baggy  Trousers  or 
Shabby  Clothes  Q)»- 

We  caU  for,  sponge,  press  and  deliver  one  suit  ol 
j'our  clothing  each  week,  sew  on  buttons,  and 
sew  up  rips,  for 

SJ,00  A  SMONTH. 
UNIQUE  TAILORING  CO. 

347  Washington  St. 


BOTH     PHONES. 


'♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦■f 


BUWONt 


■PORTLAND    EtOX7l4^      OltEOON. 


Kabbitry  at  I48  East  34  Street. 


BREEDERS  and  DEALERS 

In  High-Grade  Pedigreed 

Belgian  Hares  I 


DUKE  OF  TECK  score  gs,  a  long,  red,  racy 
son  of  Champion  Dash,  greatest  prize  winner  in 
America.     At  stud  f  15  oo.    Britain  Chief  at  $5.00. 

Stock  for  sale  from  Britain,  Banbury,  Yukon, 
Rockdale,  Sir  Styles,  and  oti  er  uoied  strains. 


Write  us  your  wants— we  will  start  you  V. 
ri^ht  with  acclimated  stock. 

Send  2-cent  Stamp  for  BOOKLET. 

^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»  ♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•>-■;. 


The  British  war  loan  of  $50,000,000 — 
$28,000,000  of  which  was  taken  in  New 
York — has  been  the  cause  of  considerable 
comment  and  speculation  during  the  last 
month.  It  is  pointed  out  that  the  United 
States  is  rapidly  becoming  a  creditor, 
rather  than  a  debtor  nation.  Henry 
Clews,  in  commenting  upon  it,  says : 

This  transaction  affords  us  a  financial 
prestige  never  before  enjoyed,  and  is  an- 
other decisive  step  in  the  direction  of  New 
Yorli's  advance  to  tlie  first  place  in  the 
money  center.  It  is  the  foreiumer  of  the 
world's  government  securities  that  will  ulti- 
mately find  their  broadest  market  here. 
We  have  demonstrated  our  immense  finan- 
cial strength  before  all  nations,  and  now 
make  a  beginning  in  reaping  the  reward, 
vSuch  a  development  would  be  utterly  im- 
l>ossible  if  our  finances  did  not  rest  upon 
unequivocal  gold  basis,  maintaining  our 
currency  upon  equal  terms  with  that  of 
other  great  nations.  The  leading  exchanges 
of  the  woi'ld  are  the  Royal  Exchange,  in 
London ;  the  Paris  Bourse,  the  Be"lin  Frank- 
ford  and  Vienna  Bourses  an  the  New  York 
Stock  Exchange,  but  the  latter  is  now  on  its 
way  towards  the  leadership  of  all  these. 

Senator  Chauncey  M.  Depew,  in  a  re- 
cent interview,  spoke  to  the  same  effect : 

"The  sudden  development  of  our  indus- 
tries," he  says,  "and  the  immense  accumu- 
lation of  money  growing  out  of  the  fact 
that  Europe  is  paying  $60^,000,0^0  annually 
for  American  products  has  not  only  brought 
the  l)ank  rate  and  call  loans  up  1  and  2  per 
cent  respectively,  but  the  Western  banks 
are  now  buying  paper  in  the  East,  because 
thei-e  is  no  demand  for  money.  The  fact 
that  half  of  the  British  war  loan  (all,  if  it 
had  been  permitted),  was  taken  in  the  Uni- 
ted States,  demonstrates  these  conditions 
which  have  already  made  New  York  one  of 
the  finp.ncial  centers  of  the  world.  If  the 
conditions  continue,  and  i  have  no  doubt 
they  will.  New  York  will  soon  be  a  danger- 
ous rival  of  London  in  uancing  the  gov- 
ernment enterprises  of  the  worlti. 

"The  rapid  information)  we  are  acquiring 
regarding  the  industrial  conditions  of  the 
world,  the  necessity  of  finding  a  market  for 
our  increasing  surplus  products,  and  also 
active  participation  in  ithe  solution  of  uie 
Chinese  problem,  tend  to  make  New  York 
an  active  competitor  in  the  schemes  for  iiie 
development  of  the  far  East  L  is  a  near 
possibility  that  the  New  York  Stock  Ex- 
change will  actively  deal  in  many  foreign 
stocks  and  bonds. 
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"The  Unit(?(l  States,  with  3000  miles  of 
ocean  from  Eijrop6aii -governmental .  compli- 
cations,  will  never  take  a  military  part  in 
the  rivalries  and  jealousies  and  wars  of  Eu- 
rope. These  very  miseries,  the  wars,  make 
the  United  States  eveiy  year  stronger  as  a 
financial  factor,  and  will,  I  believe,  make 
New  York  the  financial  center  of  the  world. 
*     *     * 

New  York's  export  of  gold  attracted 
much  attention  in  Germany,  the  press 
comment  being  that  New  York  is  fast 
becoming  the  world's  banker.  Moreover, 
apprehension  is  expressed  at  the  grow- 
ing indebtedness  of  Europe  to  the  Unit- 
ed States,  which  will  be  increased  dur- 
ing the  remainder  of  the  year  in  conse- 
quence of  the  cotton  shipments,  and  it  is 
feared  that  New  York  will  recall  gold 
from  England  and  Germany  before  the 
year  is  over. 


The  government   crop   report   was   of 
more  immediate  interest  to  the  markets 
than  even  the  situation  in  China,  and  the 
placing  of  the  British  loan  of  $50,000,- 
000.    Translated  into  bushels  by  the  sta- 
tistician of  the  Produce  Exchange,  the 
crop  report  indicates  a  total  w^heat  crop 
of  513,997,000  bushels,  against  an  indi- 
cated  crop   of    510,365,000   last   month, 
and    an    actual    harvest    of    547,303,840 
bushels  last  year.     The  corn  crop  esti- 
mate   is    2,190,790,000,    against    2,240,- 
770,000  estimated  last  month,  and  a  har- 
vest of  2,078,143,933  last  year.    There  is, 
therefore,  an  indicated  decrease  of  33,- 
306,840  bushels  in  the  yield  of  wheat  and 
an    indicated     increase    bi     112,646,067 
bushels  in  the  yield  of  corn,  as  compared 
with  last  year.     There  is  nothing  in  this 
exhibit  to  cause  alarm  or  dissatisfaction. 
The     crop     of     this     country     usually 
uodn  5^ooj  'U01S9J  siq;  ui  aouauimojd  jo 
strikes  the  keynote  of  national  prosperity, 
and  this  year  it  strikes  it  loud  and  deep. 
— Philadelphia  Ledger. 
*     *     * 

Ineligible. 

Pilsonv— "Are  you  going  to  take  part  in  that 
guessing  contest?" 

Didson— "Oh,  no;  they'd  rule  me  out  as  a 
professional." 

Pilson— "Prof  essional  ?" 

Dilson— "Yes;  you  know  I  am  connected 
with  the  Weather  Bureau."— Columbus  Ohio 
State  Journal. 
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THE  NOME  BUBBLE. 

Every  returning  vessel  from  Nome 
brings  back  hundreds  of  disappointed 
people  who  were  arnbng  the  thousands 
that  ventured  to  that  bleak  Artie  coast 
in  the  vain  search  for  gold.  Some  few 
have  good  reports  to  bring,  so  far  as 
they  themselves  are  interested,  but  the  re- 
mainder— ^who  comprise  about  nine- 
tenths  of  those  returning — cannot  find 
words  of  condemnation  strong  enough  to 
depict  the  harrowing  scenes'  they  have 
passed  through,  and  are  now  thankful  to 
once  more,  set  foot  in  the  states. 

The  real  v^lue  of 'the  sarid  at  Nome  has 
been  many  times  multiplied  and  grossly 
misrepresented  by  the  numerous  trans- 
portation companies.  They  have  made 
mountains  from  mole  hills,  and  have  thus 
beeen  able  literally  to  coin  money  at  the 
expense  of  many  prospectors,  who  spent 
all  their  earthly  possessions  for  a  passage 
thither. 

The  gold  beaches  at  Cape  Nome  are 
more  or  less  myths.  It  is  true  that  some 
very  remarkable  finds  have  been  made — 
which  is  true  of  nearly  all  boom  mining 
camps — and  a  few  men  have  taken  out 
some  gold,  but  'there  have  been  no  great 
fortunes  made  on  the  beach,  nor  are  the 
prospects  for  such  at  all  encouraging. 

Enough  machinery  has  been  sent  to 
Nome  to  turn  the  earth.  Lines  of  sluice 
boxes,  steam,  gasoline  and  coal  oil  en- 
gines, dredges,  etc.,  have  been  placed  on 
the  beach,  but  nearly  every  outfit  has 
lost  money,  and  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
dollars  worth  of  machinery  can  be  bought 
for  less  than  the  freight  charges  of  get- 
ting It  there.  Thousands  of  men  have 
lost  everything  and  are  compelled  to  re- 
main in  that  unsanitary  place  awaiting 
funds  to  take  them  home,  or  else  have 
been  compelled  to  appeal  to  the  govern- 
ment for  aid.  One  party  of  Oregon  men 
spent  $30,000  in  takmg  up  a  big  dredging 
outfit.  They  went  blythly  to  work,  and 
after  a  week's  work  cleaned  up  $2  worth 
•  of  gold.     The  machinery  proved  a  dead 
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failure,  and  now  the  immense  plant  is 
being  pounded  to  pieces  by  the  waves  of 
the  sea. 

This  wild  stampede  to  Cape  Nome  re- 
minds the  writer  of  a  little  incident  that 
happened  at  the  opening  of  Oklahoma. 
Our  party,  together  with  many  hundreds 
more,  including  an  old  grey  haired  negro 
mounted  on  a  dilapidated  excuse  for  a 
horse  of  the  same  complexion  as  himself, 
were  lined  up  at  the  northern  boundry  of 
the  Chickasaw  nation  anxiously  awaiting 
the  given  signal  which  would  allow  us 
to  enter  and  stake  our  claims.  All  eyes 
were  centered  on  the  old  negro,  and  the 
bulk  of  the  conversation  was  of  a  nature 
intended  to  interest  pity  in  one  so  poorly 
equipped  for  a  mad  rush  to  the  interior. 
At  last  the  welcome  signal  was  given 
and  we  all  started  at  top  speed — I  say 
all,  all  but  the  old  negro  who  jumped 
from  his  horse  and  made  the  remark  that 
"this  hear  was  good  'nogh  for  him." 
The  rest  of  us  rushed  far  on  to  the  in- 
terior. So  it  is  with  those  who  have  gone 
to  Cape  Nome.  They  have  traveled 
over  the  best  mining  country  in  America 
while  passing  through  Oregon,  but  the 
thoughts  of  the  glittering  beaches  as  rep- 
resented to  them  urged  them  on  to  what, 
for  many,  will  prove  financial  and  physi- 
cal ruin. 

Every  day  fresh  news  is  received  of 
great  strikes  made  in  different  mining 
camps  throughout  Oregon,  with  the 
result  that  practical  miners,  as  well  as 
mining  investors,  are  either  coming  to 
this  state  themselves,  or  are  sending 
representatives  to  look  the  field  over  and 
locate  or  purchase  properties. 

Probably  no  where  is  this  emigration 
more  keenly  felt  than  among  the  Port- 
land mining  brokers,  who  report  business 
increasing  each  month,  which  demon- 
strates that  a  large  part  of  those  coming 
to  look  the  field  over  are  sufficiently  satis- 
fied with  the  prospects  to  spend  their 
time  and  money  in  helping  to  bring  the 
state  to  the  front  ranks,  where  it  belongs. 


The  Common  Fate. 

Like  everybodj'  else,  tlie  sea  waves  arrive 
at  tlie  sliore  in  great  style,  but  go  away 
broke.— Philadelphia  Record. 
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Mining  Engineers  and  Stock  Brokers, 

MINES  BOUGHT,  SOLD,  BONDED 

AND  LEASED. 

229  STARK  ST.,  PORTLAND.  OR. 
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ESTABLISHED    1870. 


/  H.  FISK 

c/lssayer  ^nd„. 
cAndyitical  Chemist 


Mines  examined  and  reported  upon  a  specialty. 
Working  test  of  Ores  by  Cyanide  process,  $5.00. 
Rates  given  on  application  for  partial  or  com- 
plete analysis  of  any  substance.  ^^  Assaying 
taught  in  all  its  branches.  Gold  and  Silver  re- 
fined, melted,  assayed  or  purchased. 


OFFICE.  204>^  WASHINGTON  ST. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


Game  between  Napier,  the  Boy  Expert,  and  Ruth. 

Sicilian   Dof.sjs-^ 


Napier. 

Rutli. 

Wtiite 

Blacli. 

1  P— K  4 

P-Q  B  4 

2  Kt— K  B  3 

Kt— Q  B  3 

3  Kt— B  3 

P— K  Kt  3 

4  P-Q  4 

P    X    P 

5  Kt  X  P 

B— Kt   2 

(i  B-K  3 

P-K  4 

7  Kt  (Q  4)-Kt  5 

B— K  B  sq 

8  Ia-(.'   5 

B-Kt  5  ch 

(.   V-O  1!  o 

B— R  4 

10   P-  Q  Kt  4 

K  Kt-K  2 

n  Kr-B    •.  cl! 

Resigns. 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦  ♦  ■»♦♦♦♦■»  - 


•♦-♦■♦♦■♦•-♦  •»♦♦♦ 


Wliere  dicl  Black  make  his  blunder? 

*  *  * 

The  "Gambit." 
The  word  "gambit"  is  derived  from  the 
Italian  dare  la  gambetta,  meaning  literally 
"giving  the  leg."  or  tripping  one  up.  It  is 
applied  to  openings  where  White  sacrifices 
a  Pawn  early  in  the  game  toi  get  the  attack 
or  to  bring  about  a  rapid  development.  In 
the  Evans  Gambit,  White  gives  up  his  Q  Kt 
P  on  his  fourth  move.  In  ihe  Queen's  Gam- 
bit, he  offers  his  Q  B  P  on  the  second  move. 
The  Evans  is  usually  accepted.  The  Queen's 
Gambit  is  almost  always  declined. 

"A  Coruscating  Brilliant." 
"We  have  read  a  good  many  games  with 
excising  coups  and  Siartling  sicuations,  but 
very,  very  few  with  so  many  coruscations 
of  Chess  brilliancy  crowded  into  s:^  small  a 
place."— NeAV  York  Clipper. 

Petroff's    Defense. 
Dr.  A. 


G.  Maver 

1  P— Kt   4 

2  K  Kt— B  3 

3  P-Q  4 

4  P— K  5 

5  Q— K  2 

G   K— O   so 

7  P  X  P  e.  p. 

8  Kt— Kt  u 

9  Kt  V  Kt 

10  Q— B  4 

11  O  X  K  B 

12  6  P  X  P 

13  K  B— K  2 

14  K  X  Q  B 

15  K  home 

16  P— K  Kt  3 

17  K  R— Kt  sa 

18  O— Q  B  4 

19  Q  Kt— B  3 


Steiner. 
P— K   4 
K  Kt— B  3 
K   P   X   P 
K  Kt— K  5 
K  B— Kt  5  ch 
P— O  4 
P— K  B  4 
B  P  X  Kt 
K— R  so 
G.  Mayer. 
Dr.  A.  Steiner 
O  Kt— B  3 
O   B— Kt  5  ch 
6  B  X  B  ch 
K  R  X  P  ch 
O— K   R  5! 
R  X   R  P!; 
O— Kt  5 
P— O  6 


Health'""'  - 

Happiness 

THE  GREAT  BOOMS 
OF  HUMANITY 

Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scientifically 
prepared  foods  are  made  for  those  who  think 
about  these  things — those  who  wish  to 

Be  Well 

Stay  Well 

Feel  Well 

GRANOLA,  GRANOSE,  CARAMEL 
CEREAL,  GLUTEN  and  NUT  FOODS 
are  some  of  the  scientific  specialties  manu- 
factured by  the  Portland  Sanitaritmi  Health 
Food  Co. 


These  foods  are  the  result  of  over  a  quarter  of 
a  century  of  patient  experiments,  and  have 
proved  by  years  of  use  at  the  Sanitariums  and 
other  large  medical  institutions  to  be  the  most 
needed  by  the  human  system.  Send  for  our 
booklet  (free)  telling  all  about  them. 


PORTLAND   SANITARIUM, 

Portland,  Oregon. 


%  Quit  making  "Hen's  Tracks"  and  ^ 

I  BE  A  GOOD  PENMAN  | 

*>   TRIVATE  LESSONS  in  the  most  Prac-    % 
tical  and  Up-to-d&ti  Style  of  "BUSINESS 
WRITING. 


Holmes  English  and  Business  College, 

414  Yamhill  St.,  Portland,  Oregon 

<^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^'¥ 

i  MAKING  MONEY  % 


Add  Black  mates  in  two.     Bravo! 


"BRIGHT  YOUNG   8MEN  AND  | 

WOMEN  ARE  SMAKING  SMON-  I 

EY  SOLICITING  SUB  SCRIP-  | 

TIONS    FOR    THE   "PACIFIC  ^ 

mONTHLY.    WRITE  FOR  OUR  | 

TERMS                        =  I 

Chamher  of  Commerce  "Bldg.  « 

"Portland,  Or,  % 
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Steinitz. 
White. 

1  P^Q  4 

2  P— Q  B  4 

3  Kt-K  B  3 

4  P— K  3  (a) 

5  B-Q   2 

6  Q  Kt  X  B 

7  B  X  P 

8  Castles 

9  Kt— Kt   3 

10  R— B.sq 

11  B— Q  3     , 

12  Q-Q  2 

13  Kt— R  5 

14  K  R— Q.  so. 

15  Kt— B  4 

16  P— K  4 

17  P— K  5 

18  B   X  Kt 

19  Kt— Q  6 

20  P-KR  4  (d) 

21  O— B  4 

22  Kt-Q  2 

23  Q— Kt  3 

24  Kt  CQ2)-K  4 

25  R— Q  3 

26  R— Q  Kt  3 

27  R— O  R  3 

28  Q  X  K  P 

29  R— K  sq 

30  P— K  Kt  3 

31  K-Kt  2 

32  K  X  Kt 

33  Kt  X  B 

34  Q  X  Kt  P  ch 


,^  Steinitz  and  Tschigorin. 
Queerfs    Gambit. 

.   .  .  .Tschigorin. 
■  •  \'\ ;»; '  ,'-^  Black. 
P— Q  4 

4  P  X  P 

P— K  3 
B— Kt'5  ch 
B  X   B  ch 
Kt-k   B   3 
.Castles. 
Q  Kt— Q  2 
Q— K  2 
R-Q   sq   (b) 
P— B  3 
Kt— B   sq 
Kt— Kt  3 
R— Kt  SCI 
B— Q  2   (c) 
B— K  so 
Kt— Q  4 
R  P  X  P 
P— B  3 
Kt— Kt  3 
B— B  2  (e) 
R— K  B  so. 
Q  R— O  so 
Kt-Q  4 
B— K  so 
P— Kt  3 
P  X   P 
Kt— B  5 
O  X  P 
Kt-R  6  ch 
Q— K  2 
P— K  Kt  4 
R-Q  4 
Resigns. 


Notes  by  Steinitz  and  Piiisbury. 

(a)  If  Kt— B  3,  then  B  x  Kt  ch;  6  ^  x  B 
P_Q  Kt  4;  7  P-Q  R  4,  P-Q  B  3;  8  PxP, 
P  x  P;  9  Kt— Kt  5  threateningly  Q— B  3) 
Kt-K  B  3:  10  B-K  3,  B-Kt  2;  11  P-B  3, 
Kr-V  3:  11:  Kt  x  Kt  B  x  Kt;  13  P— K  4, 
P__Q  R  4,  -with  a  safe  position  and  a  Pawn 
more. 

(b)  Black  should  not  have  neglected  the 
opportunity  for  10  P— K  4,  which  would  ful- 
ly eoualize  matters. 

(c)'lf  now  15  P— B  4;  16  P  X  P,  Q  X  P; 
17  Kt  (B  4)— K  5,  Q— K  2;  ^o  ^— R  5,  with  a 
strong  attack,  for  if  P— Kt  3,  19  Q— R  4 
with  advantage. 

(d)  To  prevent  Black  from  bringing  his 
Bishop  into  play  by  P— K  Kt  4  and  B— Kt  3. 

(e)  The  position  of  the  Knight  appears  fa- 
tal to  Black's  game.  He  cannot  dislodge  It 
by  21  Kt— B  sq,  for  then  would  follow  22 
Kt  X  B,  R  X  Kt;  23  P  x  P,  Q— Q  3;  24  P— B 
7  ch  and  win. 


Orator— "No,  gentlemen,  I  tell  you  that  if 
you  want  a  thing  done  Well,  you  must  al- 
ways do  it  ,y,ourselr." 

Voice  from  the  Crow  u— "How  about  get- 
ting your  hair  cut?" 


\  Sam'l  l^oscnblatt  &  Co. 

)  Cor.  Third  and  Morrison  Sts. 

\  POPULAR  PRICE 

\  RELIABLE  CLOTHIERS 

)  See  our  new  lines  of  Suits  and  Overcoats  made 

;  by   Stein- Block   Co.;  Hart,  Schoffner   &   Marx; 

i  Alfred  Benjamin  &  Co.     ^^    These  goods  are 

-:  the  highest  grade  ready  made  clothing  manu- 

'\  factured.     ^^     Samples  sent  on  request. 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OTJE  FEE  DUE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  48-PAGE 
HAND-BOOK  FREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOE  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAl 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERY  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
READ    IT    before    applying     for   patent.     Address : 

H.B.WILLS0N&CO. 

PATENT   LAWYERS, 
Le Droit Bldg.,    WASHINGTON,    D.  C. 


..  CIRCULATINQ   LIBRARY.. 

OP  New  BOOKS  AND  MAGAZINES 

25  Cents  per  Month 

*  JONES'    BOOK   STORE -If 

SOI  A.l(l«r  Street,  Portland,  OregoA 

WANTED 

A  ca=e  of  had  health  that  R-I-P  ANS  will  not  bene 
fit.  R-IP  A'NS,  TO  for  scents,  or  12  packets  for  48  centa 
may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to  sells, 
low-priced  medicine  at  a  mdern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  lite. 

One  gives  relief     Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I  PA  N  S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No   10  Spruce 
Sf  ,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  REGUI,ATE  THE  BOWEI/S. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGI/E  ONE  GIVES   REI^IEF 


ONT  SET  HENS  ^"U^rxx.; 

The  Natl  Hen  Incubator  beats  old  plan  ] 
3  to  1 .  Little  in  price  but  big-  money  maker.  A^ts.  * 
wanted.  Send  for  cat.  telling  how  to  jjet  on«  free.  { 
Natural  Hen  Ineuhntor  fc  R  70  Columbus.  Neb.  * 

Rev.  H.  Ueiuer  made  a  lUO  £gg  Hatcher,  cost  11.00 


A  Free  Trip  to  Paris! 


Reliable  persons  of  a  mechanical  or  Inventive  mind 
desiring  a  trip  to  the  Paris  Exposition,  with  good 
salarv  and  exponsis  paid,  shonkl  write 

The  PATENT  RECORD,  Baltimore,  Md. 


Women  have  the  reputation  of  placing 
friendship  below  love,  depreciating  it  in 
misunderstanding  it.  Alphonse  Karr  relates 
that  a  lady  being  compelled  to  refuse  au 
offer  of  marriage,  offered  her  fi-iondship  in- 
stead. . 

"Oh  no,  madame,"  the  lover  replied.  I 
love  you.  I  want  to  marry  you.  It  is 
enough.  But  to  be  my  friend  I  must  know 
you,  I  must  respect  you,  we  must  have  con- 
genial tastes.  One  does  not  take  a  friend 
hastily.  Oh  no,  madame.  Friendship  is 
another  thing."— Harper's  Bazar. 
*  *  * 

Two  {Receipts  for  Happiness. 

I  believe  happiness  comes  from  the  har- 
mony of  a  man's  faculties  with  each  other, 
and  their  activity.  There  is  no  happines 
for  a  man  unless  he  is  active,  energetic  and 
aspiring  in  support  of  some  good  cause. 
Supreme  bliss  is  never  to  be  reached  by  aim- 
ing at  it,  but)  comes  as  the  reflex  of  a  ditfi- 
cult  duty  done  with  delight.  I  should  say 
the  soul's  fireside  is  duty  well  done.— Joseph 
Cook. 

It  )"'  simple:    When  you  rise  in  the  morn^ 
ing  fc  :a  the  resolution  to  make  the  day  a 
happy  one  to  a  fellow-creature.    It  is  easily 
done.     A  left  off  garment  to  the  man  who 
needs  it;  a  kind  word  to  the  son-owful;  an 
encouraging    expression    to    the    striving- 
trifles  in  themselves  as  light  as  air— will  do 
it,  at  least  for  the  twenty-four  hours.     And 
if  you   are   young,   depend   upon  it,   it   will 
tell  when  you  are  old;  and  if  you  are  old, 
rest   assured   it   will   send   you   gently   and 
happily   down  the   stream   of  time  to  eter- 
nity.     Look   at  the  result.      You    send   one 
person,  only  one.  happily  through  the  day; 
that  is  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  in  the 
course  of   the   year:   and   suppose   you   live 
forty  years  only,   after  you  commence  this 
course,    you   have   made,  fourteen   thousand 
six    hundred    human    beings    happy,    at    all 
events    for    a    time.      Noav.    worthy    reader, 
is  it  not  simple,  and  is  it  not  worth  accom- 
plishing?—The  London  Atlas. 
*    *    * 
During     the     winter     months     the     little 
colony      of    '  sixty      or      seventy      English 
people  at  Teheren  organize  concerts  for  one 
anothers  amusement.     When  the  weather  is 
cold,  of  cours,  there  is  skating.     Skating  is 
the  greatest  marvel  of  all  to         Persians.    A 
few    years   ago   the    Shah.    Nasr-i-Din,    saw 
twenty    skaters    twirling  and    curling    and 
spinning    gracefully    on    the    ice.     He    was 
amused;  he  thought  it  wonderful.    The  next 
day  he  sent  to  the  legation  and  borrowed 
a  dozen  pair  of  skates.    These  he  made  his 
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THE  J.  K.  GILL  CO. 

BOOKSELLERS  and  STTTTIONERS 

Third  and  Alder  STs. 
Portland,  Ore. 
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ministers  put  on  and  attempt  to  skate  on 
the  lake  in  tlie  palace  grounds.  The  poor 
ministers  were  terribly  diseomnted,  but  it 
was  twice  as  much  as  their  heads  were 
worth  to  refuse.  His  majesty  was  more 
amused  than  ever,  and  he  nearly  had  a  hi 
from  laughing. 

Cutting  down  thistles  no  more  relieves  the 
land  of  thistles  than  does  scouring  the  scalp 
cure  dandruff.  In  each  case  permanent  re 
lief  can  only  come  from  eradicating  perma- 
nently the  cause.  A  germ  that  plows  up 
the  scalp  in  searching  for  the  hair  root 
where  it  saps  the  vitality,  causes  dandruff, 
falling  hair,  and  baldness.  If  you  kill  that 
germ,  you'll  have  no  dandruff  but  a  luxu- 
riant suit  of  hair.  Newbro's  Heri^icide  is 
the  only  hair  preparation  in  the  world  that 
cures  dandruff,  falling  hair  and  baldness  by 
killing  the  germ.  "Destroy  the  cause,  you 
remove  the  effect." 

*      *      * 

Casster— "Doctor,  a  year  ago  you  predict- 
ed that  I  wouldn't  live  tliree  montus.  You 
see  you  were  Avixjng." 

Doctor— "Never  mind,  better  luck  next 
time."— Puck. 

*     *     * 

In  a  recent  issue  of  an  English  periodical 
ten    well-known    literary    men    discuss    the 
programme    for    a    perfect-day.      Leslie   V. 
Shaiii)  thinks  ic  is  a  question  of  moods.     F. 
W.   Saunderson  says  the  programme  would 
spoil    the  day.     The  perfect   day   must   be 
flawless,    while    Conrad    ^\  eguelin    declare; 
with  marked  emphasis  that  "to  make  a  pro- 
gramme for  a  perfect  day  would  be  a  piece 
of  presumption  bordering  on   lunacy."     In- 
deed he  goes  further  and  denies  that  there 
is  such  a  thing  as  a  "perfect  day,     and    -lat 
if  there  were,  a  programme  would  mar  it.    j 
"Happy  days,"  he  admits,   sometimes  come 
CO  us,  but  to  pre-arrange  happiness  is  to  in-    | 
vite    disaster.      For    instance,    according    to 
this  pessimist,  "you  arrange  to  go  boating; 
the  day  arrives.     The  sky  is  blue,   the  sun 
shines,   the   water  gleams,  everything  is  in 
perfect     Avorking    order— bar     your     liver. 
The     seats    in     the     boat    are     hard,     and 
there     is     no     room     for     your     legs,     and 
you    bark    your    shins     against    the  lunch- 
eon basket.    The  sun  glares  from  above  and 
below.     Your  joints  hurt  you,  and  the  chat- 
ter   of    your    companions    driA^es    you    mad. 
You  are  angry  and  bore^. — angry  because  you 
ecognize  the  absurdity  of  your  conduct,  and 
l>ored  because  you  wish  to  be  alone.     You 
knoAV  full  Avell  that  if  you  had  sat  in  the 
orchard   and  talked  to  the  pigs  you  might 
haA'e  spent  an  almost  perfect  day." 

But  this  is  the  point  of  A^ieAv  of  a  dys- 
peptic,and  not  to  be  too  seriously  con- 
sidered. I  must  confess  that  Percy  Kent's 
reminiscence  pleases  me  better. 

"One  must  be  young,"  he  remarks  medi- 
tatively, "to  plan  a  perfect  day  with  anv 
hope  of  its  realization."   He  was  young  and, 


\  It  has  been  said  that  \ 
\  one-fourth  of  a  man  s  \ 
\  life  is  spent  in  dining  \ 


HOW  IMPORTANT,  then,  that 
our  surroundings  and  food  should 
be  such  as  to  induce  appetite,  and 
produce  that  delightful  feeling  thai 
a  satisfactory  meal  gives. 


IF  YOU  'wish  io  dine  luxuriously 
...'with  ... 

Pleasure 
Comfort 
Satisfaction 

and  listen  to  delightful  music  by 

the  celebrated  Ladies'  'Venetian 

Orchestra,  go  to  the 

Winter  Garden 


Cor.  Third  and  Morrison  Sts. 
Portland,  Or. 


The  high-class   Ca.fe   a.nd  Grill  Room 
of  the  cNj}rthivest.     Charges  rea- 
sonable.   Oar  50c  Table  d'hote 
'Dinners  are  famous. 


"DRIFT. 
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"on  the  principle  that  forbidden  pleasures 
are  sweetest,"  he  admits  that  every  item  on 
his,  programme  was  strioi.y  prohibited. 

On  the  morning  of  that  "perfect  day" 
which  he  recalls,  he  started,  satchel  in  hand, 
fo  school,  ostensibly,  that  is,  for  at  a  spot 
previously  appointed  he  met  two  other 
pleasure-seekers,  similarly  equipped.  Their 
satchels  were  deposited  in  a  convenient 
shed,  and  tbey  turned  their  faces  toward 
a  neighboring  town  where  there  was  a  fair 
in  progress.  Their  combined  pecuniary 
resources,  of  which  he  became  treasurer, 
amounted  to  five  shillings  and  three  pence. 
"I  should  hesitate  now,"  he  says  on  reflec- 
tion, "before  undertaking  to  provide  any 
C  riends  with  a.  perfect  day  at  nine  pence  per 
head."  But  it  sufficed  on  this  occasion,  even 
to  refreshments  and  the  circus,  and  a  bal- 
ance of  two  pence  remaining  was  invested 
in  cigarettes  which  they  enjoyed  (?)  on  the 
way  home.  The  day  after— but  that  was 
not  a  perfect  day.  "  The  day  after  never  is." 
*      «      « 

The  Manufacture  of  Leather  Goods. 

The  manufacture  of  fine  leather  goods, 
belts,  ladies  hand  bags,  purses,  etc.,  has  re- 
ceived quite  an  impetus  during  the  last  few 
years.  The  demand  for  such  goods  seems 
to  be  steadily  increasing,  and  it  may  not 
be  generally  known  that  there  is  a  place  in 
Portland  where  fine  hand-made  embossed 
leather  goods  are  manufactured  in  the  most 
approved  and  up-to-date  style.  W.  H.  Mc- 
Moines  &  Clo..  located  on  the  corner  of  Front 
and  Oak  streets,  have  lately  been  making  a 
specialty  of  such  goods,  ana  their  work  is 
attracting  attention  wherever  shown.  The 
samples  on  exhibition  at  iheir  store  are 
beautiful  specimens  of  handiwork,  and  are 
well  worth  seeing.  Though  the  establish- 
ment carries  a  large  supply  of  various  goods 
on  hand,  the  manager  says  that  most  of 
their  worli  is  made  up  on  special  orders,  as 
this  gives  the  buyer  a  chance  to  show  his 
individiial  taste,  and  to  have  something  a 
little  different  from  anybody  else.  McMonies 
&  Co.  employ  about  forty  men  in  their  es- 
tablishment, which  also  deals  extensively  in 
harness,  saddles  and  all  other  kinds  of 
leather  goods.    • 

The  coming  Portland  Street  Fair  and  Car- 
nival, which  opens  September  4th  and 
closes  September  loth,  promises  to  surpass 
all  previous  efforts  along  the  same  lines 
that  have  been  made  by  different  cities  of 
the  West.  Those  who  have  seen  other  street 
fairs,  and  who  know  of  the  plans  and  sicop? 
of  the  Portland  enterprise,  say  that  Port- 
land will  give  what  will  prove  a  "hummer." 
The  Fair  will  occupy  the  entire  street  for 
nearly  twelve  full  blocks.  Some  very  at- 
tractive buildings  have  been  erected,  and 
the  whole  enterprise  promises  to  be  a  grand 
success.  Thousands  of  people  from  over 
the  entire  Northwest  are  planning  to  com.e, 
and  it  is  predicted  that  Portland  will  have 


FLORAL  QUEEN 


$3 


00  ^"^^ 

'^^FOR  WOMEN 


Five  Styles.     All  one  price. 
SOLD  BY  ALL  THE  BEST  DEALERS. 


TleBluper-FrBQyruiiCo. 

..WHOLESALE.. 


Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets 


PORTLAND,  OREGON 


.♦♦♦<♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦♦-*• 

W.C.  Noon  BagCo.  t 


INCORPORATED    1803. 


Manufacturers  and  Importers  ot 

Bags,  Twines,  Tents  and  Awnings, 
Flags  and  Mining  Hose. 

BAG  PRINTING 

A    SPECIALTY. 

32-34  Rrst  St.  North  and  2H)-2]2-214-216  Couch  St. 

Portland,  Oregon. 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦f 


250 


THE  TACIFIC  SMONTHLY. 


the  largest  crowds  that  it  ever  entertained. 
Thi  fair  offers  something  new  and.uoveJ, 
^D(l  ihe  people  of  the  Northwest  are  goln^^ 
to  shew  their  approval  by  flocking  to  the 
citj    in    trainloads. 

:;■      ♦      * 

St.  Helen's  Hall. 

'  In  this  month,  with  the  reopeing  of  the 
schools,  it  is  not  inappropriate  to  mention 
preferences.  There  is  one  institution  of 
learning,  that  so  far  as  location,  facilities, 
and  general  desirability  are  concerned,  is 
unrivalled  in  the  Northwest.  As  a  school 
for  girls,  St.  Helen's  Hall,  under  Miss  Teb- 
bett's  administration,  affords  every  advant- 
Qge  that  young  girls  require.  It  is  a  board- 
ing school,  it  is  true,  but  pervaded  with  tl.^ 
atmosphere  of  the  home,  an  ideal  place  for 
the  training  of  the  young  mind,  the  develop- 
ment of  character,  and  the  acquirement  of 
Social   and   mental   culture. 

^  .  *  *  * 

A  Slander. 

,  The      Inteiwiewer — "There     is     a     report 
started.   Senator,  that  you  are  intending  to 
retire  from  politics." 
Senator  Makerox— "Young  man.  I  am  not 
fthe  first  man  whose^  wealth  has  been  over- 
estimated."— Indianapolis  journal. 
.  *  *  * 
Munson— "What's    the    death    rate   in    the 
Philippines?" 
Pecke — "I  don't  know;  why?" 
Munson — "I  am  trying  to  figure  out  how 
lon^  at  the  present  death  rate, it  will  take 
us    to    end     the    revolution."— Philadelphia 
North  American. 

*  •■■  * 

Maud— "Dick  proposed  to  me  last  night." 
Ella— "Wh'^t  did  you  teJl.  hi^i?' 
Maud— "I  said  ue  had  better  ask  mamma, 
and  what  do  you  think   the  wretch  said?" 
Ella— "Goodness  knows!" 
^land— "He    said    he    had    asked    her    al- 
ready,   and    she   wouldn't    have    him."— Tit- 
Bits. 

*  *  * 

"Tom."  said  Jimmy,  "do  you  know  that 
some  day  the  world  will  oe  burned  up  with 
fire?"  "So  I  have  henrd  replied  Tom. 
"But,  Tom,"  went  on  Jimmy,  who  was  deep- 
ly concerned  aboiit  the  approaching  catas- 
trophe. "Arhat  will  you  do  Avh'^n  the  world 
is  burned  tip?"  "Oh."  ren'ied  Tom.  with  an 
air  of  one  who  has  provided  for  all  contin- 
gencies. "I  shall  go  out  1.0  Uncle  Billy's  and 
^tay."- Detroit  Journa-. 

*  •.•  * 

^  A  Coming  Disease. 

'  Dr.   Squills— "What  was   tne  matter  with 

|hat  cab-driver  you  were  called  to  see  last 

night?" 

'^  Dr.  Kallomell— "As  near  as  I  can  describe 

what    ails    him    it    is    automobiliousness."— 

Chicago  Tribxme. 


*  *  A -»  4  *  *  A  *  A  *  fk4»^^fc^«(^^^t^t^^*^^!i4Mt^^|i 


lummcrs 


&  r  rac!  v>o. 


IMPORTERS,  ^ 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Crockery 
China 

Giassvifare 

LAMP  GOODS  AND  CUTLERY,  t 


ORDERS  BY  MAIL  WILL    RECEIVE   PROMPT 
AND  CAREFUL  ATTENTION. 


I  100-102.104-106  Fifth  St.,  Cor.  of  Stark,  # 
I  PORTLAND.  OREGON.  | 

^"Bishop  Scott         '^    ^ 
^     c/lcademy 

Founded  1870. 

/  W,  HILl,  M.  D.,  Principal. 
Christmas  Term  opens  Sept.  18,  I9OO 

A  Boarding  and  Day  School,  under  present 
management  since  1878. 

I'riniary,  Preparatory,  an'^  Academic  Depart- 
ments; College  preparation.  Military  Discipline, 
MnnualTrai    lug      Boys  of  all  ages  received 

For  information,  address  J    W.  Hill,  M   D., 
P.  O.  Drawer  17,  Portland,     regon. 
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Bright  Young  Men  and  Women 


Are  wanted  in  every  city  and  town  in  the 
United  States,  especially  in  Oregon, 
Washington,  C  lifornia  and  Idaho,  to 
canvass  for  subscribers  for  The  Pacific 
Monthly.  During  vacation,  a  bright 
youTig  man  or  w^inan  can  average  $5.00 
a  day  at  the  lea-t.  Some  make  $15.00. 
Write  for  our  terms  nd  special  induce 
ments  to  Subscription  Dei  artment  The 
Pacific  MontV  ly,  P<irtlaud,  Oregon. 
References  required. 
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TANSILL'S  PUNCH  '"^^  T^^^cT''  I 


Estiblished 
1862. 

J- 

Still  Leads. 


38  Years  the 
Standard* 


600  Million 
Sold. 


Oldest  and  Best  Known  Cigfar  in  the  Uaited  States. 

SIG.  SICHEL  &  CO.,  Portland,  Oregon 

DISTRIBUTORS. 
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^Pffl^ 

"Ij^  ALL-Bearing  Type-Bar  Joints  and  Fixed 
'"^■'^  Type-Bar  Hangers,  giving  Unimpair- 
able  Alignment,  Lightest  Key  Action.  The 
Most  Rapid.  Platen  Rolls  to  Show  U'ork.. 
Carriage  locks  at  end  of  line,  protecting  the 
writing.  Compact  Shift  Keyboard.  Numer- 
ous Handy  Features.  Address  for  full  par- 
ticulars, 

United  Typewriter  8:  Supplies  Co. 

No.  23a  Stark  Street, 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»»»♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

HIGH   GRADE   BELGlANS.I^ 


\ 


HHl^AlI  the  leading  strain:.. 
Rabbitry  headed  by  Britain 
Imperial-  (A  registered  son 
of  the  famous  Lord  Britain. ) 
Son  of  Champion  Fashoda, 
(Sired  by  the  world's  cham- 
pion.) Count  of  Rochdale. 
(Son  of  the  original  im- 
ported Rochdale.)  Klon- 
dyke  Nugget  II,  etc. 

Book    on   care  of   hares 
with  every  sale. 

F.  L.  WASHBURN, 

Eugene,  Oregon. 
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^mericanfeundg^ 


COR.  TWELFTH  AND  FLANDERS  STS. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Executed.       Telephones — 851  Both  Companies 


*******€i****************«t«***********************«*«ft********« 


THEI^E  is  only  one  monthly 
periodical  in  the  Pacific  North- 
west suited  to  the  purposes  of 
the  general  advertiser  —  The 
Pacific  Monthly  ^^  It  has  a 
practical  monopoly  of  the  field 
^  Rates  low  ^  Chamber  of 
Commerce    Building,   Portland. 
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DENTISTS 


FRANK  E.  FERRIS.  D.  D.  S. 
GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSON,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 
N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON. 


TEL.  COLUMBIA   238. 

OREGON  SOUTH  331. 
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PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


Our  fee  returned  if  we  fail.  Any  one  sending 
sketch  and  description  of  any  invention  will 
promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning 
the  patentability  of  same  "  How  to  Obtain  a 
Patent  ■'  sent  upon  request.  Patents  secured 
through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense. 

Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special 
notice,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  Record, 
an  illustrated  and  widely  circulated  journal, 
consulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors. 

Send  for  sample  copy  FREE.    Address, 

VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO. 

(Patent  Attorneys, ) 

Evans  Building,  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


»♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦>♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 
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OVER  50O0 


OF  TH^  BEST  FAMII^IES 
OP  OREGON,  WASHING- 
TON AND  IDAHO,  READ 
THE  PACIFIC  MONTHI^Y 
EVERY  MONTH.  IS  THIS 
FACT  WORTH  ANYTHING 
TO  YOU  IN  YOUR  BUSI- 
NESS? IT  IS,  IF  YOU  ARE 
A  WIDE-AWAKE  ADVER- 
TISER. 


****************************** 


Would  you 

Like  one  of  these 
fine  Post  Fountain 
Pens  = 


They  are... 

Self-Filling 

Self-Cleaning 

Non-Leaking 

l^eliablc 

Simple 

Durable 


They  are  recommended  by  prom- 
inent men  all  over  the  world. 
They  received  the  only  Gold  Med- 
al and  Diploma  awarded  by  the 
Aeademie  Farisieniie  Des  Inven- 
teurs  Indiistrieh  et  Kx/iosants  of 
Paris,  to  a  fountain  pen. 
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♦ 

X 

♦ 
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IF  YOU  WOULD, 

Read  our 

GREAT  PREMIUM  OFFER 

in  front  of  magazine. 
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^    ^^^^^^     2  Overland  Trains  Daily  2 


-THE- 


YELLOWSTONE  PARK  \  DINING  CAR  LINE. 

!  ...When  going  to  the... 

BUFFALO  HUMP  MINING  COUNTRY, 

I  -"V^H.  NORTHERN  PACIFIQS' 

X  Direct  service  to  the  GOLD  FIELD  of  British  Columbia, 

via  SPOKANE,  WASH. 


X- 

•¥- 
-♦- 
>■ 
-♦- 
-♦- 
■♦■ 

X 

t 
t 

L    RAIL      X 


4- 

t 

^      Tickets  sold  to  all  points 

-♦•      in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 

T  Telephone  Main  244. 


A,  D.  CHARLTON, 

Assistant  General  Passenger  Agent, 


I 


25S  Morrison  St.,  Cor.  Third,  X 

Portland,  Oregon.      ^. 


THE  MAGNIFICENT  5CENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

the  most  beautiful  in  the  world,  can  best  be  seen 

from  tlie  steamers  "DAI/I/ES  CITY"  and 

"R:eGUI/ATOR"   of  the 


''REGULATOR  LINE 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS. 


'ft 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.,  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 


C.    G.   THAYER,  Agt., 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland. 

(Phone  914.) 


W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 
Gen    Agt  , 

The  Dalles,  Oi. 


Ore.— PHONES  734— CoL 


Model  Laundry  Company 


308  MADISON  STREET, 

Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON, 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  $1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 
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THE  ONLY  LINE 

—OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  from  Portland. 
THREE  Routes  through  Colorado* 
FOUR  Routes  east  thereof. 


The  Grandest  N/Tountain  Scenery  in  America 
by  daylight.  ! 

Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions 
through  to  the  east  without  change  of  cars-. 

Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 

New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 

Perfect   Dining   Car  Service. 

STOPOVER  IN  UTAH  OR  COI^ORABO 

GRANTED    ON  AI,I,   CI,ASSES  OF  TICKETS^ 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.J.ROCHE,  J.D.MANSFIELD. 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

253  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 
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WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 
Coloffllia  River  &  Paget  Sound  Navigation  Cs. 

Portland  and  Astoria 
Steftmen  Telephone  or  Bailey  Gatzert  leare  foot  Alder 

Street  dally  (except  Sunday),  7  A.M. 
l«aTe  Astoria  dally  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

U.  B.  SCOTT,  President 


uL 


SUMMBR  SCHBDUi;^— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  S:oo  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.,  aud  Seaside  at  12:30  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  P-  m.i  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m,  except  Saturday. 

Train  No.  26,  Saturday  only,  2:30  p.  m.,  arrives  at  As- 
toria at  5:50  p.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  6:50  p.  m. 
(Return 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a.  m. 

Train  No.  23  leaves  Astoria  at  6:10  p:  m.,  and  arrives 
in  Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Sea- 
side on  the  returti  ai  2:30  p.  nl 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning 
from  Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.R  Summer  Sched- 
ule is  now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Port- 
land, daily  at  8:00  i.  m.  and  7:00  p.  m.,  arriving  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.  and  10:30  p  m.  Leaving  for  Sea- 
side at  8:15  and  11:35  a.  m.  Returning  leave  Seaside 
daily  at  6:15  a.  m.  and  5:00  p.  ni  ,  and  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m. 
and  6:10  p.  m. 

m  )  «  SOUTHERN 
VIA  PACIFIC 


COMPANY 


leave; 


*  7  bop'.  m. 


*  8  30  a.  m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

X  7  30  a.  m. 
I  450p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


OVERLAND    EX-1 

PRESS,    for    Salem,  I 

Roseburg,   Ashland,  | 

Sacramento,  Ogden,  I 

San    Francisco,   Mo-  f 

jave,  Los  Angeles,  El  1 

Paso,    New   Orleans  ' 

and  the  East.  J 

Roseburg  Passenger 

f     Via  Woodburn  for") 

I  Mt. Angel, SiUerton, 

■{  West   Scio,   Browns-  > 

I  ville,       Springfield  [ 

[aud  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger 

Indepe    dence  Pass'ug'r 


ARRIVE 


*  9  15  a.  m. 


Daily 
except 
Sunday. 

X  '^sop.m. 
X  8  25  a.  m. 


*  Daily.     J  Daily  t-xcept  Sunday . 

Direct  connection  at  San  Frauci  co  with  Occi- 
■dental  and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  steamship 
lines  for  JAPAN  AND  CHINA.  Sailing  dates 
-on  application. 

Rates  an      tickets   to   eastern  points  and  Eu- 

Tppcalsp' JAPAN,   CHINA,  HONOLULU  and 

AUSTRALIA,    can    be     obtained     from    J.     B. 

'  KlRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134  Third  St. 

Yamhill    Division:  —  Passenger;  Depot  loot  of 

Jefferson  St. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m.; 
12:30,  1:55,  3:25,  5:15  6:25,  8:05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00 
a.  m.  on  Sundays  only.  Arrive  at  Portland 
<iaily  at  6:35*,  8:30*  io:5o*'a.  m;  1:35,  3:15.4:301  6:20, 
7:40,  9:15  p.  m.;  12:40  a.  m.  daily  except  Monday 
and  jo:o5  a.  m.  o  ■  Sundays  only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  exeept  Sunday,  at 
4:^0  p;  m.     Arrive  at  Portland  at  0:30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlik  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and 
Fridays  at  8:35  a.  m.  Arrive  at  I'ortland"  Tues- 
days, Thursdays  aud  Saturdays  at  3':o5  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday 

«.  KOEHLFR.  C.  H.  MARKHAM. 

Manager.  Gen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 

Whtn  dealing  with  our  advertiaers, 


GO    EAST    VIA 


Oregon  Short  Line  Railroad 

THE   DIRECT    ROUTE   TO 

Montana,  Utah,  Colorado 
and  ail  Eastern  and  Southern  Points. 

Affordini;  choice  of  two  routes,  via  the  UNION 
PACIFIC  Fast  Mail  I,ine  or  the  RIO 
OR  AND  B  Scenic  I/iues  through  Colorado. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CAR5 

On  the  Portland-Chicago  Special, 
"the  finest  in  the  West." 
IBquipped  with 

BI/BGANT  STANDARD  SI<EBPERS 

FINE  NEW  ORDINARY(Touristi  SLEEPERS 

SUPERB  I^IRRARY-BUFFBT  CARS 

SPLENDID  DINERS  (meals  a  la  carte) 

FREE  RECI,INING  CHAIR  CARS 

COMPORTABI/B    COACHES  AND    SMOKERS 

ENTIRE    TRAIN    COMPLETBI^Y   VESTI- 

BUI/ED. 

For  further  informat  on  apply  to 
F.  R.  OLIN,  Citv  Tkt.  Agt. 
J.R.NAGEL.Trav. Pass. Agt.      W.E.COMA  N,  Gen'l  Agt. 
142  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or. 


0.  R.  i^  N. 


Chicago- 
Portland 
Special 
9:15  a.  m. 
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Oregon  Writers. 

jBp  Eva  Emerff  D^e. 


WHERE  beautiful  scenery  abounds, 
there  legends  usually  cluster. 
This  is  true  of  the  Rhine,  of  the 
Scottish  Highlands,  of  the  Hudson  Riv- 
er, and  of  Oregon.  Already  every  bold 
peak  and  smiling  glen  of  the  coast  and 
the  Columbia  has  its  legend  waiting  for 
an  artist  to  give  it  setting.  Like  a  faint 
perfume  this  whole  emerald  Northwest 
is  redolent  of  song  and  story.  The  earli- 
est comers  felt  this.  Franchere's  charm- 
ing "Narrative"  of  the  Astor  expedition 
gave  Washington  Irving  his  best  glimp- 
ses of  "Astoria." 

The  first  considerable  body  of  settlers, 
aside  from  fur-hunters  and  missionaries, 
crossed  the  plains  in  1842.  With  theni 
came  Oregon's  first  romancer,  Sidney 
Walter  Moss,  who  wrote  "The  Prairie 
Flower,"  upon  his  journey.  The  manu- 
script was  sent  back  by  a  returning  im- 
migrant to  Emerson  Bennett,  who  gave 
it  to  the  world  under  his  own  name, 
prefaced  by  a  fanciful  story  of  the  mys- 
terious stranger  who  placed  it  in  his 
hand.  The  book  created  a  sensation  in 
its  day,  and  no  wonder,  for  it  was  the 
very  first  story  ever  published  of  that 
journey,  in  itself  sufficiently  wonderful 
to  attract  attention  without  any  embel- 
lishment of  romance.  For  years  all 
western  stories  had  been  imitations  of 
Cooper,  but  this  was  another  and  a  new- 
€r  West,  whose  capital  features  were 
Sioux  and  buffalo.  Fort  Laramie,  Kit 
Carson,  Great  Salt  Lake  and  Oregon. 
Any  information  of  that  trans-Missouri 


of  the  Rockies  and  the  Pacific  was  wel- 
come, doubly  so  in  the  sugar-coated  ro- 
mance of  "The  Prairie  Flower,"  that  in 
successive  editions  reached  its  ninety- 
second  thousand.  The  veteran  author 
is  living  yet  at  Oregon  City. 

Oregon  was  a  state  of  schools  from 
the  first.  The  early  missionaries  brought 
colleges  with  them.  Willamette  Univer- 
sity landed  in  Oregon  with  Jason  Lee. 
Whitman  College  came  over  the  moun- 
tains with  a  hero  of  the  West.  Pacific 
University  grew  from  a  little  log  school 
house.  In  the  fifties,  Columbia  College, 
the  germ  of  the  State  University  at  Eu- 
gene, counted  among  its  students  Joa- 
quin Miller,  the  Poet  of  the  Sierras. 

Cincinnatus  Heine  Miller  came  with 
his  parents  and  brothers  and  sister 
with  the  old  ox-team  across  the  plains 
in  1852,  and  grew  up  in  Oregon.  Im- 
mediately from  college  he  went,  as  he 
himself  says,  *  "into  the  heart  of  the 
then  unknown  and  unnamed  Idaho  and 
Montana;  gold  dust  was  as  wheat  in 
harvest  time;  I  and  another,  born  to  the 
saddle,  formed  an  express  line,  and  car- 
ried letters  in  from  the  Oregon  River, 
and  gold  dust  out,  gold  dust  by  the 
horseload  after  horseload,  till  we  earned 
all  the  gold  we  wanted.  Such  rides! 
And  each  alone!  Indians  holding  the 
plunging  horses  ready  for  us  at  relays. 
Those  matchless  night  rides  under  the 


*  Joaquin    Miller's    Poems; 
Ray  Edition,  San  Francisco 


Whitaker    & 
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Stars,  dashing  into  the  Orient  doors  of 
dawn — this  brought  my  love  of  song  to 
the  surface.  And  now  I  travelled,  Mex- 
ico, South  America;  I  had  resolved  as  I 
rode  to  set  these  unwritten  lands  with 
the  banner  of  song." 

His  first  little  book,  "Joaquin,  et  al.," 
printed  by  George  H.  Himes  in  Port- 
land in  1869,  was  laughed  at,  derided, 
and  from  it  he  was  ever  afterward  called 
"Joaquin."  He  had  studied  law,  made 
some  success,  and  sought  a  place  on  the 
Supreme  Bench  of  Oregon,  only  that  he 
might  find  more  time  to  write.  "Better 
stick  to  poetry,"  was  the  taunting  an- 
swer. Three  months  later  Joaquin  Mil- 
ler was  in  Europe  at  the  grave  of  Robert 
Burns. 

With  all  the  freshness  of  the  western 
winds  upon  him,  Joaquin  Miller  went  to 
Europe,  a  stranger  and  alone.  With  a 
little  thin  volume  of  poems  in  hand,  he 
went  boldly  to  the  most  aristocratic  pub- 
lisher in  London.  He  says,  "The  songs 
my  heart  had  sung  as  I  galloped  alone 
under  the  stars  of  Idaho — make  up 
about  half  of  my  first  book  in  London.'* 

England  looked  upon  Joaquin  Miller 
as  a  young  barbarian  come  out  of  the 
West,  with  a  new  harp  and  a  new  song. 
The  Oregon  boy  became  the  lion  of 
London.  After  his  first  poems  were  out, 
various  great  people  wrote  to  him.  The 
Archbishop  of  London  invited  him  to 
take  breakfast  with  him,  and  meet 
Browning,  Dean  Stanley,  Lord  Hough- 
ton, and  others.  The  poor  poet  actually 
had  not  fit  clothes  to  wear  among  the 
great  folks,  so  he  went  to  an  old  Jew 
to  hire  a  dress  suit.  While  he  was  fit- 
ting the  clothes  on,  "Hurry,"  said  Joa- 
quin, "I  am  in  haste  to  go  to  a  great 
breakfast."  The  Jew  looked  at  him 
sharply.  "No,"  he  said,  "you  must  not 
wear  that,  you  must  have  a  suit  of  vel- 
vet." The  good  Jew  never  stopped  un- 
til he  had  Miller  in  great  state,  with 
cane,  silk  hat,  gloves  and  all.  And  after 
that,  at  all  the  great  dinners,  the  good 
Jew  fixed  him  up,  and  never  would  take 
a  cent  of  pay.  "I  have  a  son  of  my  own 
at  college,"  that  was  all  he  said,  but  he 
went  on  fixing  up  Miller  as  if  he  had 
been  that  beloved  son. 

Lord  Houghton,  who  was  first  to  dis- 
cover   and    encourage    Keats,    became 


Joaquin's  friend.  George  Eliot,  Rosetti, 
Anthony  Trollope,  Dean  Stanley,  Prince 
Napoleon,  became  his  associates.  His 
triumphs  were  borne  across  the  seas, 
and  America  discovered  for  the  first 
time  that  she  had  a  new  poet  in  one  of 
those  homespun  lads  who  had  followed 
the  immigrant  trail  to  Oregon.  Jean 
Ingelow  gave  him  a  letter  of  introduc- 
tion to  a  Boston  publisher.  So  our  Poet 
of  the  Pacific  reached  America  through 
foreign  introductions.  In  Boston,  Long- 
fellow, John  Boyle  O'Riley,  and  other 
great  singers  of  our  time,  were  his 
friends. 

He  did  write  in  the  Scottish  High- 
lands, on  his  back  in  a  hospital  at  Rome, 
at  Naples,  where  he  once  thought  he 
would  settle  down.  Some  of  his  poems 
were  written  in  the  wilderness  of  Hon- 
duras, at  Yosemite,  and  in  the  Shasta 
land  where  he  fought  the  Modocs.  His 
"Isles  of  the  Amazons"  was  written  at 
the  instance  of  Dom  Pedro,  the  last 
Emperor  of  Brazil,  who  invited  Joaquin 
to  make  his  home  in  that  land.  His 
magnificent  "From  Sea  to  Sea,"  was 
written  during  his  first  railroad  ride 
from  New  York  to  San  Francisco,  and 
is  full  of  the  sweep  and  whirr  of  the  fly- 
ing train  and  changing  scene.  Some  of 
his  poems  were  written  in  the  wilds  of 
Washington,  on  the  banks  of  the  Co- 
lumbia, on  De  Soto's  River,  the  Mis- 
issippi,  at  the  tomb  at  Mt.  Vernon,  in 
Mexico  City,  Alaska,  wherever  his  rov- 
ing fortunes  led  him.  He  tried  all  lands 
and  came  bkck  to  the  Pacific.  He  lives 
now  on  the  heights  above  Oakland, 
overlooking  San  Francisco  and  opposite 
that  wonderful  harbor  entrance  that  Fre- 
mont named  the  Golden  Gate. 

Perhaps  even  nearer  to  the  popular 
heart  is  Sam  L.  Simpson,  sometimes 
called  the  Burns  of  Oregon,  who  crossed 
the  plains,  an  infant  in  his  mother's 
arms,  in  1845.  While  yet  a  youth,  wan- 
dering on  the  banks  of  the  river,  his 
"Beautiful  Willamette"  leaped  into 
deathless  melody.  As  on  the  banks  of 
"Bonnie   Doon" 

"Love  could  wander 
Here  and  ponder — 
Hither  poetry  would  dream." 

Sensitive  to  the  charms  of  the  emei"- 
ald    state,   his    genius    blossomed    lux- 
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Harvey  W.  Scott. 
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uriantly  in  verse  that  celebrated  local 
events  and  scenes.  His  "Song  of  the 
Sword" -has  been  ranked  as  one  of  the 
five  great  battle-pieces  of  the  world. 
There  is  nothing  amateur,  nothing  crude 
in  Simpson's  work;  he  has  the  form  and 
completeness  of  a  classic  with  the  sub- 
ject matter  of  a  new  land.    One  day  Ore- 


in  Kansas.  Her  first  book,  "The  Flower 
that  Grew^  in  the  Sand,"  was  published 
in  Seattle  in  1896.  In  the  same  year  the 
Macmillan  Company,  of  New  York,  se- 
cured the  copyright  and  brought  out 
new  editions  under  the  title,  "From  the 
Land  of  the  Snow  Pearls."  In  1897  the 
same  firm  published   her  second  book. 


Frances  Fuller   Victor. 


gon  may  build  a  shrine  to  'the  memory 
of  him  who  bore 

"One  of  the  few  immortal  names 
That  were  not  born  to  die." 

Another  Oregon  genius  from  "tlie 
plains  across"  is  Ella  Higginson.  She, 
too,  came  as  an  infant,  from  a  log-cabin 


"A  Forest  Orchid,  and  Other  Tales." 
In  1898  her  first  volume  of  poems, 
"When  the  Birds  Go  North  /\gain,"  ap- 
peared. Her  story,  "The  Takin'  of  Old 
Mis'  Lane,"  won  the  $500  prize  from 
McClure,  andistheone  of  which  the  New 
Orleans  Picayune  said,  "We  suggest 
that  it  be  made  the  model  of  a  perfect 
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short  story."  The  scenes  of  Mrs.  Hig- 
ginson's  stories  are  laid  in  Oregon  and 
Washington. 

Mrs.  Higginson's  sister,  Carrie  Blake 
Morgan,  of  Portland,  is  also  a  popular 
writer  of  stories  and  verse  for  Lippin- 
cott's,  McClure's,  the  Overland,  and 
other  magazines. 

In  the  same  year  with  Joaquin  Miller, 
Frederick  Schwatka  came  by  the  immi- 
grant trail  from  Galena,  Illinois,  when 
he  was  four  years  old.  His  life  work  re- 
mains among  the  permanent  records  of 
the  nation.  His  books,  "Along  Alaska's 
Great  River,"  "Children  of  the  Cold," 
"The  Nimrod  of  the  North,"  and  "In  the 
Land  of  the  Cave  and  the  Clifif  Dwell- 
ers," all  commemorate  land  and  naval 
expeditions  led  by  this  noted  author  and 
explorer. 

In  that  eventful  year  for  Oregon  let- 
ters, 1852,  the  Scott  family  left  the  Elm 
Tree  Farm  in  Taxewell  county,  Illinois, 
on  the  ox-line  journey  to  the  far,  far 
West.  It  was  in  the  dread  cholera  time, 
a  scourge  that  took  away  the  mother  in 
a  few  brief  hours.  Harvey  W.  Scott 
was  then  a  boy  of  sixteen.  Arriving  in 
Oregon  he  became  the  first  graduate  of 
Pacific  University,  and  in  1865  took  up 
his  life  work  on  the  great  paper  of  the 
Northwest.  What  Benjamin  Franklin 
was  to  the  Atlantic  colonies,  that  Har- 
vey Scott  has  been  to  the  Pacific  Coast — 
a  fearless  writer,  constantly  hammering 
into  the  people  industry,  economy,  tem- 
perance, pure  politics  and  plain,  com- 
mon sense.  No  account  of  the  great 
•editors  of  our  time  can  omit  the  name 
of  Harvey  Scott,  of  the  Oregonian. 

Abigail  Scott  Duniway,  a  sister  of 
the  great  editor,  enjoys  the  proud  dis- 


tinction of  being  the  pioneer  literary  wo- 
man of  the  Pacific  Coast.  In  1852,  as  a 
young  lady  of  19,  she  embodied  her  em- 
igration adventures  in  a  tale  entitled 
"Captain  Gray's  Company,"  that  has 
delighted  two>  generations  of  readers. 
F"or  many  years  she  was  editor  of  "The 
New  Northwest,"  and  for  half  a  century 
her  pen  has  been  wielded  in  support  of 
every  good  cause  and  work. 

Mrs.  C.  A.  Coburn,  another  sister  of 
the  same  family,  is  the  founder  of  the 
Portland  Evening  Telegram. 

Among  the  native  Oregon  writers, 
may  be  mentioned  Louis  Albert  Banks, 
whose  delightful  book,  "An  Oregon 
Boyhood,"  ought  to  be  in  every  school 
library.  Another  of  precious  memory 
is  Frederick  Homer  Balch,  whose  ex- 
quisite "Bridge  of  the  Gods,"  is  the  high 
water  mark  of  Oregon  letters.  This  old 
legend  of  the  Cascades,  that  a  granite 
briage  once  extended  from  Mt.  Hood 
across  the  Columbia  to  Mt.  Adams,  has 
passages  in  it  worthy  of  Irving.  Balch 
died  in  the  Portland  hospital  with  a 
valise  full  of  half-written  romances  at 
his  bedside. 

Edwin  Markham  was  born  at  Ore- 
gon City  in  1852.  His  most  noted  poem, 
"The  Man  with  tne  Hoe,"  has  stirred 
two  continents  with  its  pathos.  It  is  a 
study  in  human  conditions,  depicting 
the  unlettered  peasant  of  Europe  rather 
than  the  wide-awake  American  farmer. 

Oregon  has  been  rich  in  del  vers 
among  original  documents,  and  of  these 
Fiances  Fuller  Victor  and  Harvey  K. 
Hines  have  attained  the  most  distinc- 
tion. They  have  unearthed  treasures 
commemorating  the  brave  deeds  of  Ore- 
gon's earlv  heroes. 


Flight   of   the   Birds. 


Gaily  whirling. 

Swiftly .  swirling, 
Dipping  low  o'er  rippling  streams; 

Mounting  higher, 

Flitting  nigher, 
To  the  home  of  bright  sunbeams. 

Tilting  slightly. 

Poising  lightly, 
On  the  slender  waving  reeds; 

Blithely  soaring, 

Music  pouring. 
Over  flower-dotted  meads. 


Sportive  racing, 

Gleeful  facing, 
Wild  pranks  of  the  merry  breeze; 

Fleetly  darting, 

Quickly  parting, 
Slowly  floating  'mong  the  trees. 

Closer  winging. 

Louder  singing,  ^ 

Speed  the  wand'rers  on  their  way, 

While  o'er  mountain 

And  o'er  fountain 
Faintly  rings  their  parting  lay! 

— Jtdelaide   Pugh 


Passing  With  the  Sun. 


By  Fred.  Ji.  Dunham. 


By  Columbia's  mighty  river, 

Where  the  cascades  leap  and  roar. 
With  the  warm  and  mellow  sunlight 

Shining  on  his  locks  of  hoar. 
Stood  a  bent  and  time-worn  redman, — 

Relic  of  a  passing  race, — 
Jtnd  a  tinge  of  mournful  sadness  ' 

H^ested  on  h.is  careworn  face. 

jm  his  glory  had  departed; 

Tribe  and  lands  were  his  no  more; 
Jind  the  river,  field  and  forest 

With  their  free  and  boundless  store 
Woke  no  more  the  fires  within  him, — 

For  his  hunting  days  were  done, — 
Jtnd  his  sands  of  life  were  passing. 

Passing  with  the  setting  sun. 

On  the  bright  and  sparkling  river. 

On  the  deep  and  tangled  glade. 
Where  his  youth  was  passed  in  gladness,— 

Where  his  ancestors  were  laid, — 
Passed  his  gaze  in  eager  searching, 

Jts  for  friends  he  knew  of  yore. 
But  the  friends  of  youth  and  manhood 

Jtll  had  reached  that  other  shore. 


Swiftly  now  the  evening  shadows 

Deepen  as  they  gather  round; 
Slowly  sinks  the  aged  redman. 

Staggering,  falling  to  the  ground. 
For  the  silver  thread  is  broken, — 

Friends  of  yore  he  now  has  met, — 
For  his  mortal  life  had  ended, 

Jfnd  the  golden  sun  had  set. 


r 

1 

■ 

$i< 

wST 

^'j'tiWflF^^iifi^i^^B 

— ^^^ 

^ 

^ 

.^ 

V 

'  Ji 

t          ^^a 

r 

IL 

**^ 

A.^ 

^ 

R/a^ 

5ii 

^<^S8w^^v^l9ft 

F< 

m 

1  --»-." 

•x^f,-^ 

mi^^|^>.^>'.*«.it.4«te  .',<uMu«.^HK^H^^^^^HI||^^^- 

The  Cave  of  the  Cross. 

^By    Muriel    Grey.'^ 


SEVEN  o'clock  A.  M.  saw  my  expe- 
dition in  motion.  Line  and  I  rode 
ahead.  I  liad  had  some  dealings 
with  Line  before  and  knew  him  to  be 
possessed  of  good  judgment.  He  had 
one  weakness — money.  Not  that  he 
loved  it  too  well,  but  that  he  spent  it  too 
freely,  and  whenever  he  had  any  to 
spend,  he  had  many  friends  to  assist  him. 
We  were  followed'  by  the  team  with  our 
provisions,  instruments,  and  camp  outfit. 
Behind  the  team  rode  JohnCline  and  Hal 
Edwards,  my  chain  men.  Our  destina- 
tion was  the  Siletz  Reservation,  where  I 
had  a  government  surveying  contract. 

The  distance  of  sixty  miles,  over  mirey, 
almost  bottomless  roads,  through  forests, 
winding  in  ever  varying  succession 
around  stumps  and  trees,  laboring  up 
steep  grades,  and  precipitously  descend- 
ing, the  fording  of  numerous  streams, 
and,  above  all,  the  solitude  and  rugged 
wildness  of  the  scenery  around  us,  gave 
me  a  vivid  realization  of  what  it  means  to 
cross  the  Oregon  Coast  Range  with  a 
team,  though  the  average  altitude  does 
not  exceed  3000  feet.  The  extremely 
broken  and  hetrogeneous  formations  of 
the  range  make  the  trip  a  most  difficult 
and  laborious  one. 

The  reservation  contained  between 
300  and  400  souls — if  an  Indian  has  anv 
soul  at  all,  a  matter  very  much  disputed 
by  John  Cline,  who  was  a  pessimist  in 
his  views  concerning  the  red  man. 

Hal  Edwards,  Hank  Small  and  Line 
believed  there  might  be  some  good  in  an 
Indian,  but  subsequent  events  convinced 
me  that  their  opinion  was  a  qualified  one, 
resting  upon  their  success  m  driving 
sharp  bargains  with  poor  Lo.  As  to 
Sam  Yick;  he  minded  his  own  business, 
kept  his  own  counsel,  and  always  had 
his  meals  ready  on  time.  He  was  on  th.e 
most  intimate  terms  with  the  Indians 
that  came  to  the  camp,  apparently  with- 
out the  slightest  motive  other  than  to  be 
and  appear  a  good-natured  heathen  in 
the  eyes  of  his  visitors. 

One  evening,  while  sittmg  around  our 
camp  fire,    smoking    and  telling  yarns, 


I. 

Hank  Small,  usually  a  better  listener 
than  a  talker,  surprised  us  all  by  saying 
he  had  heard  of  an  actual  buried  treasure 
on  the  Oregon  Coast  near  Cape  Look- 
out. 

"Out  with  it.  Hank,"  demanded  Line; 
"let's  hear  it." 

"Boys,"  said  Hank,  looking  quite 
grave,  "I  can't  tell  you — no;  it  wouldn't 
be  half  as  interesting  to  you  as  to  hear 
it  first  hand." 

"Nonsense,"  said  Hal,  "come,  out  with 
it;  if  we  don't  like  your  style,  we'll  then 
hear  it  from  the  other  fellow,  too." 

"No;  you'll  have  to  hear  the  other 
fellow  first." 

"Well;  who  is  he,  any  of  the  bovs 
here?" 

"No."  ^^r-. 

"The  pig-tail?" 
"No." 

"Well;    who  in  thunder  is  it,  then?" 
asked  Hall,  irritably. 
"Old  Gabe." 

"Old  Gabe?"  repeated  the  others  in 
chorus. 

"If  you  want  to  know  so  bad,  boys," 
continued  Hank,  "I'll  have  Old  Gabe 
here  next  Sunday." 

"All  right,"  said  Line,  "you  just  prom- 
ise him  a  good  dinner,  and  he'll  be  sure 
to  come." 

The  new  agent  appointed  some  time 
ago  did  not  allow  the  Indians  directly 
under  his  charge  to  leave  the  agency  at 
night.  Sunday,  therefore,  was  the  best 
opportunity  of  enjoying  the  society  of 
Old  Gabe.  On  the  appointed  Sunday, 
promptly  before  dinner,  he  was  on  hand. 
After  dinner  we  lit  our  pipes  and  set- 
tled down  in  the  most  comfortable  posi- 
tions, looking  expectantly  at  Hank  to  in- 
troduce the  speaker  of  the  day. 

But  Old  Gabe  looked' at  us  alternately, 
holding  one  hand  to  his  heart,  with  the 
other  rubbing  his  stomach,  glancing 
every  now  and  then  furtively  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  cook's  quarters.  "I  have 
it!"  cried  Hal  Edwards,  "Here,  you  holy 
heathen,  give  this  fellow  something  to 
drink." 
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The  effect  produced  on  Old  Gabe  at 
the  sight  of  the  cook's  bottle  was  mar- 
velous. His  expression  became  one  of 
supreme  contentment.  Hank  then  asked 
the  Indian  to  tell  his  story  of  the  Spanish 
treasure,  and  here  it  is: 

"Long  time  ago,  Dog-Face,  my  grand- 
father, he  tell  me;  a  man  of  his  tribe, 
very  sick,  about  to  die,  he  tell  'em  he 
help  some  white  men  bury  heap  things 
that  come  from  big  ship  that  was  stuck 
fast  in  the  sand,  and  by  and  by  all  fall  to 
pieces.  Well,  Dog-Face,  and  some  other 
Indians,  all  cultus — dead,  help  white  men 
dig  hole  deep  in  the  ground,  and  put  in 
big  iron  box  and  heap  other  things. 

"White  men  told  Dog-Face  and  other 
Indians,  never  say  anything  about  it. 
But  Dog-Face  he  turn  Christian;  and 
he  think  about  it  long  time,  and  he  know 
he  die  soon,  and  he  heap  like  me,  he 
tell  me  all  about  it— that's  all. 

"But  here,  Gabe,"  spoke  up  Edwards, 
"you  forget  to  tell  us  where  they  buried 
the  treasure." 

"Now,  Gabe,  tell  us  where  they  buried 
that  iron  box,"  urged  Hank  Small. 

"Old  man  no  tell  me." 

"Boys,  this  old  fellow  is  giving  us  a 
sell,  or  I'm  a  liar,"  remarked  Line. 

"Here,  now,  you  old  reprobate,  tell  us 
the  truth,  vou  know,"  spoke  Hank  sharp- 
ly- 
Old  Gabe    looked    knowingly    at  us, 

thrusting  both  hands  into  his  trousers, 
turned  the  pockets  inside  out,  showing 
they  were  empty. 

Of  course  we  understood  this  symbol- 
ism. A  collection  was  taken  up,  and, 
when  it  was  safely  stowed  away  in  his 
pockets,  he  looked  as  bland  as  a  clown. 

"Here,  Gabe,"  enjoined  Hank  sharply, 
"go  an'  finish  your  story." 

"Hm,  he  bury  'em  in  the  ground." 

"You  old  reprobate,  you,"  cried  Hank, 
angrily,  "did  you  tell  me  a  lie?" 

"No,  I  tell  the  truth." 

"Then  you  tell  all  of  us  here  what  you 
told  me."^ 

"Hm,  you  tell  'em  yourself,  you 
know." 

Hank,  in  order  to  set  himself  right, 
finished  the  story  by  saying  that  the  In- 
dian told  him  the  treasure  was  buried  in 
a  cave  near  Cape  Lookout,  and  that  it 
might  be  recognized  by  a  cross  cut  in  the 
rock  at  the  entrance. 


II. 

One  year  later,  Line  Farnsworth, 
Hank  Small  and  myself  were  again 
camped  in  sight  of  the  Pacific. 

Our  conversation  drifted  upon  the  sub- 
ject of  our  expedition.  Line  informed 
me  that  a  boat  had  been  secured,  and  all 
arrangements  perfected  to  cross  the  bay 
the  next  day.  The  greatest  difficulty, 
said  he,  would  be  in  transporting  our 
boat  and  effects  over  rugged  sand  hills, 
rocky  bluffs  and  shallow  inlets,  requiring 
at  least  two  days  before  we  could  expect 
to  reach  Cape  Lookout. 

Besides  the  span  of  horses  which  we 
brought  with  us,  we  secured  two  Indian 
ponies,  and  with  these,  Line  thought,  the 
work  could  be  successfully  accomplish- 
ed. 

I  suggested  that  we  had  better  en- 
gage a  couple  of  Indians  to  help  us,  but 
both  Line  and  Hank  rejected  the  idea, 
claiming  the  Indians  would  prove  more 
of  a  hindrance  than  otherwise,  besides, 
they  did  not  wish  to  excite  their  cupidity. 
Cape  Lookout,  proper,  is  a  high 
promontory  with  a  perpendicular  front, 
projecting  boldly  towards  the  ocean,  and 
with  a  gentle  sloping  on  the  south  side. 
Retreating  leeward,  the  coast  line  then 
forms  a  beautiful  cove  in  the  shape  of  a 
horseshoe;  the  broken,  rocky  formation 
being  washed  by  the  deep  and  compara- 
tively quiet  waters  of  this  little  bay. 

It  was  along  this  cove  that  we  slowly 
and  cautiously  steered  our  boat. 

"See   any   of  them   holes   yet.    Cap?" 
asked  Line. 
"No." 

"Let  her  run  a  little  closer  to  shore — 
no  danger.  Cap,  water's  deep  enough — 
recollect,  'one — two — three — little  holes 
— four  like  a  saw-horse,  heels  up — five — 
big  hole,  flat  opening" — eh?" 

"Yes,  I  recollect,  but  can't  see  either 
big  or  little  holes  yet.  ' 

After  rowing  silently  for  awhile,  I 
noticed  a  more  gradual  sloping  of  the 
rocks,  with  an  occasional  overhanging 
boulder  forming  deep  cavities  under- 
neath— "Hold  on,  boys,"  I  commanded, 
"look  over  there!"  The  boat  came  to  a 
sudden  halt,  and  both  men  looked  in 
the  direction  towards  which  I  pointed. 

"Look,  look.  Hank!"  ejaculated  Line; 
"I'll  be  blamed  if  that  ain't  Old  Gabe 
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over  there,  digging  clams,  and  how  in 
Sam  Hill  did  he  get  there?" 

"Cap/'  continued  Line,  after  our  sur- 
prise had  somewhat  abated,  if  I  believed 
in  ghosts,  I'd  think  that  was  old  Dog- 
Face's  ghost." 

"Let's  call  to  him;  maybe  'tis  a 
ghost,"  said  Hank. 

"All  right — w-h-o-o-p — ho!"  shouted 
Line,  with  all  his  might. 

The  Indian  heard  it,  for  he  looked  up, 
startled.  Preceiving  us  he  made  a  move 
as  though  he  wanted  to  lun,  but  sudden- 
ly changing  front,  looked  as  bland  and 
vacant  as  only  an  Indian  can. 

"What  had  we  better  do,  go  over  to 
him,  or  leave  him  alone?"  asked  Hank. 

"Why,  go  over,  of  course;  for  I  tell 
you,  boys,  I  think  the  old  fellow  is  up 
to  something,"  remarked  Line. 

I  was  the  first  to  jump  ashore,  and, 
throwing  a  tow  around  a  rock,  asked 
Line  and  Hank  to  follow. 

The  water  being  quite  deep  and  the 
landing  quite  diilficult,  we  lost  sight  of 
the  Indian  for  the  time  being,  but,  stand- 
ing upon  terra  firma,  Line  exclaimed, 
■"Hello,  boys;  where  in  Sam  Hill's  Old 
Gabe?" 

Hank  and  I  now  looked  around,  but 
no  trace  of  Old  Gabe  could  be  seen — and 
we  looked  puzzled  at  each  other. 

"Never  mind,"  said  Hank,  "he'll  be 
along  presently;  he's  an  eccentric  old 
skin — likely  to  be  up  to  his  tricks  again." 

"Look  here!"  exclaimed  Line,  what's 
this?  Old  Gabe's  pick-ax,  as  sure  as 
you're  born;  well,  well — I  always 
thought  people  dug  for  clams  in  the  sand 
-with  a  spade  and  rake,  here's  a  fellow 
with  a  pick  on  the  rocks;  how's  this?" 

"Prospecting,  perhaps." 

"Or  hunting  for  geological  speci- 
mens," said  I. 

"Boys,"  remarked  Line,  seriously, 
"this  old  rascal's  up  to  something,  or 
I'm  a  liar.." 

Presently  we  heard  footsteps  behind 
us,  and,  looking  around,  we  beheld  Old 
Gabe  grinning  like  a  Chinese  Joss. 

"Here,  old  reprobate,  you;  what  are 
you  doing  around  here?"  demanded 
Hank,  sternly. 

"Dig  clams,"  said  Gabe,  rubbing  his 
stomach. 


"Dig  clams!"  exclaimed  Line,  "Come 
out  with  it,  old  man ;  what  are  you  doing 
here  with  this  pick?" 

Gabe  kept  on  grinning  and  rubbing 
his  stomach. 

"O  no,  you  won't  fool  us  this  time," 
continued  Line;  "not  a  drop  till  you  tell 
us  what  you're  here  for." 

The  grin  on  Gabe's  dark  and  wrinkled 
face  gave  place  to  a  woe-begone  look. 
"Hm,"  he  grunted,  "what  you  here  for." 

"None  of  your  lip,  now;  come  what 
are  you  doing  here?" 

"Hm,  you  look  for  iron  box — I  come 
here  help  you  find'  em." 

"That's  more  like  it — give  him  that 
bottle.  Hank." 

Old  Gabe  took  a  liberal  allowance, 
after  which  he  became  quite  talkative. 
He  repeated,  but  more  fully,  what  his 
grandfather  had  told  him  about  it,  but 
now  insisted  a  wooden  cross  over  the 
entrance  marked  the  cave  where  the 
treasure  was  supposed  to  be  buried. 

After  a  brief  consultation  we  agreed  to 
take  Old  Gabe  into  the  boat  with  us  and 
reconnoitre  the  coast.  The  Indian  will- 
ingly assented,  and  directed  us  to  steer 
further  north. 

The  rocks  now  appeared  more  precipi- 
tous, the  high  tide  covering  the  gradual 
ascent.  We  had  been  rowing  for  about 
a  half  hour,  when  Old  Gabe  pointed  to 
a  cave-like  opening. 

"What  is  it,  Gabe?"  I  asked. 

"See  em  hole?" 

"Yes;    is  that  the  place?" 

"No,  boss;  by  em  by." 

Line  looked  at  me  and  I  understood. 

"All  right,"  said  I,  "go  on." 

Pretty  soon  Gabe  stopped  us  again; 
"Look,  boss." 

This  time  we  noticed  two  openings 
in  the  rocks  close  together. 

"Which  one,  Gabe?"  I  asked. 

"No  good,  boss;  go  on." 

Again  we  rowed,  but  I  noticed  Gabe 
was  getting  uneasy. 

"Look,  boss;  look  sharp — by  em  by 
another  hole — you  see  cross — all  right." 

We  shared  somewhat  in  the  Indian's 
nervousness;  the  boat  drifting  very 
slowly,  while  our  eyes  kept  a  sharp  look- 
out upon  the  rocks  to  our  right. 

Suddenly  Old  Gabe  stood  up  in  the 
boat,  and,  gesticulating  wildly,  said: 
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"Stop,  boss — look,  look,  see!" 
We  all  looked,  and  sure  enough,  in 
the  direction  pointed  out  by  Gabe,  we 
saw  a  dark  opening  in  the  rocks,  in  the 
shape  of  a  V. 

"How  does  that  tally.  Cap?"  asked 
Line. 

"Very  well,  so  far;  shall  we  go  over 
and  investigate?" 

"Certainly,"  replied  Line,  with  em- 
phasis. 

We  made  fast  our  boat,  and  found 
there  was  a  gradual  ascent  to  the  cave, 
which  was  some  thirty  yards  from  our 
landing. 

Line  went  in  advance. 
"Look,  Cap;  look!"  he  spoke,  excit- 
ingly, as  I  came  up  to  him.  "Look 
there — if  that  ain't  the  cross,  I'm  a  liar!" 
There  it  was,  evidently  the  work  of 
human  hands,  for  it  had  the  appearance 
of  two  sticks  of  driftwood,  of  about  an 
inch  in  thickness,  fastened  together  in 
the  shape  of  a  cross,  and  set  into  a  crev- 
ice in  the  rock.  The  rock  formation  at 
the  entrance  of  the  cave  was  a  most  cur- 
ious formation  of  Nature's  handiwork. 
The  mouth  was  in  the  shape  of  a  Y, 
about  five  feet  back  from  the  projecting 
sides  and  roof.  Directly  in  the  center, 
lay  a  huge  boulder,  surmounted  by  the 
cross,  almost  barring  the  opening.  Right 
above  it,  and  seemingly  suspended  as  if 
ready  to  fall  at  any  moment,  hung  an- 
other huge  rock;  between  these,  just 
large  enough  for  a  man  to  pass  through 
in  a  stooping  position,  was  the  only  en- 
trance. Threatening  and  forbidding  as 
it  looked,  the  fever  was  upon  us  and  we 
determined  to  enter  the  cave. 

Hank  and  the  Indian,  meantime,  had 
brought  up  some  of  our  implements  and 
lanterns.  We  noticed  Old  Gabe  was 
even  more  nervous  than  before;  but  be- 
ing in  a  similar  state  ourselves,  we 
thought  it  quite  natural.  Line  once 
more  questioned  the  Indian: 

"Gabe,  you  say  this  is  the  placebo 
humbug  now,  you  sure  this  is  the  right 
place?" 

"Sure,  boss;   you  see  em  cross?" 
"Yes,  I  see  it,  but  what  do  you  know 
about  it?" 

"Hm,  old  Dog-Face  say  white  man 
bury  box  in  there — you  go  see." 

"Let  him  go  in  first,"  suggested 
Hank. 


At  this  Old  Gabe  retreated  a  few  steps, 
crossed  himself,  and,  with  a  gesture  of 
abhorrence,  muttered:     "No,  no!" 

"The  old  redskin  is  afraid,"  laughed 
Line;  "all  right,  Gabe,  you  can  stay  out 
here  and  dig  clams  for  dinner  until  we 
get  back — let's  light  our  lanterns  and  ex- 
plore the  hole,  for  it  seems  to  be  ^s 
dark  as  a  hen-roost  in  there." 

Taking  with  us  lanterns,  pick  and 
shovel,  we  clambered  up  the  rock,  Line 
and  Hank  ahead,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
we  found  ourselves  in  utter  darkness, 
save  for  the  faint  glimmer  of  our 
lantern. 

Judging  from  the  descent  over  the 
rock  on  the  inner  side,  we  found  the 
bottom  of  the  cave  considerably  lower 
than  the  approach  on  the  outside,  so  that 
we  could  walk  about  without  even  touch- 
ing the  roof  with  our  hands.  The  atmos- 
phere was  extremely  damp  and  clammy. 
One  thing  struck  us  as  peculiar,  a  draft 
of  cold  air,  plainly  preceptible. 

"Say,  Cap,"  remarked  Line,  as  he 
groped  his  way,  lantern  in  hand,  a  little 
in  advance  of  us,  "don't  you  know,  my 
horse  sense  tells  me  this  is  all  hum- 
buggery — and  yet  my  fool  sense  believes 
in  it." 

"One  thing  is  certain,"  said  Hank, 
"Old  Gabe  lied;  because  at  first  he 
claimed  it  was  a  cross  cut  in  the  rocks 
over  the  entrance  to  the  cave  and  this 
morning  he  spoke  of  the  wooden  cross — 
well,  it's  darned  contradictory;  seems  to 
me  we  should  have  explored  the  coast 
a  little  further  before  we  went  in  here — 
I  don't  take  much  stock  in  Old  Gabe." 

"Well,  now;  I  think  you're  a  little 
prejudiced  'gin  Old  Gabe — but  hark! 
what  in  Sam  Hill  was  that?" 

We  stopped  suddenly — a  tremendous 
noise,  like  the  falling  of  a  rock,  startled 
us.  Another  remarkable  thing  we  no- 
ticed; the  draft,  at  first  so  preceptible, 
was  now  no  longer  felt.  We  listened  at- 
tentively for  a  few  minutes,  but  all  was 
still  as  the  grave. 

"Boys,  let's  go  back,"  said  Line, 
with  some  apprehension,  "something's 
wrong." 

Slowly  and  silently  we  retraced  our 
steps;  when  near  the  opening  Line  went 
ahead  alone.  Suddenly  he  exclaimed, 
"Boys,  bring  the  lantern." 
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We  clambered  up  the  rock,  and,  to 
our  horror,  discovered  that  the  mouth 
of  the  cave  was  closed.  Line  was  the 
first  to  find  expression:  "Caught — yes, 
boys,  we're  caught  like  rats  in  a  trap!" 

There  was  no  mistaking  our  situation, 
daylight  was  completely  shut  out. 

"That  rock  we  noticed  hanging  over 
the  entrance  fell  down,  that's  what  hap- 
pened, boys,"  said  I,  as  coolly  as  possi- 
ble; "but  how,  whether  by  accident  or 
design,  that's  the  question." 

"I  bet  my  skin  Old  Gabe  had  a  hand 
in  this,"  said  Hank;  "let's  shout  for 
him." 

This  we  did,  singly  first,  but  no 
answer  came  from  without.  We  shouted 
in  concert,  as  loud  as  our  combined  lung 
powers  admitted,  but  with  the  same  re- 
sult. The  mocking  echo  of  our  voices 
through  the  cave  was  the  only  reply  we 
could  hear.  W'e  now  began  to  realize  the 
extremity  of  our  situation.  One  thing 
was  certain,  whether  the  rock  fell  by 
chance,  or  through  some  human  agency, 
Old  Gabe  was  gone  from  without,  and 
our  chances  of  escape  depended  upon 
our  own  efforts. 

It  was  fortunate  we  had  tools  with  us. 
A  closer  inspection  made  our  situation 
even  more  gloomy.  The  huge  rock 
seemed  so  wedged  into  the  opening  that 
the  center  of  gravity  lay  towards  the 
inner  side  of  the  cave,  the  sloping  sides 
holding  it  like  a  vise. 

For  nearly  an  hour  we  tried  our  com- 
bined strength  and  ingenuity  to  find 
some  crevice  or  force  an  opening,  but 
the  solid  rock  remained  obdurate,  whilst 
we  were  wasting  our  strength  in  vain. 
We  therefore  sat  down  in  council. 

"It's  possible,"  said  Line,  "Old  Gabe 
has  gone  for  help;  somehow,  I  can't  be- 
lieve the  old  fellow  guilty  of  playing  this 
trick  on  us." 

"I  do,"  said  Hank,  emphatically,  "I 
have  an  idea  the  whole  tribe  believe  in 
this  traditional  treasure  business,  and 
jealously  aim  to  reserve  it  for  them- 
selves. Old  Gabe's  conduct  all  through 
convinces  me  of  this;  isn't  that  your 
theory.  Cap?" 

"Its  no  use,  now,  to  debate  this  ques- 
tion— the  thing  is  how  to  get  out  of  here. 
You  recollect,  when  we  first  entered,  a 
current  of  air  seemed  to  pass  through 
the  cave?" 


"Yes,  that's  so!" 

"Well,  after  the  fall  of  the  rock  the 
draft  seemed  to  have  stopped." 

"Yes,  but  what  do  you  make  of  it, 
Cap?"  queried  Line. 

"Just  this,  there  could  have  been  no 
draft  unless  there  was  a  corresponding 
opening  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  cave." 

"That  seems  reasonable,"  said  Hank. 

"As  long  as  there  is  life  there  is  hope," 
remarked  Line,  cheerfully.  "Let's  iti- 
vestigate." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  v.'e 
again  set  out  towards  the  interior  of  the 
cave.  For  some  time  there  seemed  to 
be  a  gradual  descent,  and  the  bottom 
became  slippery.  Suddenly  we  came  to  a 
turn,  and,  upon  consulting  my  compass, 
I  found  the  direction  to  be  north  to 
west.  This  was  favorable.  The  cave  also 
became  narrower,  with  a  gradual  ascent 

"Hark!"  exclaimed  Line,  stopping  ab- 
ruptly, "do  you  hear  that  noise?" 

We  listened.  Yes,  we  heara  distinctly 
a  noise  like  escaping  steam  from  an  en- 
gine. It  seemed  to  be  underneath  our 
feet,  as  well  as  overhead  and  all  around 
us;  though  no  water  was  visible  in  the 
cave. 

"Push  on,  boys;  push  on,"  I  encour- 
aged. Still  lower  and  narrower  and 
steeper  in  ascent  became  the  cave.  We 
now  had  to  stoop  and  carefully  grope  our 
way;  our  footing,  too,  became  more  and 
more  uncertain,  for  the  loose  boulders 
underneath  were  extremely  slippery; 
but  we  pushed  on,  resolutely,  for  the 
encouraging  signs  were  the  comparative- 
ly fresh  air  and  the  upward  and  westerly 
direction  of  the  now  constantly  narrow- 
ing cave  or  hole. 

A  shout  from  Line  suddenly  stopped 
our  progress.  The  sound  of  falling  wat- 
ers, hollow,  rumbling,  rushing,  filled 
us  with  new  consternation.  Slowly  and 
cautiously  we  crept  forward  on  our  hands 
and  feet.  Line  ahead.  Another  shout 
from  Line,  and  at  the  same  time  a  cur- 
rent of  fresh  air,  bedewed  with  the  sprny 
from  the  cataract,  struck  our  faces.  Di- 
rectly in  front  of  us  we  saw  a  volume  of 
water  fall  with  deafening  roar  into  a  dark 
abyss  below.  All  further  progress  seem- 
ed at  an  end,  and  our  late  hopes  were 
turned  to  despair. 

"Boys,"  shouted  Line,  above  the  roar, 
"I  believe  we're  done  for." 
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"Let's  turn  back,"  I  heard  Hank  say, 
in  a  tone  that  too  plainly  nidicated  his 
sinking  spirits. 

"Not  yet,"  I  shouted;  "go  ahead, 
Line,  as  far  as  you  can;  there  must  be 
an  opening  somewhere — Lll  follow  you." 

Line  crept  slowly  forward,  I  close  be- 
hind him;  we  had  not  gone  more  than  d 
few  steps,  when  we  were  thoroughly 
drenched  from  the  falling  spray. 

Never  in  my  life  had  I  seen  so  sublime 
and  awful  a  spectacle  as  this  under- 
ground cataract  in  the  faint  glimmer  of 
our  lantern,  and,  under  the  circum- 
stances, I  confess  it  filled  me  with  terror 
such  as  I  had  never  before  experienced. 
But  life  is  dear  to  us,  and  in  this  ex- 
tremity I  realized  that  to  lose  our  heads 
meant  destruction.  My  only  hope  was 
kept  alive  by  the  renewed  current  of 
fresh  air. 

Line  stopped  again  and  shouted  back, 
^'No  use.  Cap;   can't  go  any  further." 

I  crept  up  toward  him  when,  suddenly, 
I  lost  my  footing  and  was  precipitated 
into  an  opening  about  five  feet  in  depth. 
In  falling  an  involuntary  cry  escaped  my 
lips,  and  Line,  hearing  it,  turned  around 
— "Here,  for  God's  sake,  Line;  give  me 
the  lantern." 

Holding  on  to  the  rocks  with  one 
hand,  I  grasped  the  lantern  with  the 
other;  not  knowing  into  what  danger  I 
had  fallen.  It  took  but  a  glance  to  dis- 
cover that  I  was  at  the  opening  of  an- 
other chamber,  broadening  out  before 
me  in  the  faint  glimmer,  and  it  was  from 
this  direction  I  now  felt  the  current  of 
air. 

With  all  my  strength  I  shouted  back, 
"We're  saved — all  right — get  Hank." 

Link  started  back  with  the  lantern, 
while  I  remained  in  darkness,  awaiting 
return  of  my  companions.  I  allowed  ten 
minutes  for  their  return,  but  twenty 
minutes  seemingly  passed,  and  still  no 
sign  of  them.  The  utter  darkness,  and 
terrific  roar  of  waters  increased  my  sus- 
pense and  anxiety — another  ten  minutes 
passed,  and,  fearing  something  serious 
liad  happened,  I  determined  to  get  out 
of  the  pit  and  grope  my  way  back,  be- 
cause shouting  from  my  position  was 
useless. 

With  difficulty  I  clambered  out  and 
proceeded  on  my  perilous  retreat,  when, 
to  my  infinite  delight,   I   preceived  the 


came   close   up  to  me  and 
my   ear:      "Hank's   gone — 


approaching  light.  I  waited;  as  Line 
preceived  me  he  shouted  something,  but 
I  could  not  understand;  a  glimpse  of  his 
face,  however,  convinced  me  something 
was  wrong. 

He  now 
shouted  in 
can't  find  him — what  shall  we  do?" 

There  was  no  time  to  be  lost  in  delib- 
eration, and  I  shouted  back:  "Go  ahead 
— give  me  the  lantern!" 

Once  more  I  entered  the  pit,  followed 
by  Line.  The  descent  was  very  steep, 
and  our  footing  perilous;  but  the  cave 
gradually  became  wider  and  higher,  and 
fainter  and  fainter  grew  the  noise  be- 
hind us.  Presently  we  reached  level,  and 
here  I  made  a  halt. 

"Line,  in  heaven's  name,  what  do  you 
think  has  become  of  poor  Hank?" 

"I  don't  know,  Cap;  I  examined  the 
cave  carefully,  as  far  as  I  went,  but 
couldn't  discover  any  opening  he  might 
have  fallen  into.  The  most  plausible  ex- 
planation I  have  is,  that  he  became  pan- 
nicy;  perhaps  thought  us  lost,  and  again 
made  for  the  mouth  of  the  cave." 

"I  think  you're  right.  Line;  and  now 
let's  get  out  of  this,  if  there's  a  way  out 
at  all,  and  from  the  looks  of  it,  I  think 
there  is.  Once  out,  we  can  get  to  him 
quicker  than  we  could  by  going  back." 

Poor  Hank!  Again  and  again  I  con- 
jectured as  to  his  possible  fate;  and  yet, 
to  go  back  was  to  lessen  our  chances  of 
escape.  These  were  thoughts  that  occu- 
pied my  mind — the  treasure?  Well,  the 
treasure,  it  was  lost  sight  of  altogether. 
What  if  we  were  to  discover  tons  of  gold, 
with  starvation  staring  us  in  the  face! 
Circumstances  alter  cases,  and  I  admit  in 
this  case  I  felt  an  utter  contempt  for 
gold. 

The  cave  where  we  now  stood  was  cf 
considerable  extent — the  walls  on  either 
side  being  scarcely  distinguishable  in  the 
light  of  the  lantern.  The  ceiling  formed 
an  arch  almost  as  symmetrical  as  if 
hewed  by  human  hands.  Right  above 
us,  at  least  twenty  feet  from  the  ground, 
was  a  circular  opening,  having  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  dome,  through  which  a 
ray  of  light  streamed  down  upon  us.  In 
our  first  transports  of  joy  this  ray  of 
light  was  sufficient  to  revive  our  fallen 
hopes;  but  alas!  upon  closer  inspection, 
our  deliverance,  apparently  so  near,  was 
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indeed  very  far  off;  for,  by  no  means 
whatever,  could  we  reach  the  openinj^. 
The  smooth  walls  and  ceiling  precluded 
all  attempts  in  that  direction.  Upon  a 
closer  inspection  of  the  ground,  we 
found  there  was  a  corresponding  depres- 
sion immediately  underneath  the  open- 
ing, forming  something  like  an  artificial 
basin,  as  if  at  one  time  it  had  been  filled 
with  water. 

While  examining  this  curious  forma- 
tion, a  preceptible  draft  of  fresh  air 
seemed  to  proceed  from  the  further  end 
of  the  cave. 

"Up,  Line,  up;"  said  I,  "we  are  not 
far  from  the  mouth  of  the  cave." 

This  conclusion  I  based  upon  the  fact 
that,  for  some  time  before  we  reached 
this  circular  opening,  no  draft  at  all  was 
perceptible,  inasmuch  as  the  draft  ex- 
isted between  this  fissure  in  the  rocks 
and  the  opening  at  the  further  end. 

Buoyed  up  with  new  hopes  we  pressed 
on.  The  walls  now  contracted  as  well 
as  the  roof;  but  the  direction  being  due 
west.  I  was  certain  we  were  nearing  the 
mouth  of  the  cave.  Altogether  it  had 
the  appearance  of  a  tunnel,  being  so  dif- 
ferent from  the  one  we  had  just  passed 
through.  We  both  commented  upon 
this.  Suddenly  our  progress  was  arrest- 
ed. A  large  mass  of  rocks  lay  trans- 
versely in  our  path ;  but  as  we  approach- 
od  we  also  noticed,  to  our  intense  joy,  a 
faint  glimmer  of  light,  by  which  we 
could  see  the  jagged  outline  of  the  top- 
most rocks. 

A  few  moments  suflficed  to  convince  us 
that  this  was  a  formation  similar  to  the 
one  in  the  other  cave  just  at  the  en- 
trance. We  clambered  up  with  an  eager- 
ness that  defied  all  obstacles.  A  rattling, 
clattering  noise  as  if  some  brazen  sub- 
stance had  rolled  down  the  rocks,  start- 
led us,  Line,  especially. 

"Cap,  did  you  hear  that?" 

"Of  course." 

"Kinder  frightened  me;  thought  I  had 
hold  of  a  boulder,  when  the  blamed 
thing  came  loose  and  rolled  down." 

"Did  it  roll  down  on  the  outside?" 

"Yes." 

"All  right — we'll  soon  know  what  it 
is." 

"Hurrah  for  daylight,"  shouted  Line. 

Never,  in  all  my  life,  did  I  behold  the 
blessed  sunshine  with  as  much  joy  as  I 


did  when  we  stepped  out  of  that  terrible 
tomb  into  the  brightness  of  day. 

"I  feel  like  prayin' "  said  Line;  but 
Cap,  don't  let  us  waste  a  minute,  let's 
find  Hank." 

III. 

The  tide  had  receded,  and  this  enabled 
us  to  descend  to  the  beach,  which,  how- 
ever, was  no  easy  task,  owing  to  the 
precipitous  formation  of  the  rocks. 
About  two  hundred  yards  from  our 
point  of  egress,  we  recognized,  high 
above  us,  the  place  of  entrance  of  the 
first  cave;  but  in  order  to  reach  it  at 
low  tide,  we  had  to  make  a  long  detour. 
At  last,  worn  out  and  fatigued,  we 
reached  the  spot. 

We  now  examined  the  extent  of  tlie 
cave-in,  and  found  it  was  caused  by  the 
ingenious  deviltry  of  some  one.  "Old 
Gabe,"  said  Line,  with  supreme  scorn. 

"Yes,"  said  I,  "Old  Gabe  and  his  con- 
federates, for  no  one  man  could  have 
done  this  alone.  See  that  heavy  piece  cf 
timber  there?  That  was  used  as  a  lever 
to  loosen  the  rock;  besides,  you  see,  our 
boat  is  gone. 

"Hark — don't  you  hear — now — Hank! 
Its  Hank's  voice." 

We  both  called  his  name  as  loud  as 
we  could,  and  then  listened— yes,  this 
time  I  was  certain  I  heard  a  faint  voice 
within.  While  we  were  still  listening, 
Hank's  head  appeared  through  a  crevice 
right  underneath  our  very  feet. 

"Glory,  hallelujah!"  shouted  Line,  as 
he  reached  down  to  assist  him  out  of  his 
living  tomb. 

The  poor  fellow,  more  dead  than  alive, 
actually  wept  tears  of  joy  at  seeing  us 
again;  for,  as  he  told  us,  he  had  given 
us  up  for  lost — thought  we  had  both 
fallen  into  the  abyss  of  the  cataract  when 
he  heard  me  cry  out  and  saw  the  lantern 
disappear,  whereupon  he  struck  a  hasty 
retreat,  and  inch  by  inch,  with  the  des- 
peration of  life  and  death,  dug  his  way 
out  with  the  tools  we  had  left  behind. 

Going  back  to  where  we  had  left  our 
provisions,  we  found  they  were  gone,  ex- 
cept a  small  remnant.  This  we  soon  dis- 
posed of,  and  then  talked  over  our  situ- 
ation and  experiences.  We  told  Hank  of 
the  incident  of  something  metallic  rolling 
down  over  the  rocks,  also  of  the  wonder- 
ful formation  of  the  cave  through  which 
we  had  passed;    when,  notwithstanding 
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his  terrible  experience,  he  was  anxious 
to  see  it  for  himself. 

We  therefore  agreed  to  go  over  to  the 
other  cave.  Arriving  at- the  spot,  Line 
happened  to  look  up  at  the  apparently 
smooth  surface  of  the  rocks  over  the  en- 
trance of  the  cave,  when  he  exclaimed: 

"Boys,  do  you  see  that?" 

Yes,  there  it  was — a  perfectly  symmet- 
rical cross  hewn  in  the  rocks. 

"How's  that,  Cap?" 

"Well,  it  seems  to  correspond  with 
the  ghost's  description  of  it." 

"Exactly — but  hang  the  ghost,  for  one 
of  them  told  a  lie." 

"You  mean — well — Old  Gabe  took  us 
in." 

"Well,  let's  get  in  there  anyhow;  I'm 
kinder  curious  to  see  this  wonderful 
cave,"  said  Hank;  "but  here,  boys, 
what's  this?" 

He  stooped  down  and  picked  up  -m 
owl — a  golden  owl. 

Upon  closer  inspection  it  proved  to 
be  a  masterpiece  of  the  goldsmith's  art; 
most  curiously  and  artistically  wrought. 
The  eyes  were  made  of  precious  stones. 
Ihis  find  at  once  revived  our  belief  in 
the  buried  treasure. 

I  took  hold  of  the  relic  myself,  and 
could  not  help  admiring  the  curious 
workmanship.  Each  feather  seemed  a 
separate  piece  of  leaf  gold  in  close  imita- 
tion of  nature;  the  wings  were  movable, 
but  so  ingeniously  fastened  to  the  body 
that  no  joint  or  hinges  were  visible. 

I  lifted  up  both  wings,  purely  acci- 
dental, and  brought  them  down  with  a 
clap,  when,  to  our  astonishment,  the 
golden  owl  opened  in  the  center,  open- 
ing like  two  halves  of  a  mould,  and  out 
rolled  an  ancient  parchment  scroll. 

Hank  picked  it  up  and  exclaimed: 

"It's  covered  with  writing,  Cap!" 

I  examined  the  scroll  and  found  it  just 
as  he  said,  covered  with  writing  in  the 
Spanish  language,  which  neither  of  us 
could  read.  But  there  were  also  a  dia- 
gram and  several  drawings,  which,  upon 
closer  inspection,  were  at  once  recog- 
nized to  correspond  with  the  interior  of 
the  cave.  The  most  conspicuous  of 
these  drawings  was  the  one  representing 
the  circular  opening  in  the  roof,  and  cor- 
responding depression  in  the  ground  be- 
low, marked  thus:  (-I-).  To  the  right  of 
this  was  another  sketch,  showing  a  large 


boulder  with  a  death's  head  upon  it,  and 
underneath  an  oblong  square,  and  inside 
of  it,  six  letters  in  Roman  characters, 
which,  upon  deciphering,  spelt  the  word, 
"URSULA." 

That  the  drawing  upon  the  parchment 
had  reference  to  certain  points  in  the 
cave  we  no  longer  doubted,  and,  much 
as  we  desired  to  learn  the  contents  of 
the  writing,  as  it  undoubtedly  contained 
a  key- to  the  location  of  the  treasure,  we 
concluded  to  go  ahead  at  once,  rather 
than  wait  until  we  should  find  someone 
able  to  decipher  it,  deeming  the  sketches 
sufBciently  plain  for  guidance. 

We  entered  the  cave  with  feelings  of 
positive  success.  My  companions  spoke 
not  a  word  as  they  carefully  advanced. 
Presently  we  noticed  a  glimmer  of  light, 
and  a  few  minutes  later  we  again  ar- 
rived at  the  circular  opening  in  the  roof 
of  the  cave.  As  it  was  now  already  late 
in  the  afternoon,  but  little  light  penetrat- 
ed from  above,  which,  blending  with 
that  from  our  lantern,  produced  a  wierd, 
yellowish  glow  in  which  our  bodies  cast 
the  most  grotesque  shadows. 

Stooping  down,  we  carefully  examined 
every  spot  in  and  around  the  depression, 
but  found  nothing  to  indicate  that  the 
floor  of  the  cavern,  composed  of  shale  and 
limestone,  had  ever  been  disturbed. 
Line  began  digging  in  the  center  of  the 
basin.  The  surface,  to  the  depth  of  about 
two  feet,  seemed  to  be  a  soft  deposit  of 
clay  and  sand;  but  underneath,  except 
a  round  hole  in  the  center,  his  pick 
struck  solid  rock. 

After  working  a  half  hour  without 
success,  we  concluded  to  search  in  other 
directions.  Again  we  examined  the 
drawing  and  found  the  place  indicated  by 
the  oblong  square  and  the  death's  head 
was  opposite  the  mouth  of  the  cave, 
hence  east,  instead  of  south  of  the  cir- 
cular hole.  Following  this  direction  we 
came  upon  a  large  projecting  rock. 
This  we  examined  minutely,  otherwise 
we  should  never  have  discovered  the 
death's  head  rudely  chiselled  at  the  foot 
of  its  sloping  side. 

Yes,  there  it  was;  cross-bones,  too, 
distinct  in  outline — unmistakably  the 
work  of  man. 

Line  and  Hank  at  once  set  to  work 
with  pick  and  shovel  while  I  held  the 
lantern.    Line  first  tested  the  ground  in 


268 


THE  PACIFIC    MONTHLY. 


a  circle  around  the  rock,  to  discover,  if 
possible,  any  former  disturbance  in  the 
floor  of  the  cave. 

As  they  worked  the  space  between  the 
rock  and  the  basin,  they  discovered  an 
absence  of  the  loose  clay  and  shale  cov- 
ering which  in  every  other  place  seemed 
to  compose  the  floor,  leaving  the  smooth, 
flat  stone  surface  exposed.  After  ano<^h- 
er  effort,  they  found  these  stones  lay 
quite  regular,  with  edges  closely  joined 
together. 

They  worked  with  renewed  energy; 
but  to  loosen  and  lift  a  single  one  of 
these  plates  was  no  easy  matter.  At 
last,  after  much  tugging  and  lifting,  by 
all  three  of  us,  we  raised  one — and  to  our 
intense  joy  discovered  a  hole  or  pit  un- 
derneath. 

One  after  another  we  lifted  the  stone 
plates,  and  laid  open  a  rectangular  pit  of 
some  seven  feet  in  length,  by  two  or 
three  feet  in  width. 

"Here,  here,"  shouted  Line,  as  he 
brought  forth  a  metallic  box,  resembling 
a  lady's  jewel  casket. 

"Look  at  this,  boys!" 

It  was  an  antique  bronze  casket. 

"Open  it,"  said  Hank,  with  feverish 
excitement.  But  no  lock  being  -lasible, 
Line  tried  his  pick,  and  succeeded  in 
opening  it  the  first  lick.  A  lock  of  long 
silken  hair,  another  parchment,  a  with- 
ered rose,  and  a  seal  ring  with  mono- 
gram, U.  R.,  embossed  upon  it,  were 
the  contents  we  found  in  the  casket. 
Mystified  .and  disappointed,  we  turned 
our  attention  again  to  the  pit. 

"My  God!"  exclaimed  Line,  as  the 
rays  of  the  lantern  fell  aslant  into  the 


hollow.  Startled,  I  looked  in  the  direc- 
tion his  gaze  was  fixed,  and  with  a  shud- 
der drew  back — for  there,  as  it  reposing 
in  peaceful  slumber,  we  beheld  the  mar- 
ble face  of  a  human  being — a  woman's 
face,  still  beautiful  in  its  fullness  and  ex- 
pression. The  body  seemed  wrapped  in 
sheets,  leaving  the  face  alone  visible. 

I  was  the  first  tO'  recover  my  mental 
equilibrium,  and,  stooping  down,  touch- 
ed the  face,  but  quickly  withdrew  my 
hand  with  an  involuntary  shudder — it 
was  like  marble  indeed,  hard  and  solid  as 
the  rocky  tomb  in  which  it  lay. 

Presently,  my  attention  being  directed 
toward  the  bottom  of  the  pit,  I  noticed 
a  dark  object.  Line  at  once  made  for  it. 
Taking  hold  of  it  with  both  hands,  he 
pulled  and  strained,  then  brought  to  the 
surface  an  old  camp  kettle.  It  was  heavy 
— "Got  it  at  last,"  muttered  he. 

Removing,  with  nervous  hands,  the 
sand  which  covered  the  brim,  he  drew 
out,  one  after  another,  a  complete  set  of 
counterfeit  dies.  Looking  at  us  in  blank 
amazement,  his  only  word  of  ejaculation 
was  "Well!" 

The  petrified  woman  proved  to  be 
nothing  but  a  calciferous  formation  at 
the  bottom  of  the  pit,  wonderfully  re- 
sembling the  face  and  form  of  a  human 
being.  The  golden  owl,  when  exposed 
to  daylight,  proved  to  be  a  mechanical 
contrivance  made  of — brass. 

"Well,"  said  Line,  scratching  his  head, 
"got  gloriously  fooled,  didn't  we?" 

The  parchments  are  still  lying  in  a 
drawer  in  my  secretary,  to  remain  there 
a  reminder  of  our  "goose-chase,"  as  Line 
ironically  terms  our  expedition. 
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0  golden  days  of  cloudless  skies, 
When  forests  flame  with  gorgeous  dyes; 
When  a  touch  of  wine  seems  in  the  air. 
Fields  are  brown,  and  pastures  bare; 
Deep  purple  wraps  the  distant  hills; 
And  shadows  gray  fall  on  the  rills; 
Thro'  rustling  corn  the  zephyrs  sigh. 
In  grief  to  see  fair  Summer  die; 
This  is  the  season  when  lovers  dream; 
All  Nature  a  fairy  land  doth  seem. — 
These  are  the  days  of  "Webfoots'  "  glory, 
Sung  in  song — and  told  in  story. 

—J.  Mayne   Baltimore. 


Rivers  of  Oregon=IVThe  Umpqua 

^    ^    By    George    M  e  I  v  i  n  .    ^   '^ 


A  STREAM  that  winds,  and  turns, 
and  doubles  back  upon  itself  a 
thousand  times  in  its  wild  jour- 
neyings  from  the  Cascades  to  the  sea,  a 
stream  that  hurries  darkly  below  the 
wierd  loneliness  of  mighty  peaks,  that 
gleams  with  sinister  brightness  on  sun- 
ny gravel  bars,  beautiful — yes,  with  the 
sinuous  charm  of  the  serpent  as  it  coils 
to  strike.  "A  treacherous  river!"  That 
is  what  they  say  of  it  from  whose  hearth- 
stones it  has  claimed  a  victim  . 

Diamond  Lake,  near  the  base  of  Mt. 
Thielsen  is  tiie  fountainhead  of  the  North 
Fork  of  the  Umpqua.  The  South  Fork 
rises  among  the  crags  and  canyons  of 
Old  Bailey  Mountain,  but  a  short  dis- 
tance to  eastward,  and  the  two  streams 
flow  in  an  almost  parallel  direction, 
divided  by  lofty  ridges,  for  many  miles — 
only,  indeed,  diverging  widely  to  north 
and  southwest  when  they  have  issued 
from  the  gloomy  grandeur  of  the  rug- 
ged range  and  meet  the  gentle  loveliness 
of  hill  and  dale  and  sunlit  meadow  land. 
Countless  tributaries  swell  the  tides  of 
each  before  their  confluence  near  the 
head  of  the  beautiful  Yoncalla  Valley. 

There  is  but  one  town  of  any  size 
upon  the  Umpqua,  Roseburg,  situated 
upon  the  right  bank  of  the  South  Fork, 
a  few  miles  south  of  the  meeting  of  the 
waters,  is  a  quiet,  but  pretty  place  nest- 
led among  the  oak-clad  hills.  The  vil- 
lage of  Gardiner,  upon  the  lower  river, 
though  much  smaller  in  point  of  popula- 
tion is  not  without  importance,  being, 
a  large  and  fertile  district,  rich  in  the 
natural  resources  of  a  yet  comparatively 
undeveloped  country. 

It  is  the  lower  river  that  I  always  re- 
call when  I  hear  the  Umpqua  mentioned, 
for  it  was  where  the  widening  current, 
mountain-born,  meets  the  strong  sweep 
of  the  sea  that  I  first  became  acquainted 
with  this  stream.  It  was  a  dull,  grey 
afternoon  in  mid-winter.     The  boom  of 


the  breakers  besieging  the  shore  for 
twenty  miles  to  southward,  made  a  deaf- 
ening music.  The  timbered  headlands 
opposite  the  landing  on  the  low,  flat 
sands  at  "Barrett's,'"  had  a  dreary,  rain- 
washed  look,  and  the  river,  turned  back 
by  the  tide,  reflected  the  gloom  of  the 
clouded  sky.  It  was  a  depressing  scene, 
with  no  hint  of  the  fairy  effects  that  were 
to  follow. 

Embarking  at  noon  the  next  day  on  a 
tiny  river  steamer,  I  pursued  a  briefly 
interrupted  journey  inland.  From  the. 
pilot  house  of  that  little  boat  I  looked 
out,  as  we  left  the  tide-flats  behind,  and 
climbed  the  freshet-swollen  stream  into 
the  mountains,  upon  a  succession  of  the 
most  beautiful  scenes  human  eye  ever 
beheld.  For  softly,  almost  impercepti- 
bly, at  first,  but  gradually  thickening, 
the  snowflakes  began  to  fall.  On  either 
hand  the  turreted  peaks  rose  steeper 
and  taller.  There  was  barely  room  be- 
tween, at  times,  for  the  swift  current  of 
the  river.  And  ever  as  we  ascended  the 
snow  fall  deepened,  and  the  white  fleece 
thickened  on  each  bending  bough  and 
branch  and  twig.  The  stately  firs  were 
towers  of  white;  the  myrtle,  with  its 
never-fading  foliage  of  dark  and  glossy 
green,  was  like  a  snowy  tent  beside  the 
flowing  tide.  The  landscape  was  trans- 
formed. It  was  an  enchanted  world  we 
journeyed  through — a  silent  fairyland — 
and  we  looked  out  upon  it  bewildered 
and  entranced,  wondering  if,  indeed,  we 
were  awake,  so  like  a  beautiful  dream 
was  the  spell  of  that  winter  afternoon. 

Not  until  the  red  glow  of  sunset  burn- 
ed above  the  western  hills  and  our  tiny 
craft,  her  voyage  ended,  slid  up  to  the 
steep  bank  at  Scottsburg,  did  the  white 
flakes  cease  to  fall.  We  were  carried 
ashore  through  snowdrifts  that  were 
like  "carded  wool,"  and  through  all  that 
long  winter  night  we  heard  the  Umpqua 
singing  wierdly  in  the  dark. 
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A  Pioneer  in  Secondary  Education 
and  His  Work  in  the  Pacific 
Northwest,    a     0     By  W.  H.  Shelor. 


THE  problems  involved  in  the  train- 
ing and  education  of  boys  are  es- 
sentially of  a  more  perplexing- 
nature  than  those  which  have  to  do  with 
girls.  The  boy  is  to  be  the  bread-maker, 
the  soldier,  the  financier,  the  merchant, 
the  minister,  the  doctor,  the  lawyer  of 
the  future.  He  is  to  become  a  part  of 
the  great  machinery  that  moves  the  af- 
fairs of  men,  and  the  question  of  how 
best  to  lit  him  for  the  responsibilities 
which  he  must  meet  is  one  that  has  puz- 
zled fathers  and  mothers  as  well  as  the 
wisest  educators  and  thinkers  since  time 
began. 

The  old  Greeks  were  not  far 
from  being  on  the  right  track  in  most 
things,  and,  judging  from  our  present 
day  standpoint,  they  did  not  miss  it  far 
in  their  ideas  as  to  the  education  of  boys. 
The  ideal  with  them  was  physical  perfec- 
tion, and  everything  was  made  subser- 
vient to  it.  During  the  many  hundreds 
of  years  that  have  intervened  since 
Greece  was  in  her  prime  there  has  been 
gradually  evolved  a  system  of  training 
for  boys  which  includes  the  best  features 
of  Grecian  education,  combined  with  what 
the  experience  of  centuries  and  modern 
thought  have  proven  would  bring  about 
an  all-around  development. 


The  first  notable  exponent  of  this  sys- 
tem was  the  United  States  Military  Ac- 
ademy at  West  Point.  The  methods  in 
vogue  there  and  the  results  accomplished 
have  attracted  world-wide  attention.  It 
could  not  be  long,  therefore,  before 
schools  modeled  after  the  same  plan,  but 
upon  a  broader  basis  and  not  restricting 
the  requirements  for  entrance  in  the 
same  way,  should  spring  up  in  different 
parts  of  the  country. 

One  of  the  first,  if  not  the  very  first, 
of  the  leading  academic  educators  on  the 
Pacific  Coast  to  appreciate  the  advan- 
tages which  this  new  system  offered  and 
to  incorporate  it,  with  other  desirable  and 
advanced  improvements,  into  his  school 
plan  was  Dr.  J.  W.  Hill,  a  Yale  man, 
who  has  been  principal  of  the  Bishop 
Scott  Academy  of  Portland,  Oregon, 
since  1878.  Dr.  Hill  is  one  of  those  alert 
educators  who  are  in  the  van  of  progress, 
and  the  Bishop  Scott  Academy,  under 
his  leadership,  comes  as  near  solving  the 
perplexing  problem — what  shall  we  do 
with  our  boys? — ^as  is  possible  in  this 
day  and  age.  The  intention  here,  there- 
fore, is  not  so  much  to  go  into  details  of 
a  life  work  as  it  is  to  sketch,  briefly,  the 
status  of  that  work  today.  In  the  years 
that  Dr.  Hill  has  labored  for  the  cause  of 
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education  in  this  region,  he  has  accom- 
phshed  a  task  of  no  mean  magnitude — 
one  that  has  vitaUy  affected  the  well-be- 
ing of  the  community,  and  which  stands 
as  a  monument  to  his  genius  and  far- 
sighted  wisdom. 

The  Bishop  Scott  Academy  is  essen- 
tially a  boarding  institution,  although 
day  pupils  are  received  as  students,  in- 
asmuch as  a  large  part  of  the  attendance 
is  from  Portland  and  vicinity.  The  best 
results,  however,  are  accomplished  by 
the  student  when  under  the  continued 
influence  of  the  school.  Indeed,  that  the 
boy  may  be  brought  into  contact  with 
the  system  at  its  best,  it  is  almost  indis- 
pensable that  he  be  a  boarding  student. 
For  the  independence  and  self-reliance 


to  make  mechanics,  or  especially  fit  boys 
to  become  architects  or  mechanical  engi- 
neers. It  is  believed  by  many  thinking 
people  that  the  ordinary  school  work  is 
for. some  boys  one-sided,  and  that  cer- 
tain traits  of  character  are  not  sufficient- 
ly encouraged  and  strengthened  by  the 
present  methods  of  education.  In  other 
words,  in  many  cases  a  boy  is  not  fitted 
by  his  school  work  for  his  actual  life 
work.  In  manual  training  an  effort  is 
made  to  develop  evenly  all  the  faculties. 
To  accomplish  this  end,  the  studies  of 
the  academic  departments  are  combined 
in  proper  proportions  with  the  instruc- 
tions in  shop  work  and  laboratory  prac- 
tice. The  leading  idea  is  the  education 
of  the  individual.    It  must  not  be  forgfot- 


that  are  there  inbred  cannot  be  so  well 
attained  under  other  circumstances. 

One  6f  the  comparatively  recent  inno- 
vations made  by  Dr.  Hill,  in  his  desire 
to  keep  fully  abreast  of  the  times,  was 
the  introduction,  three  years  ago,  of 
manual  training,  or  the  Sloyd  system. 
Individual  carpenter's  benches,  equip- 
ped with  tools  of  approved  pattern,  are 
placed  in  a  room  set  aside  for  the  pur- 
pose, and  a  progressive  course  of  Sloyd 
work  is  given  each  boy  under  specially 
trained  teachers. 

The  interest  shown  in  the  work  and 
the  results  accomplished  have  amply 
justified  the  introduction  of  this  branch. 
It  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  manual 
training  is  not  designed  to  teach  trades. 


ten  that  the  object  of  school  is  education, 
and  that  manual  training  is  and  should 
be  as  broad  and  liberal  as  intellectual. 
Even  in  manual  education  the  chief  ob- 
ject is  mental  development  and  culture. 
The  manual  dexterity  attained'  by  means 
of  manual  training  is  but  the  evidence 
of  a  certain  kind  of  mental  power.  As 
power  to  think  and  to  do  is  the  real  ob- 
ject of  all  sound,  practical  education,  any 
scheme  by  which  the  result  can  be 
brought  about  is  certainly  worthy  of 
commendation.  Habits  of  care,  accu- 
racy, self-reliance,  neatness,  promptness 
and  perseverance,  the  cultivation  of 
sight,  touch  and  form,  the  acquisition  of 
attention,  perception,  the  right  thinking 
and  a  proper  respect  and  love  of  work 
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are  some  of  the  results  of  the  proper 
kind  of  manual  training.  The  whole- 
some moral  influence  of  training  has 
been  abundantly  shown  wherever  the 
system  has  been  faithfully  tried  and  prac- 
tically carried  out. 

Neither  manual  training  nor  mili- 
tary discipline,  however,  are  given 
undue  prominence  in  the  academy 
curriculum  or  in  actual  practice. 
The  purpose  of  the  academy,  as 
before  intimated,  is  all-around  de- 
velopment. Accordingly,  those  parts 
of  the  course  which  pertain  to  the  phys- 


ical development  of  the  boy  are  not  per- 
mitted to  interfere  with  the  hours  that 
should  be  given  to  the  intellectual  at- 
tainments nor  vice  versa.  There  is,  in 
fact,  a  nice  adjustment  of  all  the  courses, 
so  that  when  the  student  holds  the  diplo- 
ma of  the  academy  he  should  be  a  well 
rounded  young  man,  with  an  intellectual 
grasp  far  above  the  average  and  with  a 
physique  that  will  stand  him  in  good 
stead  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  These  are 
some  of  the  reasons  that  lead  to  a  belief 
in  the  solution  of  the  boy  problem. 
Of  the  academv  itself,  its  buildings,  its 
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corps  of  instructors,  its  history,  its  meth- 
ods of  instruction,  and  especially  of  the 
man  who  has  made  it  what  it  is — much 
could  be  written.  Concerning  the  first, 
suffice  it  to  say  that  the  academy  enters 
upon  its  thirtieth  year  under  the  most 
happy  auspices.  Many  varied  and  efifec- 
tive  improvements  have  been  made,  and 
another  prosperous  year  is  assured.  The 
academy  buildings  and  grounds  occupy 
thirty-eight  city  lots,  located  in  the  most 
fashionable  residence  part  of  Portland, 
and  give  ample  room  for  the  military 
drills.  They  also  furnish  an  admirable 
place  for  the  sports  that  have  become 
an  indispensable  part  of  academic  and 
college  life. 

The  endowed  school  has  already  taken 
a  well-established  place  in  public  favor 
for  its  efficiency  in  training  boys.  It  is 
recognized  as  doing  for  American  cul- 
ture and  citizenship  what  the  great 
boarding  schools  of  England,  some  of 
them  founded  and  endowed  three  and 
four  hundred  years  ago,  have  done  for 
the  British  nation.  The  Bishop  Scott 
Academy  was  established  witli  this  view 
in  mind,  and  through  that  indefinable 
something  which  may  be  called  the  per- 


sonal equation,  it  has  attained  a  success 
and  is  held  in  veneration  like  the  great 
schools  mentioned  above.  In  the  Acad- 
emy, more  than  in  the  college  or  univer- 
sity, the  students  partake  of  and  are  in- 
fluenced by  the  personality  of  the  head 
of  the  institution.  He  is  the  school,  in 
fact.  The  buildings,  the  grounds,  the 
equipment  are  mere  outward  show.  And 
no  school,  however  learned  its  instruct- 
ors, or  expensive  its  buildings,  can  ever 
rise  to  that  sublime  height  of  success  at- 
tained by  the  famous  Rugby  school  with- 
out the  qualities  of  personality  and  lead- 
ership for  which  its  greal  master  was 
noted.  So  that  to  the  sincere  educator 
who  appreciates  the  nobility  of  his  pro- 
fession and  the  responsibilities  which  are 
laid  at  his  feet,  and  who  holds  up  a  high 
ideal  of  manhood  to  the  young  who  are 
placed  under  his  charge — to  the  man 
who  does  this  work  with  a  high  sense  of 
duty,  the  community  owes  a  debt  of 
gratitude  which  it  can  never  pay.  Such 
a  debt  is  due  Dr.  Hill  for  the  splendid 
work  he  has  done  for  the  cause  of  sec- 
ondary education  in  the  Pacific  North- 
west. 


Death  Song  of  Itsayaya,  the 
Nez  Perce.  0  By  Erskine  Wood. 

(In  "Itsayaya"  the  a  is  pronounced  like  a  in  care.) 


DEAR  Manitou !    I've  lived  too  long! 
I,  Itsayaya,  call  to  yoti. 
O  Mighty  One!     Hear  my  death 
song — 
Dying,  I  sing  Great  Manitou. 
Truly  'tis  time  for  me  to  go: 
The  bufifalo  have  left  the  plains   ; 
Few  men  there  are  to  draw  a  bow ; 
No  more  war-feathers  fleck  the  manes 
Of  horses  as  they  tramp  to  war. 
Wise  Rolling  Thunder,  he  is  dead — 
Dead  Yellow  Bull  and  many  more — 
Brave  Looking  Glass  and  Grizzly  Head ; 
Dead  are  these  chiefs,  they  all  are  gone, 
And  Itsayaya  stays  behind; 
Aye,  Itsayaya's  left  alone. 
But  I  am  coming;  be  not  blind, 
Great  Manitou!    I've  waited  long 
To  join  the  chiefs,  and  now  the  time 
Is  here,  and  I  chant  my  death  song. 
I  go  to  join  those  chieftains  wise. 
We  were  young  men  together,  all; 
As  buzzard  straight  to  carrion  flies, 
Often  we  ran  to  the  chieftain's  call. 
How  many  times.  Great  Looking  Glass, 
Have  you  and  I  swooped  on  the  Sioux? 
How  often  rode  through  Lolo  Pass? 
I  was  the  younger,  and  followed  you — 
O  might  I  once  again  so  ride! 
The    war-whoops    piercing    shrill    and 

clear — 
A  thousand  warriors  at  my  side, 
Painted  and  deckt  in  fighting  gear! 
****** 

Nay,  Itsayaya,  thou  art  wrong ; 
Thou  must  not  know  those  things  again ; 
This  hour  thou'rt  singing  thy  death  song. 
No  more  thou'ltride  home  with  the  men. 
Their  naked  bodies  all  bedaubed 
With  blood,  and  on  each  saddle-bow 
The  reeking  scalps  so  newly  robbed. 
Which  swing  and  dangle  to  and  fro. 
The  captured  pony  herds  we  sent 
Before — the  boys  drove  them  ahead — 
And  with  them  wailing  women  went; 
Their  cry  rose  upward  for  their  dead. 
So  always  we  come  home  again, 


Laden  with  booty — spoil  of  war; 

The  widows  of  our  warriors  slain. 

We  gave  to  each  the  share  of  four. 

But  I  was  young  then,  long  ago, 

And  many  snows  since  then  have  passed. 

My  heart  is  glad  within  me  now; 

My  brothers  call  to  me  at  last. 

Often  I've  thought  upon  the  day 

When  Looking  Glass  stretch'd  on  the 

ground. 
And  near  him  Rolling  Thunder  lay; 
The   Sioux's   dead  bodies   ring'd   them 

round. 
O  chiefs!    Why  was  not  I  there  too? 
To  leave  me  here  alone  was  wrong; 
Fighting  I  would  have  died  with  you; 
That  was  the  hour  for  my  death  song! 
But  'twas  not  so — they  long  are  dead — 
Those  warrior    chiefs.      My    son,    look 

now, 
Look  on  the  prairie — turn  thy  head — 
And  tell  me  there  what  seest  thou. 
Aye,  everywhere  the  white  men  are — 
On  mountain-top,  in  valley  low, 
Smoke  from  their  houses  rises  far. 
It  says  to  Itsayaya,  "Go!" 
And  I  am  going.    When  we  rode 
To  war,  and  all  the  women  pined. 
There  was  no  man  who  ever  showed 
That  Itsayaya  looked  behind. 
Nor  shall  he  be  a  laggard  now; 
He  comes  to  join  you,  chieftains  ail; 
The  Manitou  has  shown  him  how. 
I,  Itsayaya,  know  the  call! 
Bury  my  long  lance  by  my  side — 
The' one  with  eagle  feathers,  red; 
Wrap  me  'round  with  a  panther's  hide 
And  put  my  war-dress  on  my  head. 
Kill  my  black  horse  on  my  grave; 
Let  him  and  me  together  lie; 
He  is  a  horse  to  bear  a  brave;  j 

He  will  be  glad  with  me  to  die.  ' 

Hear,  Manitou!    I've  lived  too  long — 
I,  Itsayaya,  call  to  you! 
Come  Death!    Come  Death!  this  is  my 

song — 
Singing  I  die,  great  Manitou! 


A    Hero. 

By  Chas.  Stone. 


HE  was  a  cripple — ''Crippled  Tim," 
they  called  him — but  he  had  al- 
ways longed  to  be  a  hero.  He 
had  heard  people  talk  of  heroes  when  he 
was  still  very  small,  and  his  little  heart 
beat  with  admiration  and  sympathy 
when  he  had  heard  of  their  brave,  noble 
deeds.  When  he  was  older  he  learned  to 
read  and  write  a  little,  and  then  if  he 
could  get  an  account  of  some  noble  deed 
he  would  leave  the  other  boys,  and,  hob- 
bling off  by  himself,  would  read  an  1 
picture  in  imagination  the  brave,  thrilling 
events  chronicled  in  the  story. 

Once,  while  Tim  had  been  selling 
newspapers  on  the  crowded  streets,  he 
had  seen  a  runaway  and  a  man  dash 
into  the  street  and  stop  the  maddened 
horses  at  the  risk  of  his  life.  Tim  had 
always  remembered  it,  and  he  felt  that 
if  he  could  have  stopped  that  horse  and 
heard  the  cheers  of  the  crowd  he  wouldn't 
have  minded  being  lame  the  rest  of  his 
life.  He  would  rather  have  been  that 
man  than  king  of  the  greatest  country  in 
the  world. 

At  another  time  he  had .  seen  a  great 
fire,  and  he  had  almost  forgotten  to 
breathe  as  he  watched  with  wide-eyed 
admiration  the  firemen  climb  through 
the  smoke  and  flames  into  the  burning 
building  to  save  the  lives  of  those  with- 
in. He  had  lain  awake  most  of  the  rest 
of  that  night  and  thought  about  it,  and 
when  he  dropped  asleep  he  dreamt  that 
he  went  to  heaven,  and  was  a  fireman, 
and  had  climbed  intp  burning  buildings 
to  save  people's  lives. 

When  he  stood  among  the  crowds 
that  lined  the  sidewalks  and  saw  the 
soldiers  marching  to  the  transports 
which  were  to  carry  them  to  the  battle- 
field in  the  distant  Philippines,  his  heart 
had  almost  burst  with  envy.  He  didn't 
cry  with  his  disappointment,  because 
heroes  wouldn't  have  cried/  but  he 
thought  of  it  for  days  and  days,  and  it 
seemed  very,  very  hard  that  he  must 
always  be  "Crippled  Tim." 


Sometimes  he  wondered  if,  should  he 
have  an  opportunity,  couldn't  he  be  a 
hero,  too,  and  he  pictured  himself  doing 
some  of  the  things  he  had  read  and  heard 
about  until  he  felt  quite  sure  that  he 
could  do  something  brave  if  he  only  had 
the  chance. 

It  was  dusk  of  a  winter  evening,  and 
Tim  had  been  selling  his  papers,  when  h  ^ 
finally  did  get  the  chance  he  longed  for. 
He  was  just  starting  across  the  street 
when  he  heard  some  one  cry,  "Run- 
away!" and  the  people  crowded  back  to 
the  sidewalk  as  two  maddened  horses 
and  an  empty  buggy  dashed  wildly  to- 
ward the  crossing.  They  had  nearly 
reached  it  when  there  was  a  sudden, 
frightened  cry,  and  Tim  saw  a  small  boy 
who  had  fallen  directly  in  the  path  of  the 
horses.  Tim,  being  lame,  had  not  reach- 
ed the  sidewalk  as  quickly  as  the  others, 
and  was  nearer  the  child  than  anyone 
else.  In  another  moment  the  horses 
would  be  upon  the  boy  and  crush  him 
under  their  flying  hoofs,  and  then  the 
crowd  who  gazed  in  shuddering  horror 
saw  someone  hurry  forward  and  drag 
the  child  from  under  the  very  feet  of  the 
horses,  and  a  wild  cheer  went  up  from 
the  assembled  crowd — and  little  Tim? — 
for  one  awful  moment  he  had  closed  his 
eyes  and  then  he  had  opened  them  again, 
seen  the  maddened  horses  dash  past,  seen 
someone  raise  a  frightened  child  in  his 
arms,  heard  the  wild  cheers  and  knew 
that  his  opportunity  had  come  and  gone, 
and  that  he  would  probably  never  be 
a  hero.  And  then  "Crippled  Tim"  had 
gone  on  selling  his  evening  papers. 

It  was  during  the  same  winter  that 
Tim's  mother  fell  ill  and  was  forced  to 
stop  working.  Tim  was  the  oldest  child 
and  there  were  other  little  mouths  to  feed 
and  so  he  worked  very  hard.  He  sold 
more  papers  and  stayed  out  late  in  the 
cold,  dreary  streets  to  get  rid  of  them, 
and  he  got  up  very  early  to  sell  the 
morning  ones.  During  the  day  he  black- 
ened  shoes   and   whatever  he   could  "to 
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earn  a  penny,  and  often  he  was  very  cold 
and.  tired  and  hungry.  At  last  his  moth- 
er grew  better.  But  little  Tim's  crippled 
leg  grew  very  bad  and  at  last  he  had  to 
stop  working.  He  grew  worse  and  then 
there  was  a  fever,  and  when  the  doctor 
came  he  said  '^Crippled  Tim"  would  die. 
His  mother  did  all  she  could  for  him, 
but  it  was  no  use,  and  when  the  doctor 
came  the  last  day  and  heard  the  story  of 


how  Tim  had  worked  while  his  mother 
was  sick,  there  were  tears  in  his  eyes  and 
he  bent  over  the  bed  and  said  something 
about  a  "little  hero,"  but  Tim  did  not 
hear  it.  He  was  dead.  And  probably 
if  he  had  heard  he  would  only  have  won- 
dered what  the  doctor  meant. 

Tim  did  not  realize  that  his  work  had 
saved  a  human  life.  It  had  never  oc- 
curred to  him  that  he  was  a  hero. 


The  National  Amateur  Press  As= 
sociation;    What    It    is    and    Does. 

By    James    F.    Morton,    Jr. 


"Vote  for  Brodie!" 

"Thiele  for  Official  Editor!" 

"Milwaukee  in  1901!" 

"Smith  wins  the  essay  laureatship!" 

"Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox  has  consented  to 
act  as  Judge  of  Poetry!" 

"The  Pacific  Coast  is  the  most  active  sec- 
tion of  the  country!" 

"A.  J.  was  never  in  such  a  flourishing 
condition  as  at  present!" 

"Once  an  amateur,  always  an  amateur." 


SHOULD  the  average  reader  chance 
to  pick  up  a  small  paper  contain- 
ing such  notes  as  the  foregoing, 
with  various  longer  editorials  telling 
about  a  certain  N.  A.  P.  A.,  discussing 
the  contents  of  other  papers,  debating 
public  questions,  indulging  in  friendly 
personalities,  and  the  like;  and  perhaps 
with  a  few  poems,  essays  and  stories,  it 
might  interest  him  to  obtain  a  clue  to 
these  mysterious  phases.  He  would  at 
least  learn  that  the  paper  in  question  was 
devoted  to  some  hobby  possessing  un- 
usual powers  of  fascination  for  those 
engaged  in  it. 

Herein  the  learned  reader  would  be 
quite  right.  If  there  is  any  pursuit  more 
delightful  for  bright  boys  and  girls,  as 
well  as  for  not  a  few  of  larger  growth, 
than  amateur  journalism  has  proved  itself 
to  be,  the  combined  researches  of  a 
whole  host  of  the  cleverest  young  people 
of  America  has  failed  to  discover  it. 
Fun,  pleasant  acquaintance  and  warm 
friends,  practical  training  as  writers, 
knowledge  of  journalistic  methods,  par- 
liamentary practice,  literary  equipment,  a 


chance  for  free  expression,  broadening  of 
ideas,  are  a  part  only  of  the  benefits 
which  accrue  to  the  amateur  editor  or 
author. 

"Every  boy  his  own  editor!"  This 
was  the  thought  that  sprang  up  in  the 
minds  of  Young  America  when  the 
cheap  printing  press  came  into  existence 
in  the  late  6o's.  Accordingly,  every  boy 
who  could  get  hold  of  a  press  prepared 
to  print  a  little  paper  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  himself  and  friends,  and  some- 
times with  a  view  of  financial  profit. 
These  were  filled  with  whatever  matter 
lay  at  hand — ^jokes,  anecdotes,  local 
news,  personal  items,  puzzles,  and  the 
like;  and  the  boys  derived  both  fun  and 
experience  from  the  process.  Isolated 
ventures  had  been  made  at  different 
times,  one  of  the  earliest  "pre-historic" 
amateurs  being  Nathaniel  Hawthorne, 
who  isued  a  manuscript  paper  in  his  six- 
teenth year.  Now,  however,  boys'  pa- 
pers appeared  on  every  side.  All  sorts  of 
names  were  assumed,  such  as  "Boys' 
Gazette,"  "Patriot,"  "Our  Bovs,"  "Dew 
Drop,"  "True  Blue,"  "Star,"  "Ranger," 
"Whacker,"  "Young  Enterprise,"  "Com- 
et," "Cornucopia,"  "American  Youth," 
and  many  others.  Charles  Scribner,  now 
head  of  the  famous  Scribner  Publishing 
House  in  New  York,  was  one  of  these 
enthusiastic  young  editors,  and  still 
treasures  the  solitary  remaining  file  of 
his  little  paper,  "Merry  Moments."  I 
have  a  letter  from  Mr.  Scribner  in  which 
he  speaks  in  the  highest  terms  of  his 
pleasant  recollections  of  amateur  days. 
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It  was  not  very  long  before  some  of 
these  youthful  editors  began  to  learn  of 
the  existence  of  other  boys  who  were 
publishing  amateur  papers.  Correspond- 
ence and  exchange  of  papers  followed. 
The  various  editors  began  to  vie  with 
one  another  in  publishing  stories  and  es- 
says, and  criticising  the  contents  of  their 
contemporaries.  This  caused  emulation 
in  the  attainment  of  higher  literary  stan- 
dards. Boys  and  girls  enjoyed  their 
papers  so  much  that  they  found  their 
publication  a  pleasant  pastime,  even  for 
their  more  mature  years.  In  this  way 
amateur  journalism  gradually  became  a 
settled  institution. 

A  desire  for  closer  acquaintance  was 
prompt  to  make  its  appearance.  The 
first  amateur  convention  in  history  was 
held  September  i8,  1869,  at  Mr.  Scrib- 
ner's  home  in  New  York  City.  One 
after  another  numerous  amateur  organi- 
zations were  lormed,  but  as  amateur 
journalism  was  yet  in  a  rudimentary  con- 
dition, all  died  out  after  a  longer  or 
shorter  existence.  It  was  not  until  1876 
that  about  a  hundred  enthusiastic  ama- 
teurs met  in  Philadelphia  and  celebrated 
their  Fourth  of  July  by  organizing  the 
National  Amateur  Press  Association. 
The  N.  A.  P.  A.,  or  "Napa,"  as  it  is 
often  fondly  called,  has,  ever  since  its  or- 
ganization, remained  the  first  love  of  ev- 
ery true  amateur.  Sectional  and  State 
A.  P.  A.'s,  and  local  Amateur  Press 
Clubs,  have  often  been  organized,  and 
have  done  good  service  to  the  cause; 
but  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  always  takes  first 
place  with  the  devotee'  of  amateur  jour- 
nalism. Amateurdom,  frequently  re- 
ferred to  as  "the  'dom,"  includes  young 
people  of  widely  varying  tastes  and 
ideas;  but  where  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  is  con- 
cerned, they  all  fight  under  one  banner. 

Let  me  explain  some  of  the  salient  fea- 
tures of  this  organization,  around  which 
cluster  so  many  delightful  memories. 
Its  members  are  of  both  sexes,  and  re- 
side in  all  parts  of  the  country.  Mem- 
bership in  it  is  open  to  any  amateur 
journalist  of  the  United  States  or  Cana- 
da. An  amateur  journalist  is  any  person 
who  edits  or  writes  for  an  amateur  paper. 
The  officers  are  a  president,  two  vice- 
presidents,  a  recording  and  correspond- 
ing secretary,  a  treasurer,  an  official  ,ed- 
ditor,   a   historian   and   three   executive 


judges.  The  N.  A.  P.  A.  publishes  an 
official  organ,  called  the  "National  Ama- 
teur," to  contain  reports  of  officers  and 
committees,  proceedings  of  conventions, 
official  notices,  membership  list  and  the 
general  news  of  the  "  'dom."  To  edit 
this  organ  is  the  task  of  the  official  ed- 
itor. The  historian  prepares,  at  the  end 
of  the  official  year,  a  history  of  amateur 
affairs  during  that  period,  which  is  print- 
ed in  the  "National  Amateur." 

The  executive  judges  settle  disputes, 
and  decide  questions  during  the  year, 
subject  to  a  revision  at  a  regular  con- 
vention. The  duties  of  the  other  officers 
are  largely  such  as  ordinarily  prevail,  ex- 
cept in  a  few  matters  which  need  not  be 
specified  here.  All  these  officers  are 
elected  at  the  annual  convention  of  the 
association,  which  is  held  in  the  month 
of  July.  A  convention  has  just  taken 
place  in  Boston,  Mass.,  which  has  elected 
Nelson  G.  Morton,  51  Hancock  St.,  Bos- 
ton, Mass.,  president,  and  John  M.  Acee, 
Box  222,  Atlanta,  Ga.,  official  editor. 
These  are  considered  the  most  important 
offices,  and  lively  political  campaigns  in 
behalf  of  different  candidates  add  spice 
to  association  affairs.  The  merits  and 
demerits  of  the  different  aspirants  are 
discussed  in  the  papers  and  in  personal 
correspondence  for  months  before  the 
convention. 

The  annual  conventions  of  the  National 
Association  are  most  enjoyable  occasions 
to  the  amateur;  and  he  will  save  up  his 
spare  cash  for  months  in  order  to  attend. 
Should  he  fail,  however,  by  reason  of 
living  at  too  great  a  distance,  he  may 
still  send  in  a  proxy  vote  for  all  the 
officers,  on  the  printed  blanks  which  are 
sent  to  all  the  members  several  weeks 
before  the  convention.  The  meeting- 
place  for  the  following  year  is  chosen  in 
the  same  manner  in  which  officers  are 
elected;  so  that  if  a  member  lives  too 
far  away  to  attend  one  convention,  he 
may  strive  to  bring  the  next  one  nearer 
his  own  section  of  the  country.  Next  year 
the  convention  will  be  held  in  Atlanta, 
Ga.  Convention  pleasures  can  hardly  be 
described,  so  as  to  be  appreciated  by  one 
who  lacks  actual  experience.  The  fra- 
ternity which  prevails  among  amateurs 
is  something  unique;  and  they  are  a 
most  jolly  crowd  when  they  come  togeth- 
er.   The  sharp  political  contests,  parlia- 
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mentary  skill,  bursts  of  eloquence,  and 
serious  discusion  of  constitutional 
questions  on  the  floor  of  the  convention 
are  supplemented  by  the  regular  conven- 
tion photograph,  the  banquet  (an  event 
to  dream  of,  the  whole  year),  pleasant 
little  excursions  to  spots  of  interest, 
theatre  parties,  and  social  pleasures  of 
every  kind.  Then  there  is  a  race  between 
the  different  papers,  to  see  which  shall 
print  the  earliest  and  most  lively  ac- 
count of  the  doings  of  the  convention. 

Special  titles  of  honor,  known  as 
laureateships,  are  annually  conferred  on 
the  amateur  authors  presenting,  respec- 
tively, the  best  poem,  story,  sketch,  es- 
say and  history  of  amateur  journalism. 
The  judges  of  the  various  articles  en- 
tered in  competition  for  laureate  titles, 
are  men  and  women  prominent  in  the 
professional  literary  world,  very  many 
of  whom  have  shown  great  favor  to 
amateur  journalism. 

Amateur  papers  are  published  by  in- 
dividuals, at  their  own  expense.  They 
are  whatever  size  and  shape  the  editor 
pleases,  and  can  afford;  but  the  four  or 
eight  page  "Century"  size  is  most  pop- 
ular. Some  appear  monthly,  some  bi- 
monthly, quarterly,  or  at  irregular  inter- 
vals. All  is  according  to  the  whim  or 
ability  of  the  editor  himself,  who  is  left 
perfectly  free  to  suit  his  own  fancies. 
Many  amateurs  who  lack  money  to  in- 
vest in  publishing  papers,  send  their 
poems,  stories  or  essays,  to  the  different 
amateur  editors  and  receive  the  papers 
published,  whenever  they  appear.  The 
ideal  amateur  editor  puts  every  amateur 
journalist,  whether  editor  or  author,  en 
his  regular  mailing  list.  The  author,  no 
less  than  the  editor,  is  eligible  to  mem- 
bership in  the  N.  A.  P.  A.,  and  to  all 
the  privileges  of  the  "  'dom."    "Activity" 


implies  the  frequent  publication  of  a  pa- 
per, or  frequent  contributions  to  the 
amateur  press.  A  "fossil"  is  an  amateur 
who  has  ceased  to  be  "active."  The  fre- 
quency with  which  old-timers  return  to 
activity,  even  after  a  lapse  of  several 
years  in  "fossildom,"  has  given  rise  to  the 
saying,  "Once  an  amateur,  always  an 
amateur."  Many  who  have  risen  to  po- 
sitions of  honor  in  journalism  and  litera- 
ture are  among  the  graduates  of  A,  J. 
(pet  abbreviation  for  amateur  journal- 
ism). Most  of  these  retain  their  old 
fondness  for  the  'dom,  and  recognize  the 
value  of  the  training  there  received. 

The  following  are  among  the  principal 
amateur  papers  of  the  present  day: 

Dilettante,  edited  by  Samuel  J.  Stein- 
berg, 848  Cedar  St.,  Alameda,  Cal. 

Villa  de  Laura  Times,  edited  by  Lin- 
den D.  Dey,  758  West  14th  Place,  Chi- 
cago, 111. 

The  Review,  edited  by  Walter  S.  Goflf, 
Blissfield,  Mich. 

The  Interpolitan,  edited  by  H.  Jessen, 
2807  Franklin  St.,  Omaha,  Neb. 

Hebe,  edited  by  Leston  M.  Ayers,  31 
Peace  St.,  New  Brunswick,  N.  J. 

All  of  these  editors  take  pleasure  in 
sending  copies  of  their  papers  to  inquir- 
ers, and  in  supplying  them  with  informa- 
tion concerning  the  N.  A.  P.  A. 

After  all,  the  pleasures  and  benefits  of 
amateur  journalism  are  known  only  to 
the  initiated.  They  are  living  memories, 
not  to  be  set  down  in  cold  type.  Those 
who  enter  the  charmed  circle,  where  all 
are  welcome,  speedily  learn  for  them- 
selves. I  record  it  as  my  deliberate  con- 
viction, from  the  standpoint  of  pleasure, 
no  less  than  that  from  self-improvement, 
that  amateur  journalism  stands  head  and 
shoulder  above  all  otl;ier  forms  of  recre- 
ation afforded  to  the  youth  of  America. 


The    Postage. 

"The  first  writing  was  done  on  stone,'' 
remarked  the  wise  man  a  dinner.  "Great 
gracious!  Think  of  che  postage!"  involun- 
tarily exclaimed  the  rising  poet,  with  a 
shudder  that  rattled  the  dishes.— Anony- 
mous. 
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Our  Point  of  View 


American  Supremacy— 

The  inroads  that  American  manufac- 
turers are  making  into  the  fields  that 
have  hitherto  been  held  exclusively  by 
the  manufacturers  of  Europe,  and  espec- 
ially by  those  of  Great  Britain,  and  a 
constantly  increasing  balance  of  trade  in 
our  favor,  are  fruitful  subjects  for  spec- 
ulation. At  the  present  rate  of  progress 
it  is  only  a  question  of  time,  and  that 
probably  within  the  next  decade,  when 
the  commercial  supremacy  of  the  United 
States  will  be  the  predominant  fact  in  the 
commercial  world.  Our  tremendous 
natural  resources — lumber,  coal,  iron, 
gold  and  silver — alone  would  make  this 
an  ultimate  and  inevitable  result,  but 
when  we  consider  our  enormous  output 
in  wheat,  cotton,  corn  and  wool,  the  re- 
markable strides  that  we  are  taking  in 
manufacturing  these  products  for  the 
world's  consumption,  and  the  inexhaus- 
tible energy  and  enthusiasm  that  are 
characteristic  of  the  American  people,  it 
is  not  difficult  to  see  the  place  which  the 
future  holds  for  American  commerce  and 
manufacturers.  The  triumph  of  America 
in  this  regard  means  her  triumph  along 
other  kindred  lines.  As  a  natural  se- 
quence to  the  commercial  supremacy  of 
America,  American  shipping  will  be  es- 
tablished upon  a  firm  basis,  and  must 
inevitably  assume  a  more  prominent  place 
than  it  has  ever  held  at  any  previous  per- 
iod in  its  history.  The  supremacy  of 
American  commerce  and  shipping  will, 
in  turn,  be  the  prime  factor  in  establish- 
ing New  York  as  the  financial  centre  of 
the  world.  Already  the  trend  of  events 
towards  such  a  result  have  attracted  the 
attention  of  the  world's  great  financiers. 
The  recent  British  war  loan  of  $50,000,- 
000,  more  than  half  of  which  was  taken 
in  New  York,  is  a  fact  not  without  much 
significance.  Looking  at  it  as  dispas- 
sionately as  possible,  therefore,  one  can- 
not escape  the  conclusion  that  there  is 
a  great  future  for  us  all  along  these  lines; 
so  great,  in  fact,  that  we  may  well  stand 
appalled  at  the  material  accomplishments 


of  the  young  nation  that  in  less  than  500 
years  takes  the  leadership  of  the  world 
in  this  respect.  But  is  our  progress,  our 
supremacy,  to  end  there?  May  not  the 
results  in  commerce  and  finance  so  won- 
derfully achieved,  but  be  the  precursors 
of  far  greater  and  more  praiseworthy  ac- 
complishments in  science,  literature,  art, 
music  and  education?  May  not  the  na- 
tion which  established  the  greatest  and 
most  successful  Republic  the  world  has 
ever  seen,  make  yet  still  greater  advan- 
ces in  government  and  economics? 
These  things  are  not  only  within  the 
range  of  possibility,  but  there  is  eyery 
probability  of  their  becoming  establish- 
ed facts.  It  was  over  500  years  after 
William  the, Conqueror  landed  in  Eng- 
land before  English  literature  had  reach- 
ed its  highest  point — the  Elizabethan 
age — and  it  is  now  over  four  hundred 
years  since  Columbus  discovered  Amer- 
ica. While  there  is  no  exact  literary  par- 
allel between  the  two  events,  there  is  yet 
a  certain  common  significance  from  the 
standpoint  of  literature  that  may  be  at- 
tached to  them.  Both  were  the  begin- 
ning of  a  new  order  of  things.  Previ- 
ously in  England  there  had  been  some 
ineffectual  attempts  at  literature,  but 
Chaucer  did  not  appear  until  three  hun- 
dred years  later,  and  the  real  beginning 
of  English  literature  proper  may  .be 
placed  in  the  sixteenth  century.  In  the 
one  hundred  years  that  followed  the  cli- 
max was  reached.  The  conditions  in 
America  were  vastly  difTerent.  The  In- 
dians had  no  conception  of  literature,  and 
the  pilgrims  that  landed  in  1607  and  20 
and  thereafter  were  concerned  so  much 
with  the  struggle  for  existence  that  lit- 
erature was  neglected.  The  literature  of 
America,  therefore,  while  indebted  some- 
what to  that  of  England,  had  its  practical 
beginning  on  this  continent,  and  while 
in  some  ways  the  comparison  may  not  be 
altogether  fair,  in  the  four  hundred  years 
just  passed  American  literature  has  ac- 
complished far  more  than  did  English 
literature  in  the  four  hundred  years  after 
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the  landing  of  William  the  Conqueror, 
According  to  the  same  reasoning,  in  the 
next  hundred  years  American  literature 
should  reach  its  highest  point,  and 
should  compare  favorably  with  the  Eliz- 
abethan age  in  English  literature,  as 
well  as  lead  the  contemporaneous  litera- 
ture of  other  nations.  There  are  well 
grounded  reasons  for  belief  in  the  latter 
statement.  England,  France,  Germany 
and  other  European  countries  are  old  na- 
tions, and  the  temperament  of  mind  that 
creates  the  distinctive  literature  of  a  land 
— the  literature  that  springs  from  the 
ground,  as  it  were — has  been  more  or 
less  exhausted  in  all  of  them.  Their  lit- 
erature has  been  given  to  the  world.  It 
is  not  so,  however,  in  America.  Judging 
by  the  history  of  the  literature  of  other 
nations,  we  are  just  on  the  eve  of  the 
beginning  of  our  great  literary  era  as 
well  as  entering  upon  the  commercial, 
financial  and  scientific  supremacy  of  the 

world. 

•  •    • 

The  Census— 

The  returns  of  the  1900  census  are 
now  being  collated,  and  some  very  sur- 
prising announcements,  in  addition  to 
those  already  made,  may  be  expected. 
Perhaps  there  never  was  a  time  when  so 
much  interest  was  manifested  in  the  pop- 
ulation returns  as  at  present.  The  na- 
tion is  eagerly  awaiting  the  statement 
of  the  population  of  the  entire  country. 
Thousands  of  periodicals  throughout  the 
Union  have  offered  cash  prizes,  through 
different  agencies,  for  those  who  guess 
nearest  the  population,  and  the  time  is 
fast  approaching  when  the  exact  figures 
will  be  announced  by  the  Director  of  the 
Census.  Judging  by  the  population  of 
the  larger  cities  given  out  up  to  this 
time,  the  ratio  of  increase  will  be  larger 
than  that  estimated  by  statisticians,  and 
the  figures  should  reach  over 
77,000,000,  and  possibly  78,000,000.  It 
is  doubtful,  however,  if  the  country  at 
large  will  maintain  the  same  ratio  of  in- 
crease as  that  of  the  largest  cities,  and 
the  final  result  may  bring  the  figures 
down  to  76,200,000  the  estimate  made 
by  Mulhall,  the  great  statistician. 

*  *  * 

The  Weather- 
Probably  there  is  no  other  one  sub- 
ject that  occupies  men's  minds  so  thor- 


oughly the  world  over,  and  affects  their 
well-being,  directly  and  indirectly,  so 
minutely  as  the  weather.  When  we  come 
to  consider  what  a  mystic  power  it  exerts 
upon  our  daily  lives;  how  consciously 
and  unconsciously  it  influences  our  feel- 
ings, creating  moods  and  attitudes  of 
mind  that  impress  themselves  upon  the 
day's  work,  and  hence  enter  into  the 
causes  that  produce  success  or  failure; 
how  it  acts  upon  the  physical  being, 
causing  health  and  happiness,  sickness 
and  misery,  and  how,  as  in  Galveston, 
it  brings  about  fearful  destruction  of 
life  and  property — we  realize  that  it  is,  as 
Carlyle  says  of  another  subject,  "a.  large 
topic;  indeed,  an  illimitable  one."  After 
all  is  said,  however,  and  though  the 
weather  is  omnipresent,  both  as  a  fact 
and  as  a  subject,  neither  of  which  we  are 
permitted  to  forget  long,  we  all  feel, 
with  Mark  Twain,  "thankful  that  we 
have  any  weather  at  all." 
•  «  * 

Superficiality, 

A  Universal  Fault— 

"If  there  is  one  thing  more  than  any 
other,"  a  great  merchant  once  said,  "that 
has  caused  my  success,  it  has  been  the 
habit  of  doing  absolutely  thoroughly 
whatever  I  had  to  do."  He  might  have 
added  with  equal  force  and  truth  that  if 
there  is  one  thing,  more  than  any  other, 
that  prevents  success,  accounts  for  the 
failures  on  all  hands,  and  keeps  thou- 
sands of  men  otherwise  deserving  and 
talented,  upon  the  low  level  of  the  com- 
monplace, it  is  the  habit  of  superficiality. 
Wherever  we  may  turn,  whether  to  the 
workshop,  the  school  room,  the  college, 
the  government  of  our  cities,  the  handling 
of  our  troops  in  war,  or  to  the  business, 
social  or  artistic  life  of  the  community — 
it  is  impossible  to  escape  the  ear-marks 
of  this  pestilential  malady.  It  has  been 
engrafted  upon  our  times  through  a 
senseless,  hurrying,  feverish  desire  for 
growth  and  greatness  beyond  the  natural 
order  of  things  and  what  the  nation  has 
been  guilty  of  crops  out  in  our  children. 
Today  our  strongest  characteristic  is 
superficiality — nothing  less.  There  are, 
of  course,  many  cases  of  remarkable 
thoroughness,  but  they  only  serve  to' 
bring  out  the  universal  deficiency  of 
superficiality  the    clearer.       A    reaction 
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against  all  this — a  cry  from  the  very 
ground  for  thoroughness  is  inevitable. 
Its  beginnings  are  seen  in  the  revolt 
against  the  cramming  system  in  use  in 
the  public  schools.  Yet  only  a  step  has 
been  taken  here.  There  still  remains  an 
enormous  amount  of  combined  and  im- 
perative protest  if  any  real  results  are  to 
be  accomplished,  and  it  is  here  that  the 
first  and  most  important  work  is  to  be 
done.  For  it  is  in  the  public  schools  that 
American  character  is  formed  and  habits 
of  thought  and  work  created.  An  idea 
of  thoroughness  effectively  implanted 
here  means  more  to  the  youth  than  all 
the  grammar  and  arithmetic  that  can  be 
stuffed  into  his  weary  brain.  As  it  is, 
however,  he  gets  superficiality  crammed, 
jammed  into  him  day  after  day  for  ten 
months  a  year  and  eight  years.  Is  it  any 
wonder,  then,  that  he  goes  out  into  the 
world  skimming  over  his  duties  in  a  half- 
hearted sort  of  a  way  and  being  left  be- 
hind in  the  great  battle  of  life  in  which 
the  watch-word  is  "thoroughness"? 
What  is  to  be  done,  then?  "As  the  twig 
is  bent  the  tree's  inclined."  Teach  th'e 
youth  thoroughness  by  being  thorough 
in  our  teaching.  Whatever  we  do  in  our 
schools  let  us  have  it  well  done,  or  not 


at  all.  Instead  of  increasing  the  curricu- 
lum, cut  it  down.  Let  the  student 
emerge  from  the  grammar  schools  with 
a  thorough  knowledge  of  pure  English 
and  a  foundation  in  one  or  two  other 
branches  that  will  last  him  through  life, 
instead  of,  as  now,  a  smattering  of  a 
good  deal  and  a  knowledge  of  nothing. 
Certainly  this  is  not  expecting  too  much. 
If  it  is  under  the  present  ideas  of  system- 
atic education,  there  is  something  the 
matter  with  the  system,  and  it  should  be 
remedied.  If  we  wish  to  accomplish  any- 
thing for  the  nation  we  must  look  to  our 
homes  and  our  public  schools,  inculcat- 
ing there  the  principles  which  we  wish 
to  be  characteristic  of  our  men  and  wo- 
men. It  is  not  for  ourselves  or  our  gen- 
eration that  we  labor — it  seldom  is.  But 
those  who  have  a  great  and  high  ideal 
for  ■  the  future,  who  feel  the  throb  of 
patriotism  at  the  accomplishments  of 
their  countrymen  apart  from  their  own 
parental  or  personal  interests,  cannot 
consider  too  seriously  'this  matter  of  the 
proper  training  of  the  nation's  children, 
and  the  elimination  from  their  study, 
environment  and  life  of  those  things 
which  do  not  tend  to  build  up  the  thor- 
ough, manly,  ideal  American  character. 


A   Peace   Conference. 


Once  the  great  white  bear  of  Russia, 

Close  beside  his  polar  seas, 
Called  the  beasts  and  birds  to  council 

That  the  beasts  and  birds  would  please 
Cease  to  war  upon  each  other; 

Appetite  for  blood  should  cease, 
And.  all  sovereignty  be  given 

To  the  sweet  white  dove  of  Peace. 


The  great  bald  eagle  from  his  eyrie 
On  the  mighty  Rockies'  crest, 

Lauded  peace  while  he  was  preening 
Blood  of  battle  from  his  breast. 

Royally  the  Albion  lion 

Licked  and  licked  his  velvet  paws — 
Roaring  Peace  to  Afric  jungles 

With  blood  and  feathers  on  his  claws. 


Came  the  great  black-breasted  eagle 
Swooping  from  the  Baltic's  shores, 

Bait  for  fish  in  Orient  waters 
In  his  peaceful  talons  bore. 

Then  the  great  white  bear  of  Russia 
Asked  all  beaks  and  claws  to  sl-eath — 

Asked,  and  smiled,  and  showed  in  smiling. 
His  own  cub's  tilood  upon  his  teeth. 


Far  away  upon  her  desert 

In  her  solitude  enthroned, 
Peace  sat  desolate  and  weeping — 

And  her  white  dove  moaned  and  moaned. 
Slowly  through  the  hot  sun  toiling. 

An  aged  worm  with  ways  infirm, 
Stopped  its  homeward  crawl  to  listen — 

And  the  white  dove  ate  the  worm. 

Madge  Morris. 


Questions  of  the  Day 
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The   Outlook  in  China. 


The  outlook  is  not  cheering.  Why? 
For  several  good  reasons.  It  must  be 
remembered,  in  dealing  with  China,  the 
white  man  meets  peculiar  conditions. 
Today  the  government,  if  there  is  any, 
if  foreign;  that  is,  Manchu.  At  the  same 
time  it  is  intensely  anti-foreign ;  that  is, 
anti-European.  Of  this  there  can  be  no 
question  to  the  well-informed  person. 
There  are  associated  with  the  anti-for- 
eign element  some  men  who  are  friendly 
to  European  nations,  but  they  are  in 
the  minority,  and  it  is  a  question  of  how 
great  or  how  little  their  influence  will 
be. 

The  government  is  not  China,  nor  are 
the  interests  of  the  government  and 
China  identical.  This  is  a  peculiar  state- 
ment. The  government  is  in  Peking, 
appointed  by  a  "despotism"  to  carry  out 
the  purposes  of  a  despot.  Despotism  is 
is  quoted  because  a  representative  of  the 
Government  has  so  called  it  within  the 
past  week.  The  'Tsungli  Yamen"  is  the 
government,  so  far  as  foreign  nations  are 
concerned.  Wihat  does  Fsungli  Yamen 
mean?  The  whole  name  is  "Tsung  li 
man  kwok  sz  wu  Yamen."  Tsungli,  di- 
rect or  control;  man  kwok,  (10,000 
states)  all  nations  outside  of  China;  sz 
wu,  aflfairs;  yamen,  office.  Here  it  is 
in  good  English:  The  office  which  con- 
trols the  affairs  of  all  nations.  Then,  in 
the  eyes  of  the  government,  all  the  Eu- 
ropean nations  are  under  the  control  of 
the  office  of  foreign  affairs,  as  it  is  en- 
phonically  named.  Hence,  because  there 
is  a  state  of  actual  war,  the  outside  states 
are  in  rebellion,  and  have  dared  to  in- 
vade the  northern  capital.  The  inter- 
ests of  the  government,  then,  are  to  get 
the  rebel  (foreign)  armies  out  of  Peking 
as  quickly  and  quietly  as  possible,  lest  it 
become  known  that  the  Manchu  dynasty 


is  not  able  to  cope  with  the  rebellion. 
There  is  an  uneasy  anti-governmental 
party  always  at  work  in  China,  and  a 
successful  rebellion  in  the  North  is  likely 
to  be  followed  by  other  rebellions  in 
other  parts. 

The  interests  of  China  are  peace,  a 
settled  state  of  affairs,  continued  trade 
with  the  world,  more  intimate  inter- 
course with  the  nations,  railroads,  tele- 
graphs, newspapers,  free  from  official 
control,  schools — do  I  dare  to  add 
churches?  Yes,  we  will  add  churches. 
By  all  these  means,  and  here  let  church- 
es come  first,  the  whole  condition  of 
China  will  improve.  But  that  improve- 
ment means  help  for  the  masses  who  do 
not  count  now,  except  for  taxation  and 
the  census. 

The  relation  which  foreign  na- 
tions are  to  sustain  in  the  future,  must 
enter  into  the  outlook.  That  the  foreign- 
er will  never  leave  China  is  a  foregone 
conclusion.  Today  he  is  a  foreign  devil, 
a  barbarian,  an  outsider,  and  this,  too, 
in  spite  of  the  Confucian  aphorism,  "All 
within  the  four  seas  are  brethren."  What 
will  he  be  tomorrow?  Whether  he  re- 
mains a  foreign  devil,  barbarian  and 
monkey  in  the  eyes  of  China  depends, 
largely,  upon  what  is  done  now.  The 
Chinese  have  been  brought  up  to  dje- 
spise  the  outside  barbarian.  This  is  true 
throughout  the  Empire.  Will  he  de- 
spise him  any  less  after  the  peace  com- 
missioners have  met?  Not  from  the 
present  outlook.  It  seems  now  that  we 
are  to  be  fooled  through  diplomacy, 
and  that  little  will  come  from  the  present 
trouble  except  indemnity  and  promises. 
What  else  has  the  government  done 
since  1843?  Was  the  cession  of  Hong 
Kong  to  Great  Britain,  the  payment  of 
12,000,000  of  money,  the  opening  of  five 
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ports,  granted  by  the  treaty  of  Nanking, 
anything  more  than  indemnity  and 
promises?  Foreign  intercourse  was 
hampered  in  every  way  possible,  as  ev- 
eryone knows.  After  the  aUies  entered 
Peking  before,  and  destroyed  Yuen 
Ming  Yuen  Summer  Palace,  as  it  is 
often  called,  what  was  there  beside  some 
more  indemnity  and  more  promises? 
Was  the  attitude  of  the  country  changed, 
and  the  white  man's  burden  made  less? 

'When  Margary,  the  splendid  repre- 
sentative of  Great  Britain,  traveling  un- 
der Imperial  passport  issued  from  Pe- 
king, was  murdered  in  1874,  was  300,000 
taels  and  more  ports  opened  and  resi- 
dency granted  in  Chungking  and  new 
proclamations  anything  but  indemnity 
and  more  promises?  So  on  to  the  end  of 
the  chapter,  which  is  not  reached  yet. 

The  statements  made  from  Shanghai 
are  absolutely  and  forever  true.  If  the 
allies  now  withdraw  from  Peking  it  will 
be  published  over  the  Empire,  except 
along  the  coast  where  the  white  man 
lives,  that  the  rebels  have  been  driven 
into  the  sea.  This  will  increase  the  gov- 
ernment's prestige,  for  it  will  be  believed. 
This  will  give  immunity  to  Boxers  in  in- 
land cities,  for  they  began  the  war  of 
extermination.  This  will  decrease  the 
safety  of  the  "Friend  from  a  distance" 
and  will  turn  back  the  hands  on  the  dial 
of  Chinese  advancement. 

The  Shanghai  people  are  not  guess- 
ing; they  know.  The  Black  Flags  al- 
ways drove  back  the  French  in  Annam. 
The  Braves  always  defeated  the  Japanese. 
The  Imperial  armies  always  overthrow 
their  enemies.  There  are  the  highlv- 
colored  picture  sheets  to  show  how  it 
was  all  done,  and  official  papers  always 
prove  the  truth  of  the  pictures.  The 
vast  majority  of  the  nation  will  never 
know  that  the  court  has  left  Peking,  and 
that  barbarian  troops  have  marched 
through  the  Imperial  City. 

Let  it  be  remembered  again  that  Li 
Hung  Chang  is  one  of  the  most  astute 
men  who  ever  entered  the  diplomatic 
circle.  He  has  never  been  worsted  in 
diplomacy.  He  was  one  of  those  who 
bought  out  the  fleet  of  Russell  &  Co.,  the 
American  merchants  in  Shanghai,  and 
removed  the  American  flag  from  China 
waters  except  as  it  flew  on  a  few  lorchas. 
He  built,  or  helped  build,  the  railroad  to 


the  coal  mines.  He  favored  the  tele- 
graph. He  and  Lady  Li  built  two  mod- 
ern hospitals  and  a  college.  He  employ- 
ed an  American  physician,  a  missionary, 
by  the  way,  to  attend  Lady  Li  in  serious 
illness.  He  employed  an  American  tutor 
for  his  sons,  another  missionary.  He 
has  been  around  the  world,  and  had  both 
eyes  wide  open.  But  he  is  connected  with 
the  government,  and  loyalty,  if  the  gov- 
ernment stands,  will  compel  him  to  do 
his  utmost  to  secure  the  terms  most  ac- 
ceptable to  the  government,  whether 
they  are  best  for  the  nation  or  not.  No 
American,  ignorant  of  the  Chinese  and 
the  goverment,  is  a  match  for  the  great 
Li  Hung  Chang.  He  is  a  man  whose 
ability  every  foreigner  in  China  admires, 
Rnd  his  fidelity,  when  weaker  men  would 
have  fallen  before  their  own  ambition, 
has  enabled  him  to  maintain  his  place  of 
authority  and  influence,  for  Earl  Li  is 
Chinese,  not  Manchu. 

It  is  not  for  a  layman  in  politics  and 
diplomacy  to  say  how  we  can  do  what 
we  ought  to  do  at  this  crisis.  Nor  in- 
deed was  I  asked  to  say.  But  the  what 
to  do  is  plain.  In  some  way  get  before 
the  Chinese  nation  the  facts  about  the 
relations  and  purposes  of  foreigners. 
Then,  in  some  way,  compel  the  govern- 
ment, when  established,  to  respect  these 
relations  everywhere,  until  it  shall  be  as 
safe  for  a  foreigner  to  live  in  China  and 
trade  and  travel,  and  teach,  and  heal,  and 
preach,  as  it  is  far  a  foreigner  to  live  in 
the  U.  S.  A.  and  do  the  same  things.  I 
think  it  is  but  fair  to  our  Chinese  resi- 
dents to  add  that  from  first  to  last  of 
the  recent  trouble,  I  have  never  heard  a 
word  of  sympathy  with  the  anti-foreign 
crusade.  It  is  abhorred  and  deprecated. 
But  I  have  heard  intelligent  Chinese  say 
they  are  glad  the  trouble  has  come,  for 
China  (the  government)  will  now  be 
taught  some  wholesome  lessons. 

The  Chinese  here  are  all  from  the  ex- 
treme south.  They  differ  from  the  north- 
ern people  in  appearance  and  language, 
and  in  temperament.  They  are  the  most 
aggressive,  in  a  good  sense,  of  any  I  have 
ever  known,  and  in  Central  China  I  have 
heard  the  Canton  man  addressed  by  the 
same  endearing  epithets  which  were  ap- 
plied to  white  men.  They  have  troubles 
of  their  own,  but  they  are  not  Boxers. 
WUliam  Sylvester  Holt. 
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The  Masculine  and  Feminine  Viewpoint. 


Whether  or  not  the  feminine  mind  is 
differently  constructed,  or  is  merely  in- 
fluenced by  its  so-called  "restricted"  en- 
vironment, the  fact  remains  that  a  wo- 
man's point  of  view  is  not  the  same  as 
that  of  a  man.  The  poetic  and  artistic 
temperaments,  however,  are  essentially 
feminine,  and  when  a  man  possesses  eith- 
er, he  inclines  strongly  to  the  woman's 
view  point.  The  musician,  also,  though 
not  always  to  the  same  degree,  has  the 
chords  of  his  being  attuned  to  a  finer  key 
than  the  rest  of  his  fellows.  But  even 
these,  poets,  artists  and  musicians,  do 
not  view  life  and  the  countless  human 
acts  and  things  that  go  to  the  making  up 
of  daily  existence,  altogether  through  a 
woman's  medium,  or  from  her  coin  of 
vantage. 

A  man  accepts  nothing  that  is  not,  or 
that,  at  least,  has  not  the  appearance  of 
being  logical.  He  reasons  things  out 
and  arrives  at  conclusions  by  what  to 
him  appear  to  be  scientifically  defined  pro- 
cesses. He  regards  life,  as  a  rule,  dis- 
passionately, and  sees  the  world,  or 
thinks  he  sees  it,  as  it  is,  illumined  by  the 
light  of  reason. 

A  woman,  on  the  other  hand,  never 
reasons,  though  she  infrequently  tries  to 
convince  herself  that  she  does.  Her  con- 
clusions may  be  quite  ao  true  as.  those 
of  her  brother,  but  she  has  reached  them 
by  a  different  route,  not  by  logical  de- 
ductions, but  by  intuition.  She  knows 
things  without  knowing  how  she  knows. 
Her  mental  processes,  if  she  has  any, 
are  too  subtly  swift  to  be  followed.  It 
is  not  mental  activity,  but  psychic  in- 
sight. A  man  thinks  and  sees,  a  woman 
feels  and  knows. 

Harris  claims,  in  his  "Psychologic 
Foundations  of  Education,"  that  "a 
man's  view-of-the-world  shows  itself  in 
all  he  does."  A  woman  has  no  "view- 
of-the-world"  in  the  same  sense  that  a 


man  has.  She  looks  into  her  own  heart 
and  see  there  framentary  reflections 
which  she  often  mistakes  for  the  uni- 
verse mirrored  as  a  whole, 

A  man's  religion  is  something  distinct 
and  apart  from  his  world-view.  It  is  like 
a  garment  that  he  can  put  on  and  off 
to  suit  his  convenience,  an  abstract  be- 
lief, a  theory  with  which  he  entertains 
his  leisure  moments.  But  a  woman's  re- 
ligion is  her  life,  inseparable  from  hcf 
daily  and  hourly  existence.  It  colors  all 
she  sees,  and  though  she  may  look  in 
quite  as  many  directions  as  a  man,  she 
never  sees  the  same  object  as  he  sees  it, 
for  her  point  of  view  is  not  his.  From 
the  foot  of  the  cross  she  views  the  world 
and  to  whatever  point  her  gaze  is  direct- 
ed she  beholds  all  things  either  gloomed 
by  the  snadow  or  inadiated  by  the  glory 
of  the  tree  upon  which  the  Christ  was 
crucified.  Ihe  agony  of  the  crucifixion 
is  never  forgotten. 

A  man  looks  out  across  the  year?. 
The  past,  the  present  and  the  future,  he 
takes  all  in  one  calm,  comprehensive 
sweep.  From  the  summit  of  the  moun- 
tain he  has  builded  cut  of  moral  strength, 
activity  and  manly  courage  and  convic- 
tion, he  views  the  world.  He  sees  and 
names  and  acknowledges  religion,  phil- 
osophy, science,  principle  and  so  on,  to 
the  limit  of  human  wisdom  and  compre- 
hension, and  assigns  to  each  its  place  in 
the  order  of  life  and  learning.  But  a 
woman  has  no  philosophy.  Principle  is 
to  her  a  word,  vaguely  suggestive  per- 
haps, but  not  a  vitalized  reality.  And 
as  to  religion,  she  is  never  able  to  sepa- 
rate it  from  herself  sufficiently  to  obtain 
a  comprehensive  view  of  it.  She  is  per- 
meated by  it,  but  she  never  sees  it  as  an 
abstract  thing,  as  a  man  sees  it.  She 
sees  nothing,  in  fact,  from  a  man's  point 
of  view.  Does  she  see  things  as  they 
are,  or  as  she  wishes  them  to  be? 

Oraarv. 
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The  Bane  of  American  Homes. 


"Few  women  have  the  courage  after 
dinner,  when  the  day  is  done,  to  wash, 
dishes.  That  is  drudgery.  It  means 
putting  the  cups  and  saucers,  plates, 
platters  and  vegetable  dishes  into  a  big 
pan  of  hot  suds,  rubbing  them  with  a 
dish  cloth,  setting  them  to  drain,  and 
wiping  each  piece  with  a  towel.  Noah's 
wife's  dishes  were  cleaned  in  the  same 
way  and  very  probably  Noah's  wife 
lamented  her  reddened  and  roughened 
hands  as  the  wives  of  less  distinguished 
men  have  done  ever  since.  Probably, 
too,  she  found  that  her  best  pieces  of 
tableware  got  scratched  in  the  process, 
or  slipped  out  of  her  soapy  hands  and 
smashed  into  bits.  It  is  not  likely, 
though,  that  she  bothered  her  head  much 
about  the  condition  of  the  dish  cloth  or 
the  drying  towels.  Living,  as  she  did, 
in  that  menagerie,  she  could  hardly  be 
blamed  for  not  keeping  everything 
sweet.  If  any  of  her  daughters  have 
bothered  their  heads  much  either  it  has 
been  to  mighty  little  purpose,  seeing 
that  they  have  not  greatly  improved  the 
process.  Men  that  keep  hotels,  though, 
being  able  to  get  only  the  lowest  class 
of  help  to  wash  dishes — what  a  com- 
ment that  is  upon  us  men  that  expect 
the  wives  of  our  bosom  to  do  such  work 
— found  that  the  bill  for  broken  china 
was  ruinous.  Guests  insisted  upon  be- 
ing served  upon  fine  porcelain,  and  re- 
fused to  eat  from  slabs  of  ironstone,  so 
some  way  out  had  to  be  found.  A  ma- 
chine was  invented,  capable  of  being 
operated  by  anybody,  and  that  could  be 
trusted  to  wash  thoroughly,  rinse  and 
dry  the  most  delicate  ware  without  chip- 
page  or  breakage,  all  at  the  rate  of  6000 
pieces  an  hour.  Think  what  an  army  of 
dishwashers  such  a  machine  must  dis- 
place, and  what  an  economy  it  rnust  be! 
For  not  only  is  the  hotel-keeper  rid 
of  the  necessity  of  giving  standing  room 


and  subsistence  to  that  army,  but  of  pro- 
viding captains  and  generals  for  it,  and 
of  enduring  the  damage  that  it  must  in- 
flict upon  friend  and  foe  alike,  after  the 
fashion  of  all  armies. 

"The  dishes  are  collected  and  scraped 
and  then  dropped  into  wire  baskets  with 
wooden  interiors  so  arranged  that  the 
dishes  stand  on  edge  without  touching 
each  other.  Pitchers,  cups,  bowls  and 
the  like  go  into  the  centre.  The  basket 
is  lowered  into  the  washing  tank,  where 
hot  suds,  mixed  with  air,  so  as  to  pre- 
sent thousands  of  sharp  cutting  edges^ 
are  driven  against  the  dishes  with  tre- 
mendous rapidity  and  force.  They  are 
washed  in  twenty  seconds.  A  trolley 
carries  the  basket  to  the  rinsing  tank, 
where  two  souses  take  off  the  soapsuds. 
They  drain  and  dry  from  the  heat  they 
have  absorbed  from  the  rinsing  water. 
China  and  silverware  thus  treated  always 
look  brighter  and  newer  than  if  washed 
by  hand." — Frederic  J.  Nash,  in  Ains- 
lee's. 


A  Woman'sjTrue  Work. 

"The  work  of  a  woman  in  the  world 
is  not  to  make  money,  but  to  make  a 
home;  her  true  business  in  life  is  that  of 
wife  and  mother,"  writes  "An  American 
Mother,"  on  "Is  a  College  Education 
the  Best  for  Our  Girls?"  in  the  July 
Ladies'  Home  Journal.  "That  is  true 
with  regard  to  nine  out  of  ten  of  these 
pretty  girls  who  are  tiptoeing  about  now 
in  caps  and  gowns,  and  cherishing  the 
fondest  hopes  that  they  may  some  day 
be  learned  Fellows  and  Deans*.  They 
may  marry,  perhaps,  or  remain  single, 
helpful  sisters  or  aunts.  They  will  have 
houses  to  manage,  marketing  to  do, 
stupid  cooks  to  guide,  babies  to  rear, 
sick  children  and  men  to  nurse.  Not 
once  in  a  woman's  life,  perhaps,  will  she 
be  called  .upon  to  quote  from  an  Assyri- 
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an-Babylonic  epic,  or  to  dissect  a  cat. 
But  three  times  every  day  a  meal  must 
be  cooked  under  her  supervision.  At 
any  minute,  be  she  cook  or  countess,  she 
may  be  called  upon  to  make  a  poultice 
for  a  sick  child,  to  change  the  sheets 
under  him,  to  know  why  the  bread  is 
sodden  and  the  meat  uneatable,  to  give 
medicine  intelligently  to  the  baby  in  her 
arms.  The  college,  be  it  remembered, 
takes  the  girl  for  four  years  out  of  fami- 
ly life  in  which  this  kind  of  training  would 
be  given  to  her.  Its  controllers,  in  their 
anxiety  to  develop  their  brain  as  fully 
as  that  of  a  man,  forget  the  woman's  life 
which  is  inexorably  placed  before  her, 
and  do  not  fit  her.  for  its  inevitable 
work." 


How^  to  Cook  a  Husband. 

More  than  a  decade  ago,  in  the  Bal- 
timore Cooking  School,  the  following 
receipt  for  "Cooking  a  husband  so  as  to 
make  him  tender  and  good,"  was  con- 
tributed by  a  lady,  presumably  of  ex- 
perience. We  commend  it  to  our  lady 
readers: 

"A  good  many  husbands  are  ruined 
by  mismanagement.  Some  women  go 
about  as  if  their  husbands  were  bladders, 
and  blow  them  up.  Others  keep  them 
constantly  in  hot  water;  others  let  them 
freeze  by  their  carelessness  and  influ- 
ence. Some  keep  them  in  a  stew  by 
irritating  ways  and  words.  Others 
roast  them.  Some  keep  them  in  a 
pickle  all  their  lives.  It  cannot  be  sup- 
posed that  any  husband  will  be  tender 
and  good  managed  in  this  way,  but  they 
are  really  delicious  when  properly  treat- 
ed. In  selecting  your  husband  you 
should  not  be  guided  by  the  silvery  ap- 
pearance, as  in  buying  mackerel,  nor  by 
the  golden  tint,  as  if  you  wanted  salmon. 
Be  sure  and  select  him  yourself,  as  the 
tastes  differ.  Do  not  go  to  the  market 
for  him,  as  the  best  are  always  brought 
to  your  door.  It  is  far  better  to  have 
none  unless  you  patiently  learn  how  to 
cook  him.  A  preserving  kettle  of  the 
finest  porcelain  is  best,  but  if  you  have 
nothing  but  an  earthenware  pipkin  it 
will  do,  with  care.  See  that  the  linen 
in  which  you  wrap  him  is  nicely  washed 
and  piended,  with  the  required  number 
of  buttons  and  strings  nicely  sewed  on. 


Tie  him  in  the  kettle  by  a  strong  silk  cord 
called  comfort,  as  the  one  called  duty  is 
apt  to  be  weak.  They  are  apt  to  fly  out 
of  the  kettle  and  be  burned  and  crusty 
on  the  edges,  since,  like  crabs  and  lob- 
sters, you  have  to  cook  them  alive. 
Make  a  clear,  steady  fire  out  of  love, 
neatness  and  cheerfulness.  Set  him  as 
near  this  as  seems  to  agree  with  him. 
If  he  sputters  and  fizzes  do  not  be  anx- 
ious; some  husbands  do  this  till  they 
are  quite  done.  Add  a  little  sugar  in  the 
form  of  what  confectioners  call  kisses, 
but  no  vinegar  or  pepper  on  any  ac- 
count. A  little  spice  improves  them,  but 
it  must  be  used  with  judgment.  Do  not 
stick  any  sharp  instruments  into  him  to 
see  if  he  is  becoming  tender.  Stir  him 
gently;  watch  the  while,  lest  he  lie  too 
close  and  flat  to  the  kettle,  and  so  be- 
come useless.  You  cannot  fail  to  know 
when  he  is  done.  If  thus  treated  you 
will  find  him  very  digestible,  agreeing 
nicely  with  you  and  the  children,  and  he 
will  keep  as  long  as  you  want,  unless 
you  become  careless  and  you  set  him  in 
too  cold  a  place. 

A  Woman  Should  Dress 
the  Best  at  Home. 

At  home  a  woman  should  be  guided 
in  her  manner  of  dressing  by  an  even 
greater  desire  to  please  than  elsewhere. 
Her  husband  may  be  the  most  unobserv- 
ant of  men,  but  he  will  know  when  she 
looks  neat  and  attractive,  with  hair  new- 
ly dressed,  and  some  pretty  arrange- 
ment about  the  bodice  of  her  gown.  The 
practice' of  wearing  soiled  finery  at  home 
cannot  be  too  strongly  depreciated.— 
July  Ladies'  Home  Journal. 

A  Sonnet  to  Seattle. 


I  saw  her,  lusty,  sordid,  wrapped  in  grey, 
Upon  her  mignty  ramparts,  and  hehold! 
The  voice  of  her:  "There  is  no  God  but  gold. 
And  I  his  prophet,"  rose  up  night  and  day. 
Again  I  saw  her,  and  before  her  lay 
Her  winding  ways  of  sea  in  silver  rolled 
And  huge  Tacoma  loomed  up  white  and  old, 
Mute  with  the  mystery  that  has  no  way. 
Then  in  my  thought  I  saw  the  city  grow 
To  marble,  and  a  thousand  masts  as  one 
Pointing  aloft.    Thus,  on  a  hill-top  long 
A  prophet  stood  of  old,  then  broke  to  song, 
While  all  the  tents  of  Jacob  lay  below, 
Tribe  after  tribe,  white  in  the  morning  sun. 

C.  K'  Binkley. 


A  Department  of  Musical  and  Dramatic  Chat. 


Apropos  of  a  national  school  of  music, 
one  high  in  authority  in  the  musical 
world  has  this  to  say: 

The  national  music  of  any  country  has 
come  from  the  folk-song  of  its  original  in- 
habitants, and  the  undisputed  reign  of  the 
red  man  gives  him  the  prestige,  for  he  lived, 
fought  and  died  hundreds  of  years  before  the 
whites  knew  of  the  existence  of  America. 
That  there  is  abundant  romance  contained 
in  the  lore  of  the  North  American  Indian 
goes  without  saying,  and  from  them,  their 
legends  and  songs,  should  our  composers 
draw  their  ideas  and  earnestly  seek  to  clothe 
them  with  the  fruits  of  their  experience. 
Just  as  the  music  of  the  Latin  races  is  the 
gradual  outgrowth  of  Greek  and  Roman 
mythology,  or  the  music  of  the  Saxon  races 
has  emanated  from  the  northern  sagas,  just 
so  will,  in  all  probability,  the  music  of  Amer- 
ica owe  its  real  germ,  in  the  future,  to  the 
legends  and  fugitive  folk-song  of  the  aborig- 
ines of  the  Western  hemisphere. 

The  attempt  of  Anton  Dvorak  to  found  a 
national  music  upon  the  melodies  of  the 
Southern  negro  failed  because  the  negro  is 
not  and  never  was  the  folk  of  America.  The 
laudable  opera  of  the  "Scarlet  Letter,"  by 
Walter  Damrosch,  cannot,  for  the  same  rea- 
son, herald  a  national  school  of  opera,  for  the 
characters  were  descendants  of  the  English, 
pure  and  simple. 

That  the  dramatic  instinct  is  strong- 
in  the  Indian  cannot  be  denied.  His  ap- 
preciation of  music  and  art  waits  only 
for  development  and  the  following  an- 
nouncement need  surprise  no  one  who 
has  studied  Indian  nature:  Kabaosa 
and  Wabanosa  are  to  Ojibways  who  are 
connected  by  marriage  with  prominent 
members  of  Boston  society,  and  it  was 
from  Shingwauk,  a  patriarch  of  this 
family  that  Schoolcraft  obtained  the 
legend  which  he  gave  to  Longfellow  and 
out  of  which  was  spun  the  matchless 
warp  and  woof  of  the  beautiful  poem, 
"Hiawatha." 

Kabaosa  has  become  so  interested  in 
the  details  of  the  poem  that  he  has  re- 
solved to  re-enact  the  scenes  among  the 
"Islands  of  the  Blessed,"  as  Longfellow 


called  them.  These  islands  are  on  the 
north  shore  of  Lake  Huron,  not  so 
many  miles  from  Saut  Ste.  Marie,  The 
family  of  the  poet  have  been  invited  to 
witness  the  tableaux  which  will  consist 
of  scenes  from  the. drama  to  the  number 
of  seven,  given  by  Ojibways  and  which 
will  be  carefull  exact  as  to  detail.  It  is 
said  that  "a.  comparison  was  made  be- 
tween the  Indian  vocabulary  in  the 
poem,  which  is  very  extensive,  and  the 
language  used  today  by  these  Indians, 
and  they  were  found  to  be  exactly  the 
same,  excepting  in  one  or  two  places, 
where  Longfellow  has  altered  the  accent 
of  some  Indian  words  to  set  them  to  his 
meter." 


It  seems  to  me  that  the  "Wagnerian 
cult"  has  upset  Mr.  Grau's  theory  that 
audiences,  and  New  York  audiences  in 
particular,  were  not  interested  in  looking 
at  a  man's  back,  no  matter  how  great  a 
conductor  the  owner  of  said  back  might 
be.  And  now  Mr.  Grau  himself  is  ne- 
gotiating with  one  of  the  greatest  and 
most  famous  conductors  in  Europe  to 
come  over  next  season  and  direct  two 
cycles  of  the  Nibelungen  Ring. 


The  Musical  Festival  at  Salem,  Ore- 
gon, in  May,  was  one  of  the  most  am- 
bitious and  successful  events  of  the  kind 
ever  attempted  in  the  state,  and  goes  to 
prove  that  the  Pacific  Coast  talent  is  in 
no  way  lacking.  The  Willamette  Valley 
Choral  Union  has  done  enought  to  con- 
vince the  music-loving  public  of  the 
Northwest  that  its  permanent  existence 
is  now  a  necessity.  Another  organiza- 
tion which  should  become  a  firmly-es- 
tablished institution  in  the  musical  world 
of  the  West  is  the  Portland  Symphony 
Orchestra,  which  has  rendered  some 
very  excellent  programmes  during  the 
year. 
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Conducted  by  Davis  Parker  Leach, 


-Short  History  of  American  Literature 

By  Walter  C.  Bronson. 
D.  C.  Heath  &  Co.,  Boston. 

This  work  is  practically  a  student's 
Tiand-book  of  the  literature  of  America 
and  designed  to  give,  in  a  condensed 
form,  its  history  from  the  time  of  Cap- 
tain John  Smith  until  the  present  day. 
It  is  divided  as  to  epochs,  and  each  peri- 
od is  conveniently  subdivided  into  class- 
es. Mr.  Bronson  illustrates,  in  an  in- 
teresting manner,  the  early  tendency  to 
imitate  English  style,  and  shows  in  a 
clear  and  comprehensive  fashion  the 
gradual  growth  of  the  "Ameri- 
can" idea  and  individuality,  with 
its  later  mellowing  into  a 
smoother  cosmopolitanism.  He  has 
a  crisp,  original  way  of  stating  things 
that  makes  his  criticism  even  more  in- 
teresting than  the  criticised,  and  many 
into  whose  hands  this  book  will  fall  will 
"be  tempted  to  re-read  much  of  the  half- 
forgotten  literature  of  the  past,  if  only 
for  the  sake  of  proving,  or  disproving, 
some  of  the  author's  positive  assertions. 

The  volume  is  invaluable  as  a  refer- 
ence book,  for  many  names  omitted  from 
other  works  of  this  nature  are  introduced 
Tiere.  The  appendix  containr  "opious 
extracts  from  writers  of  the  earlier  period 
of  American  leters,  and  also  an  exten- 
sive bibliography.  And  through  all,  from 
title  page  to  finis,  the  author's  personali- 
ty is  made  manifest,  and  aall  mdeed 
must  be  the  student  who  is  not  stimulat- 
ed to  active  interest  in  this  fascinating 
subject. 
Hoch  der  Kaiser»Myself  und  Gott, 

By  A.  McGregor  Rose. 
A.  M.  K.  Gcrdan 

This  poem  was  first  brought  promi- 
nently to  public  notice  when  Captain 
Coghlan,  of  the  U.  S.  Navy,  recited  it 
at  a  banquet  some  two  years  since.  In 
view  of  the  slight  antagonism  developed 
"by  the  Manila  affair,  it  was  considered 


an  act  of  indiscretion  on  the  part  of  the 
gallant  Captain,  and  the  German  press 
was  extremely  severe  in  its  criticisms. 

The  episode  created  a  sensation  and 
excited  an  interest  in  the  poem,  which 
was  widely  circulated.  There  were  thir- 
teen verses  in  all,  but  by  some  mistake 
only  eight  were  at  first  printed.  The 
Abbey  Press  has  here  given  the  poem 
in  its  entirety,  and  the  illustrations,  by 
Miss  Jessie  A.  Walker,  are  admirable. 
The  book,  altogether,  is  a  desirable  ad- 
dition to  the  library,  and  the  reappear- 
ance of  the  clever  verses  recalls  a  re- 
mark made  by  one  of  our  brainy  women. 
Someone  calling  attention  to  the  Em- 
peror's exalted  opinion  of  himself  and 
his  divine  right  to  rule,  she  said:  "He 
must  be  akin  to  those  mental-science, 
or  in-partnership-with-the-Infinite  peo- 
ple, who  claim  to  believe  themselves  om- 
nipotent. The  Emperor's  position  is  no 
more  ridiculous  than  their's." 

The  volume  is  tastefully  bound  and 
printed,  and  reflects  credit  upon  the  pub- 
lishers. 

Poems 

By  Frances  Fuller  Victor. 

This  volume  of  verse  will  be  wel- 
comed by  all  of  Mrs.  Victor's  admirers. 
There  are  some  of  the  old-time  favorites 
here,  but  many  are  now  for  the  first 
time  published.  The  author  retains  the 
thoughtful  tenderness  and  sentiment  she 
had  of  old,  but  the  later  poems  show  an 
increased  dramatic  power  that  was  not 
conspicuous  in  the  earlier  work. 

It  is  not  easy  to  choose  where  there 
is  so  much  that  is  worthy  of  praise,  but 
among  the  best  are  "The  Passing  of  the 
Year,"  "Reprimand,"  and  "The  Poppies 
of  Wa-ii-lat-pu."  In  the  latter  there  is 
a  glowing  tribute  to  the  memory  of  the 
pioneers  of  Oregon.  The  following 
stanzas  are  from  this  poem  of  the 
"Poppies." 
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From  the  Atlantic's  rocky  rim, 
To  the  Pacific's  steel-bound  shore, 

We  trace  the  trails,  time  cannot  dim, 
The  men  of  fate  have  trod  before, 

Leading  an  empire  on  a  line 
Stretching  from  flashing  brine  to  brine. 

There  is  no  place  they  have  not  been, 

The  men  of  deeds  and  destiny; 
No  spot  so  wild  they  have  not  seen, 

And  measured  it  with  dautless  eye. 
They  in  a  common  danger  shared, 

Nor  shrunk  from  toil,  nor  want  nor  pain, 
But  sternly  every  peril  dared, 

Just  to  be  heroes,  scorning  gain, 
We,  trembling,  listen  to  tae  tale 

That  turns  the  hardest  hearer  pale. 

Scattered  through  the  book  are  frag- 
mentary verses  that  are  gems  in  the  way 
of  style  and  thought.  The  following, 
entitled  "On  San  Francisco  Bay,"  is  one 
of  them: 
"O  perfect  day,  0  sunlit  Bay, 

Whene'er  our  souls  are  called  to  sail, 

The  sunless  strait  where  shadows  wait, 
May  we  emerge  into  a  vale 

Where  Angel  Islands  guard  the  gate!" 


Poems 

By  Will  SKaling. 
Merchants'  Printing  Co.,  Seattle. 

This  collection  of  short  poems  em- 
braces a  wide  range  of  subjects  and  in 
many  instances  are  marked  by  a  true 
poetic  instinct  and  grace.  The  author 
seems  at  his  best  in  his  descriptive  verse 
of  Puget  Sound  and  mountain  scenery, 
and  in  inscriptions  to  friends  and  ac- 
quaintances. Some  of  his  work  is  marred 
by  a  despairing,  irreverent  tone,  and  his 
yearnings  for  happiness  will  probably  be 
fruitless  until  he  takes  a  sane  view  of 
life  and  a  more  respectful  attitude  toward 
the  universe  and  the  Creator. 

There  is  an  evidence  of  talent  in  his 
work,  and  when  he  can  write  with  self- 
forgetfulness  and  realize  that  the  "King- 
dom of  God  is  within  him"  we  look  for 
some  very  meritous  productions  from 
his  pen. 


A  Pair  of  Knaves  and  a  Few  Trumps 
By  M.  Douglas  Flattery. 

The  Abbey  Press,  N.  Y. 

This  is  one  of  the  class  of  books  which 
should  be  labeled  "positively  bad."  In 
the  beginning,  .one  is  not  favorably  im- 
pressed with  the  title,  and  before  the  end 
of  the  first  chapter  the  tone  of  the  work 
is  unpleasantly  indicated.  It  is  coarse, 
unnecessarily  so,  and  a  generation  ago 
would  have  been  eagerly  caught  up  by 


the  publishers  of  that  class  of  Hterature 
called  "yellow  backed."  The  book  is  a 
delight  as  to  binding  and  paper,  but 
why  the  publishers  will  print  a  book  of 
this  kind  when  there  is  so  much  good 
material  going  begging,  is  a  question 
that  can  only  be  answered  by  themselves. 
Literary  Notes. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Eastman  are  now  living 
in  South  Dakota.  Dr.  Eastman,  who 
has  been  appointed  Government  Ph3/s- 
ician  for  the  Sioux  Indians,  is  himself  a 
Sioux,  and  his  wife  is  the  talented  writer 
of  prose  and  verse,  Elaine  Goodale.  She 
was  the  first  supervisor  of  schools  in  the 
Dakotas.  This  interesting  couple,  for 
whom  all  manner  of  troubles  were  pre- 
dicted at  the  time  of  their  marriage,  seem 
to  be  very  happily  mated.  They  have 
two  handsome  children,  Virginia,  and 
her  baby  brother  of  three  years  whose 
Indian  name  is  Ohyssa.  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Eastman  have  recently  been  at  Carlisle. 

Madge  Morris,  whose  Easter  poem, 
written  for  the  Call,  of  San  Francisco,  is 
reprinted  in  the  current  niimber  of  the 
Pacific  Monthly,  is  a  most  interesting 
woman  as  well  as  a  clever  writer.  In 
this  "Peace  Conference,"  she  gives  evi- 
dence of  unsuspected  strength,  hitherto 
her  poems  have  been  remarkable  for 
beauty  and  grace  and  richness  of  color, 
rather  than  for  the  rugged  virility  which 
characterizes  this,  her  latest  production. 

It  is  said  that  Miss  Braddon's  new 
novel,  "The  Infidel,"  is  on  more  ambi- 
tious lines  than  her  former  works,  the 
scenes  of  which  belong  to  the  time  of 
George  II.  Since  the  days  of  Haggard. 
Kipling,  Hope  and  Zangwill,  Miss 
Braddon  has  lost  much  of  her  former 
popularity,  but  with  her  ingenuity  of 
plot  and  natural  gift  of  story-telling,  it- 
is  predicted  that  she  will  in  new  lines  be 
successful. 

Messrs.  Calderwood  and  Aefifron.  of 
Minneapolis,  have  issued  a  convenient 
pocket  manual  of  "Politics  and  Finance" 
which  they  term  "Pan-Partisan"  or  rath- 
er non-partisan.  It  is  brimfull  of  useful 
statistics  covering  every  line  of  trade, 
development,  finance,  population,  etc.. 
and  should  be  in  every  voter's  pocket  to 
refute  wild  and  reckless  statements,  if 
for  nothing  more.  It  is  entirely  free 
from  advertising  matter,  and  is  sold  for 
the  low  price  of  15  cents. 


In  Politics. 

The  Constitutional  Convention  in 
Cuba  was  an  event  that  occasioned  con- 
siderable political  activity.  Governor- 
General  Wood,  in  his  speeches  prior  to 
the  election  of  delegates  to  the  conven- 
tion, assured  the  Cubans  of  the  sincerity 
of  the  United  States  in  its  promises  of  in- 
dependence for  their  country.  At  San- 
tiago he  said:  "Whatever  the  ultimate 
destiny  of  Cuba  may  be,  its  immediate 
future  is  independence." 

A  circular  note  from  the  Vatican  to 
the  Catholic  powers  appeals  to  them  to 
relieve  the  pope  from  an  intolerable  sit- 
uation, and  declares  that  the  condition  of 
the  papacy  under  Italian  rule,  is  grow- 
ing worse. 

Puerto  Rican  discontent  continues, 
with  no  sign  of  diminishing  under  pres- 
ent conditions.  The  "Ponce  Diario  de 
Puerto  Rico"  explains  the  situation  at 
length  in  a  recent  issue,  and  compares 
the  state  of  affairs  before  and  after 
American  domination  in  the  island.  The 
Dingley  tariflf,  it  holds,  is  ruining  the 
people  of  Puerto  Rico. 

It  was  confidently  predicted  that  the 
beginning  of  September  would  show 
some  signs  of  activity  in  the  Presidential 
carnpaign,  but  the  signs  have  not  materi- 
alized. The  month,  at  this  writing,  is 
half  gone  and  very  little  has  been  done 
or  said  that  could  be  taken  as  indicative 
of  a  deep  or  active  iijterest  on  the  part 
of  the  people  in  the  coming  election. 
Meantime,  in  spite  of  the  Chinese  expe- 
dition, guerrilla  warfare  in  the  Philip- 
pines, the  military  occupation  of  Cuba 
and  Puerto  Rican  discontent,  the  differ- 
ent departments  of  the  government  at 
Washington  are  "running  on  a  steady 
keel." 

In  England  all  the  talk  is  of  the  com- 
ing dissolution  of  parliament  and  an 
election  that  is  expected  to  occur  in 
November.  There  is  still  anxiety  con- 
cerning the  military  manoeuvers  in  Af- 
rica. 


In  Science. 

C.  F.  Burgess  has  developed  what  the 
scientific  journals  call  an  "interesting 
method  of  electrically  depositing"  some 
of  the  metals  which  are  attacked  by 
water. 

At  South  Point,  Wis.,  an  iron  mast 
150  feet  in  height,  has  been  erected  for 
the  purpose  of  experimenting  with  wire- 
less telegraphy. 

To  Dr.  Zierler,  of  Vienna,  is  ascribed 
the  discovery  of  the  successful  applica- 
tion of  electricity  for  the  destruction  of 
bacteria  aflfecting  the  teeth.  Dr.  Zierler 
is  a  dental  surgeon  in  the  Hygenic  Insti- 
tute at  Wursburg,  at  present. 

The  amount  of  heat  given  out  by  an 
ordinary  incandescent  lamp  is  greatly 
underestimated  in  the  popular  mind.  An 
ordinary  i6-candle  power  lamp  immersed 
,  in  a  quart  of  water  will  heat  it  to  a  boil- 
ing point  in  an  hour.  Celluloid  in  con- 
tact with  a  lamp  bulb  may  be  ignited  in  a 
few  minutes,  while  silk  shades  close  to 
the  bulbs  are  scorched  in  a  few  hours. 

Some  interesting  experiments  are  be- 
ing conducted  in  Buda-Pest,  Hungary, 
with  high-pressure  rotary  current  for 
working  an  electric  railway.  It  is  stated 
that  despite  the  high  working  pressure  of 
3000  volts  which  is  used,  the  system  en- 
sures complete  safety,  even  in  its  applica- 
tion to  main  line  working.  Experiment- 
ally, the  system  is  to  be  introduced  on  to 
the  Valtelina  stretch  of  the  Italian  state 
railways,  which  has  a  length  of  almost 
66  miles.  The  length  of  the  cars  which 
are  worked  by  the  new  system  is  60  feet, 
while  the  speed  attained  is  about  37 
miles  per  hour. 

In  a  recently  published  article  Mr.  H. 
W.  Conn  urges  the  beneficial  effects  re- 
sulting to  the  human  organism  from  the 
presence  of  certain  forms  of  bacteria. 
In  another  scientific  journal  the  subject 
of  tuberculosis  is  discussed  at  length, 
and  the  writer  contends  that  while  the 
disease  is  one  of  the  worst  that  afflict 
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humanity,  its  terrors  are  greatly  over- 
estimated. He  laments  the  fact  that  so 
much  has  been  said  and  written  to  fill  the 
public  mind  with  horror  regarding  it. 
The  evil,  he  thinks,  is  necessarily  ex- 
aggerated, and  the  danger  of  infection, 
though  existing,  is  nominal. 

In  Literature. 

Marie  Corelli's  "Master  Christian"  is 
meeting  with  popular  favor.  One  hun- 
dred thousand  copies  were  sold  before 
the  day  of  publication. 

Jerome  K.  Jerome  is  again  in  London, 
where  he  is  writing  a  book. 

The  copyright  on  Balzac's  novels  has 
expired  and  cheap  editions  are  predicted. 

Woodward  and  Lathrop,  of  Washing- 
ton, D.  C,  have  just  issued  a  little  book 
called  "The  Temptation  of  Friar  Gon- 
sal."  It  is  from  Eugene  Field's  pen,  and 
was  first  published  in  the  columns  of  the 
Chicago  Daily  News.  The  two  principal 
characters  are  Friar  Gonsal  and  Friar 
Francis,  Dr.  Gonsalus,  of  Chicago,  and 
Rev.  Frank  Bristol,  of  Washington,  fur- 
nishing the  originals. 

Miss  Bradon  has  a  new  novel  in  the 
press  of  Harper  Brothers.  It  is  entitled 
"The  Infidel,"  and  is  a  revival  story. 

Zitkala  Sa,  the  Dakota  Indian  girl, 
whose  articles  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly 
have  proved  such  interesting  reading,  is 
a  violinist.  She  has  played  in  Boston 
during  the  winter,  where  she  was  well 
received. 

W.  D.  Howells  thinks  that  American  wo- 
men are  superior  to  American  men.  He 
thinks  that  men  are  lacking  in  culture  and 
advises  ihem  to  read  more  novels,  to  the  end 
that  they  may  improve  their  minds.  One 
may  be  pardoned  for  wishing  to  know  whose 
as  it  is,  the  seaport  and  market  place  for 
novels  one  should  read  for  mental  culture, 
Mr.  Howells'  and  Henry  James? 

In  Art. 

Fungus  etching,  it  is  now  claimed  by 
those  in  a  position  to  speak  with  author- 
ity on  the  subject,  is  a  form  of  art  which 
has  always  existed  among  the  North 
American  Indians  from  Maine  to  Ore- 
gon. They  have  produced  some  very 
excellent  work  along  this  line,  and  the 
efiforts  of  white  people  in  fungus  etching 
are  imitations  which,  though  sometimes 
not  without  merit,  do  not  approach  the 


productions  of  the  aborigines  in  either 
skill  or  beauty. 

Mr.  W.  E.  Rollins'  exhibition  of 
sketches  and  paintings  at  the  Y.  M.  C. 
A.  rooms,  opening  September  12th,  was 
the  one  event  to  attract  attention  in  local 
art  circles. 

James  Aumonier,  the  English  artist, 
who  is  now  acknowledged  one  of  the 
leading  painters  of  the  present  day,  was 
a  student  at  South  Kensington,  and  his 
first  work  was  as  a  designer  for  printed 
calicoes. 

The  organization  recently  effected  at 
Tacoma  of  an  association  of  artists  of 
the  Northwest,  is  destined  to  encourage 
the  growth  of  art  in  this  particular  part 
of  the  world  and  to  stimulate  the  feeling 
and  the  art  student  at  one  and  the  same 
time.  The  first  exhibition  will  be  held 
in  Tacoma  in  November.  The  second, 
which  will  follow  in  due  course  of  time, 
will  be  in  Spokane,  and  the  third  in 
Portland. 

The  critic  who  holds  that  there  can  be 
no  art  in  mere  black  and  white  would 
have  been  inclined  to  modify  his  opinion 
slightly  if  he  had  seen  the  Rollins  ex- 
hibit in  pencil  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  rooms 
in  September. 

In  Education. 

The  University  of  Oregon  opens  this 
fall  with  a  larger  attendance  than  ever 
before.  The  administration  of  Dr. 
Strong  has  proven  most  advantageous 
to  the  institution,  whose  aflfairs  are  in  a 
most  prosperous  and  promising  condi- 
tion. The  request  made  by  the  president 
at  the  close  of  the  school  year  in  June, 
that  each  young  man,  on  returning  bring 
with  him  three  new  students,  seems  to 
have  not  been  forgotten  or  disregarded. 

In  Religious  Thought. 

Revision  is  again  up  for  consideration. 
The  committee  appointed  by  the  Mod- 
erator of  the  Presbyterian  General  As- 
sembly at  Philadelphia  last  May,  met  in 
August  at  Saratoga,  and  formulated  the 
following  questions  which  are  to  be  sent 
out  to  the  clerks  of  all  the  presbyteries: 

(1)  Do  you  desire  a  revision  of  our  con- 
fession of  faith?  or  (2)  Do  you  desire  a  sup- 
plemental, explanatory  statement?  or  (3)  Do 
you  desire  to  supplement  our  present  doc- 
trinal standards  with  a  briefer  statement  of 
the  doctrines  "most  surely  believed  among 
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us,"  expressing  in  simple  language  the  faith 
of  the  church  in  loyalty  to  the  system  of  doc- 
trine contained  in  the  Holy  Scriptures  and 
held  by  the  reform  churches?  or  (4)  Do  you 
desire  the  dismissal  of  the  whole  subject,  so 
that  our  doctrinal  standards  shall  remain  as 
they  are  without  any  change  whatever, 
whether  revisional,  supplemental,  or  substi- 
tutional? 

Leading  Events. 

Aug.  3— Li  Hung  Chang  returns  an  eva- 
sive reply.  Allied  forces  still  advancing 
toward  Pekin. 

Aug.  4— General  Chaflfee  starts  for  Pekin 
with  the  British  and  Japanese  forces. 
King  of  Seria  is  married. 

Aug.  5— Chinese  government  orders  that 
foreign  ministers  have  proper  escort  to  Tien 
Tsin.  Secretary  Hay  awaits  China's  reply 
to  the  final  word  of  the  United  States, 

Aug.  6— Democratic  party  Is  victorious  in 
Alabama.  Telephonic  communication  is 
opened  between  Paris  and  Berlin. 

Aug.  7— The  brutal  behavior  of  Russian 
troops  at  Tieiij  Tsin  is  severely  condemned. 

Aug.  8— Rich  strike  is  made  in  Bohemia 
district,  Oregon. 

Aug.  9— King  Humbert's  funeral  occurs. 

Aug.  10— After  a  lour  hour's  battle  the 
Chinese  are  driven  from  Yang  Tsun.  A 
Pekin  edict  authorizes  Li  Hung  Chang  to 
negotiante  for  peace. 

Aug.  11— Victor,  King  of  Italy,  takes  the 
constitutional  oath  before  the  Italian  par- 
liament. 

Aug.  11— The  Tsung  11  Yamun  urges  the 
foreign  ministers  to  leave  Pekin. 

Aug.  13— The  French  government  replies 
that  no  order  to  leave  Pekin  will  be  given 
before  the  route  is  safe. 

Aug.  14— National  party  convention  opens 
in  Indianapolis.     C.  P.  Huntington  dies. 

Aug.  15— General  Kruger  applies  for  tem- 
porary protection  in  the  American  consu- 
late  at  Lourenco  Marques. 


October. 


When  the  falling  leaves  flash  green  and  gold 

and  the  trees  and  the  sky  are  gray; 
When  the  flashing  yellow-hammer  flits  by  in 

his  curving  flight, 
And  the  plumed  quail  bursts  from  her  ferny 

Rest  like  a  rocket  on  the  sight; 
When  the  gray   clouds  marshall   in  masses 

and  the  sun  shines  through  where  they 

part. 
And  the  voice  of  the  wind  in  the  fir-trees 

answers  the  voice  of  God  in  the  heart; 
When  the  river  gleams  in  the  valley  like  a 

ribbon  Of  burnished  steel, 
And  the  white  fog  rolls  on  a  far  snow-peak, 

which  it  cannot  quite  conceal; 
And  the  resinous  breath  of  the  forests  that 

sing  on  a  thousand  hills 
Sweps  on  in  a  mighty  chorus  to  the  treble  of 
countless  rills. 

John  Leisk  Ta.it. 
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^'  Financiat 
World 


The  tropical  storm  that  devastated  the 
Gulf  coast,  almost  wiping  out  the  city  of 
Galveston,  and  doing  damage  in  other 
parts  of  the  country,   caused  reduction 
in  the  volume  of  business  at  the  South, 
and   railroads  in   the   gulf   region   have 
probably  not  shown  their  maximum  loss- 
es of  earnings  as  yet,  but  even  after  such 
a   catastrophe   a   recuperative   power  is 
shown.    An  added  cause  of  hesitation  in 
business  is  the  strike  of  anthracite  coal 
miners.      Otherwise   the   working   force 
has  increased  this  week,  for  operations 
are  resuming  at  steel  mills,  and  the  Mich- 
igan-Peninsular car  plant  and  the  Deer- 
ing  Harvester   Works   have   started  up, 
after  seven  weeks'  idleness,   with  3000 
hands  each.    From  many  quarters  of  the 
West  and  Southeast  a  better  distribution 
of  merchandise  is   reported   in  jobbing 
and  retail  circles.     The  weather  has  re- 
mained favorable  for  the  maturing  corn 
crop,  with  cutting  progressing  and  crop 
generally  beyond  danger,  but  damage  I0 
cotton  by  the  storm  is  still  an  unknown 
quantity.     Prices  of  staple  commodities 
are  higher  for  the  week,  hoisted  by  the 
sharp  rise  in  cotton,  but  in  manufactured 
products  there  is  little  change,  though 
steady  increases  in  business  at  the  cur- 
lent   level   is  satisfactory.     Wheat   rose 
above  80  cents  again,  in  the  face  of  re- 
ceipts for  the  crop  year  thus  far  8,415,956 
bushels  larger  than  last  year,  while  ex- 
ports decreased   10,251,378  bushels,   in- 
cluding flour.    Reports  of  heavy  rains  in 
'  some   sections   and  injury   to   the   crop, 
with  better  inquiries  by  foreign  houses, 
explain  the  advance.     More  orders  are 
being  received  by  iron  mills,  and  prices 
are  steady.     In  structural  and  finished 
material  there  is  much  business,  and  ac- 
tivity is  becoming  almost  universal   in 
the  iron  region.     Steel  rails  are  waiting 
for  the  agreement  as  to  prices  which  is 
expected  to  be  reached  next  week.     A 
reduction  in  keeping    with    other    steel 
products  is  considered  certain,  and  then 
the  market  will  be  on  a  settled  basis. 
Exports   of   principal   products   in   Au- 
gust were  valued  at  $51,222,249,  against 
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$54,111,572,  but  all  exports  exceeded  im- 
ports by  $41,636,474,  a  larger  balance 
than,  last  year.  Railroads,  comprising 
more  than  half  the  mileage  of  the  coun- 
tiy,  have  reported  earnings  for  August 
$5'4,4i8,8io,  a  gain  of  $3,365,222,  or  6.6- 
per  cent  over  last  year,-  when  revenues 
were  the  largest  ever  known  for  that 
month. — Dun's  Review. 


"Cotton  is  king"  once  more,  the  past 
week  having  been  the  most  notable  in 
the  history  of  the  trade.  Bradstreet's,  in 
summing  up  the  situation,  says: 

"Expanding  demand  at  advancing 
prices  in  many  lines  of  trade,  finds  its 
chief  exemplar  in  the  market  for  raw 
cotton,  which  has  witnessed  the  greatest 
excitement,  heaviest  trading  and  largest 
gain  in  price  for  at  least  a  decade.  Rare- 
ly, if  ever  in  the  history  of  the  trade,  as 
conducted  on  modern  lines,  has  the  m- 
terest  displayed  in  that  product  been 
greater,  and  the  manufacturing  interests 
of  the  world  find  the  situation  a  perplex- 
ing one,  while  the  prospects  of  large 
prices  to  producers  are  stimuulating  all 
lines  of  Southern  trade.  English  spin- 
ners, who  are  reported  very  generally 
short  of  supplies,  are  considering  drastic 
methods  of  meeting  the  requirements. 
In  American  cotton  goods  the  situation, 
from  being  a,  short  time  ago  a  buyer's 
market,  is  now  reversed,  and  sellers  are 
in  a  position  to  dictate  terms." 

The  following  statement  has  been  giv- 
en out  regarding  the  German  loan : 

The  negotiations  which  were  under  way  for 
some  days  for  the  placing  of  a  German  loan 
in  the  United  States  have  been  concluded. 
They  cover  a  purchase  by  Kuhn,  Loeb  & 
Company  and  the  National  City  Bank  of  80,- 
000,000  marks  four  per  cent.  Treasury  notes 
of  the  German  Empire,  maturing  in  equal 
proportion  in  1904  and  1905.  There  is  no 
syndicate.  An  issue  of  the  loan  will  shortly 
be  made  both  in  the  United  States  and  in 
Germany;  preference  to  allotments  is  to  be 
given  to  American  subscriptions.  Payments 
for  the  loan  will  be  distributed  over  a  con- 
siderable period,  and  will  be  made  entirely 
in  bills  of  exchange,  no  gold  shipments  being 
contemplated. 
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The  event  of  local  importance  during 
the  month  was  the  opening  of  the  Port- 
land Mining  Stock  Exchange,  making 
two  mining  exchanges  now  doing  busi- 
ness in  Portland.  While  both  exchanges 
seem  to  be  prosperous,  and  have  amply 
justified  the  establishment  of  such  an  in- 
stitution here,  it  is  difficult  to  understand 
the  state  of  afifairs  which  calls  for  two. 
There  are  rumors  to  the  effect,  however, 
that  consolidation  will  be  accomplished 
after  certain  little  differences  are  adjust- 
ed, and  that  this  will  take  place  before 
long.  This  is  the  .eminently  sensible 
thing  to  do.  The  brokers  and  public  all 
pulling  for  one  exchange  can  certainly 
make  it  of  more  importance  to  this  re- 
gion and  far  more  successful  than  two 
can  ever  be.  It  is  to  be  hoped,  therefore, 
that  the  differences  will  be  speedily  ad- 
justed. 

The  establishment  of  these  mining  ex- 
changes in  Portland  has  accomplished  a 
task  that  years  hitherto  have  failed  to 
take  up.  It  has  awakened  Oregon  for 
the  first  time  to  a  sense  of  the  extent  and 
value  of  her  mineral  deposits.  We  won- 
der, sometimes,  why  it  is  that  the  pros- 
pectors rush  to  the  Far  North  to  endure 
the  terrible  rigors  of  that  climate  in 
search  of  gold,  and  in  doing  so  pass 
over,  in  going  through  Oregon,  one  of 
the  best  mining  regions  in  the  world.  It 
is  ignorance,  and  that  alone,  which  ex- 
plains the  situation.  The  miners  have 
not  known,  the  world  does  not  know,  in- 
deed even  we  ourselves  have  not  known, 
or  else  have  been  asleep  to  the  fact,  that 
Oregon  is  a  great  mining  country.  If 
we  have  known  it  our  characteristic  con- 
servatism, to  smooth  it  down  consider- 
ably, has  prevented  us  from  talking  about 
it  among  ourselves  and  dissemi- 
nating the  fact  throughout  the  world. 
The  mining  exchanges  immediately  be- 
gan to  change  all  this,  and  they  are  on  a 
fair  way  now  to  placing  Oregon  mines 
and  the  opportunities  they  present  in 
their  right  light  before  the  general  pub- 
lic. 
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The  best  selling  stocks  at  the  ex- 
changes since  their  establishment,  have 
been  those  of  Helena,  Helena  No,  2, 
May  Queen,  and,  later,  the  Portland 
Mining  and  Milling  Co.'s  stocks  in  its 
Eastern  Oregon  claims.  The  first  three 
mentioned  mines  are  located  in  Western 
Oregon,  slightly  north  of  the  center  line, 
where  considerable  development  is  tak- 
ing place. 

The  Nome  bubble  has  been  eflfectively 
punctured  by  the  returning  miners  from 
that  benighted  and  criminally  overesti- 
mated region.  The  man  who  says  that 
there  is  really  anything  worth  while  up 
there  is  yet  to  be  found,  while  the  stories 
-of  suffering,  privation  and  want  that 
come  from  all  sides  are  pathetic  in  the 
extreme.  The  fact  that  Nome  did  not 
pan  out  as  a  mining  camp  does  not  ar- 
gue, however,  that  there  are  not  still  gold 
fields,  as  great  in  value  as  the  Klondike, 
yet  to  be  discovered  in  Alaska.  It  is  to 
be  fervently  hoped,  though,  that  what- 
ever discoveries  are  made  in  the  future 
shall  be  made  in  Uncle  Sam's  territory, 
unless,  in  the  meantime,  our  politicians 
choose  to  turn  it  all  over  to  England  as 
a  free-will  offering,  and  not  upon  Can- 
adian soil.  I  read  with  interest  in  your 
last  number  an  article  by  A.  A.  Lind- 
sley,  on  the  restrictions  which  the  Cana- 
dian government  has  imposed  upon  min- 
ing, and  with  such  laws  it  is  no  wonder 
that  miners  are  disgusted  and  the  output 
diminished.  There  can  be  no  doubt  as 
to  the  permanency  of  the  Northern  gold 
fields,  and,  as  a  result,  of  a  great  future 
for  Alaska.  But  the  growth  there  from 
now  on  will  be  of  a  slower,  more  health- 
ful and  substantial  nature. 

The  Gold  Seeker. 


In  a  Child's  Album. 


Childhood's    gay   hours    are    now    sweeping 
o'er  you, 
Sweet  is  the  incense  which  from  them  Is 
shed; 
Life,  with  its  purposeful  aims,  is  before  you 
Bringing    its     strivings     in     merriment's 
stead. 
As  the  foam  of  the  wine  is  the  first  that  you 
sup, 
So  the  freedom  from  care  with  the  child- 
joys  is  done; . 
And  the  nectar  that's  held  in  the  heart  of  the 
cup 
Is  the  honor  and  strength  born  of  pur- 
poses won. 

Adelaide  Pugh. 


J.  E.  Haseltine, 
Pres. 


David  Goodsell, 
Treas. 


F.  J.  Hakd,  Sec. 

Directors— L.  G.  Clarke,  J.  E.  Haseltine, 
David  Goodsell,  P.  J.  Jennings,  I.  G.  Davidson, 
F.  V.  Drake,  E.  A.  Clem. 
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to  gas  and  electric  lighting.  Estimates 
given  on  all  kinds  of  Mantels,  House  Wir- 
ing and  Battery  Call  Bell  Work.  Repair- 
ing on  all  the  above  promptly  attended  to. 

M.  J.  WALSH, 
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Now  in  Season  at 

Clarke  Bros. 
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A  Brillancy  Prize. 

The  following  game  was  awarded  the  Bril- 
liancy Prize  at  a  New  Jersey  Chess  Associa- 
tion meeting.  The  winner  is  a  brother  of  the 
well-known  problematist,  M.  Lissner,  and  the 
loser  a  brother  of  the  world-famous  composer 
Sam  Loyd. 

Ruy  Lopez. 


J 

.  Lissner. 

I.  £ 

).  Loyd. 

White. 

Black. 

1 

P— K  4 

1 

P— K4 

2 

Kt— K  B  3 

2 

Kt— Q  B  3 

3 

B— Q  Kt  5 

3 

P— Q  3 

4 

P— Q4 

4 

P  X  P 

5 

Castles  (a) 

0 

B— Q  2 

6 

P— Q  B  3  (b) 

6 

P  xP 

7 

Kt  X  P 

t 

Kt— K  4 

8 

Kt  X  Kt 

8 

P  X  Kt 

9 

Q— Q  5 

9 

P— Q  B  3 

10 

Q  X  K  P  ch 

10 

Q— K  2 

11 

Q— K  Kt  3  (c) 

11 

P  X  B 

12 

Kt— Q  5 

12 

Q— Q  B  4 

13 

Kt— B  7  ch 

13 

K— Q  sq 

14 

Kt  X  R 

14 

Q— Q  B  sq 

15 

B— K3 

15 

B— K3 

16 

K  R— Qsq 

IG 

P— Q  Kt  3 

17 

Q— Kt  5  ch 

17 

Kt— B  3  (d) 

18 

P— K  5 

18 

P— K  R  3 

19 

Q— K  R  4 

19 

P— K  Kt  4 

20 

B  X  Kt  P 

20 

R— Kt  sq 

21 

B  X  Kt  ch 

21 

K— K  sq 

22 

P— K  Kt  3 

22 

R— Kt  5 

23 

R  X  B   (e) 

23 

Rx  Q 

24 

Q  R— Q  sq 

24 

B— K  2 

25 

R  X  B  ch 

25 

K— B  sq 

26 

K  R— Q  7 

26 

K— Kt  sq 

27 

R— Q  8  ch 

27 

Resigns. 

Notes  by  B.  Hymes. 

(a)  A  decided  novelty,  and  worthy  of  con- 
sideration. 

(b)  Kt  X  P  would  here  bring  about  a  well- 
known  variation.  The  text-move  produces  an. 
anomaly,  the  Scotch  Gambit  idea  being  tack- 
ed on  to  the  Spanish  attack. 

(c)  White  here  scorns  the  proffered  ex- 
change of  Queens,  and  proceeds  to  tangle  up 
his  opponent  in  truly  brilliant  style.  The 
sacrifice  of  the  Bishop  is  the  inaugural  coup 
of  a  series  of  master-strokes. 

(d)  If  K— K  sq;  18  R  x  B,  K  x  R;  19  R— Q 
sq  ch,  and  wins. 

(e)  Simply  beautiful.  From  the  eleventh 
move  White's  play  ha's  been  of  the  highest 
order,  and  this  last  bit  of  ingenuity  serves  to 
make  the  game  a  gem  of  the  purest  water. 
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automatic  Chess-player.  He  was  supposed  to 
be  able  to  beat  any  one  who  sat  on  the  other 
side  of  the  board.  There  is  a  story  going  the 
rounds,  to  the  effect  that  when  the  Masters 
were  busy  at  Hastings,  a  chess-player,  name 
not  given,  tackled  Ajeeb,  and  beat  the  Turk 
several  games.  The  stranger  remarked:  "I 
can  easily  beat  Ajeeb."  Then  the  automaton 
became  very  angry,  and  from  his  "insides" 
there  was  heard  a  loud  voice,  saying:  "Oh! 
you  can,  can  you?  Well,  just  wait  till  Pills- 
bury  gets  back." 

A  Beauty. 


John  H.  Mitchell 


Albert  H.  Tanner 


One  of  the  gems  of 

game  between  Lasker 

Irregular 

Lasker, 
White. 

1  P— K4 

2  P— Q  4 

3  Q  Kt— B  3 

4  Kt  X  P 

5  Kt— Kt  3 

6  Kt— B  3 

7  P— K  R  4 

8  B— Q  3 
•«  Q  X  B 

10  B— Q  2 

11  Castles  Q  R 

12  K  R— K  sq 

13  Q— Kt  3 

14  Kt— K  2 

15  R— B  sq 

16  Q— R  4 

17  P— B  4 

18  Kt— B  3 

19  P— K  Kt  3 

20  P— Kt  4 

21  P  X  P 

22  B— K  3 

23  B  X  P  ch 

24  R— Q  4 

25  Kt  X  P  ch 

26  Q  X  P 

27  Q— R  5  ch 

28  B— B  5 

29  P  X  B 

30  Kt  X  R 

31  P— B  6  ch  (h) 

32  Q— R  8  ch 

33  Q— R  7  ch 

34  Q  X  Kt  ch 

35  R— Q  sq 

36  Kt— B  3  ch 

37  Q— Q  6  ch 

38  Q— Q  3  ch 

39  Kt— K  5  ch 


the  Tournament  is  the 
and  Lee. 
Opening. 

Lee, 
Black. 

1  P— Q  B  3 

2  P— Q4 

3  P  X  P  (a) 

4  B— B  4 

5  B— Kt  3 

6  Kt— Q  2 

7  P— K  R  3 

8  B  X  B 

9  K  Kt— B  3 

10  P— K  3 

11  Q— B  2 

12  Castles 

13  B— Q  3 

14  Kt— Kt  5 

15  Kt  (Q  2)  B  3 

16  K— Kt  sq 

17  Q— K  2 

18  Q— B  2  (b) 

19  Q— B  sq  (c) 

20  P— K  4  (d) 

21  Kt  X  P  (e) 

22  Kt  X  P  (f) 

23  K— B  2 

24  P— Q  Kt  4 

25  P  X  Kt 

26  Kt— R  6  (g) 

27  K— Kt  2  ch 

28  B  X  B 

29  R  X  R 

30  Q— Q  sq 

31  K— B  sq 

32  K— B  2 

33  K— Q  3 

34  K— Q  4 

35  Q— Kt  3 

36  K— K  3 

37  K— B  4 

38  K— Kt  5 

39  Resigns 


Laskerisms. 

(Fit^m  Common  Sense  in  Chess.) 
"The  losing  side  had  the  greater  part  of 
his  army  in  positions  where  laey  had  no 
bearing  whatever  upon  the  questions  at  is- 
sue. They  might  have  been  just  as  well 
anywhere  else  but  on  the  board," 

"The  real  business  of  development  ought 
to  be  accomplished  in  no  more  than  six  sep- 
arate moves  devoted  to  that  purpose." 
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A  Texas  judge  was  roboed  of  a  horse,  not 
long  ago,  and  the  thief,  being  apprehended, 
was  brought  before  him  for  trial.  The  judge 
eyed  the  prisoner  with  deep  satisfaction  for 
a  minute  or  so,  and  then  delivered  himself 
of  the  following:  "Owing  to  the  personal 
prejudice,  the  court  will  not  hear  this  case. 
It  will  be  tried  by  the  bailiff,  who  will  find 
a  verdict  in  accordance  with  the  facts.  In 
the  meantime,"  he  added,  "the  court  will  go 
outside  and  bend  a  rope  and  pick  out  a 
good  tree." — Argonaut. 


Science   Scores  Again. 

Finally  the  scientific  student  has  discov- 
ered a  certain  remedy  for  dandruff.  When 
it  first  became  known  that  dandruff  is  the 
result  of  a  germ  or  parasite  that  digs  into 
the  scalp,  and  saps  the  vitality  of  hair  at  the 
root,  causing  falling  hair  and  baldness, 
biologists  set  to  work  to  discover  some  prep- 
aration that  will  kill  that  germ.  After  a 
year's  labor  in  one  laboratory,  the  d.andruff 
germ  destoyer  was  discovered;  and  it  is  now 
embodied  in  Newbro's  Herpicide,  which  be- 
sides curing  baldness,  and  thinning  hair, 
speedily  and  permanently  eradicates  dan- 
druff. "Destroy  the  cause  you  remove  the  ef- 
fect" 


A  Story   of  Wounded   Pride. 

It  was  evident  when  the  man  rapped  at  the 
door  of  the  backwoods  cabin  that  he  felt  that 
he  had  a  grievance. 

"Somethin'  wrong,  stranger?"  inquired  the 
man  who  came  in  answer  to  his  knock,  notic- 
ing his  excited  condition. 

"Wrong!"  exclaimod  thestranger.  "Wrong! 
Well,  I  should  think  there  was.  I  met  a  boy 
about  half  a  mile  up  the  road  that  I  think 
belongs  to  you." 

"Long,  gawky  boy,  with  a  coon-skin  cap?" 
asked  the  man  in  the  cabin. 

"That's  the  one,"  returned  the  stranger. 
"He  had  a  gun,  and  was  evidently  out  after 
squirrels." 

"Big,  old-fashioned,  muzzle-loading  gun?" 
suggested  the  native. 

"Yes;  a  big  gun  about  half  a  foot  longer 
than  he  is,"  answered  the  stranger.  "I  didn't 
stop  to  see  whether  it  was  a  muzzle-loader 
or  not,  but  I  guess  it  was.  It  didn't  look  new 
enough  for  anything  else." 

"That  was  Ike  all  right  enough,"  said  the 
native.  "What  d'ye  want  of  him?" 

"I  want  him  thrashed,"  replied  the  strang- 
er, with  emphasis.      "I  want  him  thrashed 
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good   and  hard,   so   that  he'll  have  a  little 
sense." 

"That's  takin'  a  purty  big  contract,  strang- 
er," said  the  native,  doubtfully.  "He's  a 
right  lively  boy,  an'  there  ain't  anyone  in 
these  parts  has  licked  him  yet,  except  his 
dad,  which  is  me." 

"Well,  you're  the  one  that  I  want  to  thrash 
him." 

"Oh,  that's  differ'nt.  I  thought  mebbe  you 
was  goin'  to  try  it  yourself.  I  don't  mind 
lickin'  him  when  it's  needful,  jest  so's  to 
keep  him  in  line,  an'  teach  him  that  the  ol' 
man  is  some  consider'ble  yet.  What's  he 
been  doin'?" 

"He  shot  at  me  as  I  came  along  the  road," 
replied  the  stranger. 

"Sure  about  that?"  asked  the  native,  doubt- 
fully. 

"Sure?  Of  course  I'm  sure.  He  yelled  out 
that  I'd  scared  a  squirrel  he  was  after,  and 
he  was  going  to  wing  me,  just  to  teach  me 
to  keep  out  of  the  way.  Then  he  took  delib- 
erate aim  and  fired." 

"An'  you're  here  to  kick  about  it!"  ex- 
claimed the  native.  "Well,  don't  you  worry 
no  more  about  that  boy,  stranger.  I'll  tan 
him  good  and  plenty,  and  don't  you  forgit  it. 
Aimed  at  you  delib'rate  an'  never  hit  you, 
did  he?  Why,  shootin'  like  that'll  disgrace 
the  hull  family.  Glad  you  spoke  of  it,  strang- 
er. If  you  hear  any  yellin'  as  you  go  down 
the  road  you  kin  know  I'm  teachin'  that  boy 
of  mine  that  he  can't  ruin  the  reputation  of 
two  generations  without  havin'  to  suffer  fer 
it." — Chicago  Post. 


Decorattons   and    Garnishings. 

Even  slender  purses  can  afford  the  luxury 
of  a  few  flowers  for  the  table  in  the  season, 
of  flowers,  and  no  table  should  be  without 
them.  They  are  so  restful,  so  gratefully  in- 
spiriting when  one  is  fagged,  hot  or  tired  by 
general  weather  conditions.  A  flowering 
plant  may  be  substituted  for  cut  flowers  ac- 
ceptably, but  whether  a  plant  or  flowers  be 
used,  only  those  without  heavy  odors  should 
be  chosen.  It  is  wonderful  how  pretty  and 
tasteful  a  table  may  be  made  with  the  plain- 
est table-service  if  the  cloth  is  well-launder- 
ed, each  article  arranged  with  care  and  or- 
der, and  there  is  addea  th^  transforming 
touch  of  a  bunch  of  bloom.  Even  a  knot  of 
field  daisies  sets  a  seal  of  refinement  upon  a 
table  which  is  not  to  be  disputed.  In  sum- 
mer it  costs  but  a  trifle  to  add  pretty  garn- 
ishings to  various  dishes,  and  certainly  such 
touches  add  to  their  actual  enjoyment. — 
Ella  Morris  Kretschmar  in  July  Woman's 
Home  Companion. 


A  well-known  Chicago  physician  returned 
from  a  little  visit  to  relatives  in  the  interior 
of  the  state  last  week.  He  had  been  carried 
beyond  his  destination  once  before,  so  when 
he  boarded  the  car  in  the  evening  he  called 
the  porter  to  him  as  soon  as  that  dignitary's 
attention  could  be  attracted,  and  held  the 
following  conversation  with  him: 

"John,  here's  a  dollar  for  you." 
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"Yes,  sah." 

"And  I'm  going  to  get  off  at  Rockford  to- 
night," continued  the  doctor. 

"Yes,  sah,"  said  John. 

"That  means  I  don't  want  to  be  carried 
through  to  Dubuque." 

"Yes,  sah." 

"So  if  you  can't  wake  me  up  in  time  to 
dress,  I  want  you  to  see  that  you  get  me  off 
anyway,  no  matter  what  happens." 

"Yes,  sah,"  and  they  parted. 

In  due  season  the  medical  went  to  his 
berth  with  a  feeling  of  blessed  security. 
About  daybreak  he  was  awakened  by  hear- 
ing a  feminine  voice  from  the  section  just 
across  say: 

"Porter,  are  we  in  Dubuque  yet?" 

"No'm,  we  ain't  dah  yit,"  he  answered 
huskily;    but  we'll  be  dah  in  half  'n  'our.' 

Thoroughly  aroused  and  very  angry,  the 
Chicago  man  threw  the  curtains  apart  and 
saw  the  porter  grinning  feebly,  his  collar 
torn,  his  nose  slit  down  the  middle  and  evi- 
dent contusions  about  each  of  his  eyes. 

"Here,  you  black  rascal,"  shouted  the  ag- 
grieved traveler,  "didn't  I  tell  you  to  get  me 
off  at  Rockford?" 

"Lord  bless  my  soul,  mistah,"  said  the 
sable  brother,  jumping,  "is  you  de  man  dat 
was  going  to  get  off  at  Rockford?"  Then 
adding,  reflectively,  as  he  felt  of  a  torn  ear, 
"I  wonder  who  de  man  was  dat  I  put  off  at 
Rockford?" — Chicago  Herald. 


St.   Helen's   Hall. 

St.  Helen's  Hall  opened  the  17th  of  Sep- 
tember, with  a  larger  number  of  pupils  en- 
rolled than  is  usual  at  the  beginning  of  the 
Fall  term.  The  faculty  has  been  augmented, 
several  competent  specialists  having  been 
added  to  the  already  efficient  corps  of  teach- 
ers. Miss  Tebbetts  has  made  many  important 
improvements  in  the  school  since  taking  its 
affairs  in  hand  four  years  ago,  and  it  is  now 
the  peer  of  any  academic  institution  on  the 
Pacific  Coast.  The  faculty  as  it  now  stands, 
consists  of  the  following  named,  in  addition 
to  the  principal:  Miss  Vale,  Miss  Dewey,  8th 
grade;  Miss  Snell,  music;  Miss  Langon,  Eng- 
lish; Miss  Love,  Latin;  Miss  Moulton,  study 
hall;  Miss  Burns,  studio;  Miss  Tonillon, 
Mesdames  Thompson,  Pirk,  Lounsbury,  mod- 
ern languages.  Parents  sending  their  daugh- 
ters here  for  instru-'tion  would  do  well  to  re- 
member that  graduates  from  St.  Helen's  Hall 
are  admitted  to  Wellesley,  Smith  College, 
Bryn  Mawr  and  Vassar,  and  that  art  and 
music  are  made  a  part  of  the  year's  course 
of  study.  One  feature  of  the  institution  in- 
troduced by  Miss  Tebbetts  is  the  kindergar- 
ten training  class  embracing  a  two  years' 
course  of  study  and  instruction  in  the 
Froebelean  system.  Miss  Honora  D.  Cannon 
has  the  direction  of  the  course  for  graduate 
kindergarteners. 

'  The  post-graduate  course  established  to 
meet  an  imperative  demand  offers  practically 
several  scholarships  and  affords  an  oppor- 
tunity for  serious  work  to  those  who  desire 


HIGHEST  GRADE 

Belgian  Hares 

In  the  Northwest,  headed  by  the  Celebrated 

BRITAIN  rOX 

[Score  95,    By  Chapman] 
are  owned  and  for  sale  by 

Los  Angeles  Belgian  Hare  Co. 

249  Fifth  St.,  Portland,  Or. 

N.  B. — Start  a  Rabbitry  and  make  money.    Thousands  made 
in  this  way  every  year  with  little  or  no  effort. 

The  Art  of  Attainment 

TAUGHT  BY  MAIL 

\  A  scientific    system 

of  practical  self-culture 
which  unfolds  latent 
gifts  and  develops  the 
body  and  mind  to  the 
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of  excellence. 

VALUABLE   LITERATURE  FREE 

Address  :     URIEL  BUCHANAN,  Dept.  P.  M., 

1505  Masonic  Temple,  Chicago,  111. 

WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R'l-P-A'N-S  will  not 
benefit.  R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-P-A-N-S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  REGIH:.A.TE  THE  BOWEL,8. 

THEY  CUKE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIVES  RELIEF. 


A  Free  Trip  to  Paris! 


Reliable  persons  of  a  mechanical  or  Inventive  mind 
desiring  a  trip  to  the  Paris  Exposition,  with  good 
salary  and  expenses  paid,  should  write 

The  PATENT  IlECORD,  Baltimore,  Md. 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  CUB  PEE  DUE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  48-FAOS 
HAND-BOOK  FREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOR  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERY  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
READ    IT    before    applying    for  patent.    Addres* : 

H.B.WILLS0N&CO. 
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L. Droit Bidg,  WASHINGTON.  D.  C. 
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to  continue  their  studies  under  the  super- 
vision of  the  able  instructors  at  St.  Helen's 
Hall. 

"Have  you  read  Mr.  Carnegie's  answer  to 
Mr.  Frick's  complaint?"  asked  the  observant 
boarder. 

"No,  I  haven't,"  replied  the  indolent  board- 
er, "I  shall  wait  till  it  appears  in  book  form, 
in  an  edition  de  luxe,  and  then  I  will  draw 
it  from  the  Carnegie  library." 


New   YorK   Elevated   Railroads. 

In  1871,  the  first  section  of  the  elevated 
system  was  constructed,  but  put  in  operation 
in  the  following  year.  In  that  year  the  num- 
ber of  passengers  carried  on  all  the  surface 
and  elevated  railroads  was  138,867,000.  In 
1882,  the  total  had  risen  to  252,800,000;  in 
1892,  to  453,200,000;  while  in  1899  it  was  still 
further  increased  to  528,228,437,  and  rapidly 
growing.  These  figures  are  for  the  old  city 
of  New  York,  now  known  as  the  Boroughs  of 
Manhattan  and  Bronx,  and  are  for  paying 
passengers  only.  In  1899  there  were  trans- 
ferred passengers  amounting  to  159,560,822, 
not  included  in  the  above.  It  is  interesting  to 
not  in  comparison  ^aat  for  1898  the  United 
States  Interstate  Commerce  Commission  re- 
ports that  there  were  carried  on  all  the 
steam  railways  in  the  United  States,  from 
the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific,  from  the  St. 
Lawrence  to  the  Rio  Grande,  passengers  to 
the  number  of  501,066,681,  or  five  per  cent, 
less  than  the  number  carried  by  the  New 
York  City  surface  and  elevated  railways 
alone. — From  "Rapid  Transit  in  New  York," 
by  Wm.  Barclay  Parsons,  in  the  May  Scrib- 
ner's. 


The    Dewdrop. 


A  dewdrop  lay  in  the  cup  of  a  flower, 
The  flower  was  white  with  a  golden  crest; 

She  smiled  on  the  dewdrop  as  hour  by  hour 
It  lay  there  helpless  upon  her  breast. 

The  morning  is  come,  the  sun  will  appear, 
And  the  dewdrop  is  wasting  away; 

The  sun  calls  the  dewdrop,  "Come  here,  come 
here." 
The  dewdrop  goes  with  break  of  day. 

—Mary  E.  Miller. 


A  good  (and  true?)  story  is  going  the  round 
which  shows  to  what  extent  the  violent  eb- 
ullitions and  caprices  of  the  German  Emper- 
or are  regarded  in  his  own  country.  An. 
English  gentleman,  it  appears,  was  walking 
with  a  friend  in  Unter  den  Linden,  and  in  the 
course  of  a  discussion  on  the  Kaiser's  con- 
duct committed  a  grievous  error  of  Lese  Maj- 
estie  Beleidigung.  "The  Emperor's  a  —  fool," 
he  exclaimed,  whereupon  an  E^nglish-speak- 
ing  policeman  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder 
and  said,  "You  must  come  mit  me  to  ze  po- 
lice station."  "What  for?"  asked  the  Eng- 
lishman.    "Mein  herr  did  call  ze  Kaiser   a 

fool,"  replied  the  man.    "No.  no,"  urged 

the  cute  Briton,  "it  was  the  Russian  Emper- 
or I  was  talking  about."  "Dat  vill  not  vash," 
went  on  the  constable;    "dere  is  no  Emperor 
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School  of  Languages. 

LOUIS  BACH 

521    MARQUAM   BUILDING 

FRENCH,  GERMAN, 
SPANISH,  LATIN 

Individual  or  Class  Instruction, 
Day  or  Night 
TERMS — $2.7!^  month  for  one  person  one 
lesson  of  one  hour  a  week;    $1.50  each   a 
month  for  two  or  more  persons. 
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a  fool  except  the  German  Emperor," 

After  which,  Dame  Rumor  has  it,  the  police 
officer  and  the  Englishman  agreed  to  keep 
each  other's  secret,  and  parted  on  good 
terms. — Westminster  Gazette. 


"My  dear  friend,"  Edward  Everett  once 
said  to  his  friend,  Rufus  Choate,  "If  you  are 
not  more  self-considerate  you  will  ruin  your 
constitution." 

"Oh,"  was  the  reply,  "the  constitution  was 
destroyed  long  ago.  I'm  living  on  the  by- 
laws." 


Nikola  Tesla  tells  this  litle  story  in  Life, 
It  was  on  the  occasion  of  one  of  the  yearly 
visits  of  inspection  hy  the  high  dignitaries 
of  the  Greek  church  to  the  school  in  the 
Balkan  district.  A  bishop,  after  a  very 
patJsfactory  examination  of  the  boys  in  a 
certain  school,  began  an  impressive  and 
kindly  address  on  the  subject  of  religion,  in 
which  he  made  the  statement  that  God  was 
everywhere. 

"God  is  everywhere,  my  dear  children,"  he 
repeated,  "and  you  must  always  remember 
that  He  sees  you — " 

Suddenly  a  boy  interrupted  the  aged  pre- 
late.   "Is  God  in  our  cellar?"  he  asked. 

The  remark  created  consternation.  The 
other  boys  were  abashed  at  the  temerity  of 
their  comrade,  while  the  teacher  looked  all 
sorts  of  things  at  the  youthful  offender. 
•  But  the  bishop,  good-hearted  man,  drev; 
the  boy  away  from  his  companions  and  pat- 
ted him  on  the  head. 

"Yes,  my  dear  child,"  he  said,  "God  is  in 
your  cellar,  and — " 

"You  lie!"  shouted  the  boy  triumphantly. 
"We  haven't  any  cellar." 


A  Scotchman  was  advised  to  take  a  shower 
bath  and  subsequently  was  met  by  the 
friend  who  had  given  him  the  advice. 

"How  did  you  enjoy  the  bath?" 

"Mon,"  said  the  Scotchman,  "it  was  fine! 
I  liked  it  rale  weel,  and  I  kept  myself  quite 
dry,  too." 

"Why,  how  did  you  manage  to  take  a 
shower  bath  and  remain  dry?" 

"Hoot,  mon!  Ye  dinna  surely  think  I  was 
sae  daft  as  to  stand  ablow  the  water  without 
an  umbrella?" — The  Red  Man. 


The  publishers  of  "Monsieur  Beaucaire" 
announce  another  edition  of  the  book,  which 
will  not  be  from  the  press  for  ten  days,  ow- 
ing to  the  time  required  in  color  printing. 
Meantime,  no  copies  are  to  be  had  and  the 
demand  is  increasing.  During  the  past  ten 
days  nearly  two  thousand  copies  have  been 
sold — not  a  bad  hot-weather  record  for  a 
small  volume.  While  the  little  book  has 
been  selling  steadily,  preparations  for  its 
presentation  on  the  stage  have  been  going 
on.  The  dramatization  was  done  by  Evelyn 
Greenleaf  Sutherland,  of  Boston,  and  Rich- 
ard Mansfield  will  present  the  play  in  New 
York  next  January.  A  number  of  changes 
were  made  in  the  story  for  the  stage  version. 


^  Perfect 
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tidious. 


Perfect 
Wusk 
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Winter  Barden 

Cor.  3rd,  and  Worrison  Sts, 
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so  that  there  might  be  a  happy  ending  for 
the  heroine  as  well  as  for  the  hero  of  the 
tale. 


.*?*************************'***# 


Rescued. 


'Tis  dark;    the  murky  fog  hangs  thick  and 

low, 
The  breakers  roll,  and  jagged  rocks  project 
Transfixed,  aghast,  I  sit  but  to  reflect: 
Soon  o'er  my  barque  the  turbid  tide  wiii 

flow, 
And  crush  me  down  in  grimy  moss  below — 
I  sink! — but  see — kind  heaven  doth  allow 
A  beacon  light— that  light,   dear  love,   art 

thou. 

'Tis  dark;    the  wintry  wind  doth  howl  and 

rave; 
My  path  lies  over  hills  and  rugged  rifts, 
Where  rocks  rise  high  and  lies  the  snow  in 

drifts- 
Destruction's  brink  I've  reached,  no  power 

can  save, 
"All  lost!"     I    cry,    "behold  the    yawning 

grave!" 
When  lo!  a  cloud  is  reft,  and  there,  I  vow, 
A  beacon  star — that  star,  dear  love,  art  thou. 

'Tis  dark;   intimidating  clouds  o'er  spread, 
An  dread  emotions  of  the  soul  rise  high 
The  vainties  of  Ijfe  I  now  decry, 
Ambition,  valor,  hope  and  love  have  fled; 
Bereft  of  these  'tis  better  to  be  dead — 
Despair!    despair!  yet  comes  there  even  now 
A  vision  bright — that  angel,  love,  art  thou. 

-IV.  Estill  Phipps. 


A  Cathedral  of  the  Ages. 

My  skiff  is  pillowed  on  a  sunless  sea. 
In  a  lone  hollow  of  the  emerald  shore. 
Far  from  the  town,  far  from  the  ceaseless 

roar, 
And  fevered  hum  of  trade  and  industry; 
The  wild,  majestic  Bay  of  Mystery, 
Rock-walled,  flr-pillared  shrine  of  eerie  lore. 
Mute  witness  of  the  ages  evermore — 
Sublime  reminder  of  what  used  to  be! 

I  feel  my  view  of  Time  grow  wondrous  wide; 
I  see  the  world  of  old,  and  overawed, 
I  note  the  magic  of  the  swelling  tide, 
Instinct  with  pow'r     transcending     human 

laud — 
The  while  wind-heralds  thro'  the  forests  ride, 
And  fill  the  solitude  with  songs  of  God! 

— Frank  Carleton  Teck. 


A  Query. 


Wonder  who  us  two  'ud  be 

Ef  you  wusn't  you  and  I  wusn't  me? 
An'  what  'ud  all  our  folksus  do 

Ef  I  wuzn't  me  an'  you  wuzn't  you? 

—Adelaide  Pugh. 
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Drug  Com 
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W.  C.  Noon  Bag  Co. 

INCORPORATED  1893. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

Bags,  Twines,  Tents  and  Awnings, 

Flags  and  Mining  Hose. 

BAG  PRINTING 

A  SPECIALTY. 

32-34  First  St.  Nortli  and  210-212-^-216  Coocli  St. 
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It  is  the  best  of  advice  which  Charles  M. 
Skinner  gives  to  the  world  of  men  in  his  new 
book  "Flowers  in  the  Pare."  It  is  reprinted 
here  for  those  who  ttiay  be  inclined  to  take  a 
pessimistic  view  of  life:  • 

"Do  away  with  occasion  for  gloom.  It  is 
well  with  the  rest  of  the  world,  so,  why  not 
with  us?  Lei's  be  glad  we  were  born,  in- 
stead of  sorry  that  other  folks  were.  The 
hospitable  state  of  mind  is  best,  because  it  is 
most  like  nature." 


Dr.  Ohage's  experiment  in  "Municipal  So- 
cialism" is  attracting  attention.  Through  his 
efforts  an  island  park,  with  public  baths  in 
the  Mississippi  River,  opposite  the  most  pop- 
ulous part  of  the  city  of  St.  Paul,  has  been 
opened  and  presented  to  the  commonwealth. 


A  record  to  be  proud  of  is  that  of  Amelia 
E.  Barr,  who  has  been  the  mother  of  four- 
teen children,  has  written  thirty-two  books, 
prepared  a  professor  for  Princeton  College, 
and  at  three  score  years  of  age  is  a  superb 
picture  of  vitality — as  fresh  and  sweet  of 
heart  as  a  young  girl. 


Oklahama  and  Indian  Territory  have  Fed- 
eration of  Woman's  Clubs  that  is  in  no  wise 
behind  the  times.  At  the  annual  meeting  of 
the  federation,  held  recently,  Mrs.  Ham,  a 
wealthy  and  finely  educated  Indian  woman, 
read  a  paper  on  "Town  and  Village  Improve- 
ment," which  is  considered  worthy  of  favora- 
ble comment  in  the  current  number  of  the 
"Club  Woman." 


When  it  comes  to  a  question  of  religion  or 
ethics,  it  is  not  unusual  to  hear  grown  up 
people  argue  very  much  as  the  youngster  in 
the  Tollowing  story: 

"Which  is  farther  away,"  asked  a  teacher, 
"England  or  the  moon?" 

"England,"  the  children  answered  quickly. 

"England?"  she  questioned.  "What  makes 
you  think  that?" 

"Cause  we  can  see  the  moon,  and  we  can't 
see  England,"  answered  one  of  the  brightest 
of  the  class. 


Queen  Victoria  has  thirty-seven  great- 
grand-children,  the  youngest  of  whom  is  a 
prince  of  the  Battenburg  family,  the  fourth 
child  of  the  young  Princess  Louise. 


The  last  official  report  gives  in  round  num- 
bers 12G.000  Indians  wearing  citizen's  dress 
out  of  267,905  wards  of  the  government;  42.- 
000,  or  nearly  one-fourth  of  the  entire  num- 
ber, who  can  read;  53,000,  or  over  one-fourth, 
who  speak  ordinary  English,  and  31,000 
adult  church  members,  (only  partially  re- 
ported.) 


Queen  Christina  of  Spain,  though  entitled 
to  $200,000  a  year  from  the  Spanish  treasury, 
has,  it  is  said,  never  taken  anything  from  it, 
in  consideration  of  Spain's  straitened  mone- 
tary condition. 
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Summers  &  Prael  Co. 


Orders  by  Mail  Receive  Prompt  and 
Careful  Attention. 
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SMcCLURE'S 

Sa.nUa.ry  Abdom- 
inal Bandage  for 
Obesity  or  Weak- 
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$50 


SUITS  FOR 


This  is  Rather  a  Strong  Comparison  But  We  Have  Them. 

These  are  suits  which  have  been  made  to  order  for  $30,  $40  and 
150,  with  deposits  of  $10,  $20  and  $30.  They  include  Clay  Worsted 
Vicuna,  Tricol,  Corkscrew,  Scotch  and  English  Cheviots  made  up  in 
single  and  double  breasted  Sacks,  Prince  Alberts,  Tuxedos,  Etc. 

COME  AND  SEE  US. 

Merchant  Tailoring  Department. 

We  are  offering  during  the  month  of  September  your 
free  choice  from  our  immense  stock  of  woolens,  which 
includes  over  500  different  patterns.  Any  suit  in  the 
entire  lot  made  to  your  measure  for 

This  lot  includes  the  finest  imported  and  domestic 
woolens,  worth  $40,  $50  and  $60.    OPEN  TIL  10.30  P.  M. 


FARNSWORTH=HERALD  TAILORING  CO.     | 

233  Washington  Street.  J 


$25 


Bail-Bearing  Type-Bar  Joints  an(J  Fixed  Type- 
Bar  Hangers,  giving  Unimpairable  Align- 
ment, Lightest  Key  Action. 
The  Most  Rapid. 

Platen  Rolls  to  Show  Work. 

Carriage  locks  at  end  of  line,  protecting 
the  writing. 
Compact  Shift  Keyboard. 

Numerous  Handy  Features. 
Address  for  full  particulars, 

United  Typewriter  &  Supplies  Co., 

232  Stark  Street,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


HIGH  GRADE  BELGIANS 

All  the  leading  strains.  Rab- 
bitry  headed  by  Britian  Im- 
perial. (A  registered  son  of 
the  famous  Lord  Britian.)  Son 
of  Champion  Fashoda.  (Sired 
by  the  world's  champion.) 
Count  of  Rochdale.  (Son  of 
the  original  imported  Roch- 
dale,) Klortdyke  Nugget  11,  etc. 
Book  on,  care  of  hares  with 
every  sale. 

F.  L.  WASHBURN, 

Eugene,  Oregon 
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OUR 
/      SPECIALTY 

First=Class  Work 

A  TRIAL 
WILL  CONVINCE 


COR,  TWELFTH  AND  FLANDERS  STS. 
All  orders  promptly  executed.  Telephone  851,  both  companies 


___^^ 


mmmi 


orthnd's 

Leading  Wusie  ^ouse 

The  Wiley  B.  Allen  Co.,  209- 
211  First  St.  Portland  Ore.,  is  the  old- 
est and  largest  music  establishment 
in  the  Pacific  Northwest,  and  during 
the  last  quarter  of  a  century  they 
have  made  few  changes  in  their  line 
of  pianos.  They  get  the  best  line  the 
world  offers  and  keep  it,  and  this 
house  sells  more  pianos  and  organs 
than  all  the  other  dealers  in  Port- 
land combined.  If  a  good,  reliable 
instrument  is  wanted,  it  will  always 
be  a  safe  proposition  to  buy  either  a 
KNABE,  HARDMAN,  FISCHER, 
STECK,  LUDWIG  or  SOHMER  piano 
and  the  old,  reliable  ESTEY  organ. 

Mention    this    magazine   when 
writing 


the  Wiley  B.  JJIhn 
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I  the  Penn  Mutual  Lik  Insurance  Co. 

S  OF  PHILADELPHIA 

*  **The  Policy  Holders'  Company" 

^  THE  NEW  POLICY  of  the  Penn  Mutual  is  absolutely    non-forfeitable  and  incontestable, 

^  and  contains  guarantees  in  plain  figures  for  each  year 

^  1st  A  Cash  Surrender  Value    2d  A  Loan  Equal  in  Amount  to  Cash  Value 

^  3d  Extended  Insurance  for  the  Full  amount  of  Policy,   without  th©  Request  of     S 

■^  the  Policy  Holder,  or    4th  A  Paid-up  Policy.                                     S 

I  SHERMAN  &  HARMON^  General  Agents,  Ore.  and  Wash.          | 

«  727,  728,  729  and  730  Marquam  Bnilding,  Portland,  Oregon                                                  S 


^ 


PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


Our  fee  returned  if  we  fail.  Any  one  sending 
sketch  and  description  of  any  invention  will 
promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning 
the  patentability  of  same  "  How  to  Obtain  a 
Patent  ■'  sent  upon  request.  Patents  secured 
through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense. 

Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special 
notice,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  Record, 
an  illustrated  and  widely  circulated  journal, 
c.onsulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors, 

Send  lor  sample  copy  FREE.    Address, 

VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO. 

(Patent  Attorneys, ) 
Evans  Building.  WASHINGTON.  D,  C. 


$^'v  i^$r^i^j^^p;^^^;^^^{^^^^^p^^^$r^^^ip^$^.y 


ALL 

COMPETITION 

DISTANCED 

As  regards  Time  and  Through 
Car  Service  to  Chicago  and 
other  Eastern  Cities. 


2-TRAINS    DAILY-2 


^  PICTO 


JUST  THINK,  ONLY 

3  days  and  no  change  to  Chicage. 

4  days  and  one  change  to  New  York. 

THEN  AGAIN: 

Trains  are  Illuminated  by  Pintsch  Gas,  run  into 
Union  Decots,  and  Baggage  is  checked  through 
to  destination.     Lowest  rates. 


For  information  pertaining  to  the  Union  Pacific, 
call  on  or  address 

J.  H.  LOTHROP,  GEO.  LANG, 

General  Agent.  C.  P.  &  T.  A. 

I3S  THIRD  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OR. 


DENTISTS 

FRANK  E.  FERRIS,  D.  D.  S. 
GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSON,  D.D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 
N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON 


TEL.  COLUMBIA  238 

OREGON,  SOUTH  331. 


Speaking  of 
Satisfaction 


you  can't  get  it  in 
printing  of  any  kind 
unless  you  go  to  a 
modern  establish' 
ntent.  the  Union 
Printing  Co.  is  fitted 
with  an  up=to=date 
facilities  and  is  pre- 
pared to  turn  out  the 
highest  grade  of 
first-class    work,    4t 


Cl)i$  issue  of  tbe  Piicif  k  motitMy 
is  a  sample.  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 
me  are  now  at  i6$-i70  Second  $t. 
mill  be  in  our  new  location  $4- 
$6  Tourtb  St.,  October  15.  ^  ^ 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  '. 


mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTLY-ADVERTISING   SECTION. 


I   /^^    2  Overland  Trains  Daily  2  (f^    | 

YELLOWSTONE  PARK  and  DINING  CAR  LINE 


WHEN  GOINQ  TO  THE 

BUFFALO  HUMP  MINING  COUNTRY 


TAKE 


T^H  NORTHERN  PACIFIC 

Direct  service  to  tlie  GOLD  FIELDS  of  British  Columbia    1 
via    SPOKANE,  WASH. 


THE 

ALL  RAIL 
ROUTE 


« 


Tickets  sold  to  all  points 

in  the  United  States  and  Canada 


Telephone  Main  244 


A.  D.  CHARLTON 

Assistant  General  Passenger  Agent 

255  Morrison  St.,  Corner  Third 

PORTLAND.  OREGON 


»»»»»»»^»»^P^»^»»»»^^»»»»»»^#»»»»»^^»^^»»»»»»»i^^»i»i^»»»»»»»»»»»»»^ 


THE  MAGNIFICIENT  SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  the   world,  can   best  be 

Been  from  the  steamers  "  DAI,1,ES  CITY" 

and  "KEGUIiATOK"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 

except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 

River  and  way  landings. 

C.  a.  THAYER,  Agt.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland.  Gen.  Agt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 


Ore.— PHONES  734— CoL 

Model  Laundry  Co. 

308  MADISON  STREET 

Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  $1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 


CASH 


Rio  Grande  Western  Ry. 

THE   ONLY  LINE 

-OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  From  Portland 
THREE  Routes  Through  Colorado 
FOUR  Routes  East  Thereof 


The  Grandest  Mountain   Scenery  in  America  by 

Daylight. 
Personally    conducted  tourist  excursions  through 

to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 


STOPOVER  IN  UTAH    OB    COLORADO 

GRANTED  ON    AI,!-   CLASSES   OF   TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.J.ROCHE,  J.D.MANSFIELD, 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

253  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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WHITE  COLLAR  LINE     . 

Colombia  Hivep&  Paget  Soand  Jlavigation  Co. 

PORTLAND  AND  ASTORIA 
Steamers    Telephone    and  Bailey  Gatzert  leave  foot 

Alder  Street  daily  (except  Sunday),  7  A.  M. 
Leave  Astoria  daily  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

U.-B.  SCOTT,  President 

Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R. 

TiriE  CARD. 

WINTER  SCHKDUL,E— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  12:50  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m. 

Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m,,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m..  arrives  in 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Schedule  is 
now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m,  and  6:55  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.    Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a.  m. 

SOUTH)  ^    SOUTHERN 

AND        VIA  PACIFIC 
EAST      ^    COMPANY 


LEAVE 

Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 

ARRIVE 

f     OVERLAND    EX--| 

PRESS,    for    Salem, 

Roseburg,  Ashlnnd, 

*  7  00  p.m. 

J  Sacramento,  Ogden,  1 
San  Francisco,  Mo-  ' 
jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 

(.and  the  east 

*  9  15  a.  m. 

*  8  30  a.m. 

Roseburg  Passenger 
f     Via  VVoodburn  fori 

»  4  30  p.  m. 

Daily 

Mt.Angel.Silverton, 

Daily 

except 

■i  West  Scio,  Browns-  V 

Except 

Sunday, 

ville,    Springfield, 
.and  Natron. 

Sunday 

1  7  30  a.m. 

Corvallis  Passenger. 

J  5  50  p.  m. 

t  4  50  p.m. 

Independence  Pass'ng'r 

t  8  25  a.  m. 

GO  EAST  VIA 


*  Daily.    X  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Yamhill  Division  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 
Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m ;  12:30,. 1:55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  8  :05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  at  6:35*,  8:30, 
10:50*  a  m.;l:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9  ;15  p.  m. ;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4 :30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9 :30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at  8 :35  a.m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3 :05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KOeHLBR,*  C.  H.  MARKHAH, 

Manager.  Qen.  P.  &  P.  Agt. 


OREGON  SHORT  LINE 
RAILROAD 


THE  DIRECT  ROUTE 
TO 


Montana,  Utah,  Colorado 
and  all  Eastern  and  Sontheru  Points. 

Affording  clioice  of  two  routes  via  the  UNION 
PACIFIC  Fast  Mail  Line  or  the  KIO 
GKANDE  Scenic  Lines   Through   Colorado. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

On  the  Portland-Chicago  Special, 
"  the  finest  in  the  West." 


Equipped  with 

ELEGANT  STANDARD  SLEEPERS 
FINE  NEW  ORDINARY    (Tourist)  SLEEPERS 
SUPERB  LIBRARY-BUFFET  CABS 
SPLENDID  DINERS  (naeals  a  la  carte) 
FREE  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS 
COMFORTABLE    COACHES    AND   SMOKERS 
ENTIRE  TRAIN  COMPLETELY  VESTI- 
BULE© 

For  further  information  apply  to 

F.  R.  OLIN,  City  Tkt.  Agt. 

J.  R  NAGEL,  Trav.  Pass.  Agt.    W.  E.  COMAN,  Gen'l  Agt. 

143  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or. 

O.  R  <&.  N. 


Depart 

TIME  SCHEDULES 

FROM  PORTLAND. 

Arrive 

Chicago- 
Portland 
Special 
9:15  a.  m. 

Salt   Lake,  Denver,  Ft.  Worth, 
Omaha,     Kansas     City,     St. 
Louis,  Chicago  and  East. 

4:00  p.m. 

Atlantic 

Express 
9:00  p.m. 

Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft.  Worth, 
Omaha,    Kansas     City,     St. 
Louis,  Chicago  and  East. 

7 :00  a.  m. 

Spokane 

Flyer 
6 :00  p.  m. 

Walla   Walla,  Spokane,  Minne- 
apolis, St.  Paul,  Duluth,  Mil- 
waukee, Chicago  and  East. 

8 :40  a.  m. 

8:00  p.m. 

Ocean  Steamshsps. 

All  sailing    dates    subject    to 
change. 

San  Francisco- 
Sail  every  five  days. 

4:00  p.m. 

Daily 

Ex.Sunday 

8 :00  p.  m. 

Saturday 

10:00  p.m. 

Columbia  River  Steamers. 

To  Astoria  and  Way 
Landings. 

4:00  p.m. 
Ex.Sunday 

'  6 :00  a.  m. 
Ex.Sunday 

Willamette  River. 

Oregon  City,  Newberg,  Salem 
and  Way  Landings, 

4 :30  p.  m. 
Ex.Sunday 

7:00  a.  m. 

Tues,Thur. 

and  Sat. 

W^illametteaod  Yamhill 
Rivers. 

Oregon  City,  Dayton  and  Way 
Landings. 

3 :30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 

6 :00  a.  m. 

Tues,Thur. 

and  Sat. 

W^illamette  River. 

Portland  to  Corvallis  and  Way 
Landings. 

4 :30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 

Lv.Riparia 

3 :35  a.  m. 

Daily. 

Snake  River. 

Riparia  to  Lewiston. 

Leave 
Lewiston 

Daily 
9:00  a.  m. 

V.  A.  SCHILLING,        W.  H.  HURLBUBT, 

City  Ticket  Agt.  Gen'l.  Pass.  Agt. 

354  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Ore. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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PERFECT 
TELEPHONE  SERVICE 

Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit 

for  each  subscriber  and 

NO  PARTY  LINES 

t  The 
Columbia 
Telephone  Co. 

Alone  has  these  advantages 


^. 


Offices :  606-607  Oregonian  Bldg. 
PORTLAND,  ORE. 


The  Favorite  Transcontinental  Route  Between  the 
Northwest  and  all  Points  Bait 

Choice  of  Two  Routes  Through  the  Famous 

ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  SCENERY 

And  Four  Routes  East  of  Pueblo  and  Denver 
AH  passengers  granted  a   day   stop-over    in   the 
Mormon  Capital  or  anywhere  between  Ogden   and 
Denver.     Personally  conducted    Tourists    Excur- 
sions three  days  a  week  to 

OMAHA,  KANSAS  CITY,  ST.  LOUIS, 
CHICAGO  and  the  EAST 

For  Tickets  and  any  Information  regarding    Rates, 

Routes,  etc.,  or  for  Descriptive  Advertising  Matter 

call  on  Agents  of  Oregon  Railway  &  Navigation 

Co.,  Oregon  Short  Line  or  Southern  Pacific 

Companies 

S.  K.  Hooper  R.  C.  Xichol 

Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agt.  Gen.  Agt.  251  Wash.  St. 

DENVER,  COL.  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


Neustadtcr  Bros. 

S.  W.  COR.  FIFTH  AND  STARK  STS. 
PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

Men's  Furnishing 
Goods 


Sole  Agents  For 

Stockton   Woolen  Mills 

BLANKETS,  FLANNELS, 
CASSIMERES  AND  CLOTHING. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


This  beautilui  i'ortljiud  home  for  exchange  for  an  improved 
Willamette  Valley  Farm 


Loans 

We  make  loans  on  improved  property  anywhere  in  Oregon  or  Washington. 

Exchanging  Real  Estate 

Members  wishing  to  exchange  property  in  one  location  for  property  elsewhere  can 
list  same  with  us.  We  have  exceptional  facilities  for  making  exchanges  as  our 
membership  is  scattered  over  the  entire  country. 

Rents  Coiiected,  Taxes  Paid,  etcm 

We  will  take  entire  charge  of  properties  for  members,  as  we  have  responsible 
agents  in  all  towns  and  cities  in  the  Northwest. 

Subscribed  Stoclt 

Can  be  paid  for  in  fifty  equal  monthly  payments. 

Dividends 

Profits  are  apportioned  to  stockholders  semi-annually,  from  the  earnings  of 
the  Company. 

Subscriptions 

Subscription  to  the  Capital  Stock  received  by  the  secretary. 

Legend 

How  many  men  have  you  heard  say:  "I  could  have  bought  property  where 
Portland  or  Seattle  now  stand  for  a  few  dollars  per  acre."  The  chance  is  here 
open  to  invest  a  small  amount,  and  secure  such  a  return. 


Co-Opei'atiye  Investment  Company 


PORTLAND,  OREGON  | 
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DIRECTORS 

L. 

O 

MCARDLE 

PRES.      D.  W. 

CAMPBELL 

E 

A. 

BALDWIN, 
F. 

Secy.     F.  O. 
A.  FRENCH 

DOWNING 

PORTLAND  REAL  ESTATE 


9 


Is  the  most  tangible  and  safe  of  all  investments.  Even  if  build- 
ings are  destroyed,  the  land  they  covered  still  remains.  Statisticians 
tell  us  that  during  the  past  fifty  years  improved  real  estate  in  most  of 
our  flourishing  cities,  has  paid  its  interest  and  taxes,  and  has  largely 
increased  in  value,  while  during  the  same  period  a  large  percentage 
of  the  capital  invested  in  mercantile  and  other  pursuits  has  been  lost. 
Portland  is  sure  of  a  steady  growth,  and  an  increase  of  population. 
Real  estate  in  this  city  must  increase  in  value.  No  better  investment 
can  be  made  than  the  judicious  purchase  of  a  well  located  piece  of 
Portland  City  Real  Estate,  the  purchaser  being  sure  that  the  title 
thereto  is  clear. 

We  have  a  complete  abstract  and  chain  of  title  to  every  foot  of  Real 
Estate  in  Multnomah  County.  Our  records  are  up-to-date.  We  buy 
and  sell  Portland  Real  Estate  for  clients,  and  we  insure  and  guarantee 
the  title  to  every  piece  of  property  that  passes  through  our  hands. 
In  this  way  only  are  purchasers  of  property  protected  from  loss 
against  forgery,  fraud,  or  error.  We  also  appraise  and  take  entire 
charge  of  property  for  clients,  attend  to  the  collection  of  rents,  making 
of  repairs,  and  payment  of  taxes. 

The  Title  Guarantee  &  Trust  Com 

Room  7  GhambBi*  of  Gontmercef  Portland,  Oregon 


RUSSELL  &  CO. 

A.  H.  AVERILL,  Manager 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 


HIGH  GRADE 
ENGINES,  BOILERS, 
SAW  MILLS,  THRESHERS 


Estimates  Furnished  on  Steam  Plants  of  all  Sizes, 
and  for  any  purpose.     Write  for  Catalogues. 


RUSSELL  &  CO., 


Portland,  Oregon 
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The   Pan=AiTierican   Exposition  at 
Buffalo.    ^  '^   By  Edward  Hale  Brush. 


THE  Exposition  to  be  held  next 
summer  at  Buffalo  is  to  be  abso- 
lutely unique,  both  in  character 
and  in  appearance:  It  is  the  first  exposi- 
tion in  which  pre-eminence  has  been 
given  to  the  products  and  achievements 
of  the  New  World  of  Pan-American  na- 
tions. It  is  the  first  exposition  to  em- 
phasize in  a  manner  not  to  be  forgotten 
the  ties  of  friendship -and  common  inter- 
est existing  between  these  nations,  which 
should  be  drawn  closer  by  more  fre- 
quent intercourse  and  by  more  intimate 
business  and  social  relations. 

It  is.  furthermore,  the  first  exposition 
to  make  in  its  outward  form  a  radical 
departure  from  the  traditional  classic 
architecture,  and  adopt  for  its  buildings 
a  style  more  appropriate  to  the  purpose 
and  spirit  of  an  exposition — that  of  the 


Spanish  Renaissance,  which  is  the  style 
prevailing  in  the  countries  south  of  the 
United  States.  It  is  also  the  first  expo- 
sition to  make  use,  on  an  elaborate  and 
artistic  scale,  of  color  in  the  beautify- 
ing of  its  buildings.  And  of  all  styles  of 
architecture  that  of  the  Spanish  Renais- 
sance, chosen  for  the  exposition,  lends 
itself  most  readily  to  the  enhancement  of 
its  beauty  in  this  way. 

Landscape  is  a  great  factor  in  produc- 
ing a  fitting  setting  for  fine  architecture. 
Never  before  in  the  history  of  exposi- 
tions have  circumstances  so  combined 
to  render  possible  the  creation  of  a  har- 
monious and  perfect  setting  for  beauti- 
ful buildings  as  they  have  at  Buffalo  at 
the  site  of  the  Pan-American.  The 
grounds  include  133  acres  of  park  land, 
upon  the  development  and  adornment 
of  which  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dol- 
lars have  been  expended  by  the  City  of 
Buffalo.  A  stream  flows  through  this 
natural  woodland,  giving  the  opportu- 
nity desired  for  water  effects.  The  por- 
tion of  the  grounds  outside  the  park  has 
been  embellished  by  the  landscape  ar- 
chitect and  the  horticulturist  with  ccairts 
and  fountains,  lakes,  lagoons,  canals, 
grottoes,  shrubbery,  avenues  of  trees, 
aquatic  plants,  flowering  plants  of  rare 
species,  and  other  works  of  Mother 
Nature,  until  the  scene  will  next  summer 
be  like  nothing  so  much  as  fairyland  it- 
self. This  is  no  exaggeration.  The 
scene  upon  the  grounds  even  in  Octo- 
ber, with  the  buildings  not  yet  complete,. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY. 


the  work  of  the  landscape  architect  but 
partly  done,  is  a  guarantee  that  the  most 
enthusiastic  predictions  of  the  beauty  of 
the  exposition  will  be  fulfilled. 

The  Pan-American  has  been  described 
as  a  "Rainbow  City"  by  day,  and  a  ''City 
of  Light"  by  night.    The  rainbow  effects 


will  be  imparted  by  the  brilliant  hues  of 
the  stafT-covered  buildings,  the  luxuriant 
colors  of  the  landscape,  and  the  ever- 
changing  tints  of  the  sky  and  clouds. 
The  ensemble  will  be  radiant  enough  to 
justify  the  title.  The  illuminations  to  be 
given   the   Pan-American   at   night  will 


MnOM  gm»o»i-rtoM  CO. 


THE  PAN-AMERICAN  EXPOSITION. 


John  G.  Milburn,  President 

Pati'Mmerican  Exposition 

earn  for  it  the  other  title  of  "City  of 
Light,"  for  they  will  be  the  most  won- 
derful of  the  kind  ever  seen. 

Methods  of  lighting  by  electricity 
have  made  great  progress  since  the 
World's  Fair  at  Chicago.  It  is  now  pos- 
sible to  achieve  effects  far  more  beautiful 
than  could  be  then  attained,  through  ar- 
tistic and  ingenious  use  in  splendid  pro- 
fusion of  incandescent  lamps  in  connec- 
tion with  fountains,  cascades,  basins  and 
courts,  and  architectural  devices.  The 
proximity  of  Niagara  Falls,  whose  pow- 
er has  been  turned  into  electricity  to  fur- 
nish light  and  drive  the  wheels  of  indus- 
try all  along  the  Niagara  frontier,  fur- 
nishes the  opportunity  to  use  electricity 
in  illumination  to  an  extent  never  before 
attempted  for  a  similar  purpose.  An 
electric  tower  has  therefore  been  most 
fitly  chosen  as  the  centerpiece  of  the 
whole  exposition,  the  point  about  which 
all  the  illuminations  will  culminate.  This 
tower,  itself  of  great  architectural  beau- 
ty. 375  feet  high,  of  steel  framework  and 
covered  with  stafif  tinted  in  delicate 
tones  of  ivory,  blue,  green  and  gold,  will 
at  night  be  radiant  with  thousands  upon 
thousands  of  lights,  shining  from  both 
within  and  without,  and  upon  its  topmost 
point  will  be  poised  a  figure  typifying 
the   Goddess   of  Light.      Over  200,000 


electric  lamps  will  be  used  in  the  illumi- 
nation of  the  tower,  courts  and  sur- 
rounding buildings.  About  250  tons,  or 
nearly  half  a  million  pounds,  of  insulated 
copper  wire,  will  be  required  to  convey 
the  electric  current  for  this  great  illumi- 
nation. Every  large  building  will  be 
outlined  with  lights,  but  crowning  all 
and  shedding  its  radiance  over  the  entire 
exposition  will  be  this  tall  and  stately 
structure.  The  grand  basin  of  the  court 
of  fountains  in  front  of  it,  with  the  water 
falling  into  it  in  cascades  from  the  tower, 
the  tall  geyser  fountain,  the  countless 
leaping  jets,  all  scintillating  at  night  with 
reflected  rays  from  electric  lights,  and  all 
the  features  of  the  marvelous  scene  will 
be  the  talk  of  the  world  when  the  expo- 
sition opens. 

The  projectors  of  the  Pan-American 
exposition  were  wise  in  '  so  planning 
their  enterprise  that  no  comparison 
could  be  made  between  it  and  Chicago's 
great  achievement,  the  Columbian  Ex- 
position of  1893.  I  have  heard  many 
people  who  visited  that  exposition  say 
they  never  wanted  to  see  another  be- 
cause they  believed  nothing  would  be 
gotten  up  during  their  lifetime  which 
could  surpass  it,  and  they  did  not  wish 
to  see  a  poor  imitation  of  the  beautiful 
White  City.  The  Pan-American  will  not 
be  an  imitation  of  the  Chicago  World's 
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Fair,  either  poor  or  good.  The  whole 
aspect  of  the  exposition,  both  as  to  the 
arrangement  of  buildings,  their  style  and 
decoration,  and  the  general  appearance 
of  the  landscape,  will  be  so  different  that 
no  one  w-ould  think  of  instituting  any 
comparison.  The  Pan-American  will  be 
worth  seemg,  no  matter  how  many  ex- 
positions one  has  seen  already.  The 
arrangement  of  the  buildings  is  such  as 
to  give  the  most  artistic  effects,  and  they 
are  grouped  with  a  view  to  meeting  the 
convenience  and  comfort  of  the  visitor. 
As  to  the  appearance  of  the  buildings, 
no  doubt  the  sightseer  will  be  most  im- 
pressed with  the  difference,  in  respect  to 
their  architectural  style  and  their  color, 
from  the  buildings  of  previous  exposi- 
tions. It  was  the  original  intention  to 
color  the  buildings  of  the  World's  Fair 


at  Chicago,  but  the  porous  stuff  ate  up 
so  much  paint  that  it  was  found  it  could 
not  be  done  except  at  an  enormous  ex- 
pense, and  so  it  happened  that  Chicagc 
took    to    itself   the    virtue    of    having   a 
''White  City."    Color  was  tried  on  some 
of  the  buildings  of  the  Paris  Exposition, 
but  was  not  made  a  feature  of  the  build- 
ings as  a  whole.     At  the  Pan-American 
harmony    will    prevail    throughout,    anc 
the  aim  has  been  from  the  first  to  avoir 
any    inharmonious    or    inartistic    effect; 
or  jarring  contrasts  in  either  the  style  o 
the  buildings,  their  color  or  their  sculp 
tural   adornment.     To  the  end  that  a' 
workers  should  co-operate  to  produce  . 
unified  composition  in  form,  color  an' 
sculptural  decoration,  three  heads  wer 
appointed  for  the  different  branches  c 
the  work:     John  M.  Carrere,  chairma: 
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of  the  Board  of  Architects;  Karl  Bitter, 
Director  of  Sculpture,  and  C.  Y,  Turner, 
N.  A.,  Director  of  Color.  The  buildings 
have,  therefore,  been  massed  in  a  well- 
ordered  composition,  conforming  to  one 
style,  a  modernized  Spanish  Renais- 
sance. 

Mr.  Bitter  has  planned  and  followed 
out  an  elaborate  design,  by  which  an 


coloring  nevertheless  hangs  much  of  the 
congruity  of  the  whole  exposition.  His 
scheme  has  been  to  follow  out  the  main 
ideas  of  the  composition,  as  the  archi- 
tects and  sculptors  have  been  doing.  The 
roofs,  as  a  whole,  will  be  in  red,  the  staff 
walls  tinted  in  yellows  and  grays  and 
delicate  tones  of  ivory  in  varying  hues. 
These  light  walls  and  red  roofs,   with 
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unusually  large  number  of  statues  and 
reliefs  enrich  the  buildings  and  decorate 
the  grounds,  and  interpret' by  their  sub- 
jects and  treatmt-nt- the  meaning  of 'the 
exhibition  buildij^gs!'  Mr. 'Bitter's  work 
Mr.  Turner  supplements  with  the  color. 
In  the  field 'of  !^his^  work  he  has  not 'had 
the  mediums  by-  wjiich.  such  -  definite  in- 
terpretations can  be  made,  but  upon  the 


heavy  foliage  banked  below  and  the  blue 
sky  above  reflected  in  the  interspersed 
lagoons,  Mr.  Turner  calls,  his  primary 
colors.  In' this  large  and  comprehen- 
sive effect  is  to  be  the  great  picture  of 
the  exposition.  The  smaller  pictures 
will  be  discovered  in  studying  the  de- 
tail. 

The  Spanish  Renaissance  architecture 
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IS  especially  adapted  to  convey  the  im- 
pression of  joyousness  and  festivity.  It 
lends  itself  readily  to  enrichment  by  or- 
nate sculptural  adornment  and  fantastic 
treatment  m  both  formi  and  color.  It 
gives  an  opportunity  for  decorative  en- 
richment oi  pinnacles  and  minarets,  of 
arches  and  colonnades,  of  dome  interiors 
and  the  frames  and  doors  of  windows, 
and  all  this  profusion  of  color,  provided 
it  is  harmonious  and  artistic,  heightens 
the  pleasing  effects,  gives  striking  con- 
trasts and  is  in  keeping  as  a  whole  with 
the  feeling  of  gayety,  of  buoyancy  of 
spirits,  which  is  characteristic  of  the 
pleasure-seeking  multitude  of  a  great 
exposition. 

The  color  is  now  being  applied  on 
some  of  the  buildings,  and  some  idea 
can  therefore  be  obtained  already  of  the 
artistic  effects.  Experiments  have  been 
made  with  all  kinds  of  paint,  and  an  es- 
pecially prepared  oil  paint  has  been 
adopted,  which  is  found,  after  sufficient 
trial  on  the  staff  work,  to  hold  its  color 
well  and  stand  drying  like  any  other 
paint.  The  general  chromatic  scheme  is 
planned  with  reference  to  the  purposes 
of  the  buildings,  their  situation  and  the 
general  character  of  the  group.  The 
same  is  trvie  of  the  sculpture,  produced 
under  the  direction  of  Karl  Bitter,  and 
the  landscape  settings,  under  the  super- 
vision of  Rudolf  Ulrich. 


In  general  the  plan  is  to  have  the  col- 
oring of  the  buildings  progress  in  inten- 
sity as  one  enters  the  triumphal  bridge 
in  the  southern  portion  of  the  grounds, 
where  one  gets  the  first  comprehensive 
view  of  the  exposition  as  a  whole,  and 
where  one's  first  impressions  of  its 
grandeur  are  obtained. 

In  the  transverse  court,  the  profile  of 
which  faces  one  at  the  approach  to  the 
grounds,  there  will  be  the  richest  color- 
ing. To  the  left  the  walls  of  the  mines, 
horticulture  and  graphic  arts  buildings 
will  be  a  warm  buff  color;  the  roofs  a 
medium  dark  terra  cotta.  On  the  right 
the  walls  of  the  Government  buildings 
will  be  more  yellowish.  Together  these 
buildings  will  be  the  lowest  in  key  in  the 
main  vista.  In  comparison  with  the  rest 
of  the  coloring  Mr.  Turner  calls  this 
crude  and  strong.  From  there  the 
buildings  on  the  sides  of  the  court  of 
fountains,  the  main  court  running  di- 
rectly away  from  the  entrance  will 
be  lighter  and  more  refined  in  col- 
oring, changing  from  yellows  into 
grays,  the  roofs  being  in  hues  of  lighter 
reds.  First  the  buildings  of  machinery 
and  manufactures  and  liberal  arts  will 
have  walls  of  light  yellow  and  drab  or 
gray;  then  the  electricity  building  and 
the  agricultural  building  opposite  will 
be  of  a  warm,  light  yellow  and  French 
gray.     The  architectural   climax  of  the 
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exposition,  the  electric  tower,  by  John 
Galen  Howard,  standing  at  the  head  of 
the  court  of  fountains,  will  strike  the 
highest  key  of  all,  being  of  ivory  white 
^with  the  open  work  panel  on  the  shaft 
a  broken  mass  of  delicate  green,  blut 
and  gold.  The  figure  surmounting  the 
tower  at  a  height  of  375  feet,  the  God- 
dess of  Light,  will  be  gilded. 
'  As  an  example  of  what  the  other 
buildings  will  be,  let  me  describe  some- 
what in  detail  the  architecture  and  color 
of  the  machinery  building,  which  stands 
on  the  mall  in  the  northern  part  of  the 
grounds,  with  the  splendid  court  of 
fountains  on  the  east,  the  graphic  arts 
building  and  temple  of  music  to  the 
south,  the  Midway  to  the  west  and  the 
electricity  building  on  the  north.     D'ag- 


onally  across  from  its  northeastern  pa- 
vilion stands  the  electric  tower.  The 
machinery  building  is  now  practically 
complete.  It  is  covered  with  the  staff 
which  is  used  to  give  exposition  build- 
ings the  appearance  of  solidity  and  mas- 
siveness,  and  which,  though  resembling 
marble,  is  made  from  white  plaster  in 
which  liberal  quantities  of  manila  fibre 
have  been  mixed  to  make  it  tough  and 
as  insusceptible  as  possible  to  the  action 
of  the  elelnents.  The  staff  exterior  of  this 
building  has  now  been  given  the  rich  and 
harmonious  coloring  which  enhances  so 
greatly  its  architectural  beauty.  The 
four  facades  of  the  machinery  building 
are  so  broken  by  architectural  features 
that  there  is  nothing  of  monotony  or 
severitv.    The  verv  intricate  character  of 
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the  staff  work  and  the  vast  amount  of  it 
in  dehcate  designs,  offered  a  most  diffi- 
cult task  to  the  colorist.  All  four  of  the 
broad  facades  of  the  building  have  an 
arcaded  effect.  Every  window  is  a 
deeply  recessed  arch  with  wide  sofffts 
and  anta.  Every  entrance  is  composed 
of  one  or  more  high  arches  with  mass- 
ive pillars  at  the  sides,  and  every  pillar 
and  pilaster  is  of  very  elaborate  detail. 
Every  window  is  grilled  and  finished 
with  fidelity  to  the  most  artistic  ideas 
of  architects  of  the  Spanish  Renais- 
sance, from  which  the  general  architec- 


unique  work.  Some  one  has  said  it  re- 
minded the  observer  of  a  skillful  con- 
fectioner's best  achievements  in  a  fancy 
wedding  cake,  many  times  exaggerated. 
The  comparison  is  not  inappropriate, 
perhaps,  for  the  Exposition  celebrates  a 
closer  union  of  the  several  Americas, 
and  in  the  original  white,  the  wonderful 
compositions  of  staff  which  crown  these 
towers  possessed  the  apparent  delicacy 
of  one  of  those  marvelous  creations  of 
the  confectioner. 

But   color   has    been    added    and    the 
white  has  disappeared.     The  likeness  is 


tural  scheme  of  the  Exposition  is  de- 
rived. Even  the  fancy  windows  above 
the  larger  ones  are  set  in  richly  moulded 
frames  and  finished  with  green  grills. 

At  the  four  corners  of  the  great  build- 
ing are  four  towers  with  open  pavilions, 
fifty  feet  above  the  ground.  Above  the 
great  arched  entrances  on  the  east  and 
west  sides  are  massive  domes.  Two 
very  tall  towers  rise  above  both  the 
north  and  south  entrances  and  help  to 
complete  two  wonderful  architectural 
compositions.  Imagine,  if  you  can,  the 
delicate  and  beautiful  character  of  this 


no  longer  there.  The  brilliant  color 
that  the  Moors  loved  so  steadfastly  hun- 
dreds of  years  ago  in  Granada  and  Anda- 
lusia have  been  revived,  better  than  the 
originals.  The  majestic  columns  and 
fancy  pillars  look  like  carved  ivory.  The 
arabesques  have  a  background  of  brill- 
iant shades,  such  as  yellows,  pinks,  and 
reds  of  varying  degrees  of  brightness. 
The  round  domes  have  bands  of  green 
and  other  shades.  The  roofs  are  all  of 
red  tile.  The  broad  eaves  are  upheld  by 
substantial  brackets  that  resemble  rose- 
wood carved   in   intricate   design.     The 
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lofty  towers  present  a  radiance  of  blues, 
reds  and  gold.  Medallions  of  Ericsson 
and  other  famous  men  who  have  given 
the  world  wonderful  machinery,  are  sur- 
rounded with  a  glow  of  color.  Dil^cult, 
or  impossible  as  it  may  seem  to  employ 
brilliant  colors  so  freely  upon  a  great 
building  such  as  this,  without  destroying 
its  grandeur  and  cheapening  its  appear- 
ance, the  problem  has  been  magnificently 
worked  out  and  the  elTect  is  not  merely 
pleasing  and  harmonious,  but  the  work 
is  an  artistic  triumph  that  every  person 
from  far  and  near  will  delight  to  see. 
The  wonderful  harmony  of  the  many  col- 
ors that  have  been  used  is  at  once  ob- 
served, and  there  is  no  one  feature  of 
the  Exposition  that  has  aroused  more 
popular  interest  than  the  great  color 
scheme.  With  the  twenty  or  more  other 
big  buildings,  all  aglow  with  color  and 
adorned  with  richly  moulded  plastic 
work,  the  elTect  vvill  be  a  profound  sur- 
prise to  those  who  have  visited  other  ex- 
positions. 


The  only  exceptions  to  this  scheme  of 
architecture  and  color  will  be  the  Art 
Gallery  and  the  New  York-  State  Build- 
ing. These  will  be  in  the  classic  style 
and  of  pure  white  marble,  but  they  will 
be  near  the  entrance  to  the  grovuids,  in 
Delaware  Park  proper,  screened  by.  a 
forest  growth  from  the  buildings  of  the 
principal  group,  so  that  no  effect  of  lack 
of  harmony  will  result.  These  two  build- 
ings will  be  permanent  buildings  and 
will  remain  as  ornaments  to  the  beauti- 
ful park  in  which  they  are  situated  long 
after  the  Exposition  for  which  they  were 
created  has  passed  into  history. 

The  Art  Galley  will  cost  nearly  $400,- 
000,  and  is  not  built  by  the  Exposition. 
Company,  but  is  the  gift  of  a  wealthy  and 
generous  citizen  of  Buffalo,  Air.  J.  J. 
Albriglit,  who  donated  the  gallery  for 
use  as  the  art  building  of  the  Exposition 
and  to  become  the  home  at  its  close  of 
the  Buffalo  Fine  Arts  Academy  and  the 
center  for  all  the  art  interests  of  the  City 
of  Buffalo.     This  edifice  will  be  250  feet 
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long  by  150  feet  wide,  the  principal  fa- 
cade looking  toward  the  east.  The 
building  will  stand  upon  a  broad  terrace 
thirty-five  feet  above  the  level  of  the  park 
lake,  which  lies  but  a  few  rods  below 
and  to  the  eastward.  The  principal  ap- 
proach will  be  by  a  beautiful  monumental 
flight  of  steps,  the  contour  of  the  ground 
giving  opportunity  for  stately  embellish- 
ment. The  terrace  walls  are  to  be  of 
heavy  granite  blocks.  Statuary,  foun- 
tains, formal  floral  displays  and  lawns 
will  complete  the  ornamentation  of  the 
terrace.  The  style  of  architecture  chosen 
is  the  classic  Greek,  both  the  eastern 
and  western  facades  showing  rows  of 
rich,    graceful    columns.     The    style    is 


Ionic.  A  semi-circular  colonnade  forms, 
the  central  figure  of  the  west  or  Elm- 
wood  Avenue  front.  The  building  has 
broad  wings  at  the  extreme  northern  and 
southern  ends,  terminated  by  porches 
which  will  be  reproductions  of  famous 
architectural  works  of  ancient  Greece. 
The  Erechtheum  of  Athens  has  been  a 
prolific  source  of  inspiration  for  the  ar- 
chitects, Messrs.  Green  &  Wicks,  of 
Buffalo.  The  portico  of  the  Erech- 
theum, famous  for  its  caryatides,  will  be 
one  of  the  works  to  be  thus  reproduced. 

The  other  building  in  the  classic  style,, 
the  New  York  State  Building,  stands 
upon  a  commanding  site  just  across  the 
park  lake  from  the  Art  Gallery.  The 
State  of  New  York  has  made  an  appro- 
priation of  $300,000  for  its  building  and 
exhibit  at  the  Pan-American  Exposition. 
Of  this  sum  $100,000  was  set  aside  for 
the  building,  and  to  it  the  Buffalo  His- 
torical Society  and  the  City  of  Buffalo 
added  $75,000,  making  $175,000  in  all 
for  the  expense  of  constructing  the 
building.  This  was  done  upon  the  un- 
derstanding that  the  structure  should  be 
a  permanent  one,  and,  after  the  Expo- 
sition, should  become  the  home  of  the 
Historical  Society  and  shelter  the  large 
collection  of  valuable  relics  of  this  his- 
toric region  which  the  society  possesses. 

The  architect  is  Mr.  George  Gary,  of 
Buffalo.  He  has  chosen  for  his  guidance 
in  the  work  a  Greek  temple  of  the  Doric 
order,  adapting  his  plans  to  the  purpose 
for  which  the  building  is  intended.  The 
dimensions  of  the  building  are  130x82 
feet,  the  north  front  to  be  20  feet  less 
than  the  south.     The  height  is  33  feet  om 
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the  north  and  40  feet  pn  the  south  walls. 
The  height  of  the  basement  is  12  feet, 
and  the  second  floor  walls  reach  to  the 
roof,  making  the  ceiling  18  feet  high.  A 
'dining-room containing  1,906  square  feet 
faces  the  park  to  the  south  and  opens  on 
the  north.  On  the  ground  floor  is  also 
-one  of  the  museum  rooms,  which  com- 
municates with  the  floor  above  by  a 
grand  staircase.  Over  10,000  square 
feet  of  floor  space  is  provided  for  mu- 
seum purposes.  There  is  also  an  assem- 
bly hall  with  seats  for  300  persons,  and 
a  library  37x52!^  feet.  Offices,  cloak  and 
other  rooms  make  the  total  floor  area 
31,803  feet.  Fire-proof  materials  will  be 
used  throughout- in  the  construction  of 
the  building.  The  exterior  will  be  Ver- 
mont marble.  The  view  of  the  bay  and 
lake  and  of  the  park,  which  will  be  seen 
from  the  broad  columinated  portico  on 
the  south  side  of  the  building,  will  be  of 
'the  most  beautiful  character. 


Even  the  Midway  buildings  of  the 
Pan-American  Exposition  will  be  orna- 
mental and  pleasing  structures,  covered 
with  staff  and  colored  as  the  other  build- 
ings of  the  Exposition  proper  are.  The 
Pan-American  Midway  will  be  much 
more  than  a  side  show.  It  will  be  an 
educational  feature  of  great  value.  Ob- 
jectionable entertainments  will  be  elim- 
inated. The  diversions  of  the  Midway 
will  be  highly  profuse  and  attractive  and 
at  the  same  time  instructive.  The  Mid- 
way alone  at  the  Pan-American  will  cost 
$3,000,000,  which  is  more  than  the  en- 
tire cost  of  some  recent  American  ex- 
positions of  respectable  proportions. 

The  cost  of  the  Pan-American  Expo- 
sition as  a  whole,  exclusive  of  exhibits, 
is  estimated  at  about  $10,000,000.  The 
financial  success  of  the  enterprise  is  as- 
sured, as  most  of  the  stock  and  bonds 
has  already  been  disposed  of,  and  the 
amount  of  the  estimated  receipts  from 
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exhibitors  and  concessionaires  and  ad- 
missions, based  on  a  conservative  esti- 
mate of  attendance,  is  sufficient  to  more 
than  meet  the  amount  of  capital  invested. 
Buffalo  has  secured  a  sufficient  number 
of  conventions  for  the  Exposition  sea- 
son to  ensure  of  themselves  a  considera- 
ble atteiidance  during  the  period  the  Ex- 
position will  be  in  progress,  from  the  ist 
of  May  to  the  ist  of  November.   , 

Much  of  the  success  of^  a  great  enter- 
prise depends  on  the  officers  chosen  to 
manage  its  affairs.  The  Pan-American 
Exposition  was  fortunate  in  the  choice 
its  directors  made  for  the  leading' posi- 
tions in  its  management.  The  president, 
the  Hon.  John  G.  Milburn,  is  a  lawyer 
of  national  reputation,  a  gifted  orator  and 
a  man  of  large  influence  in  the  affairs  of 
Buffalo  and  the  State  of  New  York.  The 
director-general,  upon  whom  falls  the 
responsibility  for  the  chief  executive 
work,  is  the  Hon.  William  I.  Buchanan, 
''  from  the  beginning  the  only  man  con- 
sidered for  the  responsible  post  by  the 
Exposition  authorities.  They  were 
much  gratified  when  he  consented  to  re- 
sign from  -  the  office  of  ■  United  States 
Minister  to-  the  Argentine  Repubhc  to 
take  up  the  burdens  and  responsibilities 
of  the  management  of  the  Exposition. 

Mr.  Buchanan,  who  was  a  National 
Commissioner  from  Iowa  to  the  World's 
Columbian  Exposition,  was  the  first 
chief  of  department  selected  at  Chicago, 
where  he  not  only  directed  the  affairs  of 
the  departments  of  Agriculture,  Forestry 
and  Live  Stock,  but  was  a  most  saga- 
cious and  helpful  adviser  in  the  general 
management  of  the  Exposition,  and  was 
a  recognized  force  in  a  large  organiza- 
tion containing  many  strong  men.  The 
record  of  his  work  at-  that  time-  bears 
abundant  testimony  to  rhis  uncommon 
executive  ability. 

In  the  early  part  of  President  Cleve- 
.  land's  second  administration  Mr-'  Bu- 
chanan was  appointedu-United  States 
Minister  to  the  Argentine  Republic^ — a 


mission  that  he  filled  with  great  distinc- 
tion to  November  i,  1899.  As  a  diplo- 
matist he  is  more  widely  and  favorably 
known  throughout  the  Latin-American 
countries  than  any  other  representative 
of  the  United  States.  During  the  latter 
part  of  his  diplomatic  service  the  Argen- 
tine Republic  and  Chile  were  brought  to 
the  brink  of  war  by  a  long-standing 
boundary  dispute.  F.or  a  time  a  peace- 
ful adjustment  appeared  to  be  hopeless. 
Finally  a  sceheme  of  arbitration  was  de- 
vised, and  Mr.  Buchanan  was  made  the 
arbiter,  whose  decision  was  accepted  as 
binding  on  both  parties.  His  fair,  judi- 
cial, tactful  treatment  of  the  question  in 
controversy  inspired  both  governments 
to  convey  to  him  expressions  of  their 
warm  appreciation  and  high  esteem. 
The  facts  regarding  this  happy  outcome 
of  an  international  quarrel  that  had  long 
excit'ed  the  countries  of  the  Southern 
Continent,  made  a  strong  impression  on 
the  people  of  those  countries,  and  earned 
for  the  L'nited  States  Minister  an  en- 
viable reputation  throughout  South 
America. 

At  the  present  writing  the  prospects 
for  a  successful  Exposition,  from  both 
the  artistic  and  financial  points  of  view, 
are  all  that  could  be  desired  by  the  most 
ardent  well-wishers  of  the  enterprise. 
The  buildings  are  farther  advanced  in 
construction  than  in  the  case  of  any  re- 
cent Exposition  at  a  corresponding  pe- 
riod. By  the  time  this  number  of  The 
Pacific  Monthly  is'  in  the  hands  of  its 
readers  some  of  them  will  be  complete 
and  ready  for  exhibits.  The  landscape 
features  are  already  well  in  hand,  and, 
barring  unusual  incidents,  like  earth- 
quakes.or  cyclones,  there  is  every  reason 
to  anticipate  that  the  gates  of  the  Expo- 
sition will  open  on  time,  and  that  when 
they  are  swung  wide  tlVey  will  disclose 
one  of'- the  most*  glorious  visions  of 
beauty  and  magnificence  that  has  been 
re\"earled'to  human  gaze  in  the  history  of 
mankind. 


The  Work  of  Sorrow. 


A  selfish  life.tho'  guiJtless  of  great  sin 
It  was,,  till   Heaven-sig^nt  sorrow  entered  in 
And  purified,  until  fr.^'rn  self  could  rise  .- 
That  star  of  earth,  a  life  of  sacrifice.^x. 

—Florence   May  lVrigHt.y-,i 


The  Strange  Case  of  Dr.  Manning. 

0      By  Herbert   V.  Perry.      0 


ANOTHER  murderer  escaped  the 
gallows  on  the  ground  of  having 
operated  while  under  hypnotic 
influence,"  said  Sydney  Worth,  throwing 
aside  the  daily  paper  in  disgust.  "It  is 
enough  to  make  us  lose  confidence  in 
our  courts  of  justice  to  read  such  stuff." 

"Well,  I'm  not  going  to  argue  with 
you,  Sydney,  but  I  think  that  I  can  tell 
you  something  of  interest  on  this  very 
subject.  Here,  smoke  a  fresh  cigar  with 
me  and  listen  to  my  story."  Dr.  Man- 
ning passed  his  cigar  case  over  to  Syd- 
ney Worth.  Dr.  Manning,  like  all  good 
doctors,  was  very  deliberate  in  speech 
and  action.  On  the  present  occasion  he 
was  exasperatingly  so.  He  selected  a 
fragrant  weed  for  himself,  opened  his 
pocket  knife  and  very  skillfully  made 
two  incisions,  one  on  each  side  of  the 
closed  end  of  his  cigar,  and  removed  a 
wedge-shaped  piece.  He  examined  the 
wound  critically,  probably  to  see  if  an 
artery  had  been  severed  and  required 
being  taken  up.  Seeming  satisfied  that 
all  was  well  so  far,  he  settled  himself 
comfortably  in  his  easy  chair,  carefully 
applied  a  match  to  his  cigar,  slowly  be- 
gan to  draw,  and  soon  had  the  satisfac- 
tion of  seeing  a  delicious  cloud  of  cigar 
smoke  issue  from  his  full  lips. 

"A  good  many  years  ago,"  he  began, 
"just  how  many  it  does  not  matter  in  this 
narrative,  but  I  had  been  practicing  med- 
icine "only  a  few  months,  when  I  met  the 
strangest  experience  of  my  life. 

"One  afternoon  I  was  returning  from 
a  visit  to  my  only  patient,  when,  cross- 
ing the  street;  my  attention  was  attracted 
by  a  tall  man  of  swarthy  complexion. 
He  was  standing  on  the  street  corner, 
and  seemed  to  be  looking  for  some  one, 
peering  into  the  faces  of  passers-by,  and 
scanning  them  from  head  to  foot.  As  I 
passed  him,  an  involuntary  shudder  went 
over  me  and  I  hurried  by,  turning  my 
head  to  avoid  his  gaze,  but  instinctively 
I  felt  that  his  eyes  were  still  on  me,  and 


it    made    me     feel     uncomfortable    and 
creepy. 

"On  reaching  my  office,  before  enter- 
ing the  door,  I  cast  a  look  over  my 
shoulder,  and  was  quite  certain  that  I 
saw  the  swarthy  figure  slink  into  a  con- 
venient hallway. 

"I  entered,  slammed  the  door  behind 
me,  and  rushed  on  up  to  my  office.  Go- 
ing to  the  window,  I  peered  out  from 
behind  the  curtain,  and,  sure  enough, 
there  he  stood  directly  opposite,  writing 
something  on  a  card,  which  I  supposed 
was  my  number.  Then,  placing  it  care- 
fully into  his  vest  pocket,  he  walked  rap- 
idly down  the  street  and  disappeared. 
For  two  or  three  hours  I  .felt  nervous- 
and  worried  over  the  incident,  but  it 
gradually  wore  away,  and  before  bed- 
time that  night  I  had  entirely  forgotten 
it. 

"I  slept  unusually  sound  until  just  2 
o'clock  (I  remember  distinctly  of  hear- 
ing the  clock  strike  as  I  sat  up  in  bed) 
wdien  I  awoke  with  a  start,  shaking  from 
head  to  foot.  The  cold  perspiration  was 
exuding  from  every  pore  in  my  body, 
and  my  pulse  beating  wildly.  I  felt  as  if 
a  great  weight'  had  suddenly  been  lifted 
off  of  me,  leaving  me  crushed  and 
breathless. 

"I  jumped  out  of  bed,  and,  bathing  my 
temples  in  cold  w'ater,  succeeded  in  com- 
posing myself  sufficiently  to  return, 
when  I  fell  into  a  deep  sleep.  It  was 
late  when  I  arose  the  next  morning  with 
a  dull  aching  pain  in  my  head,  as  if  a 
heavy  weight  were  pressing  down  on  my 
brain. 

"All  day  I  felt  oppressed  and  dazed, 
and  had  the  feeling  of  one  trying  to  re 
call  something  that  had  escaped  his 
memory,  but 'could  not.  However,  by 
evening  this  condition  had  worn  away. 
By  bedtime  I  was  myself  again,  and  at- 
tributed the  whole  thing  to  an  irregu- 
lated  stomach.  As  on  the  preceding 
night,  I  slept  very  soundly  until  precise- 
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ly  2  o'clock,  when  I  again  awoke,  shak- 
ing as  if  with  the  ague.  As  before,  I 
jumped  out  of  bed  and  bathed  my  tem- 
ples and  face  in  cold  water,  but  did  not 
return  to  bed  immediately,  for  I  was  wor- 
ried and  puzzled. 

"Night  after  night  passed  by,  and  1 
experienced  the  same  thing  with  unfail- 
ing regularity.  I  grew  weak  and  apa- 
ithetic,  neglecting  my  meals,  my  friends 
and  my  daily  duties.  I  was  fully  aware 
■of  my  condition,  but  would  not  have  lift- 
-ed  my  finger  to  have  prevented  it.  This 
•state  of  affairs  continued  with  unvaried 
precision  until  the  tenth  night,  when,  on 
being  aroused,  I  was  sure  I  saw  the 
swarthy  face  of  the  stranger  pressed 
against  the  window  pane,  but  before  I 
could  reach  the  window  it  was  gone,  and 
on  peering  out  into  the  darkness  I  could 
jieither  hear  nor  see  anything.  I  returned 
to  bed,  concluding  that  it  was  a  halluci- 
nation. 

"Scarcely  had  I  reached  my  bed  be- 
fore there  came  a  loud  knock  at  my  door. 
I  jumped  up,  and,  before  opening  the 
door,  asked  what  was  wanted. 

"  Ts  Dr.  Manning  here?'  'Yes,'  I  an- 
swered, 'this  is  Dr.  Manning.' 

"  'Well,  there  is  a  sick  gentleman  in 
the  next  block  wants  you  to  come  right 
away;  I  am  to  wait,  and  show  you  where 
to  go;  I'm  a  messenger  boy.' 

"I  hurriedly  dressed  myself,  and  was 
•soon  following  the  boy  up  the  street.  The 
prospect  of  a  new  patient  somewhat  dis- 
pelled the  lethargy  in  which  I  had  been 
for  the  past  ten  days. 

"It  took  us  only  a  few  minutes  to 
reach  our  destination.  The  boy  directed 
me  to  the  room,  and  then,  whistling 
loudly,  left  me  and  ran  ofif  in  the  dark- 
ness. 

"I  climbed  the  stairs,  and,  there  being 
no  hall  lamp,  lighted  a  match  and  looked 
for  the  room.  The  whole  place  had  the 
appearance  of  a  vacant  and  deserted 
building,  and  I  was  beginning  to  feel 
uncomfortable  and  half  inclined  to  leave, 
when,  at  the  end  of  the  hall  where  the 
boy  had  told  me  to  go,  I  saw  a  faintly 
glimmering  light.  On  my  knocking  at 
the  door,  a  muffled  voice  bade  me  come 
in. 

"I  opened  the  door  and  stepped  into  a 

large,  bare  room,  in  the  center  of  which 

stood  a  rough,  heavy  table  where  a  small 

•  lamp  with  a  cracked  chimney  flickered 


dimly;  near  by  lay  a  violin  and  bow,  and 
leaning  against  the  table  was  the  violin 
case.  A  plain  cane-bottomed  chair,  near 
a  low  wooden  couch,  in  the  corner,  was 
all  the  furniture  that  the  room  contamed. 

"On  the  couch  was  a  figure,  entirely 
covered  with  an  old  quilt,  so  that  I  could 
not  tell  whether  it  was  a  man  or  woman. 
I  drew  nearer  and  stooped  over  the  fig- 
ure, when  suddenly  the  quilt  was  thrown 
over  my  head,  and'  before  I  could  realize 
what  had  happened,  two  strong  arms 
were  about  me,  and  I  was  securely 
bound  with  a  strong  cord  and  seated  in 
the  chair.  Then  the  quilt  was  removed 
from  my  head,  and  standing  before  me 
was  the  swarthy  stranger  with  his  wild, 
maniacal  eyes  gleaming  upon  me. 

"  'Do  not  be  alarmed,'  he  said,  in  a 
rich,  musical  voice,  'I  only  take  this  ex- 
treme measure  as  a  precaution  against 
any  interruption,  for  I  have  some  work 
for  you  to  do,  and  it  must  be  done  to- 
night. No  harm  shall  come  to  you,  but 
I  must  be  obeyed.' 

"What  followed  has  always  seemed  to 
me  like  a  dream  indelibly  impressed 
upon  my  brain;  the  fear  and  excitement 
under  which  I  was  laboring  rapidly  sub- 
sided as  he  spoke,  the  musical  tones  pro- 
ducing a  soothing  effect. 

"  'Before  we  work  we  will  have  some 
music,'  he  said,  never  taking  his  lustrous 
eyes  off  of  me,  and  taking  up  the  violin 
and  bow  he  glided  off  into  a  wild,  fan- 
tastic air.  I  watched  him  wonderingly. 
Wilder  and  wilder  grew  the  music,  ana 
as  I  watched  those  gleaming  orbs,  as  the 
head  moved  to  and  fro  in  an  undulating 
motion,  I  gradually  became  oblivious  to 
my  strange  position  and  surroundings. 
Faster  and  wilder  yet,  and  objects  about 
me  appeared  only  as  misty  reflections.  I 
became  deliciously  buoyant  and  seemed 
to  float  off  into  space.  Then  the  music 
gradually  grew  fainter  and  fainter,  until 
it  died  away  entirely.  Laying  down  the 
violin,  the  stranger  untied  the  cords  that 
bound  me,  and  silently  motioned  me  to 
follow  him,  which  I  did,  for  my  every 
movement  was  subject  to  his  will. 

"We  walked  rapidly,  at  timps  almost 
running,  until  we  had  left  the  business 
center  of  the  city  and  were  in  that  por- 
tion occupied  by  handsome  and  aristo- 
cratic residences.  We  finally  came  to  a 
halt  in  front  of  a  large  and  imposing 
mansion.     Standing  in  the  shadow  of  a 
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tall  elm,  my  strange  companion  gave  me 
a  few  hurried  instructions  which  I  pro- 
ceeded to  carry  out,  with  no  thought  of 
resistance,  but  rather  with  a  sense  of  de- 
light ■  and  eagerness.  I  removed  my 
shoes,  and,  opening  the  iron  gate,  fol- 
lowed the  graveled  walk  through  the 
shrubbery  to  the  north  wing  of  the 
house.  Climbing  a  light  trellis  work,  I 
managed  to  reach  a  window  some  twelve 
feet  above  the  ground,  which,  after  great 
difBculty,  I  succeeded  in  raising  high 
enough  to  admit  my  body.  I  entered 
and  found  myself  in  a  large  hallway. 
Without  stopping  to  look  about  me,  I 
noiselessly  crept  up  the  dimly  lighted 
stairs.  When  at  the  head,  never  hesitat- 
ing, never  halting,  as  though  guided  by 
some  invisible  hand,  I  went  straight  to 
a  room  at  the  end  of  the  hall,  and  gently 
turned  the  knob,  which  readily  yielded 
to  my  touch,  and  the  door  swung  open 
softly.  A  delicately  shaded  lamp  burned 
on  a  small  stand  near  a  richly  draped 
couch.  I  drew  near,  and,  gently  pulling 
aside  the  curtains,  beheld  the  form  of  a 
beautiful  girl.  From  her  deep  and  regu- 
lar breathing  I  perceived  that  she  was 
sleeping  soundly.  I  seated  myself  in  a 
chair  by  the  table,  and,  taking  my  small 
medicine  case  from  the  pocket  of  my 
overcoat,  I  opened  it  and  selected  a  pow- 
erful narcotic  from  the  numerous  small 
vials.  This  I  carefully  measured  out 
into  a  small  glass  that  I  carried,  and  then 
I  arose  and  approached  the  sleeper.  As 
I  looked  again  upon  the  clear-cut  Gre- 
cian features,  I  hesitated  for  a  moment, 
and  shivered  from  head  to  foot,  in  -d 
mighty  efifort  to  turn  and  fly  from  the 
place,  but  an  irresistible  and  overpower- 
ing force  held  me,  and  with  a  deep  sigh 
I  stooped  over  and  put  the  glass  to  the 
full  red  lips,  and  let  the  drug  trickle 
down  the  throat.  Only  a  slight  choking 
cough,  a  little  convulsive  shudder,  and 
I  was  conscious  that  her  sleep  would  be 
a  long  one. 

'T  replaced  my  medicine  case  in  my 
overcoat  pocket,  and  then  wrapping  the 
coverlid  about  the  sleeping  form,  I  took 
her  softly  up  in  my  arms.  Although  I 
was  not  a  strong  man,  her  weight  seemed' 
no  more  than  that  of  a  child  to  me,  and 
I  hurriedly  retraced  my  steps  down  the 
stairs  and  to  the  window,  where,  holdi"ng 
her  with  one  arm,  I  held  onto  the  lat- 
tice work  with  the  other.     I  never  could 


tell  how  I  did  it,  but  I  finally  reached 
the  ground  in  safety. 

"At  the  gate  the  stranger  was  ner- 
vously waiting,  and  at  the  sight  of  my 
burden  his  eyes  gleamed  like  living 
coals.  Motioning  me  to  follow,  without 
turning  his  head,  he  led  the  way  in  si- 
lence. 

"How  long  or  how  far  we  walked,  or 
which  direction  we  had  taken,  I  did  not 
know,  but  I  was  dimly  conscious  that 
we  had  passed  the  outskirts  of  the  city, 
and  had  traveled  some  distance  on  a 
lonely  country  road,  when  at  last  we 
came  to  a  deserted  and  partially  tumbled 
down  old  building,  where  the  stranger 
entered  the  doorway,  the  door  having 
long  since  rusted  off  its  hinges  and  fall- 
en to  the  ground.  Inside,  he  lit  a  small 
bull's-eye  lantern,  and  then  led  the  way 
through  several  big  empty  rooms,  a  long" 
passage,  and  down  a  pair  of  rickety 
stairs.  Here  we  came  to  a  small  door,, 
which  he  pushed  open,  and  then  grab- 
bing the  sleeping  girl  from  my  arms,  he 
laid  her  down  in  this  room,  or  closet, 
and,  roughly  pushing  me  out  of  his  way, 
closed  the  door.  Taking  a  new  padlock 
out  of  his  pocket,  he  securely  locked  it, 
and  with  a  look  of  fiendish  triumph  upon 
his  swarthy  face,  he  motioned  me  to  as- 
cend the  stairs. 

"A  feeling  of  intense  horror  swept 
over  me,,  and  I  exerted  every  nerve  in 
my  effort  to  break  the  spell  that  bound 
me.  Observing  that  I  did  not  immedi- 
ately follow,  he  turned  about,  and  gently 
placing  one  hand  on  my  head,  and  mak- 
ing a  few  rapid  passes  with  the  other,  he* 
gazed  steadfastly  into  my  eyes  until  I 
seemed  gradually  to  float  away  and  lost 
all  consciousness. 

*         *         *         H«         *         *         * 

"W^hen  I  again  opened  my  eyes  I 
found  myself  in  my  own  bed,  in  my 
room.  While  I  lay  there,  lazily  specu- 
lating as  to  how  I  had  reached  home,  I 
heard  voices  in  the  adjoining  room. 

"  'Strange,  isn't  it?  You  say  that  you 
found  him  in  this  -condition  three  days 
ago?' 

"  'Yes;  and  he  has  not  roused  up  or 
taken  any  nourishment  since.' 

"  'Where  did  you  find  him?' 

"  'Lying  on  his  bed,  dressed,  and  his 
medicine  case  by  his  side,  as  if  he  had 
just  returned  from  a  visit  to  some  na- 
tient' 


18 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY. 


"M  recognized  the  voice  of  the  ques- 
tioner as  that  of  my  chum  and  fellow 
practitioner,  and  the  other  as  that  of  my 
old  housekeeper.  I  jumped  out  of  bed 
-and  rushed  into  the  room  whert  they 
\v'ere,  much  to  their  astonishment,  and 
shouted:  'Quick,  Tom,  or  we  may  be  too 
late,  if  it  is  true  that  I  have  been  uncon- 
scious for  so  long  a  time.  No,  don't  ask 
questions;  I'll  explain  as  we  go.'  The 
whole  dreadful  experience  of  that  event- 
ful night  was  running  through  my  brain 
,  like  fire.  Hurriedly  dressing  myself,  I 
rushed  my  friend  down  stairs,  where  we 
jumped  into  his  buggy,  which  was  wait- 
ing for  him  at  my  door.  I  seized  the 
reins  and  guided  the  horse  as  though  by 
instinct  over  the  route  that  the  stranger 
had  led  me.  On  the  way  I  told  my  friend 
the  events  of  that  night. 

"'Well,  this  is  marvelous!'  he  ex- 
claimed. 'Why,  the  whole  city  is  wild ' 
with  excitement  over  the  strange  disap- 
pearance of  Grace  Walcott,  and  if  I  did 
not  know  that  you  had  been  asleep  for 
the  last  three  days,  I  should  certainly 
think  that  you  had  become  deranged  on 
the  subject.' 

"We  found  the  deserted  building  and 
the  girl,  still  in  a  deep  sleep,  and  re- 
turned her  to  her  home,  where,  after  the 
elifects  of  the  drug  wore  away,  she  re- 
covered, none  the  worse  for  tl>e  adven- 
ture. That  afternoon  my  friend  and  I 
visited  the  morgue  to  view  the  remains 
of  a  body  that  had  been   found  in  the 


river  that  morning,  and  there,  cold  and 
stiff,  upon  the  marble  slab,  lay  the  mys- 
terious stranger. 

"We  afterwards  learned  that  he  wa,^  a 
musician  of  good  family,  although'  very 
poor,  and,  seeing  Miss  Walcott  in  a  box 
at  the  theater  where  he  was  filling  an 
engagement,  he  fell  madly  in  love  with 
her.  So  unreasoning  was  his  passion 
that,  without  seeking  an  introduction,  he 
watched  her  every  movement  and  squan- 
dered his  entire  earnings  for  flowers  and 
costly  bon-bons,  which  he  sent  to  her. 
Miss  Walcott,  when  she  discovered  that 
her  ardent  admirer  was  a  total  stranger, 
returned  his  gifts  and  impassioned  dec- 
larations of  love  by  the  messengers  that 
brought  them.  It  is  thought  that  this 
treatment  partially  dethroned  his  reason, 
and  that  so  supreme  was  his  adoration 
of  the  beautiful  stranger  that  it  swept 
him  on  to  his  final  unfortunate  end.  I 
cannot  account  for  his  irresistible  influ- 
ence over  my  own  faculties,  excepc  that 
he  was  a  man  with  an  indomitable  will, 
coupled  with  such  virility  of  overmaster- 
ing passion  that  he  willed  it  to  be  so,  and 
it  was  so.  On  the  other  hand,  I  was  in 
such  a  lethargic  state  that  his  ascenden- 
•cy  over  me  was  but  natural.  Now,  you 
can  call  it  mesmerism,  magnetism,  hvp- 
notism,  or  any  other  of  the  isms  tftat 
claim  supremacy  over  the  human  mind, 
but  I  am  sincere  when  I  say  that  I  feel 
myself  utterly  incapable  of  resisting  a 
power  exerted  by  such  a  being  under 
similar  circumstances." 


Lrinda  Bronson=Salmon. 


LINDA  BRONSON  -  SALMON, 
nee  Pennington,  whose  portrait 
appears  above,  is  the  author  of  a 
popular  and  unique  text  book  on  "Ilhis- 
trative  Shorthand,"  and  is  the  originator 
of  the  first  unvocahzed  system  of  short- 
hand ever  pubHshed.  This  work  was 
copyrighted  in  1888.  and  a  revised  sec- 
ond edition  with  the  above-mentioned 
title  is  now  in  press. 

Mrs.    Bronson-Salmon    was    born   in 
Baltimore.  Md.,'  and  is  a  member  of  a 


family  of  noted  writers  and  a  lineal  de- 
scendent  of  the  House  of  Muncaster, 
Cumberland,  England.  Educated  in  St. 
Luke's  Academy,  Philadelphia,  and  iden- 
tified with  educational  work  for  the  past 
twenty  years  in  Oregon,  her  adopted 
state,  Mrs.  Bronson-Salmon  is  not  un- 
known in  many  of  the  Eastern  statea, 
and  throughout  Australasia,  where  her 
schools  have  been  established. 


E^arlyTDays  in  the  West== 

The  Pojiy  E^xpress   and   the   Overland 
Stage.      ^     ^       By    CJiPT.  HJiRUX  L.  WELLS. 


THE  man  who  has  missed  one  of 
those  long  journeys  by  stage 
over  some  of  Steven  W.  Dor- 
sey's  famous  "star  routes  in  the 
West  has  something  of  hfe  yet  to 
experience.  For  though  there  are 
inconveniences,  though  one  may  be- 
come as  an  icicle  in  the  high  altitudes 
of  the  mountains,  have  his  eyes  reddened 
and  his  throat  parched  by  the  alkali  dust 
of  the  sage-brush  valleys,  or  pay  full 
fare  and  then  walk  for  miles,  carrying  a 
rail  on  his  shoulder  with  which  to  pry 
the  stage  out  of  the  mud,  there  are  new 
experiences  in  staging  one  can  but  look 
back  upon  with  considerable  pleasure. 
He  meets  all  sorts  of  queer  characters, 
and  has  many  strange  adventures,  while 
in  the  driver  himself,  especially  if  he  be 
one  of  the  old  stock,  "the  last  leaf  upon 
the  tree"  of  old  staging  times,  he  finds 
an  original  genius  whose  acquaintance 
will  pay  for  cultivation,  and  whose  si^^ 
ries  of  adventure  have  the  high  merit  of 
being  extremely  entertaining,  so  much 
so  that  one  cares  not  to  inquire  too  close- 
ly as  to  the  narrator's  veracity. 

Time  was,  not  many  years  ago,  when 
the  huge  Concord  stage,  with  its  six  gal- 
loping horses,  urged  by  the  long,  sting- 
ing lash  of  the  big-hatted,  tobacco-spit- 
ting driver,  was  the  only  means  of  trans- 
portation on  the  Pacific  coast  for  passen- 
gers, express  and  mail,  save  the  few 
steamers  where  navigable  waters  offered 
them  a  chance  to  compete.  There  were 
great  trunk  lines  from  which  a  perfect 
network  of  small  lines  ramified  every  set- 
tlement and  mining  camp.  The  net- 
work still  remains,  but  the  great  trunk 
lines  are,  for  the  most  part,  superseded 
by  the  iron  horse.  Such  great  lines  as 
that  from  Sacramento,  Cal.,  to  Portland, 
Or.,  and  from  Walla  Walla,  Wash.,  to 
Helena,  Mont.,  have  long  since  given 
way  to  the  railroads,  following  the  exam- 
ple set  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century 


ago  by  the  great  overland  stage  line  es- 
tablished by  Ben  Holladay  from  Inde- 
pendence, Mo.,  to  Sacramento.  That 
was  the  greatest  stage  enterprise  of  the 
world,  and  for  ten  years  it  defied  Indians 
and  highwaymen,  and  carried  thousands 
of  passengers  and  millions  of  treasure. 
Now  the  lines  are  shorter,  and  the  huge 
coach,  with  its  score  of  passengers,  its 
great  load  of  trunks,  express  boxes  and 
mail  sacks,  is  seen  on  but  a  few  of  them, 
and  yet  the  traveler  can  get  from  them 
all  the  staging  experience  he  wants,  in- 
cluding an  impromptu  interview  with  the 
"lone  highwayman." 

The  forerunner  of  the  stage  in  the 
mines  was  the  mounted  express,  messen- 
gers being  pushed  into  the  mountains  in 
all  directions  as  early  as  1850,  to  reach 
every  little  mining  camp.  These  mes- 
sengers carried  treasure  and  small  pack- 
ages, but  their  chief  business  was  in 
handling  mail.  They  took  lists  of  names 
to  such  central  postoffices  as  Marysville, 
Sacramento,  Stockton  and  San  Francis- 
co, and  searched  for  letters  and  papers. 
At  first  they  charged  $4  a  letter,  but 
competition  soon  reduced  this  to  $1.  It 
also  caused  them  to  pick  up  their  heels. 
Rivalry  reached  fever  heat,  and  it  was  a 
daily  struggle  to  make  the  fastest  time. 
Often  long  distance  races  were  run  by 
prearrangement.  Such  a  race  was  run 
from  Sacramento  to  Yreka,  about  300 
miles,  with  the  President's  message,  in 
March,  1853.  Horses  were  stationed 
along  the  route  at  ten-mile  intervals,  and 
were  kept  saddled  for  two  days  waiting 
for  the  messenger  to  dash  into  view. 
This  race  cost  Adams  &  Co.,  the  win- 
ners, $1,500,  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. 
fully  as  much.  Soon  stage  lines  succeed- 
ed these  mounted  messengers  and  held 
the  field  until  the  iron  horse  appeared, 
and  are  now  the  means  of  communica- 
tion between  the  railroad  and  all  interior 
points.    The    wonderful    pony    express 
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from  Sacidmento  to  Independence,  Mo., 
was  the  last  of  these  mounted  express 
lines. 

The  traveler  by  stage,  especially  if  his 
route  lies  through  the  mountains,  as 
most  of  them  do,  should  equip  himself 
with  a  heavy  overcoat,  and  if  it  is  long 
enough  to  reach  to  his  ankles  at  one 
end  and  the  top  of  his  head  at  the  other, 
he  will  appreciate  it  the  more.  Many  add 
a  blanket  or  a  heavy  shawl  to  his  outfit. 
In  the  "wee  sma'  "  hours  just  before 
dawn,  both  of  these  are  extremely  com- 
fortable, much  more  so  than  the  pocket 
companions  so  many  place  a  mistaken 
reliance  upon.  The  most  comfortable 
seat,  unless  during  a  storm  or  when  a 
raw  wind  is  blowing,  as  well  as  the  seat 
of  honor,  is  outside  with  the  driver.  Se- 
curely strapped  in  by  the  apron,  one  can 
there  take  little  cat  naps  during  the  night, 
occasionally  being  aroused  when  the 
gentle  swinging  of  the  stage  is  changed 
into  a  sudden  jolt  by  a  stone  or  stick 
under  the  wheel.  The  next  best  place  is 
the  rear  seat  inside,  provided  there  is  a 
heavy  load  to  hold  the  stage  steady;  oth- 
erwise it  is  the  worst.  I  learned  this  on 
my  first  long  trip.  It  was  night  when 
we  started,  and  I  was  the  only  passenger. 
The  driver,  a  big  fellow  with  a  red  shirt 
and  a  wreath  of  tobacco  juice  around  his 
mouth,  asked  me  whether  I  would  ride 
with  him  or  on  the  inside,  and  smiled 
grimly  when,  with  the  air  of  one  who 
knew  all  about  it,  I  said  I  would  ride 
inside  and  take  a  nap.  For  two  or  three 
miles  the  road  was  level  and  quite 
smooth,  and  I  fell  into  a  comfortable 
doze,  lying  on  the  back  seat,  with  my 
duster  for  a  pillow  and  handkerchief  for 
•a  nightcap.  Suddenly  there  was  a  shock. 
My  head  was  jammed  violently  against 
one  side  of  the  stage,  and  my  feet  sought 
in  vain  for  an  exit  through  the  other.  I 
recovered  myself  and  thrust  my  head  out 
of  the  door  to  discover  the  nature  of  the 
accident,  but  as  the  stage  was  running 
steadily  on  and  the  driver  spat  uncon- 
cernedly over  the  wheel,  I  realized  that 
we  had  simply  run  over  a  stone.  It  was 
not  the  only  stone.  For  several  hours  I 
did  »ome  ground  and  lofty  tumbling  that 
would  have  made  my  fortune  on  another 
stage,  and  when  we  stopped  finally  at  a 
station  to  change  horses,  I  crept  meekly 
out  and  asked  permission  to  ride  with 
the  driver.     Again  he  chuckled.     Since 


then  I  have  avoided  the  rear  seat,  or  any 
other  inside  seat,  when  the  stage  is  emp-  . 

ty. 

The  skill  of  the  old-time  driver  is  won- 
derful. With  his  long  whiplash  he  can 
touch  up  any  horse  in  his  team  with  a 
stinging  admonition  to  behave  or  to  in- 
crease his  speed,  making  the  last  light 
on  any  portion  of  the  animal's  anatomy 
he  may  choose.  Giving  the  whip  a  pre- 
liminary twirl  about  his  head,  his  hand 
firmly  grasping  the  short  stock,  he 
throws  it  forward  with  a  swinging  mo- 
tion and  then  gives  it  a  backward  twist, 
and  the  long  lash  uncoils  itself  with  a 
snap  like  the  crack  of  a  pistol.  I  have 
seen  a  bird  sitting  on  a  fence  by  the 
roadside  killed  in  this  way,  the  stage 
bowling  along  at  the  rate  of  ten  miles  an 
hour.  But  this  dexterity  with  the  whip 
is  largely  ornamental.  It  is  in  the  hand- 
ling of  the  reins  and  the  heavy  footbrake 
where  skill  is  the  most  important.  It  is 
here  that  accidents  are  averted  and  lives 
saved.  On  the  down  grade  the  brake  is 
almost  the  sole  reliance.  There  is  no 
other  means  of  holding  the  stage  in 
check.  A  few  years  ago,  on  the  steep 
grade  between  Lake  Tahoe  and  Truckee, 
the  brake  rod  broke  while  a  heavily  load- 
ed stage  was  descending.  The  horses 
were  forced  into  a  run  to  keep  out  of 
the  way,  and  in  spite  of  the  desperate 
efforts  of  the  driver  the  stage  went  off 
the  grade,  and  plunged  down  the  steep 
bank,  killing  or  wounding  a  majority  of 
the  passengers  and  frightened  animals. 
Coming  down  a  steep  grade  on  Siskiyou 
mountain  one  bright  moonlight  evening, 
I  had  an  exciting  experience,  somewhat 
similar.  I  was  the  only  passenger,  and 
sat  on  the  left  of  the  driver.  Securely 
strapped  in  by  the  apron.  In  some  way 
the  six  horses  became  frightened  and 
plunged  down  the  steep  grade  at  a  gal- 
lop. The  brake  was  of  no  service  what- 
ever. The  driver  was  cool  and  had  them 
under  sufficient  control  to  keep  them  on 
the  grade,  but  he  was  afraid  that  when 
we  came  to  the  turn  in  the  road  at  the 
foot  of  the  hill  the  stage  would  upset. 
He  advised  me  to  unbuckre  the  apron  so 
as  to  free  my  limbs,  and  if  the  stage  up- 
set to  endeavor  to  jump  into  a  bush.  "It 
will  scratch  you  up  some,"  he  consoling- 
ly remarked,  "but  won't  break  any  arms 
or  legs."  Mentally  I  selected  bushes  suc- 
cessively   as   we    approached    them   at 
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great  speed,  meanwhile  clinging  to  my 
seat,  with  desperate  clutch.  When  we 
reached  the  bottom  of  the  grade,  which 
was  at  this  point  wider  than  common, 
the  driver,  with  consummate  skill  swung 
the  stage  as  far  out  as  possible,  made  a 
sweeping  turn  and  started  on  the  up- 
grade again  in  safety.  Such  coolness, 
bravery  and  skill  as  this  have  made  the 
old-time  drivers  famous. 

Perhaps   the   most   celebrated   driver, 
though  by  no  means  the  most  skillful  or 
possessing  the   highest   personal   quali- 
ties, was  Hank  Monk,  who  was  on  the 
route  between  Carson  City  and  Placer- 
ville  for  many  years.    Who  does  not  re- 
member Artemus  Ward's  humorous  ac- 
count of  how  Hank  drove  Horace  Gree- 
ley over  the  mountains  and  got  him  into 
Placerville   in   time   to   deliver   his    lec- 
ture?    Going  up  the  steep  grades  was 
slow  work,  and   Greeley,  who  was  ac- 
companied   by    Sam    Bowles,     of    the 
Springfield    Republican;   and    Governor 
Bross,  of  Illinois,  constantly  complained 
about  loss  of  time.     Hank  gave  him  no 
satisfaction,  except  to  say,  "I  has  my  or- 
ders."     After   the    summit    was    passed 
Hank  lashed  his  horses  into  a  gallop, 
and  the  stage  plunged  down  the  grades 
with  a  speed,  that  was  terrifying  to  the 
tenderfeet  within,  and  not  entirely  free 
from  danger  even  with  so  skillful  a  driv- 
er handling  the  ribbons.     The  passen- 
gers bounced  about  the  interior  like  rub- 
ber balls,  every  moment  expecting  the 
vehicle  to  plunge  ofT  the  grade  into  the 
canyon  below.     In  vain  they  protested. 
Hank's  invariable   answer  was:   "I   has 
my  orders;  git  him  there  at  seving;  keep 
yer  seat,  Horace.     Ge  'lang!"  and  away 
the  stage-  went,  faster  than  ever.     Hor- 
ace was  there  at  seven,  but  not  in  either 
a  physical  or  mental  condition  to  deliver 
an  edifying  discourse.     The  last  tjrne  I 
saw  Hank  Monk  was  in  the  sumnier  .of 
1880,  when  he  drove  President  Hayes 
and  General  Sherman  from  Carson  City 
to  Lake  Tahoe.     For  two  days  he  was 
kept  locked  in  a  room  to  insure  his  be- 
ing sufBciently  sober  to  drive  the  distin- 
guished guests  over  the  route  he  had 
made   famous   more   than   twenty  years 
before  by  his  trip  with  Greeley.  Whether 
he  has  been  sober  since,  if  indeed  he  still 
lives,  I  seriously  doubt. 

The.  danger  from  accidents  and  runar 
waySj^t^he  long,  cold  nights,,  the  rides  m 


pelting  rain  and  the  lights  with  drifting 
snow,  the  constant  strain  to  make  sched- 
ule time  in  the  mud  or  on  nights  so  dark 
that  ever}'thing  has  to  be  left  to  the  keen 
sight  and  intelligence  of  the  horses,  the 
complaints  of  travelers  and  the  necessuy 
of  looking  after  the  comfort  of  women 
and    children    improperly    clad    for    the 
journey,  are  not  the  only  things  that  re- 
quire skill,  coolness,  luck  and  faithful- 
ness of  the  stage  driver.    The  highway- 
man, with  his  Winchester,  shotgun  or  re- 
volver, keeps  him  in  constant  peril  of  his 
life.     He  knows  the  professional  stage 
robber  is  not  going  to  shoot  the  driver 
needlessly,  but  amateurs  are  continually 
going  into  the  business,  and  trembling 
fingers  often  pull  a  trigger  when  it  is  not 
intended.  Drivers  have  been  foully  mur- 
dered by  shots  from  ambush,  others  have 
been  killed  by  accident  or  in  encounters 
W'ith    robbers,    while    still    others    have 
bravely  lashed  their  horses  into  a  run 
and  escaped  with  the  treasure  in  their 
care  at  the  expense  of  a  wound  from  the 
shower  of  bullets  poured  after  them.  No 
experienced  robber  will  stop  a  stage  in 
such  a  position  that  escape  is  possible. 
He  always  selects  an  up  grade,  generally 
the  flat  near  the  head  of  the  grade,  and 
thus   has   the   stage   at   a   disadvantage. 
Even  then     the     driver's     coolness  and 
nerve  sometimes  save  the  treasure.    One 
has  been  known  to  sit  quietly  on  a  bag 
of  gold  dust,  exchanging  jocular  badin- 
age  with   the   robbers,   while  the   latter 
have  searched  the  stage  inside  and  out. 
The  great  sufiferers  by  stage  robberies 
are  the  express   companies  and  banks, 
who  are  forwarding  gold  dust  and  coin. 
As  a  rule,  passengers  and  the  mail  are 
not  molested.     The  treasure  box  is  the 
object  of  attack,   yet  often  the   mail   is 
taken  with  the  box,  and  sometimes  pas- 
sengers  themselves     are     despoiled   of 
money,  watches  and  jewelry.    When  this 
is  done,  they  are  generally  made  to  climb 
down  from  the  stage  and  stand  in  line, 
under  the   persuasion   of  a  rifle,   while 
one  of  the  robbers  goes  down  the  line 
and  helps  himself  to  what  he  can  find.  A 
banker  going  from  Moore's  Flat  to  Ne- 
^vada  City  with  a  handbag  full  of  gold 
dust,  lost  his  life  in  this  way  by  the  pusil- 
lanimity of  his  fellow  passengers.     He 
■  was  the  last  to.  get  ofT  the  stage  to  form 
in  line,  and  when  one  of  the  tw-o  robbers 
undertook  to  take  his  grip  he  resisted^ 
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and  the  two  fell  to  the  ground  strug- 
gling. The  second  robber  then  turned 
his  attention  from  the  line  and  walked 
around  the  fighters  upon  the  ground 
until  he  saw  a  good  opening,  and  then 
shot  the  banker  dead.  During  this  time 
anv  one  of  the  six  men  in  the  line  could 
have  grabbed  the  man  with  the  gun  and 
thus  captured  both  robbers  and  saved 
the  rash  banker's  life,  but  they  were 
afraid  to  stir. 

Ben  Holladay,  now  gone  from  mun- 
dane    scenes,     and     his     grandchildren 
robbed  of  his  estate  by  legal  and  illegal 
cormorants,  used  to  tell  of  an  encounter 
with   gentlemen   of   the   road   one   time 
while  going  overland  on  his  own  great 
stage   line  through   Nevada.     With   his 
hands  above  his  head  and  his  eyes  look- 
ing into  the  dual  muzzle  of  a  shotgun, 
whose  hammers  were  cocked,  and  whose 
triggers   were'  fingered   carelessly   by   a 
villainously  visaged  man  in  a  red  shirt, 
his  nose  began  to  itch,  and  in  spite  of 
all  the  muscular  contortion  he  could  im- 
part to  it,  became  so  torturing  he  could 
stand  it  no  longer.     To  lower  his  hand 
to   scratch   the    irritating   organ    would 
have  been  death,  so  he  explained  the  sit- 
uation  with   the   forceful   eloquence   for 
which  he  vvas  noted,  and  asked  permis- 
sion to  scratch  his  nose.    Not  to  be  out- 
done in  politeness,     the     robber  said: 
"You  keep  your  hands  up  and  I'll  scratch 
your  d — d  nose  for  you,"  and,   suiting 
the  action  to  the  words,  he  thrust  the 
muzzle  of  the  gun  into  HoUaday's  face, 
still  keeping  his  finger  on  the  trigger, 
and  gave  the  offending  nose  a  rake  that 
stopped  the  itching  in  short  order.  Some- 
times the  fun  is  not  always  on  the  side  of 
the  road  agents.     Occasionally  a  shot- 
gun messenger  has  a  little  amusement. 
This  is  a  man  armed  with  a  short-barrel 
shotgun,  loaded  with  buckshot,  who  is 
often  sent  along  with  a  load  of  treasure, 
or  when  there  is  reason  to  expect  a  rob- 
bery.    Such  a  man  has  been  known  to 
sit  quietly  in  the  dark  in  the  interior  till 
the  stage  drove  on  after  being  robbed  of 
the  express  box,  and  then  get  out  and 
steal  quietly  back  and,  with  a  charge  of 
buckshot,  interrupt  the  bandits  at  their 
work  of  opening  the  box. 

About  3  o'clock  one  September  morn- 
ing in  1878,  Charles  Williams  was  driv- 
ing the  Shasta-Yreka-  stage  up  "the  south 
grade  of  Scott  mountain,  John  E.  Rey- 


nolds, the  shotgun  messenger,  being  in- 
side. About  eighty  yards  from  the  sum- 
mit he  was  ordered  to  stop  by  three  men, 
one  of  whom  kept  him  covered  with  a 
revolver,  standing  fully  within  the  light 
of  the  bullseye  lantern  in  the  front  of 
the  stage.  Williams  asked  the  man  to 
take  his  pistol  o&  him,  as  he  was  un-- 
armed  and  did  not  intend  to  resist.  As 
soon  as  the  revolver  was  lowered,  Rey- 
nolds fired  from  the  inside  and  killed 
the  robber  instantly.  The  team  then  be- 
gan to  run,  lashed  by  Williams,  and 
quickly  disappeared  over  the  summit, 
followed  by  four  shots  from  the  two  rob- 
bers left  behind.  One  of  the  horses  was  , 
shot  and  soon  fell,  but  the  two  robbers 
fled.  The  dead  man  was  brought  to  town 
and  recognized.  His  two  companions 
were  soon  caught  and  served  a  term  in 
the  penitentiary.  This  is  but  one  of  hun- 
dreds of  similar  incidents  that  have  oc- 
curred on  the  thousands  of  miles  of  ''star 
routes"  throughout  the  West. 

Among  the  road  agents  who  made 
their  names  famous  was  Joaquin  Muri- 
atta,  he  whose  name  was  adopted  and 
made  still  more  famous  in  a  less  bloody 
way  by  C.  H.  Miller,  known  both  in  lit- 
erature and  real  life  as  Joaquin  Miller, 
For  several  years  he  ranged  from  Los 
Angeles  to  Siskiyou  with  a  band  of  des- 
peradoes, until  finally  laid  low  by  Harry 
Love's  rangers.  Then  there  were  Tom 
Bell,  the  gentleman  highwayman;  the 
notorious  Jim.  Webster,  Tom  Brown  and 
his  brother,  and  of  late  years  the  mys- 
terious Black  Bart,  or  Bard.  The  lat- 
ter received  his  name  from  the  habit  he 
had  of  wearing  a  black  mask  and  writ- 
ing a  few  lines  of  doggerel  oh  the  way- 
bill. He  always  worked  alone,  his  oper- 
ations extending  from  one  end  of  the 
Pacific  coast  to  the  other.  Having  no 
confederates,  and  changing  his  field  so 
often,  gave  him  immunity  for  a  long 
time,  but  finally  a  stage  robber  was 
caught  in  Nevada  by  Wells,  Fargo  & 
Co.  detectives,  who  claimed  he  was  the 
veritable  Black  Bart.  He  was  taken  back 
to  California  and  sent  to  the  penitentiary. 
There  have  been  plenty  of  robberies  by 
lone  highwaymen  since,  but  none  of 
them  have  shown  the  earmarks  of  the 
mysterious  Black  Bart. 

Nowadays  the  majority  of  stage  rob- 
bers are  caught,  especially  if  more  than 
one  is  engaged  in  the  job.     The  "lone 
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highwayman,"  who  confines  his  atten- 
tion strictly  to  the  express  box,  has  the 
best  chance  of  getting  away  with  his 
booty.  After  any  robbery  of  consequence 
there  is  always  a  pouring  out  of  seekers 
for  the  expected  reward,  and  robbers  are 
given  a  hard  chase  for  their  lives.  The 
most  remarkable  cleanup  of  road  agents 
on  record  was  that  made  by  Steve  Ve- 
nard,  in  1866.  The  North  San  Juan 
stage  was  robbed  by  three  men  near  the 
South  Yuba,  and  a  posse  went  out  from 
Nevada  City  to  hunt  the  robbers.  Steve 
Venard,  armed  with  a  Henry  repeating 
rifle,  found  the  trail  and  followed  it  alone 
up  a  rugged  gorge.  While  crossing  the 
stream  that  tumbled  tumultuously  down 
the  canyon,  using  a  fallen  tree  for  a 
bridge,  he  chanced  to  look  up  and  espied 
one  of  the  robbers  sitting  on  the  ground 
a  few  yards  away  and  taking  deliberate 
aim  at  him  with  a  revolver.  Quick  as 
thought  Venard  aimed  his  rifle  without 


bringing  it  to  his  shoulder,  and  just  then 
discovered  another  robber  aiming  at  him 
over  the  edge  of  a  neighboring  rock. 
There  was  no  time  to  change  his  aim. 
He  fired,  and  the  first  robber  fell  dead. 
An  instant  later  a  bullet  crashed  through 
the  head  of  the  second,  projecting  but  a 
few  inches  above  the  rock.  Expecting 
every  instant  to  be  shot  by  the  third  man, 
Venard  made  a  rush  for  solid  ground, 
and  then  discovered  his  man  endeavor- 
ing to  escape  by  climbing  the  side  of  the 
canyon  some  sixty  yards  away.  A  third 
bullet  brought  him  to  the  ground  and  a 
fourth  rolled  him  lifeless  to  the  bottom 
of  the  hill.  Venard  never  ceased  to  la- 
ment the  waste  of  that  extra  shot.  The 
stolen  treasure  was  recovered,  and  Ve- 
nard received  $3,000  reward  from  the 
express  company,  and  a  gold-mounted 
rifle,  while  Governor  Low  appointed  him 
a  lieutenant-colonel  on  his  personal  staff 
for  "meritorious  services  in  the  field." 


The  Real  Issues  of  the  Campaign 
and     Their     Significance. 

By    Judge    J.  C.  Moreland. 


THE  real  questions  at  issue  in  this 
campaign  are  the  money  ques- 
tion and  the  still  more  important 
question  as  to  the  course  Mr.  Bryan 
and  his  associates  would  pursue  with 
reference  to  riots  and  other  attendant 
evils  of  anarchy.  I  know  the  Demo- 
cratic platform  declares  that  the  "burn- 
ing issue  of  imperialism  and  militarism" 
are  the  paramount  issues  of  the 
campaign,  but,  it  seems  to  me,  in- 
stead of  these  being  the  paramount  is- 
sues, they  are  merely  clouds  of  dust, 
raised  wherewith  to  blind  the  eyes  of 
voters,  thus  obscuring  the  real  issues 
and  fooling  the  people. 

The  cry  of  danger  from  imperialism  is 
a  false  one,  and  it  seems  to  me  wholly 
demagogical.  While  I  have  no  doubt 
there  are  some  few,  who.  in  the  hyster- 
ics of  a  political  campaign,  may  per- 
suade themselves  that  the  attempt  of  this 
government  to  take  possession  of  the 
Philippines  and  hold  them  is  fraught 
with  danger  to  the  country,  still  the  great 


mass  of  these  people  who  are  now  so 
loudly  declaiming  against  imperialism 
know  there  is  absolutely  no  danger  from 
that  source.  There  are  no  imperialists 
in  this  country.  The  very  name  is  its 
own  refutation.  An  imperialist  is  one 
who  "upholds  the  cause  of  an  emperor 
or  an  empire,  specifically  one  of  the  par- 
ticipants of  the  empire,  or  one  who  fa- 
vors imperial  government,  or  govern- 
ment by  an  emperor."  Does  any  one  of 
the  readers  of  this  journal  know  any  man 
or  woman  who  is  in  favor  of  that?  Can 
there  be  found  a  man  in  the  State  of  Or- 
egon, who  is  sane,  who  will  say  that  he 
is  in  favor  of  changing  the  Government 
of  the  United  States  to  that  of  an  em- 
pire? 

At  the  close  of  the  Civil  War  a  like 
cry  was  raised,  and  even  while  the  war 
was  being  carried  on  it  was  declared  that 
General  Grant  would  establish  an  em- 
pire and  declare  himself  an  emperor.  It 
was  simply  a  false  cry,  and  when  the  vast 
army  dissolved  and  the  soldiers  returned 
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to  their  places  in  civil  life  and  took 
up  their  vocations,  the  cry  soon  died 
out.  President  Lincoln  was  pro- 
claimed to  be  a  tyrant,  a  czar,  an  em- 
peror, but  now  all,  even  Mr.  Bryan, 
apostheosize  him,  quote  him,  and  declare 
him  to  be  just  what  the  Republicans 
proclaimed  him  during  his  lifetime  to  be 
— one  of  the  wisest,  best  and  greatest  of 
men.  There  is  absolutely  no  danger  of 
our  form  of  government  being  changed 
or  subverted.  No  one  favors  it.  All 
oppose  it.  But  specifically,  Mr.  Bryan, 
in  his  speech  of  acceptance,  sets  out 
more  accurately  the  programme  for  him- 
self. He  proposes  to  call  a  congress  to- 
gether and  recommend  unto  them  that 
they  establish  a  stable  government  in  the 
Philippines,  or  advise  Mr.  Aguinaldo 
that  he  establish  a  stable  government 
there.  If  this  be  true,  either  the  con- 
gress or  Mr.  Bryan,  or  some  other 
American,  would  be  left  to  judge  as  to 
what  a  stable  government  was.  Suppose 
Mr.  Aguinaldo  should  continue  what  he 
has  already  declared  himself  to  be — a 
dictator — and  should  undertake  to  rule 
with  an  iron  hand,  and  to  shoot  men 
down,  or  have  them  assassinated  at  his 
command,  and  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  should  conclude  that  was 
not  a  stable  government — what  would  be 
done  then?  Tlie  President  of  the  United 
States  declares,  and  his  efforts  have  been 
directed  toward  the  end,  to  establish  a 
stable  government  in  the  Philippine 
Islands,  and  giving  the  natives  the  very 
largest  measure  of  self  government  they 
are  capable  of  maintaining. 

By  the  treaty  with  Spain  the  United 
States  took  from  Spain  the  sovereignty 
of  these  islands.  That  was  recognized 
in  the  treaty;  this  treaty  was  approved 
by  two-thirds  of  the  Senate,  and  some  of 
the  votes  for  its  approval  were  undoubt- 
edly obtained  at  the  direct  solicitation  of 
Mr.  Bryan.  By  that  treaty  the  United 
States  became  responsible  before  the 
world  for  the  establishment  of  a  good 
government  in  these  islands.  What  folly, 
it  seems  to  me,  it  would  be  for  this  gov- 
ernment now  to  surrender  the  right  of 
government  in  these  islands  to  a  band  of 
semi-savages  and  barbarians,  such  as 
these  people  have  proven  themselves  to 
be. 

Then,  after  a  stable  government  shall 
be  established,  if  that  could  ever  be  done 


— which  I  very  greatly,  doubt — Mr.  Bry- 
an proposes  that  the  United  States  with- 
draw, but  keep  a  protectorate  over  the 
islands.  In  other  words,  make  the 
United  States  responsible  for  all  of  the 
fooHsh  acts  of  these  Filipinos  with  for- 
eign governments,  and  thus  give  them 
the  power  of  embroiling  this  country  in 
a  war  at  any  time,  or  with  any  country 
they  should  desire  to  do  so.  The  dan- 
ger to  the  government  would  be  from 
such  a  course  as  that.  Far  better,  both 
for  the  people  of  these  islands  and  our- 
selves, to  hold  the  reins  of  government 
in  our  own  hands.  To  bring  these  peo- 
ple under  the  Stars  and  Stripes  would 
not  enslave  them,  but  give  them  liberty. 
Our  flag  does  not  mean  slavery,  but  free- 
dom. It  does  not  mean  oppression,  but 
liberty.  It  does  not  mean  distress,  but 
blessings,  and  it  will  carry  to  the  people 
of  these  islands  none  of  the  evils  prophe- 
sied. 

For  myself,  I  believe  that  the  Govern- 
ment of  the  United  States  is  the  best 
government  in  the  world,  and  that  if  it 
is  established  over  the  people  of  the 
Philippine  Islands,  it  will  be  much  bet- 
ter for  them  than  any  government  they 
could  establish,  or  any  government  that 
could  be  established  over  them  by  any 
other  country  into  whose  hands  they 
might  fall. 

Again,  this  subject  has  been  thor- 
oughly investigated  by  the  commission 
sent  out  by  President  McKinley.  That 
commission  consisted  of  Dean  C.  Wor- 
cester, who  has  thoroughly  studied  the 
question  for  years,  and  who  probably 
knows  more  about  the  inhabitants  of  the 
Philippine  Islands  than  any  other  Amer- 
ican; Charles  Denby,  a  Democrat,  who 
was  for  many  years  Minister  to  China; 
President  Schurman,  of  Cornell  Univer- 
sity; General  Otis  and  Admiral  Dewey. 
The  high  character  of  these  men  and 
their  thorough  investigation  of  the  sub- 
ject entitle  their  opinion  to  very  great 
weight,  and  they  unite  in  the  opinion 
that  the  Philippine  people  are  incapably 
of  establishing  and  maintaining  a  gov- 
ernment of  and  by  themselves.  They 
are  all  of  the  opinion  that  if  left  to  them- 
selves revolution,  anarchy  and  riots 
would  prevail,  and  some  country  inter- 
ested in  maintaining  order  there,  if  the 
United  States  should  abandon  them, 
would  step  in,  take  possession  of  them, 
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and  establish  a  stable  government.  We 
stand  responsible  before  the  world  for 
this,  and  it  seems  to  me  there  is  only 
one  thing  to  do.  and  that  is  pursue  the 
course  marked  out  by  the  President  and 
follow  it  to  the  end.  The  flag  has  been 
"nailed  there,"  as  expressed  by  one  of 
Mr.  Bryan's  now  followers,  in  the  Philip- 
pine Islands,  and  I  do  not  believe  that 
the  American  people  will  vote  to  take 
it  down. 

.  The  Democratic  platform  declares  for 
the  free  coinage  of  silver  at  the  ratio  of 
16  to  I.  This  question  was  thoroughly 
discussed  before  the  American  people 
four  years  ago,  and  voted  down  by  a 
large  majority.  All  prophecies  of  the 
evils  to  follow  the  adoption  of  the  gold 
standard  have  proven  false.  We  were 
told  that  all  sorts  of  disaster,  ruin  and 
panic  would  result  from  the  adoption  of 
the  gold  standard.  It  was  adopted  by 
the  Republican  party,  and  the  results 
have  been  decidedlv  beneficial.  It  is 
now  understood  and  generallv  believed 
by  those  who  studied  this  question  that 
Mr.  Jefiferson  was  right  when  he  de- 
clared that  the  ratio  of  coinage  between 
gold  and  silver  was  a  commercial  ques- 
tion altogether,  and  that  in  establishing 
the  right  ratio,  recourse  must  be  had  to 
the  prices  of  gold  bullion  and  silver  on 
the  markets  of  the  world.  Certainly  our 
experience  has  proven  this  to  be  the  fact. 
The  great  majority  of  the  voters  of  this 
country,  I  think,  believe  that  the  tree 
coinage  of  silver  would  put  us  upon  a 
silver  basis.  Our  silver  would  go  down 
in  value  to  just  what  bullion  silver  is 
worth  in  the  markets  of  the  world.  Our 
paper  money  would  be  worth  just  the 
same  as  the  silver  with  which  it  can  be 
redeemed,  and  gold  would  be  retired 
from  circulation  as  money  to  be  bought 
and  sold  as  any  other  article  of  merchan- 
dise, so  that  if  this  should  be  so.  instead 
of  adding  to  the  circulating  money  of 
the  country  as  to  its  purchasing  power, 
that  circulation  would  be  reduced  to 
about  one-third  what  it  is  now.  This 
would  produce  Daiaics,  widespread  ruin 
and  disaster.  The  country  is  prosper- 
ous, one  hundred  times  more  so  than  it 
was  four  years  ago,  and  we  cannot  afiford 
to  endanger  this  prosperity  by  a  change 
to  a  silver  standard. 

A  good  deal  is  said  about  the  trusts  by 
both  parties.     Both  platforms  condemn 


them,  and  the  speakers  whom  I  have 
read  believe  that  the  evils,  which  in  some 
cases  follow  the  establishment  of  trusts, 
should  be  legislated  against.  It  is  genr 
erally  understood  and  believed  among 
Republicans  that,  so  far  as  trusts  are 
enabled  to  be  established  by  means  of 
the  tariff,  that  that  tariff  should  be  ad- 
justed thereto,  and  give  them  no  pro- 
tection or  assistance.  It  is  true  that 
trusts  are  more  prosperous  now  than 
they  were  four  years  ago,  or  during  a 
Democratic  administration,  for  the  sim- 
ple reason,  and  that  only,  that  trusts  can 
make  money  only  in  good  times,  and 
good  times  do  not  come  with  the  advent 
of  the  Democratic  party. 

But  the  danger,  it  seems  to  me,  of 
turning  over  this  government  to  the 
Democratic  party  is  evidenced  in  th6 
presence  of  Mr.  Bryan's  ideas  and  in 
the  formation  of  that  plank  in  the  Chi- 
cago platform,  which  the  Kansas  City 
convention  expressly  indorsed,  which 
reads:  "We  denounce  arbitrary  inter- 
ference by  federal  authorities  in  local 
affairs  as  a  violation  of  the  constitution 
of  the  United  States,  and  a  crime  against 
free  institutions."  To  understand  what 
is  meant  by  its  framers,  we  must  look 
into  the  circumstances  under  which  it 
was  passed.  The  great  strike  of  1894, 
which  was  commenced  at  Pullman,  had 
gotten  way  beyond  the  control  of  the 
workmen,  as  indeed  such  strikes  gener- 
ally do.  The  riff-raff,  scum,  criminals 
and  oudaws  of  Chicago  had  banded  to- 
gether as  a  mob,  and  were  burning  and 
destroying  property,  beating,  stoning 
and  killing  men.  The  city  was  under  the 
control  of  the  mob;  the  police  were  pow- 
erless; the  Governor  of  Illinois,  Altgeld, 
who  is  now  one  of  Mr.  Bryan's  right- 
hand  men,  was  in  sympathy  with  the 
mob,  and  would  do  nothing  whatever  to 
put  it  down.  Transportation  throughout 
the  state  was  at  a  standstill,  mails  were 
tied  up.  President  Cleveland  directed 
General  Miles  to  restore  order.  General 
Miles  went  to  Chicago  with  a  few  regi- 
ments of  soldiers,  and  order  was  re- 
stored. This  was  the  "arbitrarv  interfer- 
ence" that  was  denounced.  This  was  the 
act  at  which  the  resolution  was  leveled. 
And.  indeed,  Mr.  Bryan  complains  of 
this  in  his  letter  of  acceptance,  when  he 
speaks  of  the  military  being  called  in  to 
settle  labor  troubles. 


A  GLANCE  AT  THE  MONEY  QUESTION. 


27 


Workmen  have  a  right  to  strike.  In- 
deed, it  is  often  necessary  and  becomes 
their  highest  duty  to  do  so,  but  when 
they,  or  any  others,  attempt  to  say  that 
other  men  shall  not  work  ■  and  be  pro- 
tected in  their  labors,  but  undertake  to 
form  mobs  to  prevent  them  from  work- 
ing, and  destroy  property  and  endanger 
life,  they  become  criminals,  and  some 
power  must  exist  in  every  government 
to  restore  order.  A  party,  therefore, 
which  denounces  the  putting  down  of 
mobs  is  the  real  danger  and  menace  to 
the  country.  Herein,  it  appears  to  me, 
is  the  greatest  peril  to  our  institutions 
which  now  exists.  Where  mobs  domi- 
nate nothing  is  safe,  and  if  we  have  a 
government  w^hich  is  not  able  to  keep 
order  and  put  down  riot,  then  our  gov- 
ernment is  a  failure. 


What  would  have  been  the  condition 
in  the  Coeur  d'Alene  mines  if  the  mob 
there  had  not  been  put  down  last  year? 
They  had  taken  possession  of  the  rail- 
road; they  had  destroyed  from  a  quarter 
to  half  a  million  dollars'  worth  of  prop- 
erty; they  had  committed  murder.  The 
local  authorities  were  powerless  to  con- 
trol them.  Governor  Steunenberg,  him- 
self elected  by  Democratic  and  popu- 
listic  votes,  rose  grandly  to  the  occasion. 
The  militia  of  Idaho  be'ing  in  the  Philip- 
pines, he  called  on  President  McKinley 
for  federal  troops  they  went  there  and 
restored  order.  Was  it  not  necessary? 
Did  not  they  make  hfe  and  property  safe 
in  that  region  where  it  had  been  unsafe 
under  the  domination  pf  the  mob?  No 
party  ought  to  be  trusted  with  power 
which  denounces  the  putting  down  of 
riot,  nor  do  I  beheve  it  ever  will  be  by 
the  American  people. 


A  Glance  at  the  Money  Question. 

0     Bp   Dell   Stuart.     0 


BIMETALLISTS  advocate  the  free 
and  unlimited  coinage  of  gold 
and  silver  because  they  fear 
applied  gold  standardism,  and  believe 
it  to  be  dangerous.  They  do  not 
oelieve  in  so  radical  a  departure  from 
the  old  methods  as  is  manifest  in 
a  single  standard  of  money.  They 
look  upon  the  gold  standard  as  a 
mere  experiment.  It  is  less  than  a  cen- 
tury old  in  England,  the  land  of  its  birth, 
while  a  few  years  or  months  measure 
its  existence  in  other  nations.  Gold 
standardism  selects  one  product  and 
makes  it  a  central  luminary  around 
which  all  other  products  must  revolve. 
It  proposes  that  one  product  shall  meas- 
ure the  value  of  all  other  products, 
though  some  are  of  greater  while  others 
are  of  less  intrinsic  value  than  the  prod- 
uct selected.  It  proposes  that  gold  shall 
measure  the  value  of  all  other  products, 
though  it  is  confessedly  insufificient  in 
quantity  to  handle  them.  It  admits  that 
the  value  of  all  products  or  commodities 
must   fluctuate,   but    asks    that   present 


value  of  gold  be  made  hard  and  fast  for 
all  time.  It  denies  that  legislation  can 
fix  value,  but  asks  that  the  value  of  gold 
shall  be  fixed  by  legislation.  It  is  im- 
possible without  a  public  debt,  which 
must  be  large,  must  bear  interest,  must 
always  increase,  and  must  never  end.  If 
the  nation  should  pay  its  debt,  the  gold 
standard  could  not  exist  an  hour. 

Bimetallists  beheve  the  gold  standard 
to  be  unsubstantial.  It  depends' upon  in- 
ternational policies,  though  international 
statutes  securing  such  policies  are  im- 
possible. It  is  affected  by  the  political 
condition  of  all  nations  and  subject  to  all 
their  whims  and  caprices.  It  has  no 
fixed  home  nor  lease  of  life.  It  may  be 
adopted  by  all  nations  today,  and  dis- 
carded by  all  or  any  of  them  tomorrow. 
It  will  bring  into  existence  national  and 
private  indebtedness  which  must  be  ulti- 
mately repudiated.  It  is  based  on  confi- 
dence, which  is  fickle  and  panicky,  but 
without  continuing  confidence  it  must 
fail.     These  are  some  of  the  reasons  for 
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bimetallism  as  they  were  put  before  the 
public  in  1896,  and  they  actuate  bimet- 
allists  today.  Man  has  used  silver  as 
standard  money  since  long  before  he  be- 
gan to  write  his  history.  To  eliminate  sil- 
ver money  from  past  commerce  it  to  mu- 
tilate history,  while  to  say  it  shall  have 
no  place  in  future  commerce  is  to  im- 
peach centuries  of  experience  with  a 
mere  theory. 

Soon  after  the  discovery  of  gold 
on  this  Coast  in  1849,  Germany, 
Austria  and  Belgium  adopted  the  single 
silver  standard  and  demonetized  gold  be- 
cause they  wanted  "sound  money."  The 
motive  and  argument  were  precisely  the 
same  as  those  of  the  gold  theorists  of  to- 
day, and  the  world's  political  literature 
is  enriched  by  papers  and  books  written 
by  advocates  of  the  "sound  money"  sil- 
ver standard,  whose  learning  in  finance 
could  not  be  questioned.  But,  say  the 
gold  theorists,  if  all  nations  agree  to  our 
standard — it  must  be  lasting.  Let  it  be 
considered  for  the  sake  of  the  argument 
that  all  nations  do  tacitly  agree  to  the 
gold  standard  at  this  time;  this  agree- 
ment is  only  consent,  and  that  consent  is 
temporary.  If  all  nations  should  con- 
sent to  a  diamond  standard,  the  consent 
would  not  be  enforceable,  for  one  or  all 
may  dissent,  and  to  the  extent  of  such 
dissension  the  "standard"  would  not  be 
a  standard.  In  the  meantime  the  nation 
has  created  an  enormous  debt,  payable 
in  a  commodity  which  may  become  val- 
ueless by  the  acts  of  other  nations, 
whereas,  if  its  bonds  are  payable  in  legal 
tender  money,  its  creditors  would  get 
that  which  they  might  buy  or  sell.  Or 
the  reverse  might  occur  (and  this  is  what 
is  intended),  all  national  and  all  private 
debtors  must  some  time  come  to  pay 
day.  Confessedly  there  is  not  enough 
gold  to  pay  i  per  cent,  of  the  debts, 
which  the  gold  theorists  would  have 
made  payable  in  gold,  and  the  debtors 
must  offer  such  inducements  in  in- 
creased interest  as  will  secure  an  exten- 
sion to  another  pay  day.  Then  another 
increase  of  interest  and  another  pay  day, 
and  so  on,  increasing  extensions  with  in- 
creasing interest  until  repudiation  is  the 
only  alternative,  all  because  the  nation 
and  the  people  have  agreed  to  pay  their 
debts  in  a  commodity  which  does  not 
exist  and  cannot  be  had.  But,  says  the 
gold  theorist,     neither      supposition  is 


probable.  That  is  no  answer.  A  "stand- 
ard" must  be  safe  against  possibilities  as 
well  as  probabilities.  "Standard"  means 
all-sufficiency  in  itself.  It  must  be  ready, 
courageous,  lasting  and  adequate.  An 
educational  standard  means  knowledge 
complete,  without  substitution  of  igno- 
rance. Moral  standard  means  complete 
morals  without  the  substitution  or  aid 
of  bad  morals.  A  standard  army  is  an 
army  drilled,  equipped  and  courageous, 
without  the  substitution  of  a  mob.  And 
so  on  throughout  experience,  "standard" 
of  itself  must  be  all-sufificient ;  and  if  it 
is  to  rely  on  something  else,  if  it  is  to 
place  a  substitute  in  the  field,  if  it  has  to 
call  for  aid,  it  is  not  a  standard.  Bimet- 
alists  believe  that  practical  gold  stand- 
ardism  means  anything  else  than  a  se- 
cure financial  condition.  In  America  we 
are  to  have,  if  the  bonds  provided  by 
Congress  are  used  as  intended,  almost 
a  billion  dollars  in  National  Bank  paper 
money.  This  money  is  not  a  legal  ten- 
der, and  the  banks  are  not  required  to 
redeem  it  in  anything,  and  yet  gold 
standardism  requires  a  nation  to  do  the 
bulk  of  its  business  with  this  kind  of 
currency. 

But,  say  the  gold  theorists,  let 
gold  be  the  "standard''  and  a  •  non- 
legal-tender  irredeemable  paper  money 
may  safely  be  trusted  to  transact  the 
business  of  the  country.  This  proposi- 
tion, however,  eliminates  the  indispens- 
able element,  confidence;  and  when  gold 
shall  take  one  of  its  periodical  "scares," 
the  financial  general  forsakes  us,  and  what 
help  is  there  in  his  army?  That  gold  is 
no  more  courageous  as  a  "standard" 
than  otherwise  is  illustrated  by  our  re- 
cent war  with  Spain.  That  country,  hav- 
ing entered  the  autumn  of  its  national 
life,  was  not  trusted  by  gold,  although 
it  was  its  "standard,"  and  the  result  wa? 
that  its  "standard"  became  all  kinds 
of  standards  between  par  and  about 
225  per  cent,  premium.  During 
the  Civil  War  we  had  a  similar  experi- 
ence, and  Lincoln  would  have  had  a 
greater  variety  of  standards  than  Spain 
had  he  been  unwise  enough  to  adopt  this 
innovation. 

Europe  is  on  the  eve  of  a  great 
war,  if  public  opinion  is  right,  and 
if  it  should  come,  will  any  one  contend 
for  a  moment  that  "gold  standardism" 
will  remain  unimpaired?     Gold  has  for- 
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saken  every  nation  when  in  serious  trou- 
ble, and  no  nation  when  gravely  threat- 
ened has  been  able  to  induce  it  to  stand 
by,  except  by  enormous  inducements  in 
the  way  of  premiums. 

Gold  is  thrifty,  not  patriotic,  and  its 
greatest     success,     its     most     brilliant 
ichievements,  are  at  times  when  national 
life  is  most  seriously  threatened.       Bi- 
metallists      beheve    •  in      "letting     well 
enough    alone."        They    do    not    be- 
lieve   in    untried    theories.       They    be- 
lieve  that  a  man   who   takes   from   the 
quartz  an  ounce  of  silver  by  an  honest 
day's  labor  has  a  greater  right  to  have 
it  stamped  one  dollar  than  the  man  own- 
ing a  government  bond  has  to  have  a 
piece  of  paper  so  stamped.    They  revere 
the  names  of  Washington  and  Lincoln, 
and  they  know  that  these  men  relied  on 
silver,  as  they  relied  on  gold.     They  do 
not  believe  that  the  gold  theorists  de- 
monitized  the  silver  dollar  when  it  was 
worth  more  than  102  cents  in  gold,  be- 
cause they  feared  a  flood  of  silver,  nor 
that  they  fear  a  flood  now,  when  they  are 
coining  silver  at  the  rate  of  four  million 
dollars  per  month.    They  do  not  believe 
in  non-legal-tender  money  which  the  is- 
suers are  not  required  to  redeem.    They 
do  not  believe  that  a  paper  dollar  issued 
by  a  National  Bank  is  better  than  a  sil- 
ver dollar  produced  by  honest  toil.  They 
believe  that  the  government,   if  strong 
enough  to  issue  its  interest-bearing  pa- 
per obligation  in  order  to  set  a  favored 
class    up   in    the    banking    business,    is 
strong  enough  to  coin  silver  without  the 
consent  of  any  other  nation.    They  can- 
not see  why  the  government  should  issue 
interest-bearing  bonds  at  par  to  take  up 
non-interest  bearing  greenbacks   which 
are  also  at  par.    They  know  that  a  gov- 
ernment bond  is  only  a  promise  to  pay, 
and  they  know  that  a  greenback  is  the 
same,   and  neither  is   more  binding  or 
sacred  than  the  other.    They  cannot  see 
why  the  government  should  coin  alleged 
50-cent  silver  dollars  to  be  kept  at  a  par- 
ity with  loo-cent  gold  dollars.  They  can- 
not see  why  the  government  should  ex- 
change a  thousand-dollar  interest-bear- 
ing bond  for  a  thousand  alleged  ^^o-cent 
silver  dollars,  and  obligate  itself  to  re- 
deem  the   bond   with   a   thousand   gold 
dollars.     They  believe  that  government 
and  not   corporations   should  issue  the 
money  of  the  nation;  and  they  believe 


that  a  law  is  pernicious  which  compels 
the  payment  of  a  debt  in  one  kind  of 
mone^.  They  believe  in  silver  as  they 
believe  in  gold,  and  they  believe  in  '*)oth 
because  they  are  the  inheritance  of  the 
ages;  and  with  money,  as  with  every- 
thing else,  reasonable  competition  is  nec- 
essary. If  one  kind  of  money  unduly  ap- 
preciates, another  kind  may  be  used,  and 
thus  the  latter  becomes  popular,  as  the 
former  becomes  unpopular,  and  the  two 
are  kept  on  an  even  basis,  for  what  a 
capricious,  unwilling  or  exacting  agent 
refuses  to  do,  may  be  accomplished  by  a 
willing  and  reasonable  agent. 

We  are  told  by  the  gold  theorists  that 
we  must  have  money  acceptable  in  for- 
eign markets,  but  bimetallists  find  this, 
contention  unsupportable,  both  in  the- 
ory and  in  practice.  Money,  whether 
silver  or  gold,  is  only  the  fiat  of  govern- 
ment; and  if  our  gold  is  acceptable  in 
Great  Britain  it  is  not  because  we  have 
"gold"  money,  but  because  that  nation 
is  willing  to  place  its  fiat  on  gold.  If 
they  refuse  to  coin  silver  and  that  money 
is  good  here  they  must,  if  they  buy  our 
products,  first  buy  our  silver,  and  that 
at  our  price.  But,  say  the  gold  theorists,, 
they  will  bring  silver  here  and  have  it 
coined.  Suppose  they  do,  what  will  they 
do  with  it?  They  cannot  take  it  away 
with  them,  because  it  cannot  be  used  in 
other  countries;  and  they  must  there- 
fore buy  of  us  with  it;  and  again  they 
pay  our  price,  not  theirs. 

A  practical  example  of  this  fact  is 
found  in  Mexico  today.  Nowhere  in  the 
world  is  there  a  more  prosperous  nation. 
Nowhere  are  there  fewer  bankruptcies, 
receiverships,  assignments  or  failures; 
and  nowhere  fewer  strikes  or  less  disa- 
greement between  capital  and  labor.  It 
is  a  bimetallic  country;  its  people  are 
happy;  its  factories  are  busy;  its  exports 
are  increasing.  It  does  not  pay  large 
wages,  it  is  true,  nor  does  gold  standard 
Japan,  nor  gold  standard  Greece;  but  it 
pays  much  larger  wages  than  it  ever  paid 
before,  and  has  not  at  this  time  a  lock- 
out in  its  cities  against  builders,  nor  a 
steel  trust  reducing  wages  15  per  cent, 
nor  a  strike  of  two  hundred  thousand 
coal  miners,  enlisting  the  frantic  efforts 
of  a  Mark  Hanna  to  get  them  in  line  to 
save  the  political  fortunes  of  a  gold- 
standard  President. 


The  Meaning  of  a  Vote 
in  the  Coming  Election. 
By    Hon.    A.     H.     Tanner. 


ANY  ONE  in  doubt  about  how  to 
vote  on  the  6th  of  November 
should  consider  well  what  that 
vote  will  mean.  A  vote  for  Mc- 
Kinley  is  a  vote  for  protection  and 
prosperity,  "the  full  dinner  pail,"  the 
employment  of  labor  at  good  wages, 
and  a  demand  for  the  money  of 
the  capitalist  in  legitimate  business 
enterprises;  w^hile  a  vote  for  Bryan  is  a 
vote  for  free  trade  and  free  soup  houses, 
for  business  depression,  uncertainty  and 
want  of  confidence,  which  means  the 
turning  of  labor  out  of  employment,  the 
locking  up  of  capital,  and  inviting  a  pe- 
riod of  panic  and  starvation  such  as  we 
suffered  in  this  country  from  1893  to 
1897.  A  vote  for  McKinley  is  not  a 
vote  to  put  the  "dollar  above  the  man," 
but  to  put  the  dollar  in  the  man's  pocket; 
while  a  vote  for  Bryan  is  a  vote  to  put 
the  dollar  beyond  the  reach  of  the  man 
so  that  he  can  never  catch  sight  of  it, 
except  in  his  dreams. 

A  vote  for  McKinley  is  a  vote  for  an 
honest  dollar,  a  hundred-cent  dollar, 
whether  it  be  of  gold,  silver  or  paper; 
while  a  vote  for  Bryan  is  a  vote  for  a 
forty-eight  or  fifty-cent  dollar,  a  vote  for 
.the  silver  standard  instead  of  the  gold 
standard,  a  vote  to  unsettle  that  which 
was  settled  by  the  overwhelming  ma- 
jority of  the  American  people  in  1896. 

A  vote  for  McKinley  is  a  vote  for  law 
and  order,  the  protection  of  life,  liberty 
and  property,  and  the  legitimate  use 
of  the  processes  of  the  courts  for  that 
purpose,  including  the  process  of  injunc- 
tion, when  necessary;  while  a  vote  for 
Bryan  is  a  vote  that  the  federal  govern- 
ment should  not  interfere  to  prevent 
riots,  murder  and  the  destruction  of 
property,  by  armed  and  desperate  mobs. 

What  was  said  by  Archbishop  Ireland 
in  1896  of  the  Chicago  platform  is  equal- 
ly true  now,  for  the  Democratic  party 
has  reaffirmed  the  Chicago  platform  in 
full:    "The  platform  of  the  Chicago  con- 


vention threatens  to  end  with  the  de- 
struction of  social  order,  with  lawless- 
ness and  anarchy.  The  personification 
of  law  and  social  order  in  America  is  in 
our  courts,  and  the  promise  of  safety  to 
our  free  institutions  is  a  prompt  obedi- 
ence to  these  courts;  and  now  the  courts 
are  to  be  shorn  of  their  power,  and  shorn 
of  it  in  favor  of  mobs  bent  on  rioting 
and  the  destruction  of  property." 

A  vote  for  McKinley  is  a  vote  to  up- 
hold the  honor  and  glory  of  our  flag  in 
the  Philippines,  where  the  patriotism 
and  blood  and  valor  of  our  soldiers  and 
sailors  placed  it;  while  a  vote  for  Bryan 
is  a  vote  to  pull  down  the  Stars  and 
Stripes,  and  to  declare,  all  the  blood 
spilled  in  the  Philippines,  and  the  brave 
and  heroic  work  done  there,  lost  in  a 
useless  and  fruitless  cause. 

A  vote  for  Bryan  is  a  vote  that  we 
petty  men  were  mistaken  when  we  pa- 
raded the  streets  and  shouted  for  joy  at 
the  news  of  Admiral  Dewey's  victory  on 
that  glorious  ist  of  May;  and  that  we 
were  fools  or  idiots  when  we  felt  a  thrill 
of  patriotic  pride  as  we  watched  the  work 
of  our  soldier  boys  as  they  met  and  re- 
pulsed again  and  again  the  misguided 
hosts  of  Aguinaldo,  bent  on  rapine  and 
plunder. 

A  vote  for  Bryan  is  a  vote  to  give  to 
treason  in  the  Philippines  a  badge  o.f 
honor,  and  abandon  the  loyal  people  of 
the  islands  to  merciless  slaughter  by  the 
half-civilized  enemies  of  the  United 
States,  and  to  adopt  toward  our  loyal 
supporters  in  the  islands  a  course  at  once 
cowardly,  contemptible  and  pusillani- 
mous in  the  eyes  of  the  whole  world; 
while  a  vote  for  McKinley  is  a  vote  for 
liberty  in  the  islands,  enlightened  by  law 
and  order,  the  protection  of  life  and 
property,  and  the  establishment  among 
the  people  of  a  Christian  civilization  and 
a  government  such  as  we  enjoy. 

A  vote  for  McKinley  is  a  vote  to  send 
a  message  to  Aguinaldo  and  his  follow- 
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ers,  whose  hands  are  red  with  precious 
American  blood,  that  the  American  peo- 
ple are  not  "quitters,"  but  will  hold  on 
and  "fight  it  out  on  this  line  if  it  takes 
all  "summer";  while  a  vdte  for  Bryan  is 
a  message  of  condolence,  of  sympathy 
and  of  encouragement  to  those  traitors 
and  outlaws  in  their  treasonable  and 
murderous  designs. 

A  vote  for  McKinley  is  a  vote  for  an 
upright,  dignified  statesman,  and  patri- 
otic citizen,  whose  administration  has 
been  one  of  the  most  praiseworthy  in 
the  annals  of  our  history;  while  a  vote 
for  Bryan  is  a  vote  for  a  man  whom  that 
peer  of  editors  and  Democrats.  Henry 
Watterson,  of  the  Louisville  Courier- 
Journal  described  in  1896  as  follows: 
"Mr.  William  J.  Bryan  has  come  to 
Kentucky,  and  Kentuckians  have  taken 
his  measure.  He  is  a  boy  orator.  He 
is  a  dishonest  dodger.  He  is  a  daring 
adventurer.  He  is  a  political  fakir.  He 
is  not  of  the  material  of  which  the  people 
of  the  United  States  have  ever  made  a 
President,  nor  is  he  even  of  the  material 
of  which  any  party  has  ever  before  made 
a  candidate." 

A  distinguished  United  States  Sen- 
ator, meeting  a  soldier  who  had  been 


wounded  in  the  face  in  the  War  of  the 
Rebellion,  stopped  to  ask  him  in  what 
battle  he  received  his  injuries. 

"At  the  second  battle  of  Bull  Run," 
was  his  reply. 

"How  on  earth  did  you  get  hit  in  the 
face  at  the  second  battle  of  Bull  Run?" 
asked  the  Senator. 

"Well,  sir,"  said  the  soldier,  half  apol- 
ogetically, "after  I  had  run  about  a  mile 
I  got  careless  and  looked  back," 

We  have  not  gotten  far  enough  away 
from  the  dangers  of  Bryanism  yet  to 
take  any  chances  on  looking  back.  Four 
years  more  of  Republican  rule  and  we 
may  safely  stop  to  survey  the  struggles 
of  the  Presidential  campaigns  of  1896 
and  1900,  take  our  bearings  and  be  sur- 
prised to  see  how  nearly  the  country 
came  to  political  revolution  and  yet  es- 
caped it. 

A  vote  for  Bryan  is  a  vote. to  empha- 
size the  dangers  of  political  revolution 
and  to  invite  disaster;  while  a  vote  for 
McKinley  is  a  vote  for  stability  of  gov- 
ernment and  that  conservatism  which 
has  heretofore  characterized  the  Ameri- 
can people. 


A  Letter  From  "ArKansaw.' 


"Dear  Jim — I  take  my  pen  in  hand 
To  let  you  know  jest  how  we  stand, 
And  what  the  fellers  heve  to  say 
On  these  here  questions  of  the  day; 
Fur  we  discuss  'em  every  one — 
Me  and  Jones  and  old  man  Dunn — 
Especially  them  pints  o'  law 
Afifectin'  us  in  Arkansaw. 

"Of  course  there's  others,  three  or  four, 

That  meet  with  us  at  Slocum's  store; 

But  their  idees  ain't  nuthin'  rich 

On  silver,  finances  and  sich, 

So  they  jest  listen,  don't  you  see, 

To  Jones  and  old  man  Dunn  and  me. 

We  know  them  questions  through  and  through, 

Expansion,  trusts  and  money,  too. 

"I  reckon  you'll  be  glad  to  hear 
The  state  is  goin'  fur  Brine  this  year — 
Of  course  that  air,  I  needn't  say, 
'Cause  it  has  allers  went  that  way — 
If  he  should  win  the  race  this  fall 


And  may  be  in  a  year  or  so 

There'd  soon  be  good  times  fur  us  all. 

We  might  be  payin'  what  we  owe. 

"We  sot  together  t'other  day 
Discussin'  things  as  is  our  way. 
And  some  one  said,  'What  do  you  low 
The  par'mount  issher  is  jest  now?' 
'Wall,  I  dunno,'  said  old  man  Dunn, 
'They've  sort  o'  dropped  sixteen  to  one.' 
And  Jones,   says   he,  'From  what  I   read,. 
Imperialism  takes  the  lead. 

"'But  that's  all  nonsence,  'taint  no  go; 
Free  silver's  got  to  have  a  show, 
Or  there's  defeat  fur  us  in  store,  * 
And  we'll  be  out  fur  four  years  more.' 
And  we  all  think  that  Jones  is  right — 
We  can't  put  silver  out  o'  sight. 
Wall.  Jim.  I'll  write  agin  some  day 
When  I've  got  somethin'  more  to  say. 
Your  lovin  brother,  Jackson  Daw, 
Bermuda   Cross    Roads,   Arkansaw." 

Chas.  K.-  Burnside. 


How  Should  an  American  Citizen 
Vote  Who  Has  the  Best  Interests 
of    His    Country    at    Heart? 

0     By   C.  E.  S.  Wood,     a 


I  BEG  that  the  reader  will  read  this  to 
the  end,  though  it  may  bore  him  or 
irritate  him.  The  reason  I  ask  this 
is  that  it  seems  to  me  so  few  people  even 
of  leisure  really  know  the  salient  facts 
which  animate  the  anti-imperialist. 

It  would  take  a  book  to  hold  them  all, 
but  I  try  to  state  here  a  few  of  them. 
What  I  attempt  to  indicate  here  is  that 
Mr.  McKinley  has  been  twice  or  thrice 
wheeled  squarely  about  in  his  tracks  by 
the  "money  power,"  as  Abraham  Lin- 
coln called  it,  and  that  trade  and  com- 
mercial gain,  regardless  of  honor  or  safe 
policy,  are  the  factors  which,  in  this  cri- 
sis, have  controlled  us. 

What  I  fear  is  that  this  power  of  con- 
centrated wealth,  always  fatal  in  the  past 
to  a  republic,  is  beginning  now  to  get 
the  upper  hand  of  the  people  and  to 
whittle  away  their  great  charters  or 
Bibles,  the  Declaration  of  Independence 
and  the  Constitution. 

I  do  not  refer  to  "trusts"  or  "corpo- 
rate" wealth.  It  is  a  matter  of  no  im- 
portance by  what  machinery  the  wealth 
is  managed,  whether  by  a  corporation  or 
by  the  men  themselves.  I  do  not  dis- 
pute their  right  to  their  accumulations. 
I  simply  point  out  their  growing  influ- 
ence in  our  politics,  an  influence  dreaded 
and  predicted  by  every  student  of  our 
institutions;  and  I  suggest  the  danger  in 
letting  the  "feudalism  of  capital,"  as 
Horace  Mann  called  it,  involve  us  in  ex- 
penses anS  complications  which,  as  I 
view  it,  will  result  in  plunder  and  corrup- 
tion in  our  dependencies  and  further  cor- 
ruption and  plunder  at  home. 

It  cannot  have  a  good  influence  at 
home  that  we,  a  changing  and  purely 
representative    government,    shall    hold 


colonies  so  entirely  subject  to  us  that  the 
only  voice  they  can  have  to  effect  a 
change  in  their  own  government  must 
be  by  humble  petition  or  armed  rebel- 
lion. 

Lastly,  it  ought  to  be  better  under- 
stood that  the  men  who  note  the  dan- 
gers of  concentrated  wealth  in  republics, 
its  tendency  to  usurpation  of  political 
power  and  the  wisdom  of  restraining  its 
undue  political  influence — such  men  as 
Franklin,  Washington,  Jefferson,  Web- 
ster and  Lincoln — are  not  unscrupulous 
demagogues  seeking  to  destroy.  They 
are  not  invading  the  rights  of  property, 
but  they  are  trying  to  prevent  property 
from  invading  the  rights  of  the  people. 
The  descendants  of  the  multi-millionaire 
or  "money  baron"  will  in  a  hundred 
years  be  as  deeply  indebted  as  any  one 
to  the  men  with  forecast  and  moral  cour- 
age enough  to  prevent  first  usurpation 
and  then  revolution,  and  preserve  the 
republic  in  the  even  balance  of  peace  and 
safety. 

On  Wednesday,  May  4,  1898,  the  Ore- 
gonian  printed  an  editorial,  saying, 
among  other  things: 

"Already  we  are  in  one  of  the  gravest  per- 
ils of  war — the  clamor  for  territorial  aggrand- 
izement. The  fever  of  conquest  once  in  the 
blood  is  a  poison  hard  to  allay.  We  have  no 
further  rightful  use  for  the  Philippines  than 
as  a  base  of  present  operations  and  a  hostage 
pending  final  settlement.  A  coaling  station 
let  us  retain  there,  but  our  professions  in  this 
war  debar  us  from  retention  of  even  Cuba, 
which  is  more  naturally  within  our  scope 
than  the  Philippines.  If  the  war  is  pro- 
longed we  shall  certainly  see  rapid  growth 
of  vehemrent  demand  for  acquisition  of  terri- 
tory we  should  not  take.  It  may  be  strong 
enough  to  turn  the  scale  of  a  presidential 
election." 

Similar  editorials  are  in  the  issues  of 
May  II  and  19.     The  gravest  peril  anv 
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republic  can  ever  face  is  the  fever  of  con- 
quest, combined  with  plutocracy  or  the 
concentration  of  overwhelming  wealth 
in  the  hands  of  a  few.  That  peril  I  think 
is  upon  us  now,  and  I  think  it  ought  to 
turn  the  scale  of  this  presidential  elec- 
tion. 

But  will  it?  The  very  paper  which 
published  these  warnings  now  takes  a 
dififerent  view  and  says  the  anti-imperial- 
ists are  frightened  at  a  shadow. 

For  myself,  I  say  frankly  either  let  us 
be  a  republic  and  continue  to  hold  up 
to  the  world  our  New  World  ideals,  ''uni- 
versal suffrage"  and  "consent  of  the 
governed,"  or  let  us  abandon  the  re- 
public experiment  and  become  a  strong 
centralized  oligarchy  or  monarchy  mod- 
eled on  the  English  empire.  We  can 
call  our  monarch  "President;"  we  can 
call  our  "House  of  Lords"  the  Senate. 
It  is  not  necessary  to  be  offensive  in  the 
use  of  names.  But  I  say  if  we  are  to 
hold  subjects,  it  will  be  better  for  them 
and  better  for  us  if  we  deliberately  aban- 
don the  republic  experiment.  Of  all 
form^  of  government,  the  republic  is 
least  fitted  to  do  justice  to  "subjects." 
In  a  repubHc  you  must  be  of  it  and  it 
must  be  of  you.  The  citizens  are  the 
republic.  The  republic  is  the  citizens, 
and  when  they  cease  to  be  identical  the 
pure  republic  is  at  an  end,  and  a  despot- 
ism has  begun  which  will  be  all  the  more 
difficult  to  deal  with  because  it  will  be 
hidden  and  the  responsibility  for  its  con- 
sequences will  be  concealed. 

Moreover,  when  a  republic  undertakes 
to  permanently  acquire,  hold  and  govern 
peoples  who  have  no  voice  or  influence 
in  the  republic,  corruption  at  the  heart 
of  the  republic  is  inevitable.  The  de- 
pendent peoples  become  mere  subjects 
for  exploitation  and  pillage,  and  the  gov- 
erning people  become  corrupted  and 
controlled  by  the  governing  few,  who 
profit  from  that  exploitation  and  pillage. 
That  has  been  the  history  of  every  re- 
public which  belied  its  own  foundation 
and  sought  to  govern  subject  peoples. 

The_ historian.  Freeman,  says:  "His- 
tory is  past  politics.  Politics  is  present 
history."  No  intelligent  man  disputes 
the  fact  that  human  nature  is  much  the 
same  now  that  it  has  alwavs  been.  The 
impulses  of  selfishness  and  ambition  are 
the  same  with  us  that  thev  were  with 


the  wealthy  Roman  Senators  and  the 
Caesars,  with  the  wealthy  citizens  of 
Florence  and  the  Medici.  The  essence 
of  human  nature  is  always  the  same. 
Only  the  thoughtless  or  ignorant  beHeve 
that  because  we  have  telephones  and 
railways  we  are  a  superior  order  of  be- 
ings. Telephones  and  railways  are  the 
result  of  accumulated  facts.  The  brain 
of  Socrates,  Plato,  Cicero,  Caesar,  Dante 
was  of  as  good  quality  as  Mr.  Hoar's  or 
Mr.  Hanna's.  The  Romans  were  as 
brave  as  we  are,  as  jealous  of  their  lib- 
erty as  we  are.  They  were  relatively  as 
good  traders  and  as  well  educated  as  we 
are.  Their  empire  was  as  large  as  the 
United  States.  There  was  no  concen- 
tration of  peoples,  as  might  be  said  of 
Venice  or  Florence.  Therefore  I  say  let 
us  at  the  beginning  get  rid  of  this  dan- 
gerous American  conceit,  which  deludes 
us  with  the  idea  that  we  shall  be  in  his- 
tory an  exception  to  all  the  laws  of  Na- 
ture. The  fact  is  that  this  American 
people  can  lose  their  liberties  by  the 
same  processes  which  have  turned  other 
republics  into  oligarchies  and  despot- 
isms. 

Abraham  Lincoln  said: 

"Human  nature  will  not  change." 

*  ♦  *  *  * 

"What  has  once  happened  will  invariably 
happen  again  when  the  same  circumstances 
which    combined    to    produce    it    shall    again 

combine  in  the  same  way." 

*  *  *  *  * 

"As  a  result  of  the  war  corporations  have 
been  enthroned  and  an  era  of  coruption  in 
high  places  will  follow  and  the  money  power 
of  the  country  will  endeavor  to  prolong  its 
reign  by  working  upon  the  prejudices  of  the 
people  till  all  the  wealth  is  aggregated  in  a 
few  hands  and  the  Republic  is  destroyed.  I 
feel  at  this  moment  more  anxiety  for  the 
safety  of  mv  countrv  than  ever  before,  even 
in  the  midst  of  war." 

Were  Mr.  Bryan  to  say  that  today,  he 
would  be  shouted  at  as  a  demagogue 
seeking  to  inflame  the  people.  But 
Abraham  Lincoln,  the  great  American 
commoner,  the  wise  statesman,  the  mar- 
tvr  for  liberty,  said  it  after  he  had  seen 
the  nation  rent  with  civil  war.  "I  feel 
at  this  moment  more  anxiety  for  the 
safety  of  my  country  than  ever  before, 
even  in  the  midst  of  war."  Well  he 
mieht.  Civil  war  is  an  open  blow  and 
can  be  resisted,  but  todav  the  very  prin- 
ciples and  instruments  of  our  greatness 
are  being  attacked  brutally  or  worn  away 
bv  ridicule. 
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Economically  we  may  consider  what 
trusts  are  and  what  produces  them.  I 
am  not  saying  now  that  trusts  are  wrong 
or  right.  I  am  not  concerned  with  the 
form  in  which  wealth  is  concentrated, 
but  it  is  as  a  political  fact  I  speak  of  it. 
It  does  exist.  We  all  admit  it.  It  has 
always  in  past  republics  been  a  danger. 
It  is,  I  think,  now  a  danger  to  us,  and 
should  not  be  permitted  to  break  down 
the  safeguards  of  the  common  mass. 

Pr6fessor  Scaife,  in  his  work,  "Flor- 
entine Life  During  the  Renaissance," 
published  by  the  Johns  Hopkins  Univer- 
sity, of  Baltimore,  in  1893,  as  one  of  its 
monographs  in  political  science,  says 
(page  73): 

"But  above  all  we  should  take  to  heart  the 
lesson  afforded  by  her  (Florence's)  down- 
fall, for  which  the  corrupt  use  of  money  was 
principally  if  not  altogether  responsible.  We 
also  are  a  commercial  nation,  and  riches  are 
increasing  to  an  extent  unknown  by  Flor- 
ence, even  in  her  best  days;  and  the  love  of 
money  and  the  power  it  brings  with  it  ap- 
pear to  be  growing  equally,  if  not  more  rap- 
idly. Unless  another  and  higher  ideal  is 
instilled  into  future  generations  of  Americans, 
the  day  seems  not  far  distant  when  this  great 
Republic  will  also  be  a  plutocracy  from  which 
another  step  may  bring  it  into  tyranny." 

This  is  the  calm  judgment  of  a  stu- 
dent of  history  and  a  student  of  our  pres- 
ent condition.  It  is  the  judgment  of 
Von  Hoist,  author  of  the  treatise  on  our 
own  Constitutional  history,  and  it  is  the 
judgment  of  Brice,  author  of  the  treatise 
on  our  political  character  and  institu- 
tions. These  students  of  our  institutions 
think  in  entangling  ourselves  with  Eu- 
ropean affairs  and  in  undertaking  to  gov- 
ern subjects  we  are  departing  from  a 
safe  course.  I  will  venture  to  challenge 
the  production  of  an  authority  in  polit- 
ical histor\'  who  will  maintain: 

First — The  United  States  is  above  and 
beyond  all  danger  of  ever  ceasing  to  be 
a  pure  republic  of  the  people,  by  -the 
people  and  for  the  people. 

Second — ^The  progress  of  the  United 
States  has  not  been  in  the  direction  of 
plutocracy. 

How  far  we  are  from  instilling  into 
future  generations  of  Americans  higher 
ideals  I  think  the  present  crisis  illus- 
trates, as  I  shall  later  attempt  to  show. 
when  I  discuss  our  moral  perversion  and 
trickery  toward  Porto  Rico  and  the 
Philippines.     I   suppose  the   Oregonian 


has  enemies,  but  I  want  to  say  I  am  not 
one.  I  think  it  is  a  paper  of  which  any 
citizen  of  Oregon  can  be  proud,  when 
he  compares  it  with  even  the  metroplitan 
press.  It  is  the  only  newspaper  of  gen- 
eral circulation  throughout  the  state,  and 
its  influence  is  great.  Therefore,  I  say 
of  it  as  a  friend  would  say,  I  am  sorry 
to  see  it  lending  that  great  influence  to 
what  it  once  pronounced  a  dangerous 
fever  in  the  national  blood.  All  this  talk 
of  "hauling  down  the  flag,"  punishing 
"rebels,"  "commercial  prestige,"  seems 
to  me  claptrap  to  befog  voters  and  in- 
fluence hysterical  people,  and  a  very  in- 
jecting of  fever  upon  the  fever  the  Ore- 
gonian itself  pronounced  as  dangerous. 
But  the  worst  of  all,  as  it  seems  to  me, 
was  an  expression  in  an  editorial  which 
I  shall  not  take  time  to  look  up  to  the 
efTect  that  this  country  was  too  big  to 
fear  the  danger  which  had  overtaken 
lesser  republics  in  the  past,  and  as  long 
as  the  people  had  the  vote  in  their  own 
hands  they  had  nothing  to  fear,  and 
added  words  to  this  effect:  If  there  is 
any  gentleman  anxious  to  have  his  head 
knocked  ofif,  just  let  him  proclaim  him- 
self Emperor  and  put  on  the  ermine,  and 
see  how  quickly  he  will  be  gratified. 
Now,  I  do  not  think  that  is  worthy  of 
the  high  philosophical  character  which 
belongs  to  the  Oregonian.  I  presume 
the  High  School  students  would  tell  the 
Oregonian  that  liberty  is  not  lost  in  a 
moment;  that  any  attack  upon  it  which 
is  seen  and  understood  is  never  danger- 
ous ;  that  time  with  a  nation  is  long  and 
processes  slow;  that  no  one  generation 
fully  perceives  the  drift  of  its  own  times, 
and  that  liberty  is  lost  alwavs  by  subtle 
and  invisible  steps,  as  insidious  as  the 
growth  of  disease. 

History  shows  us,  as  common  sense 
teaches  us,  that  the  man  or  men  who  at- 
tain despotic  power  care  little  for  empty 
titles.  Does  not  Diaz  govern  Mexico  as 
"President"?  His  power  is  absolute. 
His  soldiers  at  the  polls  on  election  dav 
see  that  there  is  no  opposition.  His  offi- 
cials see  that  the  returns  are  for  Diaz. 
He  carefully  abstains  from  assuming-  any 
irritating  title.  He  leaves  the  Mexicans 
all  their  forms  and  institutions  to  plav 
with,  as  infants  plav  with  rattles.  And, 
by  the  way,  from  all  I  can  see  or  hear, 
he  is  a  very  good  King.     Caesar  was 
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thrice  offered  the  kingly  crown,  which 
thrice  he  did  refuse.  Juhus  did  not  care 
for  a  title.  Augustus  carefully  refrained 
from  taking  the  obnoxious  title  of  Rex 
(King),  but  was  he  less  absolute  as  Im- 
perator  (General)?  The  Oregonian  does 
not  do  itself,  the  American  people  or  the 
future  Dictator  justice  when  it  assumes 
that  he  will  openly  show  his  crown  and 
sceptre.  On  the  contrary,  we  all  know 
that  every  encroachment  on  the  people's 
full  liberties  will  be  carefully  concealed, 
will  be  sugar-coated  into  the  semblance 
of  some  "improvement,"  something  re- 
quired by  "progress,"  by  our  new  re- 
sponsibilities as  a  "world  power,"  and  if 
possible  it  will  be  made  to  appear  for  the 
people's  own  benefit. 

As  to  the  protection  afforded  the  peo- 
ple by  universal  suffrage — the  vote  as  a 
weapon — there  are  three  answers  to  it: 
First — The  more  numerous  class  of 
poor  laborers  may  be  legislated  out  of  it. 
Does  the  Oregonian  believe  it  beyond 
the  bounds  of  possibility  in  the  next  hun- 
dred years  that  such  tests  of  education 
and  property  may  some  day  be  imposed 
as  shall  practically  disfranchise  the 
"poorer"  and  more  "ignorant"  masses? 
I,  myself,  used  to  think  the  suffrage  was 
so  much  an  act  of  intelligence,  educa- 
tion, and  interest  in  the  community  that 
the  ignorant  foreign  vote,  at  least,  should 
be  excluded,  but  now  L  am  afraid  of  any 
restriction  whatever  on  the  suffrage.  I 
believe  for  myself  I'd  choose  the  evil  of 
an  ignorant,  purchaseable  vote  in  certain 
proportion  rather  than  admit  the  begin- 
ning of  any  restrictions. 

Second — The  vote,  no  matter  how  se- 
cret, may  be  controlled  by  the  employer. 
I  have  read  in  the  papers  that  the  Joliet 
mills  have  shut  down,  telling  their  em- 
ployes if  McKinley  is  elected  they  may 
return  to  work.  These  men  are  not  pre- 
pared to  lie  idle.  Put  what  color  you 
please  on  it,  this  is  coercion.  Suppose 
those  people  recently  on  a  strike  in  the 
anthracite  coal  fields  of  Pennsylvania 
should  be  told  today :  We  do  not  desire 
to  influence  your  vote,  but  we  think  it 
only  just  and  proper  to  say  that  if  Mr. 
Bryan  is  elected  business  reasons  will 
compel  us  to  close  the  mines  for  an  in- 
definite period.  Do  you  suppose  those 
miners  on  $240  a  vear  are  prepared  to 
face  that  chance?     They  can  "strike,"  it 


is  true,  and  with  the  aid  of  their  union 
can  hold  out  for  a  certain  length  of  time, 
especially  when,  on  the  eve  of  a  Presi- 
dential election,  every  pressure  is  being 
brought  to  bear,  for  campaign  reasons, 
to  compel  a  settlement.  But  suppose  at 
some  future  day  the  mine-owners  find  it 
to  their  interests  to  coerce  the  votes  of 
these  men?  Who  is  the  most  powerful? 
The  answer  is  certain.  Whoever  con- 
trols the  food  on  which  a  man  lives  con- 
trols that  man.  What  could  those  min- 
ers do?  What  other  business  engage 
in?  What  capital  have  they  laid  up? 
What  means  of  transportation  for  them- 
selves and  their  famiHes  to  other  fields 
of  industry? 

I  cannot  go  into  the  economic  side  of 
this  labor  question,  but  it  seemed  to  me 
as  I  read  in  the  Oregonian  the  accounts 
of  this  strike,  and  the  sending  little  chil- 
dren to  work  in  the  breakers,  for  food, 
as  if  a  child  born  in  those  coal  fields  was 
poljtipally  as  inevitably  a  serf  to  the  soil 
as  if  it  wore  the  feudal  iron  collar  on  its 
neck. 

"  "For  oh,'  say  the  children,  'we  are  weary 

.    And  we  cannot  run  or  leap; 

If  we  cared  for  any  meadows,  it  were  merely 

To  drop  down  in  them  and  sleep. 
Our  knees  tremble  sorely  in  the  stooping, 

We  fall  upon  our  faces,  trying  to  go. 
And  underneath  our  heavy  eyelids  -drooping 

The  reddest  flower  would  look  as  white  as 
snow. 
For  all  day  long  we  drag  our  burden  tiring 

Through    the    coal-dark    underground, 
Or  all  day  we  drive  the  wheels  of  iron 

In  the  factories,  round  and  round.'  " 

I  am  reminded  of  the  words  of  Horace 
Mann:  "Vast  fortunes  are  a  misfortune 
to  a  state.  *  *  *  The  feudalism  of 
capital  is  not  a  whit  less  dangerous  than 
the  feudalism  of  force."  The  conditions 
of  political  servitude  which  seem  to  be 
growing  in  the  great  cities  and  fields  of 
manufacture  and  mining  will,  it  seems  to 
me,  extend  everywhere  where  the  density 
of  population  makes  life  simply  a  hand- 
to-mouth  struggle  for  existence.  And 
that  our  population  is  rapidly  becoming 
denser  is  our  boast.  At  any  rate,  it  is 
Nature's  law,  and  since  science  has 
throttled  the  microbe,  a  friendly  pesti- 
lence to  reduce  overpopulation  no  longer 
is  to  be  counted  on.  Famine  is  still  left 
us  in  India  and  China,  and  may  some 
dav  obtain  here. 


36 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY. 


Some  weeks  ago  John  J.  Valentine, 
of  San  Francisco,  president  of  the  Wells- 
Fargo    Express    Company,    announced 
that   he   would   oppose    McKinley   this 
^ear,  and  vote  for  Bryan  on  the  issue  of 
anti-imperialism.      A  few  days  ago  Mr. 
Valentine   said   that  he   had   received   a 
letter  intimating  that  if  he  did  not  aban- 
don   his    opposition    to    McKinley  and 
withdraw  his    support    from  Bryan    he 
would  be  removed  from  his  position  as 
head  of  this  great   corporation.       Mr. 
Valentine  has   refused  to  give  out  the 
letter,  but  admits  receiving  it  and  says 
it  was  from  a  prominent  banker.       He 
further   states   that   he   only   mentioned 
the  letter  in  order  "to  show  that  there  ex- 
ists a  disposition  to  coerce  the  people." 
Third — The  third  answer  to  the  vote 
of  the  people  as  a  weapon,  is  the  manip- 
ulation  of  the   ballot   and   the   returns. 
Unhappily,  that  is  an  art  in  such  con- 
stant practice  that  it  needs  only  sugges- 
tion to  show  that,  with  the  state  machines 
in  proper  control  of  a  party  which  holds 
the  wealth  and  influence  of  the  country, 
backed  by  an  army  to  be  used  against 
"rioters,"  it  could  return  itself  to  power 
indefinitely.     It  is  no  answer  to  say  it 
hasn't  been  done.     We  haven't  been  ripe 
for  it  hitherto. 

The .  Oregonian  itself,  in  its  issue  of 
the  13th,  said: 

"After  all,  Kentucky  will  not  repeal  the 
Goebel  law.  Then  Kentucky  might  as  well 
be  placed  in  the  republican  column,  if  it  is 
needed  to  elect  the  republican  national  ticket. 
A  republican  congress  and  a  republican  pres- 
ident will  find  a  way  to  dispose  of  Kentucky, 
when  the  electoral  vote  is  counted,  for  their 
own  benefit.  And  the  foundation  of  fraud, 
brute  force  and  lawless  suppression  on  which 
the  Goebel  lav/  rests  will  be  abundant  justi- 
fication for  their  action." 

It  seems  to  me  the  veriest  foolishness 
to  say  nothing  of  the  kind  has  ever  hap- 
pened. We  should  take  care  that  it 
can't  happen.  We  never  governed  sub- 
ject states  before,  yet,  in  spite  of  Consti- 
tution and  Declaration,  it  has  happened. 

And  unless  a  clear  slap  in  the  face  is 
now  given  to  what  Mr.  Hanna .  repre- 
sents, I  have  no  doubt,  with  the  help  of 
a  well-equipped  Federal  Army,  elections 
will  be  counted  as  property  desires. 

I  am  aware  such  fears  as  mine  are 
laughed  at  today  by  those  who  feel  fatally 
secure,  but  at  least  I  can  say  it  is  not  the 


man  who  stays  awake  who  is  cut  off  bv 
the  rising  tide. 

That  we  have  been  changing  toward  a 
permanent    aristocracy    of   wealth,    will 
scarcely  be  denied.     One  item  of  evi- 
dence so  notable  as  to  be  a  common 
illustration    is    the    personnel    of    the 
United  States  Senate  today,   compared 
with  what  it  was  forty  years  ago.     It  is 
popularly  called  the  "Millionaire's  Club." 
It  certainly  does  represent  the  great  con- 
centrated   wealth    of   the    country,    and 
seats  in  that  august  assembly  are  cer- 
tainly secured  in  very  many  instances  by 
purchase  or  the  equivalent  thereof.     The 
growing,  though  concealed,  influence  of 
the  great  railway  and  other  corporations 
in  primaries,  conventions,  nominations, 
elections  and  by  lobbies  is  also  a  fact  so 
clearly  felt  that  it  needs  no  other  proof 
It  may  be  that  Hamilton,  when  he  dis- 
trusted the  people  and  thought  property 
ought  to  control  the  government,  was 
right.     "All  communities,"  said  he,  "di- 
vide  themselves   into   the   few   and  the 
many.     The  first  are  the  rich  and  well- 
"'  ^u^  others  are  the  mass  of  the  peo- 
ple."    "The    people    are    turbulent   and 
changing.     They  seldom  judge  or  deter- 
mine rightly.     Give,  therefore,  the  first 
class  a  distinct  and  permanent  share  in 
government." 

He  also  said:'   "I  believe  the  British 
Government  forms  the  best  model  the 
world  has  ever  produced."     He  may  be 
right.     It  may  be  that  the  property-hold- 
ing, educated,  leisure  class  will  give  the 
people  better  government  than  they  can 
give  themselves.     But  it  is  not  my  ideal. 
It  seems  to  me,  on  the  greater  questions 
of  government,  the  questions  of  right,  of 
justice,    the    people    are    always    right. 
Even  with  the  horrors   of  the   French 
Revolution  to  appall  us,  history  records 
that  the  people  were  right.     I  lean  more 
to  the  great  commoners,  Jefferson  and 
Lincoln,  than  I  do  to  Hamilton.     It  is 
cheering  to  me  to  behold  their  unflag- 
ging faith  in  the  honesty  and  wisdom  of 
the   people.     It  is   beautiful   to   behold 
how  each  of  them  so  strictly  considered 
himself  the   humble   instrument   of  the 
great  people  and  the  Declaration  of  In- 
dependence and  the  Constitution,  so  sa- 
cred from  their  touch.    I  cannot  but  con- 
trast Lincoln's  words: 
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"I  have  never  had  a  feeling  poHtically 
that  did  not  spring  from  the  sentiments 
embodied  in  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence. *  *  *  I  have  often  in- 
quired of  myself  what  great  principle  or 
idea  it  was  that  kept  this  confederacy  so 
long  together.  It  was  not  the  mere  mat- 
ter of  separation  of  the  colonies  from 
the  motherland,  but  that  sentiment  in 
the  Declaration  of  Independence — which 
gave  liberty  not  alone  to  the  people  of 
this  country,  but,  I  hope,  to  the  world 
for  all  future  time.  *  *  *  j  have 
said  nothing  but  what  I  am  willing  to 
live  by,  and,  if  it  be  the  pleasure  of  Al- 
mighty God,  to  die  by." 

I  cannot  but  contrast  that  with  those 
pulpit  declarations  of  the  Revs.  P.  S. 
Henson  and  Lyman  Abbott:  "And  so 
today  there  are  people  who  flaunt  the 
Declaration  of  Independence  in  our 
faces.  *  *  *  As  to  that  hallowed 
document,  which  declares  that  all  gov- 
ernment derives  its  just  powers  from 
the  consent  of  the  governed,  that  is  to 
be  literally  construed.  There  never  was 
a  greater  falsehood  palmed  off  by  the 
devil  upon  a  credulous  world."  And: 
"The  axiom  that  governments  derive 
their  just  powers  from  the  consent  of 
the  governed  is  a  baseless  assumption." 
And  Whitelaw  Reid:  "Resist  the  crazy 
extension  of  the  doctrine  that  govern- 
ments derive  their  just  powers  from  the 
consent  of  the  governed."  And  the 
United  States  Investor:  "It  was,  how- 
ever, a  handy  phrase  for  us  to  employ 
when  asserting  our  right  to  break  away 
from  the  mother  country,  *  *  * 
though  in  itself  but  a  bit  of  sublimated 
demagogism." 

To  me  it  seems  the  declaration  of  an 
ideal,  which  has  helped  us  onward. 
Without  it  there  would  have  been  no 
war  to  free  the  slaves.  Lincoln  would 
have  lost  his  armor  and  his  battle-axe. 
It  declares  an  ideal  just  as  "Love  your 
enemies"  declares  an  ideal.  We  don't 
reach  it,  but  we  should  hate  to  lose  sight 
of  the  goal.  I  turn  back  again  to  Lin- 
coln: "The  assertion  that  all  men  are 
created  equal  was  of  no  practical  use  in 
effecting  our  separation  from  Great  Brit- 
ain, and  it  was  placed  in  the  Declaration 
not  for  that  but  for  future  use.  Its  au- 
thors meant  it  to  be,  as,  thank  God,  it 
is  now  proving  itself,  a  stumbling  block 


to  all  those  who  in  after  times  might 
seek  to  turn  a  free  people  back  into  the 
hateful  paths  of  despotism.  They  knew 
the  proneness  of  prosperity  to  breed 
tyrants — and  they  meant  when  such 
should  re-appear  in  this  fair  land  and 
commence  their  vocation,  they  should 
find  left  for  them  at  least  one  hard  nut 
to  crack." 

It  seems  to  me  they  have  reappeared. 
War  going  on,  and  countries  governed 
by  simple  executive  will — np  wonder 
that  their  first  act  is  to  remove  from  be- 
fore the  eyes  of  the  people  the  Ark  of 
the  Covenant! 

An  instructive  lesson — an  eye-opener 
—is  our  whole  course  in  regard  to  Cuba 
and  the  Philippines.  The  marvel  of  it 
all!  How  ripe  we  were!  How  quickly 
we  fell!  Mr.  McKinley's  radical  change 
from  no  criminal  aggression  to  benevo- 
lent assimilation  by  bullets  of  those  we 
can  never  assimilate^and  we  can  never 
populate  with  our  sons — subjects  never 
to  be  citizens !  Let  us  look  at  a  few  only 
of  the  multitude  of  facts. 

When  the  events  were  fresh  and  inter- 
esting all  these  facts  were  kept  from  the 
American  people.  Now  not  one  in  ten 
thousand  will  dig  them  out  of  the  illy 
digested  pamphlets  in  which  they  are 
buried. 

Robert  M.  Collins  says  the  censor- 
ship at  Manila  was  not  a  censorship 
of  war  news  for  military  reasons,  but  the 
censor  said:  "My  instructions  are  to 
let  nothing  go  which  can  hurt  the  Ad- 
ministration." If  true,  that  again  is  a 
sign  of  despotism. 

As  an  "anti,"  I  do  not  feel  any  meas- 
ure of  responsibility  for  this  Philippine 
war.  I  hold  Mr.  McKinley  responsible 
because  of  his  recession  from  his  once 
moral  position  that  our  war  was  a  war  for 
humanity,  not  a  war  of  conquest,  and 
forcible  annexation  was  criminal  aggres- 
sion. This  clear  and  clean  position  was 
changed  under  cover  of  a  purchase  of  a 
title  concerning  which  Mr.  McKinley 
wrote  December  21,  1898,  to  his  Secre- 
tary of  War  for  General  Otis:  "Sir: 
The  destruction  of  the  Spanish  fleet  in 
the  harbor  of  Manila  by  the  United 
States  naval  squadron  commanded  by 
Admiral  Dewey,  followed  by  the  reduc- 
tion of  the  city  and  the  surrender  of  the 
Spanish   forces   practically   effected   the 
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conquest  of  the  Philippine -Islands  and 
the  suspension  of  Spanish  sovereignty 
therein," 

Now  those  two  events — the  destruc- 
tion of  the  fleet  and  the  fall  of  the  city — 
occurred  before  even  the  protocol  was 
signed.  The  treaty  was  not  ratified  till 
about  four  months  after  the  above  letter 
was  written,  and  yet  we  paid  twenty 
millions  of  the  people's  money  for  a  title 
here  admitted  and  by  all  the  world 
known  to  have  been  extinguished  by 
conquest  before  a  treaty  was  thought  of. 
Why,  instead  of  taking  these  islands  as 
indemnity,  if  we  wanted  them  at  all,  did 
we  pay  twenty  millions  of  taxes  for 
them? 

The  reason  is  clear  to  me.  Judge  Day 
wrote  that  we  did  it  to  give  a  sop  to 
Spain,  to  prove  that  the  United  States 
never  took  territory  by  conquest  (a  piece 
of  hypocrisy,  in  other  words),  and  to 
prevent  any  flaw  in  our  title,  which  lat- 
ter could  have  been  accomplished  by 
simply  insisting  on  having  our  title  con- 
firmed by  treaty.  I  think  we  paid  for 
them  to  bind  the  Americans'  pocket  to 
the  islands  and  to  give  us  an  excuse  to 
call  the  people  we  had  been  addressing 
as  "allies"  "rebels." 

I  hold  Mr.  McKinley  responsible 
for  the  war,  in  that  after  we  had 
fired  on  the  four  Filipinos  February 
4,  1899,  and  the  skirmish  had  ensued 
which  General  Otis  says  was  "a.  vigorous 
attack  on  our  part,  the  enemy  acting 
strictly  on  the  defensive,''  General 
Rives,  then  in  command  of  Manila,  says 
that  Aguinaldo  sent  General  Torres  to 
say  to  General  Otis  that  he  deeply  re- 
gretted the  incident  and  desired  to  re- 
store the  status  quo  with  a  neutral  zone 
between  the  armies  of  any  width  General 
Otis  might  desire,  to  which  General  Otis 
replied:  "The  war  must  now  go  on  to 
the  end."  This  seems  to  me  another 
sign  of  despotism,  for  the  treaty  was 
even  then  before  the  Senate.  The  Amer- 
ican people  had  a  right  to  be  heard. 
Aguinaldo's  apology  and  proposition 
were  honorable  to  him  and  to  us.  Yet 
without  the  American  people  having  a 
word  to  say  about  it,  they  have  been 
buncoed  into  a  war  practically  declared 
by  their  executive,  spending  millions  of 
money  and  thousands  of  lives,  putting:  a 
further  mortgage  on  posterity,  wasting 


enough  money  to  build  two  Nicaragua 
canals  and  redeem  all  our  arid  lands. 
This  in  order  that  "trade"  may  flourish, 
that  a  few  more  syndicates  may  exploit 
more  timber,  more  mines  and  new 
ground,  with  Malays  for  subjects — land 
where  no  American  workman  can  ever 
build  a  home. 

Mr.  McKinley's  message  of  April, 
1898,  in  which  he  reiterated  his  message 
of  1897  and  summed  up  the  Cuban  sit- 
uation is  pretty  well  known.  After  giv- 
ing the  dififerent  plans  which  might  be 
adopted  he  says:  "I  speak  not  of  forci- 
ble annexation,  for  that  cannot  be 
thought  of.  That,  by  our  code  of  moral- 
ity, would  be  criminal  aggression."  In 
this  he  was  perfectly  sincere  and  per- 
fectly right.  Three  years  ago  no  one 
dreamed  that  we  had  any  other  code  of 
morality  than  that.  What  has  impelled 
Mr.  McKinley  to  change?  A  code  of 
morality  is  not  a  mere  rule  of  expediency 
to  change  with  the  occasion.  A  code 
of  morality  is  a  solemn  rule  to  live  by 
and,  if  needs  be,  to  die  by.  It  is  tne 
same  to  Cuba  as  to  Luzon  and  to  Luzon 
as  to  Cuba.  In  his  message  of  April, 
1898,  he  also  said  that  the  "uniform 
policy  and  practice  of  the  United  States 
is  to  avoid  all  interference  in  disputes 
which  merely  relate  to  the  internal  gov- 
ernment of  other  nations."  This  was 
true,  too,  three  years  ago.  It  was  only  a 
part  of  the  policy  handed  down  by 
Washington,  Jefferson,  Monroe,  and 
every  President  without  exception.  "No 
entangling  alliances,"  or,  as  put  bv 
Washington: 

"The   great   rule   of  conduct   for  us   in   re- 
gard  to   foreign   nations   is   in   extending   our 
commercial    relations   to   have   with   them    as 
little   political    connection   as   possible. 
♦  *  *  *  * 

"Europe  has  a  set  of  primary  interests 
which  to  us  have  none  or  very  remote  rela- 
tion. *  *  *  Our  detached  and  distant  s't- 
uation  invites  and  enables  us  to  pursue  a  dif- 
ferent course.  *  *  *  Why  forego  the  ad- 
vantages of  so  peculiar  a  situation?  Why 
by  interweaving  our  destiny  with  that  of  any 
part-  of  Europe  entangle  our  peace  and  '^'•'-»s- 
perity  in  the  toils  of  European  ambition?" 

Yet  we  have  gone  ten  thousand  miles 
at  sea  to  forego  the  advantages  of  our 
peculiar  position  and  to  hunt  up  trouble. 
More  than  that.  Governor  Roosevelt  is 
strenuouslv  insisting  we  are  cravens  and 
cowards  if  we  do  not  strenuouslv  hunt 
up  trouble.  And  for  whose  benefit,  pray? 
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The  Filipinos?  I  cannot  believe  they 
will  benefit  from  subjection  to  our  car- 
pet-baggers and  politicians?  For  our 
benefit?  Not  yours  and  mine.  Not  the 
American  people's.  For  trade?  Fd 
rather  have  the  trade  of  Belgium  than 
that  of  the  whole  Philippines.  Ask  Eng- 
land what  her  trade  to  India  has  been 
worth  in  two  hundred  years.  The  bal- 
ance is  so  far  on  the  wrong  side  that 
Disraeli  said  her  Asiatic  colonies  were 
a  millstone  on  her  neck.  Trade  with  a 
lot  of  Asiatics  in  the  tropics,  living  on  a 
few  cents  a  day,  with  no  surplus  to  ex- 
change, no  money  to  buy  with,  can  never 
be  worth  much!  They  will  make  good 
miners,  I  guess;  good  lumbermen,  may 
be;  good  cheap  labor;  but  not  for  the 
common  American  citizen. 

In  truth,  the  Oregonian  is  right.  We 
don't  want  the  burden  of  the  Philippines. 
We  don't  want  that  faraway  toe  to  be 
continually  trod  upon — and  continually 
poulticed  with  an  army.  Mr.  McKinley 
was  right  when  he  said  our  primal 
maxim  was  neither  to  meddle  nor  to  suf- 
fer meddling  on  this  continent.  Yet  he 
has  changed.     Why? 

Congress,  following  his  message  of 
April,  1898,  passed  the  war  resolutions, 
which  are  also  pretty  well  known.  The 
fourth  article  was:  "That  the  United 
States  hereby  disclaims  any  disposition 
to  exercise  sovereignty,  jurisdiction  or 
control  over  said  island  except  for  the 
pacification  thereof;  and  asserts  its  de- 
termination when  that  is  accomplished 
to  leave  the  government  and  control  of 
the  island  to  its  people."  Three  years 
ago  that  also  was  true.  That  was  this 
nation's  declaration  of  our  code  of  mor- 
ality. It  was  a  moral  promise  to  the 
world  as  well  as  to  Cuba.  It  said  to 
Luzon,  as  well  as  to  Cuba:  "If  you,  too, 
are  oppressed  by  Spanish  yoke  and  war 
should  bring  you,  too,  beneath  our  wing, 
you,  too,  shall  fear  no  selfish  claini  'of 
sovereignty  or  jurisdiction,  but  when 
pacified,  we  shall  leave  you,  too,  to  the 
control  of  the  island  and  to  self-govern- 
ment." 'Luzon  has  long  been  pacified 
as  to  the  Spaniards,  but  the  benefactor's 
bullets  are  filling  the  open  trenches -with 
brown  bodies  and  making  desolate  the 
frail  huts  under  the  palm  trees. 

Is  there  an  American  citizen  who  hon- 
estly believes  that  Luzon  would  not  have 


been  included  in   this   resolution,   if,   at 
that  time,  any  one  had  thought  to  ask  it? 
By  the  first  article  of  this  resolution 
this  Nation  declared  to  the  world: 

"That  the  people  of  the  Island  of  Cuba 
are  and  of  right  ought  to  be  free  and  in- 
dependent."    I  will  ask  you  to  note  of 
"right"  ought  to  be  free  and  independ- 
ent.    By   what   right?     By   what    other 
right  could  it  be  than  by  the  right  of  the 
immortal  principle  in  our  own  Declara- 
tion of  Independence,   now  so   quickly 
thrown  to  the  paper  mill?     Three  years 
ago    the    Declaration    of   Independence 
was  the  soul  of  that  resolution.     Today 
it  interferes  with  trade,  and  in  pulpit  and 
on  platform  there  is  none  so  low  to  do 
it  reverence.     Now,  I  insist  upon  an  an- 
swer to  my  question,  how  and  by  what 
"right"  ought  the  people  of  Cuba  to  be 
free    and    independent?     Is    it    because 
they    were    fitted    for    self-government? 
Admiral   Dewey  says:   "In   a  telegram 
sent  to  the  department  on  June  23,  I  ex- 
pressed the  opinion  that  these  people  are 
far    superior   in   their    intelligence    and 
more   capable   of  self-government   than 
the  natives  of  Cuba,  and  I  am  familiar 
with    both    races.     Further   intercourse 
has  confirmed  me  in  this  opinion."  Their 
constitution,   proclamations,   local  insti- 
tutions,   and   their   social   functions    all 
show  an  order-loving  people.     Senator 
Hoar  refers  to  the  state  papers  of  Aguin- 
aldo,  the  discussions  of  international  law 
of  his  Attorney-'General,  and  the  appeal 
of  Mabini  as  "masterly,"  and  says  not 
ten  men  on  the  planet  could  have  pre- 
pared  the   Filipino  constitution.     Were 
the  Cubans  declared  of  right  entitled  to 
independence  because  they  were  in  re- 
bellion? 

Our  Consul,  Mr.  Williams,  writes  to 
the  Department  of  State  from  Manila  on 
Washington's  birthday,  -1898:  "There 
is  no  peace  and  has  been  none  for  about 
two  years.  Conditions  here  and  in  Cuba 
practically  alike;  war  exists.  *  *  * 
Prisoners  are  brought  here  and  shot 
without  trial.  *  *  *  A  republic  is 
organized  here,  as  in  Cuba.  *  *  * 
All  authorities  now  agree  unless  the 
crown  largely  reinforces  its  army  here 
it  wiir  lose  possession." 

On  March  19,  1898,  he  wrote  our 
State  Department:  "Insurrection  is 
rampant.      *      *      *      Rebellion    never 
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more  threatening  to  Spain."  And  on 
the  27th  of  March  he  wrote:  "Cuban 
conditions  exist  here,  possibly  in  aggra- 
vated form — ."  This  was  all  before  our 
declaration  of  war  against  Spain.  The 
very  fact  that  a  republic  had  been  estab- 
lished and  that  rebellion  existed  was 
some  proof  that  these  people  were  fit  for 
self-government.  As  Senator  Hoar 
said  in  the  Senate,  if  there  was  one  thing 
which  would  prove  conclusively  that 
these  people  were  not  fit  for  self-govern- 
ment it  would  be  that  they  should  sub- 
mit without  resistance  to  our  treachery 
and  force. 

Was  Cuba  of  "right"  entitled  to  inde- 
pendence more  than  the  Philippines  be- 
cause it  helped  oust  Spain?  It  is  his- 
tory that  the  Cubans  did  nothing  but 
steal  our  men's  blankets,  while,  as  Gen- 
eral Greene  said,  Aguinaldo's  army  had 
captured  between  two  and  three  thou- 
sand prisoners,  captured  the  waterworks 
for  the  City  of  Manila,  and  hemmed  the 
Spanish  army  in  that  capital.  Ought 
Cuba  of  "right"  to  be  independent,  be- 
cause she  Hes  on  our  coast,  is  in  the 
temperate  zone  and  can  be  populated  by 
whites,  and  must  Luzon  be  subject  to 
us  because  she  is  ten  thousand  miles 
from  our  nearest  shore,  in  the  tropics, 
and  will  require  an  army  and  navy  there 
to  maintain  our  supremacy?  I  ask 
again,  What  "right"  is  there  which  at 
the  outbreak  of  the  war  entitled  Cuba 
to  independence  and  denied  it  to  Luzon? 

I  think  you  will  find  the  only  right 
which  Congress  had  in  mind  is  that  gov- 
ernments derive  their  just  powers  from 
the  consent  of  the  governed,  and  for 
every  word  that  can  be  urged  in  favor 
of  Cuban  right  and  liberty,  two  can  be 
urged  for  the  Philippines. 

Thus  it  will  be  plain  why  it  is  that 
the  New  York  Sun,  the  New  York  Trib- 
une, the  Oregonian,  Lyman  Abbott, 
Franklin  McVeagh,  and  hundreds  of 
other  McKinley  people  all  join  in  efifect 
in  the  words  of  Senator  Piatt,  of  Con- 
necticut: "Governments  derive  their 
just  powers  from  the  consent  of  SOME 
Df  the  governed."  It  is  going  to  be  very 
awkward  next  Fourth  of  Julv  for  the 
reader  of  the  Declaration  of  Independ- 
ence, if  it  be  read  at  all.  He  will  have 
to  mumble  that  part  which  says  all  men 
are  created  equal,  and  governments  de- 


rive their  just  powers  from  the  consent 
of  the  governed,  for  our  acts  now  belie 
our  Declaration.  It  might  be  admitted 
by  Mr.  Hanna,  with  Senator  Piatt,  that 
governments  derive  their  just  powers 
from  the  consent  of  some  of  the  gov- 
erned, for  they  are  the  "some."  But  we 
come  back  to  the  fact  that  three  years 
ago  Congress  by  solemn  resolution  de- 
clared, "That  the  people  of  the  Island 
ot  Cuba  are  and  of  right  ought  to  be 
free  and  independent"-^Why  not  the 
people  of  Luzon? 

Then  war  was  declared,  disclaiming 
any  thought  of  selfishness  or  aggran- 
dizement or  territorial  acquisition.  Ad- 
miral Dewey  destroyed  the  Spanish  fleet 
at  Manila.  But  we  had  no  land  forces. 
Aguinaldo,  with  some  other  Filipinos, 
was  in  exile  in  Singapore.  Our  Consul- 
General  there,  Mr.  Pratt,  on  April  24, 
cabled  Dewey,  through  our  Consul  at 
Hong  Kong:  "Aguinaldo,  insurgent 
leader,  here.  Will  come  Hong  Kong 
arrange  with  Commodore  for  general 
co-operation  insurgents  Manila  if  de- 
sired." To  which  Dewey  replied:  "Tell 
Aguinaldo  come  soon  as  possible."  I 
say  that  created  Aguinaldo  an  ally.  April 
30,  1898,  Mr.  Pratt,  our  Consul,  wrote  to 
our  State  Department:  "*  *  *  The 
General  (Aguinaldo)  further  stated  that 
he  hoped  the  United  States  would  as- 
sume protection  of  the  Philippines  for  at 
l^ast  long  enough  to  allow  the  natives  to 
establish  a  government  of  their  own,  in 
the  organization  of  which  he  would  de- 
sire American  advice  and  assistance. 
These  questions  I  told  him  I  had  no  au- 
thority to  discuss."  But  it  would  have 
been  an  honorable  thing  for  our  Secre- 
tary of  State  to  have  said  to  Aguinaldo: 
You  must  indulge  no  such  hopes.  We 
want  those  islands  ourselves.  If  the 
Secretary  of  State  did  not  say  so  it  was 
either  because  the  Administration  did 
not  then  know  we  wanted  the  islands 
and  expected  to  treat  them  as  we  did 
Cuba,  or  because,  wanting  the  islands, 
yet  we  feared  to  show  our  desires  lest, 
instead  of  Aguinaldo's  assistance,  we 
provoke  premature  hostility  to  us. 

Consul  Pratt  also  sent  to  our  State 
Department  the  Singapore  Free  Press  of 
Wednesday,  May  4,  1898,  which,  among 
other  things,  said:  "General  Aguinaldo 
then  proceeded  to  detail  the  nature  of 
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the  co-operation  he  could  give,  etc.  * 
*  *  He  further  declared  his  ability  to 
establish  a  proper  and  responsible  gov- 
ernment on  liberal  principles  and  would 
be  willing  to  accept  the  same  terms  for 
the  country  as  the  United  States  intend 
giving  Cuba.  The  Consul-General  of 
the  United  States,  coinciding  with  the 
general  views  expressed  during  the  dis- 
cussion, placed  himself  at  once  in  tele- 
graphic communication  with  Admiral 
Dewey.  *  *  *  General  Aguinaldo's 
policy  embraces  the  independence  of  the 
Philippines.  American  protection  would 
be  desirable  temporarily  on  the  same 
lines  as  that  which  might  be  instituted 
hereafter  in  Cuba."  Of  this  Consul  Pratt 
says  to  Secretary  Day:  "The  facts  are 
in  the  main  correctly  given.  The  dates 
are  not  quite  accurate,  and  a  certain 
amount  of  conjecture  has  been  indulged 
in  as  regards  my  action  in  the  matter 
and  that  of  the  commodore."  This  leaves 
all  the  report  as  to  Aguinaldo's  policy 
absolutely  correct  and  still  we  kept  silent. 
I  say,  when  we  accepted  the  help  of  Ag- 
uinaldo  and  his  people  it  was  accepted 
at  a  time  when  we  desired  it  greatly  and 
under  a  knowledge  of  their  hopes  and 
expectations  which  makes  our  subse- 
quent course  and  present  claims  nothing 
but  lying  and  treachery. 

On  May  20,  1898,  Consul  Pratt  sent  to 
our  Secretary  of  State  a  copy  of  a  proc- 
lamation by  Aguinaldo  and  others,  say- 
ing: "Compatriots — Divine  Providence 
is  about  to  place  independence  within 
our  reach.  *  *  The  Americans,  not 
from  mercenary  motives,  but  for  the  sake 
of  humanity  and  the  lamentations  of  so 
many  persecuted  people,  have  consid- 
ered it  opportune  to  extend  their  pro- 
tecting mantle  to  our  beloved  country." 
Then  it  goes  on  to  say:  "Take  no  notice 
of  the  decree  of  the  governor-general 
calling  you  to  arms,  although  it  may  cogt 
you  your  lives.  Rather  die  than  be  un- 
grateful to  your  American  liberators.  * 
There  where  you  see  the  American  flag 
flying  assemble  in  numbers.  They  are 
our  redeemers."  Tliis  was  filed  away, 
and  the  services  of  these  people  were 
accepted,  and  still  nothing  was  said  to 
check  their  hopes.  What  is  it  which  has 
turned  all  this  love  for  their  "redeemers" 
into  hate? 


On  June  9,  1898,  our  Consul-General, 
Mr.  Pratt,  wrote  to  our  Secretary  of 
State  as  follows:  "Sir — I  have  the  honor 
to  report  that  this  afternoon,  on  the  oc- 
casion of  the  receipt  of  General  Agui- 
naldo's recent  successes  near  Manila  I 
was  waited  upon  by  the  Philippine  resi- 
dents of  Singapore."  Then  he  speaks  of 
the  congratulatory  addresses,  back  and 
forth.  He  gave  the  Filipinos  an  Ameri- 
can fisLg  and  encloses  newspaper  reports 
of  the  proceeding  by  the  editors  of  the 
Press  and  the  Times,  both  of  whom  were 
present.  To  this  Mr.  Day,  our  Secre- 
tary of  State,  replies,  June  16,  1898: 
"The  extract  now  communicated  by  ygu 
from  the  Straits  Times  of  June  9  has 
occasioned  a  feeling  of  disquietude  and  a 
doubt  as  to  whether  some  of  your  acts- 
may  not  have  borne  a  significance  and 
produced  an  impression  which  this  gov- 
ernment would  be  compelled  to  regret. 
The  address  presented  to  you  *  *  * 
discloses  an  understanding  on  their 
part  that  the  object  of  Admiral  Dewey 
was  to  support  the  cause  of  General  Ag- 
uinaldo, and  that  the  ultimate  object  of 
our  action  is  to  secure  the  independence 
of  the  Philippines  under  the  protection 
of  the  United  States.  Your  address  does 
NOT  repel  this  implication,  and  it  more- 
over represents  that  General  Aguinaldo 
was  'sought  out  by  you.'  *  *  *  Your 
further  reference  to  General  Aguinaldo 
as  the  'man  for  the  occasion,'  and  to  youi 
'bringing  about  the  arrangement  be- 
tween General  Aguinaldo  and  Admiral 
Dewey,  which  has  resulted  so  happily,' 
also  represents  the  matter  in  a  light 
which  causes  apprehension  lest  your  ac- 
tion may  have  laid  the  ground  of  future 
misunderstanding  and  complications 
For  these  reasons  the  department  has 
not  caused  the  article  to  be  given  to  the 
press.     *     *     *'' 

If  our  Secretary  of  State  could  clearlv 
see  and  fear  a  future  misunderstanding, 
what  was  the  honest  way  to  avoid  it?  It 
would  have  been  to  have  promptly  said 
to  this  "General"  Aguinaldo,  who,  by 
the  way,  in  this  letter  is  treated  as  an 
ally,  for  certainly  he  held  no  commission 
from  us — to  have  said  to  him  at  once: 
You  are  mistaken  and  Consul  Pratt  is 
mistaken.  Or  to  have  published  the  ar- 
ticle and  published  our  refusal  to  be 
bound  by  it.     But,  on  the  contrary,  we 
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went  on  deluding  "General"  Aguinaldo 
and  his  people.  We  suffered  them  to  be- 
lieve what  at  this  time  we  knew  they  be- 
lieved and  hoped.  Leaving  them  under 
that  impression,  we  took  their  help,  such 
as  it  was,  and  said  nothing.  I  think 
there  is  a  higher  book  than  any  in  the 
office  of  the  Secretary  of  State  in  which 
will  be  written  our  silence  as  worse  and 
more  hypocritical  lying  than  that  of 
Machiavelli,  Richelieu  or  Talleyrand. 

Aguinaldo  at  Hong  Kong  was  put  on 
board  the  McCullough  by  our  Consul. 
He  landed  at  Cavite,  made  his  proclama- 
tion, raised  an  army,  invested  Manila, 
Manila  fell,  and  at  that  time,  as  Mr.  Mc- 
Kinley  himself  has  said,  the  conquest  of 
the  Philippines  was  effected  and  the 
Spanish  sovereignty  therein  was  sus- 
pended. 

General  Anderson,  commanding  our 
forces,  on  July  4,  1898,  wrote  to  Agui- 
naldo: "I  desire  to  have  the  most  amic- 
able relations  with  you,  and  to  have  you 
and  your  people  co-operate  with  us 
.against  the  Spanish  forces."  On  July  6, 
.again  addressing  him  as  "commanding 
the  Philippine  forces,"  he  refers  to  the 
.Spaniards  as  our  "common  enemy." 
These  are  the  letters  to  an  ally,  not  to 
;a  subordinate.  Passes  were  asked  and 
ig^iven  for  our  people  to  pass  beyond  Ag- 
uinaldo's  lines.  General  Merritt  ad- 
dressed him  as  "the  commanding  gen- 
eral of  the  Philippine  forces." 

Admiral  Dewey  forwarded  to  Wash- 
ington a  plan  of  a  provisional  govern- 
ment with  Aguinaldo  at  the  head  under 
a.n  American  protectorate.  Admiral 
Dewey  furnished  arms  to  them.  Gen- 
eral Anderson  said  to  Aguinaldo:  "In  a 
hundred  years  the  United  States  has 
:never  had  a  colony,"  and  Aguinaldo  re- 
plied: "I  have  studied  your  constitu- 
tion. There  is  no  place  in  it  for  colo- 
nies. I  am  not  afraid."  He  wrote  to 
General  Anderson:  "I  came  from  Horig 
Kong  to  prevent  my  countrymen  from 
making  common  cause  with  the  Spanish 
against  the  North  Americans.  *  *  Thus 
it  is  that  at  the  beginning  I  proclaimed 
the  dictatorship  and  afterwards,  when 
some  of  the  provinces  had  already  liber- 
ated themselves  from  Spanish  domina- 
tion I  established  a  revolutionary  gov- 
ernment that  today  exists,  giving  it  a 
democratic  and  popular  character  so  far 
.as  the  abnormal  circumstances  of  war 


permitted.  *  *  It  is  true  that  my  gov- 
ernment has  not  been  acknowledged  by 
any  of  the  foreign  powers,  but  we  expect 
the  great  North  American  Nation  which 
.  struggled  first  for  its  independence  and 
afterwards  for  the  abolition  of  slavery, 
and  is  now  actually  struggling  for  the 
independence  of  Cuba,  would  look  upon 
it  with  greater  benevolence  than  any 
other  nation." 

It  is  perfectly  true  that  neither  Dewey 
nor  Anderson  nor  any  one  of  our  offi- 
cers "promised"  Aguinaldo  independ- 
ence. I  presume  our  low'est  soldier  or 
sailor  knows  that  no  one  can  promise  for 
the  United  States  but  the  President  and 
the  Senate  or  Congress — but  why  are 
there  no  statements  forthcoming  from 
these  high  officials  who  represented  us 
abroad,  saying:  I  not  only  never  prom- 
ised the  Filipinos  independence,  I  never 
thought  that  they  were  to  have  their  in- 
dependence. The  fact  is,  every  one  of . 
these  gentlemen,  every  man  who  spoke 
for  us  from  Consul  Pratt  down  to  An- 
derson and  Dewey,  thought  the  Filipi- 
nos were  to  be  treated  like  the  Cubans. 

They  took  the  President  and  Con- 
gress at  their  word:  "This  is  not  a  war 
of  conquest,"  "Forcible  annexation  is 
criminal  aggression."  "Cuba  of  RIGHT 
ought  to  be  independent."  I  happen  to 
know  what  I  am  saying  is  true,  and  I 
shall  wait  for  a  denial  by  any  of  these 
gentlemen  that  they  did  not  suppose  the 
Filipinos  would  be  treated  like  the  Cu- 
bans. Every  one  so  believed,  and  what 
one  believes  is  very  apt  to  show  in  his 
acts.  There  is  no  doubt  the  Filipinos 
were  from  first  to  last  encouraged  in  the 
hope  of  independence. 

The  letter  of  the  President  of  Decem- 
ber 21,  1898,  speaking  of  the  cession  to 
the  United  States,  the  rights  of  sov- 
ereignty in  the  United  States,  etc.,  was 
suppressed  by  General  Otis  because  he 
feared  its  results  on  the  Filipinos.  Why 
feared?  Presumably  because  the  claims 
of  the  United  States  to  sovereignty 
would  shock  them  into  resistance,  and 
this  suppression  of  General  Otis,  though 
it  may  have  been  wise,  certainly  does  not 
indicate  great  confidence,  in  our 
moral  position.  But  General  Miller  pub- 
lished the  letter  ungarbled,  and  the  Fil- 
ipinos were  in  a  ferment.  They  still, 
however,  kept  their  hopes  fixed  on  the 
American  people  and  on  that  same  Con- 


HOW   SHOULD  AN  AMERICAN   CITIZEN   VOTE 


43 


gress  which  had  said  "the  people  of  Cu- 
ba are  and  of  right  ought  to  be  free  and 
independent."  While  affairs  were  in  this 
condition,  some  of  our  soldiers  went 
within  Aguinaldo's  lines  and  were  by 
him  returned  to  us  under  guard.  A  few 
days  later  four  Filipinos  advanced  with- 
in our  lines,  were  ordered  to  halt,  did  not 
do  so,  were  fired  on.  One  was  killed. 
At  this  time  the  treaty  was  before  the 
Senate  with  the  acceptance  of  sovereign- 
ty over  the  Philippines,  and  the  pay- 
ment of  $20,000,000  therefor.  It  was 
life  and  death  for  the  Filipinos.  Nothing 
could  have  been  better  calculated  to  fix 
the  wavering  minds  against  the  Filipinos 
than  war.  That  settled  the  question  at 
once,  especially  as  it  was  at  first  reported 
as  an  "assault"  begun  by  the  Filipinos. 
Mr.  Hoar  pretty  clearly  intimates  where 
the  responsibility  for  this  war  rests  when 
he  says:  "No  man  whose  intellectual 
ears  are  not  long  enough  to  reach  from 
here  to  the  Philippines  is  likely  to  be- 
lieve that  this  fight  was  instigated  not 
by  the  men  who  undertook  to  buy  them 
like  sheep  and  pay  for  them  in  gold;  who 
were  looking  with  greedy  eyes  on  their 
lands  and  coal,  and  their  mines  of  pre- 
cious metals,  and  their  hemp-bearing 
fields;  who  were  hurrying  soldiers  and 
men-of-war  to  the  islands  after  they  had 
made  peace  with  the  former  tyrant,  but 
by  the  men  who  counseled  peace  and  de- 
sired that  we  should  let  them  alone." 

This  war  played  into  the  hands  and 
pockets  of  Mr.  'Hanna  and  Mr.  Lodge 
and  their  friends. 

It  was  death  to  every  hope  in  the  bos- 
om of  a  Filipino,  death  to  himself  and 
his  children.  Which  of  them  is  likely  to 
have  insisted  on  war?  Thus  the  Ameri- 
can people  have  been,  without  their  con- 
sent, by  a  trick,  plunged  into  war  and 
a  war  expenditure  of  six  hundred  and 
fifty  millions  of  dollars.  First  buy  Spain's 
ousted  title,  then  call  these  people  "reb- 
els" and  the  thing  is  done.  The  fact  is, 
the  people  of  the  United  States  are  not 
running  their  own  affairs  today.  They 
can  illy  afford  to  let  go  any  of  their  safe- 
guards. 

This  is  the  merest  outline  of  what 
seems  to  me  a  complete  surrender  by  the 
President  of  his  own  and  our  code  of 
morality.  What  induced  it?  Was  it  be- 
cause we  were  there  and  could  not  get 
out?     Nonsense.     We  are  in  Cuba  and 


are  pledged  to  get  out.  Had  we  simply 
given  the  Filipinos  assurances  that  we 
would  treat  them  as  we  did  the  Cubans, 
there  would  have  been  no  war.  We  are 
there  because  there  is  wealth  there  in 
timber  and  mines  and  hemp  and  cotton 
and  sugar  fields.  Not  for  you  or  for  me, 
for  your  child  or  my  child,  but  for  the 
already  too  powerfully  rich  to  exploit 
with  cheap,  native,  subject  labor.  If  any 
adventurous  American  thinks  of  the 
Philippines  as  a  place  of  enterprise,  let 
him  ask  himself  can  he  stand  the  climate 
for  which  he  was  not  born.  Can  he  beat 
the  syndicates  who  have  surplus  millions 
at  their  disposal? 

So  in  Porto  Rico.  There  we  were  re- 
ceived as  friends.  We  incorporated  that 
territory  into  the  United  States  as  part 
of  our  territory.  The  constitution  says 
all  taxes  and  duties  and  imposts  shall  be 
uniform  throughout  the  United  States. 
Mr.  McKinley  said  it  was  our  "plain 
duty"  to  abolish  all  customs  duties  be- 
tween that  part  of  our  territory  and  other 
parts.  And  yet  when  the  representatives 
of  the  tobacco  and  sugar  interests  hast- 
ened to  Washington,  he  changed  our 
"plain  duty"  into  no  duty  at  all.  And 
today  Porto  Rico  pays  15  per  cent,  of 
the  regular  tariff,  and  on  food  products, 
too,  which  she  imports  for  her  people, 
but  which  we  do  not  have  to  import. 
Thus  sugar  and  tobacco  continue  to 
prosper.  The  door  is  kept  open  between 
the  Philippines  and  the  United  States 
for  a  protective  tariff, — that  is  to  say,  a 
bonus  from  the  people  to  the  "infant 
industries."  In  short,  not  we,  not  the 
people,  but  the  plutocratic  power,  the 
wealth  power  of  the  country,  has  taken 
these  possessions  to  govern  them,  and 
fatten  on  them,  as  the  old  Roman  pro- 
consuls used  to  plunder  the  subject  colo- 
nies. And  the  American  voter  joins  a 
Rough  Riders'  Club  and  with  a  tin  pail 
in  his  hand  and  a  slouch  hat  over  his 
brains  goes  about,  believing  he  is  a  free 
agent,  for  which  Mr.  Hanna  duly  thanks 
him,  winks  to  his  friends  and  laughs.  If 
this  young  man  will  only  record  for  his 
posterity  his  views  and  his  vote,  I  think 
I  can  promise  him  they  will  say:  "Oh 
grandpa,  grandpa,  what  a  gullible,  noisy 
child  you  were." 

I'd  like  to  know,  my  young  Rough 
Rider,  if  you  take  no  thought  for  your- 
self when  you  see  Porto  Rico  governed 
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absolutely  at  the  will  of  the  President 
by  an  executive  council  and  governor - 
general  appointed  by  the  President,  who 
themselves  have  the  sole  power  to  levy 
taxes  and  dispense  franchises.  Why, 
Charles  the  First  did  not  have  so  firm  a 
clutch  on  his  subjects.  And  the  tyran- 
ny our  forefathers  rebelled  against,  com- 
pared to  this,  was  perfect  freedom. 

Abraham  Lincoln  in  his  first  annual 
message  to  congress  said:  "Monarchy 
itself  is  sometimes  hinted  at  as  a  possible 
refuge  from  the  power  of  the  people. 
In  my  present  position  I  could  scarcely 
be  justified  were  I  to  omit  raising  a 
warning  voice  against  this  approach  of 
returning  despotism.  *  *  *  There 
is  one  point  with  its  connections  not  so 
hackneyed  as  most  others,  to  which  I 
ask  brief  attention.  It  is  the  effort  to 
place  capital  on  an  equal  footing  with  if 
not  above  labor  in  the  structure  of  gov- 
ernment. *  *  *  Labor  is  the  supe- 
rior of  capital  and  deserves  much  the 
highest  consideration.  *  *  *  LET 
THEM  BEWARE  OF  SURRENDER- 
ING A  POLITICAL  POWER 
WHICH  THEY  ALREADY  POS- 
SESS AND  WHICH  IF  SURREN- 
DERED WILL  SURELY  BE  USED 
TO  CLOSE  THE  DOOR  OF  AD- 
VANCEMENT AGAINST  SUCH  AS 
THEY  AND  TO  FIX  NEW  DISA- 
BILITIES AND  BURDENS  UPON 
THEM  TILL  ALL  OF  LIBERTY  BE 
LOST." 

I  don't  care  how  good  the  men  are  t\te 
President  selects.  Look  at  the  tremen- 
dous power  over  property  there  is  in  the 
hands  of  him  and  his  council.  Can  you 
trust  the  syndicates  to  take  no  interest  in 
those  franchises,  and  the  men  who  are  to 
distribute  them?  They  may  begin  well. 
But  where  is  the  safeguard  against  greed 
and  ambition?  Where  is  the  check  in 
the  hands  of  the  people  whose  propert> 
is  to  be  distributed  and  taxed? 

The  constitution  of  the  United  States 
provides  expressly  that  no  slavery  shall 
exist  anywhere  within  the  jurisdiction  of 
the  United  States.  Yet  Mr.  McKinley 
is  paying  the  Sultan  of  Sulu  to  acknowl- 
edge our  jurisdiction  and  fly  our  flag. 
He  recognizes  that  slavery  exists  there 
by  an  article  in  the  treaty,  but  seeks  to 
avoid  a  charge  of  violating  the  constitu- 
tion and  his  oath  by  saying  to  the  Sultan 


of  Sulu,  'T  do  not  recognize  vour  slav- 
ery." 

When  the  United  States  compels  or 
pays  a  slave-holding  power  to  come 
within  its  jurisdiction  without  abolishing 
slavery,  I  think  it  does  recognize  slavery. 
At  least,  there  stands  the  black  fact  and 
the  constitution  diametrically  opposed 
to  each  other. 

What  is  said  to  all  this? 

First.  "JEFFERSON  EXPAND- 
ED THE  COUNTRY."  A  man  can- 
not cite  that  as  a  precedent  and  be  both 
honest  and  well  informed.  To  his 
deathbed  Jefferson  was  devoted  to  his 
ideals,  the  "equahty  of  man  before  the 
law,"  "the  consent  of  the  governed." 
Never  did  he  contemplate  the  accession 
of  any  territory  except  that  on  this  con- 
tinent, including  Cuba,  to  PREVENT 
entanglements  and  for  the  purpose  of 
making  new  STATES  and  CITIZENS. 
As  to  Louisiana,  he  says,  writing  to 
Breckenridge,  August  12,  1803: 

"We  have  seldom  seen  neighborhood  pro- 
duce affection  among  nations. 

"The  future  inhabitants  of  the  Atlantic  and 
Mississippi  states  will  be  our  sons.  *  *  * 
The  inhabited  part  of  Louisiana  from  Point 
Coupee  to  the  sea  will  of  course  be  imme- 
diately a  territorial  government  and  soon  a 
state. 

*  *  ^  ill  * 

.    In   his   annual   message,    October   17, 
1803.  referring  to  Louisiana,  he  said: 

"With  the  wisdom  -of  congress  it  will  rest 
to  take  those  ulterior  measures  which  may  be 
necessary  for  the  immediate  occupation  and 
temporary  government  of  the  country,  FOR 
ITS  INCORPORATION  INTO  THE 
UNION,"  etc. 

And  he  wrote  to  the  Secretary  of 
State,  August  25,  1803: 

"Further  reflection  on  the  amendment  to 
the  constitution  necessary  in  the  case  of 
Louisiana  satisfies  me  it  will  be  better  to  give 
general  powers  with  specific  exceptions 
somewhat  in  the  way  stated  below. 

***** 

"Louisiana  as  ceded  from  France  to  the 
United  States  is  made  a  part  of  the  United 
States.  Its  white  inhabitants  shall  be  CITI- 
ZENS and  stand  as  to  their  rights  and  obli- 
gations on  the  SAME  FOOTING  WITH 
OTHER  CITIZENS  OF  THE  UNITED 
STATES  IN  ANALOGOUS  SITUA- 
TIONS." 

"Monticello,   April   27,    1809. 

"But  although  with  difficulty  he  (Napo- 
leon) will  consent  to  our  receiving  Cuba  into 
our  Union  to  prevent  our  aid  to  Mexico  and 
the  other  provinces.  That  would  be  a  price, 
and  I  would  immediately  erect  a  column  on 
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the  southernmost  limit  of  Cuba  and  inscribe 
on  it  a  ne  plus  ultra  as  to  us  in  that  direc- 
tion. We  should  thea  have  only  to  include 
the  north  (Canada)  in  our  confederacy, 
which  would  be  of  course  in  the  first  war,  and 
we  should  have  such  an  empire  for  LIBERTY 
as  she  has  never  surveyed  since  the  creation. 
And  I  am  persuaded  no  constitution  was 
ever  before  so  well  calculated  as  ours  for  ex- 
tensive empire  and  SELF-GOVERNMENT. 

Kf  ^i  :^  *  * 

"It  will  be  objected  to  our  receiving  Cuba 
that  no  limit  can  then  be  drawn  to  our  future 
acquisitions.  Cuba  can  be  defended  by  us 
without  a  navy.  And  this  develops  the  prin- 
ciple which  ought  to  limit  our  view.  Noth- 
ing should  ever  be  accepted  which  would  re- 
quire a  navy  to  defend  it." 

Second.  'THE  ELECTION  OE 
BRYAN  WOULD  MEAN  AN- 
ARCHY, FINANCIAL  DISASTER." 
If  the  law  enacting  the  gold  standard  is 
not  complete,  let  it  be  made  so  in  De- 
cember next.  The  Republicans  will  be 
in  full  power. 

The  balloting  on  the  financial  plank 
at  Kansas  City  showed  that  Mr.  Bryan 
does  not  have  his  party  with  him  on  the 
silver  question.  The  plank  was  inserted 
by  the  votes  of  Hawaii,  Colorado,  Arizo- 
na and  such  like  useless  or  feeble  factors 
in  the  House  of  Representatives,  yet 
each  of  which  in  committee  counted  for 
as  much  as  New  York,  Pennsylvania, 
etc. 

Mr.  Gage,  Secretary  of  the  Treasury, 
referring  to  the  present  law,  said: 

"I  believe  that  silver  will  never  drop  below 

par  in  gold.     The  crux  of  the  proposition  is 

that  adequate  measures  have   been  taken   by 

the  new  law  to  prevent  such  a  contingency. 

«  4>  «  «  * 

"It  is  wholly  immaterial  whether  some  sec- 
retary of  the  treasury  pursues  the  infantile 
policy  of  paying  silver  dollars  upon  these 
bonds  instead  of  checks,  when,  as  I  have 
shown,  all  money  of  the  United  States  is 
convertible  into  gold.  These  are  the  distinct 
provisions  of  the  new  law  and  they  cannot 
fail  to  maintain  the  gold  standard  except  by 
the  deliberate  violation  of  the  duty  imposed 
by  law  upon  the  secretary  of  the  treasury.  In 
the  event  of  Mr.  Bryan's  election  I  think  the 
gold  standard  would  be  resolutely  maintained 
so  long  as  the  law  remained  on  the  statute 
book."  ^ 

I  think  so  too;  indeed,  without  mean- 
ing to  be  petty,  I  would  now  rather  trust 
Mr.  Bryan  to  keep  any  law  to  the  letter 
than  I  would  Mr.  McKinlev. 

Third.  "WE  ARE  THERE,  AND 
WE  CAN'T  GET  OUT!" 

Whv  not?  We  can  treat  them  as  we 
do  Cuba.  Or  we  can  leave  them  to  their 
fate. 


Fourth.  "DO  NOT  DISTURB  EX- 
ISTING PROSPERITY."  Of  course 
that  is  an  appeal  to  the  man  who  has 
not  had  time  or  opportunity  to  discover 
that  no  king,  president,  power  or  poten- 
tate can  make  prosperity.  Governments 
can  give  peace,  cheap  administration, 
low  taxes.  Nothing  more.  Prosperity 
comes  from  natural  resources,  an  indus- 
trious people,  a  production  of  more  food, 
coal,  iron,  raw  material  than  we  can  con- 
sume at  home.  Neither  Mr.  Bryan  nor 
Mr.  McKinley  will  give  us  less  sun,  or 
rain,  or  soil,  or  industrious  population. 
(Yes,  Mr.  McKinley  is  reducing  the 
jiumber  of  our  young  men.) 

An  administration  which  has  just 
wasted  six  hundred  and  forty-two  mill- 
ions in  a  war  to  get  some  Asiatic  Islands 
with  tropical  climate  and.  ten  million 
native  Malays  in  them,  which  has  for 
this  taxed  every  man,  woman  and  child 
in  the  United  States  eight  dollars  a  head, 
needs  all  the  prosperity  it  can  get.  An 
administration  which  gives  a  bonus  in 
the  shape  of  a  protective  tariff  to  such 
infant  industries  as  the  steel  rail  trust, 
steel  wire  trust,  pig  iron  trust,  sugar 
trust,  etc.,  needs  all  the  prosperity  the 
people  can  muster.  I  often  wonder 
when  the  laboring  man  will  learn  that 
taxes  sift  down  just  as  gold  does,  till 
they  land  right  at  bedrock — that  is,  on 
the  poor  consumer.  The  laborers  pay 
the  taxes,  but  they  don't  know  it,  be- 
cause it  isn't  collected  from  them  by  a 
tax-gatherer,  but  they  pay  it  just  the 
same,  at  the  grocer's  and  the  clothing 
store.  I  fancy  the  farmers  and  laborers 
of  the  country  would  be  very  angry  if 
Mr.  Hanna  proposed  that  each  family  of 
five  put  a  mortgage  of  $40  on  the  house 
or  farm  for  the  glory  of  the  flag,  for  the 
acquisition  of  ten  million  Malays,  or  for 
Mr.  McKinley  and  the  corporate  inter- 
ests behind  him.  But  Mr.  Hanna  has 
put  it  there  for  war  purposes  without 
asking  them. 

Pitt  said  there  was  a  way  to  tax  the 
last  rag  from  the  back  and  the  last  mor- 
sel from  the  mouth,  and  the  victim  would 
never  know  it.  I  could  not  help  think- 
ing of  that  when  I  saw  in  the  papers, 
while  the  war  tax  was  under  discussion, 
that  Mr.  Hanna  said  as  a  recommenda- 
tion of  his  measure:  "We're  going  to  tax 
the  people  in  such  a  way  that  they'll 
never  kno\y   it,"     That   is    true.      The 
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laborer's  back  can  be  broken  with  taxes  pealing  to  what  Lincoln  called  the  pica- 

and  he'll  never  see  where  it  comes  in.  yune  feelings  of  selfish  interest  and  of 

I   doubt,   moreover,    if    the   prosperitv  prejudice.    The  favorites  seem  to  be  the 

among  the  laboring  classes  be  all  that  full  dmner  pail,  which  is  beaten  as  the 

could  be  desired.     A  man  came  to  my  [^rmer  beats  a  tin  pan  to  confuse  the 

rr       ^     u  A  ^u-        i  1  bccs   aud      make    them    swarm.     And 

office    o  have  me  draw  a  petition  for  .^^^,jj  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^      ,,.     p^ 

himself  and  his  fellows,  asking  an  in-  ^^^  j^  ^^^^  ^      -^  ^  ^^^^  ^-^^^  of 

crease  in  wages,  as  prices  of  everything  bm^ting    except    as    it    is    hallowed    by 

had  so  gone  up  that  their  old  wages  had  Bunker  Hill  and  Gettysburg.     It  is  an 

lost  about  one-third  of  the  1894  purchas-  inanimate,  helpless  thing,  except  as  it  is 

ing  power.     It  is  said  Mr.  McKinley  is  the  emblem  of  America's  truth  and  hon- 

right  because  he  is  assailed,  and  Lincoln  or  among  nations.     And  if  it  has  been 

was  assailed  as  imperialist.  Well,  Charles  raised  in  dishonor  over  a  slave  mart  and 

the  First  was  assailed  and  Nero.     It  is  soiled  with  the  filth  of  the  shambles,  I 

the  facts  which  tell.    These  are  the  argu-  for  one  would  be  glad  to  be  the  first  to 

ments  of  the  administration;  not  one  of  pull  it  down,  cherish  it  in  my  bosom  and 

them   addressed   to    true    patriotism    or  raise  it  clean  again  in  its  native  air  over 

honor  or  right  or  justice;  every  one  ap-  a  nation  of  freemen. 


Willamette. 


Bright  with  the  ripple  of  its  morning  smiles, 

Fresh  from  eternal  snows,  Willamette  winds     , 

In  joyous  song  among  the  wooded  hills 

And  verdant  dales,  and  meets  Columbia's 

Fair  wave.    Wuere  the  white  mountains  gaze  upon 

Its  merging  tide,  a  vernal  beauty  frames 

A  picture  in  the  mind;     the  slopes  and  isles. 

The  blended  shade  of  foliage,  and  the  sheen 

Of  waters  singing  to  eternal  spring. 

Grant  the  sweet  charms  which  nature  here  has  formed 

For  man.    Where  the  mad  foamings  plunge 

And    roll    away,    the    grandeur  of  the  west 

Is  seen,  and  wnere  the  waves  sweep  pebbly  bars, 

Or  glides  the  sylvan  wild,  there  beauty  dwells. 

And  nature  sits  upon  a  queenly  throne. 

Where  roamed  the  Indian  now  are  cities  fair. 

And  bridges  span  where  once  the  light  canoe 

Upon  its  waters  sped  from  shore  to  shore. 

Yet,  marred  not,  still  it  moves  a  path  serene. 

Lit  by  the  mirrored  stars.     The  Indian 

Hath  gone,  and  in  his  place  the  pale-face  stands; 

Yet,    when    an   empire   falls,  and  desert  wastes 

Shall  pave  the  banks  where  pleasure's  votive  train 

In  song  and  mirth  pow  pass  a  holiday, 

A  crystal  tide  will  wander  to  the  deep. 

Fit  emblem   of  eternity.     I  watch 

It  glide  away.     How  like  myself  it  finds 

A  bitter  sea;    but  waters  full  as  sweet 

Replenish   its  pure  depths,  and  other  life 

Will  fill  my  vacant  place.     Thus  is  its  wave 

A   symbol   of   our   lives,   to  pass  an  hour 

By  flowery  shade,  and  sing  that  hour  away. 

Or,   like   its   rapids,   plunge  and  swirl  and  rage, 

Then  hide  forever  in  a  mooning  sea. 

The   great   ships   come   and  go,  and  usefulness 

Is  greater  worth  than  beauty,  and  the  lights 

Within  its  depths  shall  fade  in  furnace  blasts. 

The  city  lamps  will  be  its  stars,  the  smoke 

Of  factories   the   clouds  which  hide  its  skies. 

And  whirring  wheels  will  bid  its  voice  be  still, 

— Valentine  Brown. 


^^M^mi 


■hs,M^r:J,MM^k^k 


Our  Point  of  View 
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By  William  Bittle  Wells 


The  melancholy  days  are  come,  the  saddest  of  the  year, 

Of  wailing  winds,  and  naked  woods,  and  meadows  brown  and  sere. 

Heaped  in  the  hollows  of  the  grove,  the  autumn  leaves  lie  dead; 

They  rustle  to  the  eddying  gust,  and  to  the  rabbit's  tread; 

The  robin  and  the  wren  are  flown,  and  from  the  shrub  the  jay, 

And  from  the  wood-top  calls  the  crow  through  all  the  gloomy  day. 


Monthly    is 


The  Third  Year— 

^^  Pacific  Monthly  begins  its 

^^fy^  third  year  and  fifth  volume 
^'  ^  with  this  number.  If  it  be 
true  that  the  first  two 
years  of  a  magazine's  ex- 
istence are  the  most  crit- 
ical, determining  largely 
the  future  success  or  fail- 
ure of  the  publication,  the 
outlook  for  The  Pacific 
unusually  bright.  The 
past  two  years  have  been  successful 
far  beyond  all  expectations.  The  sub- 
scription list  has  steadily  grown,  and 
more  recently  it  has  shown  an  exceed- 
ingly gratifying  increase.  The  advertis- 
ing patronage,  especially  in  the  local 
field,  has  been  the  most  generous  ever 
given  to  any  monthly  periodical  pub- 
lished in  the  Pacific  Northwest,  and 
instead  of  decreasing,  as  was  predicted 
by  those  who  were  skeptical  of  the  suc- 
cess of  this  undertaking,  it  has  increased. 
During  the  past  three  months  the  vol- 
ume of  new  business  has  been  greater 
than  for  any  six  months  of  a  previous 
period.  There  is  a  good  reason  for  this. 
The  Pacific  Monthly  offers  to  its  adver- 
tisers unusually  attractive  spaces  next 
to  reading  matter,  at  very  reasonable 
rates,  and  our  readers  are  noting  the 
advertisements  and  patronizing  the 
firms.  In  addition,  the  magazine 
reaches  the  entire  Pacific  Northwest — 
a  fact  which  the  wide-awake  advertiser 
is  not  slow  to  appreciate.  We  may  be 
pardoned,  perhaps,  if  we  say,  too,  that 
the  magazine  itself  has  made  satisfactory 


William  Cullen  Bryant 

progress.  It  does  not,  by  any  means, 
come  "pretty  close  to  my  idea  of  what 
a  modern  magazine  should  be,"  as 
Frank  Munsey  says,  but  it  has  shown 
a  healthy  growth.  We  cannot  expect 
a  magazine  to  spring  into  all  the  ripe- 
ness of  maturity  in  two  short  years.  If 
it  shows  progress  and  is  worth  while, 
it  deserves  to  live  and  will  live.  I  should 
like  to  say  here  that  I  have  a  special 
idea  of  what  a  modern  magazine  should 
be,  and  my  idea  is  difTerent  from  any- 
thing MOW  before  the  public.  In  time 
I  hope  to  work  this  idea  out  in  The 
Pacific  Monthly,  but  owing  to  circum- 
stances it  must  be  a  case  of  evolution, 
and  not  a  sudden  growth.  However 
good  any  idea  may  seem  in  itself,  it  is 
of  no  account  unless  it  meets  with  suc- 
cess at  the  hands  of  the  public.  For' 
this  reason  every  periodical  seeks  for 
sincere  criticism  and  suggestions  from 
its  readers.  The  Pacific  Monthly  is  no 
exception  to  the  rule  in  this  respect. 
Being  a  young  publication,  there  is  all 
the  more  reason  why  it  should  make 
a  special  endeavor  to  keep  in  touch  with 
its  readers,  whom  we  wish  to  feel  an 
ownership  in  the  magazine.  Any  sug- 
gestions or  criticisms  will,  therefore,  be 
most  gratefully  received. 

*     *     * 

Notice  to  Subscribers— 

The  attention  of  subscribers  to  The 
Pacific  Monthly  is  called  to  the  fact  that 
the  present  rule  of  the  publishers  is  to 
continue  names  on  the  subscription  list, 
whether  the  amount  for  the  year  is  due 
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or  not,  unless  the  magazine  has  been 
ordered  discontinued.  When  any  sub- 
scriber wishes  to  discontinue  his  maga- 
zine, he  is  expected  to  pay  up  all  arrears, 
if  any.  Subscribers  not  receiving  their 
magazine  promptly  should  notify  the  of- 
fice, and  the  matter  will  be  investigated. 
Changes  of  address  should  be  promptly 
reported.  By  bearing  these  things  in 
mind,  any  cause  for  dissatisfaction  along 
these  lines  may  be  avoided. 


Our  Duty  as  Voters — 

The  voter  holds  the  destiny  of  this  na- 
tion in.  his  hand.  It  will  be  and  should 
be  what  he  makes  it.  What  an  over- 
whelmingly serious  thing  the  casting  of 
a  ballot  should  be,  then,  and  yet  into 
what  has  it  often  become  degraded! 
Selling  the  God-given  right,  to  which 
every  man  should  cling  as  to  his  life, 
for  a  paltry  sum,  or,  what  is  ethically 
equally  as  criminal,  the  intelligent  man 
casting  his  ballot  moved  by  ignorance 
or  prejudice!  Prejudice  or  ignorance, 
when  the  destiny  of  a  nation  hangs  in 
the  balance!  If  there  ever  is  a  time 
when  a  man  whose  heart  is  ever  stirred 
by  patriotism  should  open  his  mind  to 
arguments  and  take  an  oath  for  himself 
to  decide  as  God  gives  him  the  light 
to  see  the  truth,  it  is  when  he  is  about 
to  cast  his  vote  as  to  what  shall  be  the 
policy  and  who  shall  be  the  rulers  of 
this  nation.  There  is  no  more  serious 
act,  none  fraught  with  greater  conse- 
quences to  posterity,  that  a  man  can  do 
when  he  steps  up  to  the  ballot-box  and 
drops  in  his  ballot.  If  he  is  true  to  his 
country,  true  to  himself,  he  will  cast  his 
vote  with  a  knowledge  of  the  issues  that 
comes  from  a  fair-minded  investigation 
and  a  sincere  belief  that  he  is  doing  the 
best  he  knows.  If  he  does  not,  popular 
suflFrage  is  a  delusion  and  mockery,  and 
democracy  a  failure. 

The  Pacific  Monthly  has  aimed  to 
give  a  fair  and  impartial  statement 
through  contributors  of  the  issues  as 
championed  by  the  democratic  and  re- 
publican parties.  In  keeping  with  the 
belief  that  the  voter  should,  above  all 
things,  vote  intelligently,  this  issue  con- 
tains four  articles  on  the  issues  of  the 
campaign — two  by  republicans  and  two 
by  democrats — and  the  department 
"Questions  of  the   Day,"  which  would 


ordinarily  be  devoted  to'  such  contribu- 
tions, has  been  omitted  for  this  month. 

5lc         5):         * 

Trusts- 
It  is  a  dangerous  thing  for  a  non- 
partisan periodical,  such  as  The  Pacific 
Monthly,  to  touch  upon  in  its  editorial 
department  any  of  the  actual  issues  of 
the  campaign.  We  dare  do  so  in  this 
instance,  because  our  attitude  towards 
the  trusts  differs  radically  from  that 
which  either  of  the  great  parties  as- 
sumes. A  great  deal  has  been  said  in 
this  campaign  about  the  evils  of  the 
trusts,  and  both  parties  have  seemingly 
united  in  their  condemnation,  but  little 
or  nothing  has  been  said  about  the  so- 
cial conditions  which  foster  them,  and 
the  ultimate  outcome  of  the  great  move- 
ment to  which  their  existence  is  due.  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  the  trust  has  been  of 
slow  growth — an  evolution,  a  product 
of  centralization — the  beginnings  of 
which  we  see  in  the  department  stores 
of  our  larger  cities.  That  the  trust  is 
an  evil  at  present  cannot  be  denied,  and 
that  it  will  continue  to  be  so  for  possibly 
a  long  time  to  come  is  very  probable. 
It  is  a  case  of  one  age  or  generation 
sufifering  that  the  next  may  reap  a  re- 
ward, for  the  only  logical  outcome  of 
the  situation  seems  to  be  that  the  com- 
binations will  at  length  become  so 
strong,  dictatorial  and  obnoxious  that 
the  people  will  rise  in  their  might  and 
compel  government  ownership  of  all 
great  monopolies.  This  is  the  outcome 
pointed  out  by  Bellamy  in  1887,  and  so 
far  his  predictions  have  been  fulfilled. 


The  Handicap 
Of  the  Pacific  Coast- 
That  the  Pacific  coast  is  destined  to  a 
great  future  is  apparent  to  even  the  most 
casual  observer.  The  coast  is  today 
the  garden  spot  of  the  world.  There  is 
no  other  region  on  the  globe  that  can 
compare  to  it  in  fertility  of  soil,  salu- 
brity of  climate,  diversity  of  products 
and  extent  and  value  of  its  natural  re- 
sources. There  are  other  regions  that 
may  approach  it  in  some  of  these  things, 
but  the  combination  is  found  nowhere 
else.  As  shown  in  a  recent  number  of 
The  Pacific  Monthly,  this  coast  has  all 
the  elements  necessary  for  the  building 
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up  of  a  great  and  enlightened  people — 
the  ideal  American  race.  In  1852  Sec- 
retary Seward  said: 

"Henceforth  European  commerce,  Euro- 
pean politics,  European  thought  and  Euro- 
pean activity,  although  actually  gaining  force, 
and  European  connections,  although  actually 
becoming  more  intimate,  will  nevertheless 
relatively  sink  in  importance;  while  the  Pa- 
cific ocean,  its  shores,  its  islands  and  the  vast 
region  beyond  will  become  the  chief  theatre 
of  events  in  the  world's  great  hereafter." 

It  did  not  occur  to  Seward,  just  as 
it  has  evidently  not  occurred  to  others 
today  who  are  taking  a  like  view  of  the 
situation,  that  when  we  leave  the  Pa- 
cific coast  proper  and  speak  of  its  fu- 
ture in  connection  with  Asia  and  the 
islands  of  the  Pacific  ocean,  we  touch 
upon  its  one  great  handicap.  The  At- 
lantic coast  is  a  barren  and  rocky  hill- 
side in  comparison  to  the  Pacific  coast, 
yet  it  has  an  enormous  natural  advan- 
tage over  us,  inasmuch  as  it  is  adjacent 
to  the  climate,  civilization  and  peoples 
of  Europe,  while  we  are  adjacent  to 
those  of  Asia.  Therein  lies  a  great  and 
telling  difference.  In  the  one  case  there 
is  intercourse  between  nations  of  the 
same  race  and  temperament.  Their  civ- 
ilization, their  ideals,  their  ambitions  are 
largely  the  same.  It  is  Europe  and 
America.  In  the  other  case  it  is  virtu- 
ally intercourse  between  civilization  and 
barbarism,  with  almost  no  hope  of  ever 
radically  changing  the  latter.  Not  only 
is  that  true,  but  the  temperament  of  the 
Chinaman,  the  Filipino,  and  even  of  the 
Japanese,  is  not  of  the  kind  to  stimulate 
the  growth  of  the  Pacific  coast  as  the 
European  temperament  stimulates  that 
of  the  Atlantic.  Nor  is  the  climate  of 
Asia  or  of  the  islands  of  the  Pacific  ocean 
such  as  to  permit  the  Anglo-Saxon  race 
in  establishing  itself  there  and  produc- 
ing a  civilization  and  spirit  which  would 
rival  that  of  Europe.  It  is  true  that  there 
are  possibilities  for  an  enormous  trade 
between  Asia  and  the  Pacific  coast,  and 
it  is  probable  that  this  in  time  may  even 


surpass  that  between  the  Atlantic  coast 
and  Europe;  but  it  will  be  trade  with  a 
lower  race,  not  between  equals.  In  these 
facts  lies  our  greatest  and  most  serious 
handicap.  It  does  not  seem  possible, 
from  our  present-day  standpoint,  that 
it  can  be  overcome.  If,  however,  it 
should  prove  possible  to  do  so,  the  Pa- 
cific coast  will  easily  become  the  "chief 
theater  of  events  in  the  world's  great 
hereafter." 

*     *     * 

A  Great 
International  Sport— 

The  challenge  by  Sir  Thomas  Lip  on 
for  a  series  of  races  next  year  for  the 
America's  cup  has  been  a  source  of 
gratification  to  two  nations,  and  has 
whetted  the  curiosity  of  the  world  over 
these  contests,  which  are  in  some  re- 
spects the  greatest,  and  undoubtedly  the 
cleanest,  sporting  events  the  world  has 
ever  seen.  With  a  new  and  better 
Shamrock  II,  and  a  new  defender,  it 
looks  as  if  the  races  will  be  the  closest 
yet  contested.  The  event  will  virtually 
be  a  contest  in  seamanship,  with  the 
odds  in  favor  of  America.  These  races 
are  in  every  way  healthy  and  commend- 
able sport,  and  it  will  never  be  on  ac- 
count of  lack  of  support  from  our 
wealthy  citizens  that  the  contests  will 
cease,  but,  if  the  English  boat  should 
be  defeated  next  year,  through  a  lack  of 
faith  among  Englishmen  in  their  abil- 
ity to  ever  regain  the  cup.  Since 
the  recent  challenge  was  made  the 
sentiment  has  often  appeared  in  English 
papers  that  the  cup  is  on  this  side  for 
good.  For  pure  sport's  sake,  the  best 
thing  that  could  happen  next  year  would 
be  the  defeat  of  the  American  boat.  It 
would  stimulate  American  pride  and  in- 
genuity to  the  highest  pitch,  and  we 
should  see  some  great  races  in  English 
waters.  Judging  by  our  past  unbroken 
record,  however,  the  cup  is  likely  to  re- 
main here. 


Light  Beyond. 


The  path  that  I  follow  is  toilsome  and  hard, 
And  often  deep  shadows  ar*.  dark'ning  my 
way. 

And  marshes  and  rivers  my  progress  retard, 
And  often  I  stumble  and  turn  in  dismay. 


But  I  know  that  beyond  the  darkening  clouds 
The  silvery  moon  is  shedding  its  light; 

And  above  the  deep  gloom  and  the  mist  that 
enshrouds 
Are  twinkling  stars  in  measureless  height. 

— Jlndrew  Frazen. 
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The  Middle  Distance. 


Life  is  a  mystery  that  deepens  day  by 
day.  Every  month  that  widens  and 
wanes  rids  us  of  some  hampering  doubt, 
some  disturbing  unbelief.  Each  pass- 
ing year  reveals  new  possibilities.  The 
soul  struggles  to  understand,  but  scarce- 
ly is  one  problem  solved  before  another, 
more  intricate,  demands  concentrated 
■efifort  and  attention. 

If  life  is  a  mystery  it  is  also,  rightly 
lived,  a  progress.  As  we  journey  up- 
ward the  prospect  broadens,  and  our 
view  of  the  world  expands.  We  begin 
to  see  things  as  they  are,  and  to  compre- 
hend their  hitherto  hidden  meaning. 
We  are,  at  last,  learning,  and  the  more 
we  learn,  the  more  we  are  oppressed  by 
the  weight  of  our  own  ignorance. 

It  is  not  until  we  have  reached  the 
lofty  level  of  middle  age  that  we  really 
grasp  the  significance  of  mortal  exist- 
ence, and  catch  inspiring  glimpses  of 
the  possibilities  that  belong  to  us  by  di- 
vine right,  and  natural  law.  We  are  no 
longer  afraid  of  any  outward  force  or 
foe,  for  we  realize  at  last,  however  vague- 
ly, that  the  only  danger  that  can  threaten 
a  human  soul  is  the  error  that  is  rooted 
within;  that  evil  and  pain  and  wretched- 
ness of  every  sort  are  but  the  inevitable 
results  of  our  own  spiritual  transgres- 
sions and  mental  misconceptions.  We 
have  blamed  fate  and  environment  and 
circumstance  for  our  own  ignorance,  our 


own  blindness,  our  own  soul's  lack  of 
soundness,  and  light,  and  loveliness. 

But  hereupon  this  sunlit  autumn  level, 
far  above  the  "quicksand  plains  of 
youth"  and  "the  steep-set  slopes  of  life's 
fair  noon,"  we  are  conscious  of  a  grow- 
ing power  within — we  are  coming  into 
possession  of  ourselves;  we  are  learning 
that  hate  is  but  a  synonym  fof  fear,  and 
that— 

"He  who  harbors  hate  one  hour 
Saps  the  soul  of  peace  and  power." 

We  are  no  longer  in  haste.  There  is 
time  in  which  to  accomplish  the  work 
of  life,  because  we  can  now  more  cor- 
rectly estimate  the  value  of  a  minute, 
and  the  significance  of  trifles.  We  are 
not  so  self-absorbed,  and  we  recognize 
the  rights  of  others  and  the  relation 
which  these  rights  bear  to  our  own.  The 
vicissitudes  of  fortune  and  the  frowns 
of  fate  do  not  afifect  our  inward  peace. 

W^e  have  almost  arrived  at  that  point 
where  we  can  say  with  confidence  and 
absolute  truth,  smiling  calmly  in  the  face 
untoward  circumstance : 

"Something  in  me  dwells,  O   Fate, 
That  can  rise  and  dominate 
Loss    and    sorrow   and    disaster. 
How,  then,   Fate,  art  thou  my  master? 
Outward  things  thou  canst  control, 
But  stand  back — I  rule  my  soul!" 

— Lischen  M.  Miller. 


Hope. 


We  are  waitings  always  waiting, 
For  some  cloud  to  disappear, 

Still  with  vigil  ne'er  abating, 

Though   the   prospect  may  be   drear. 


■We  are  hoping,  ever  hoping, 
For  a  brighter,  better  day. 

And  though  oft  in  darkness  groping. 
There  is  light  ahead  alway. 


Blessed  Hope,  be  with  us  ever. 

Cheer  us  still  and  be  our  guide, 
For  without  thee  we  could  iicver, 

Never  pull  against  the  tide. 

— Chas.  K.-  Burnside. 


The  Home 
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The  Home=MaRing  Quality  in  Women. 


"She  is  a  charming  woman  in  many 
ways."  The  speaker  tilted  the  teapot 
and  poured  out  a  cup  of  deHcately  fra- 
grant Formosa.  "Did  you  say  lemon 
or  cream?  A  charming  woman,  I  ad- 
mit it;  she  is  even  brilliantly  intellectual 
and  all  that,  but  she  never  should  have 
married." 

Northia  helped  herself  to  cream? 
"Why  not?"  she  questioned,  thought- 
fully. 

"Because,"  replied  her  hostess,  with 
an  air  of  superior  wisdom,  "she  is  utter- 
ly and  entirely  lacking  in  the  home- 
making  quality." 

"But  she  has  a  beautiful  house,  and 
it. is  elegantly  furnished." 

"Nevertheless,  her  husband  and  chil- 
dren, are  homeless.  She,  for  all  her 
knowledge  and  learning,  is  absolutely 
ignorant  of  the  meaning  of  the  word 
•'home.'  " 

"Pardon  me,"  said  Northia,  "if  I  say 
you  seem  too  sweeping.  The  fact  that 
she  is  married,  is  it  not  in  a  sense  a 
refutation  of  your  charge  of  deficiency?" 

"My  dear  child,  there  are  women  on 
every  side  of  us  who,  through  some  in- 
comprehensible jugglery  of  fate,  are  pro- 
vided with  husbands  they  do  not  deserve 
and  ought  never  to  have  had.  We  all 
know,  on  the  other  hand,  dozens  of  love- 
ly girls  who  are  by  nature  designed  to  be 
liappy  wives  and  mothers,  and  yet  who 
will,  unless  all  signs  fail,  go  down  to 
the  grave  unwedded  and  unwooed." 

"Perhaps  you  are  right,'*  Northia  said, 
toying  with  her  spoon.  "But  I  have  al- 
ways believed  that  a  woman  must  pos- 
sess this  same  home-making  quality  in 
order  to  attract  and  hold  a  man's  affec- 
tion." 

"To  hold — yes;  but  to  attract?  You 
have  only  to  look  about  you  to  be  con- 
vinced of  the  fallacy  of  your  belief.  Do 
you  suppose  there  would  be  so  many 
''misfits'  in  marriage,  if  only  the  home- 
makers   won   husbands?     A   man   quite 


as  often  falls  in  love  with  a  pair  of  lan- 
guishing eyes,  a  white  forehead  or  pretty 
hand  as  with  the  real  woman,  who  may 
possess  one  or  all  of  these  charms.  Of 
course,  he  does  not  always  stay  in  love 
in  such  cases,  but  the  infatuation  fre- 
quently lasts  long  enough  for  him  to 
make  the  mistake  of  his  life,  and  he  goes 
homeless  for  the  rest  of  his  days." 

"But  it  is  not  always  the  wife's  fault. 
Since  the  days  of  bondage  in  Egypt  it 
has  been  considered  a.  moral  impossi- 
bility to  make  bricks  without  straw.'' 

"My  dear  Northia,  the  true  home- 
maker  is  never  at  a  loss.  A  palace  or  a 
hovel,  a  tent  in  the  desert  or  a  lodge  in  a 
hollow  tree,  and  her  own  innate  love  of 
the  beautiful,  adaptability  and  quickness 
to  utilize  seemingly  impossible  materi- 
als, will  straightway  transform  the  place 
into  a  temple — home,  the  dearest  spot  on 
earth!  BeHeve  me,  it  was  not  the  moth- 
ers who  complained  about  the  lack  of 
straw  in  those  unhappy  Egyptian  days. 
The  true  home-maker  never  complains. 
She  uses  material  at  hand,  and  makes 
the  most  of  it,  whether  rich  or  poor, 
great  or  small." 

"True,"  admitted  Northia;  "I  am  si- 
lenced, but  not  convinced.  I  still  be- 
lieve that  men  are  not  attracted  by 
women  who  are  lacking  in  the  quality 
under  discussion,  and  that  matches  are 
made  in  heaven  to  be  consummated  upon 
earth;  therefore  any  woman  who  marries 
is  of  necessity  gifted  wit;h  the  power  to 
make  a  home." 

"To  what,  then,  do  you  attribute  the 
many  failures?" 

"To  arrested  development,  to  unfa- 
vorable conditions — for  which,  of  course, 
the  embryonic  home-maker  is  in  no  wise 
responsible." 

"That  is  one  way  of  looking  at  the 
question- — I  might  sav,  of  evading  it. 
But " 

Just  here  the  conversation  suffered  an 
interruption.     Neither  woman  had  con- 
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vinced  the  other.  It  is  not  easy  for  a 
woman  to  get  rid  of  her  individual  opin- 
ions. 

*    *    * 

Household  BooReeping— 

The  old  adage  has  it  that  "a  wife  can 
throw  out  with  the  spoon  more  than  the 
husband  can  put  in  with  a  shovel,"  but 
Edwin  Sanderson  gives  in  the  March 
Woman's  Home  Companion  some  very 
practical  suggestions  on  this  question. 
He  says:  "Conducting  the  affairs  of  a 
household  is  just  as  much  a  business 
and  afifords  the  same  opportunity  as  a 
mercantile  business  for  the  exercise  of 
judgment.  'Many  a  good  income  has 
been  frittered  away  by  lack  of  this  care. 
With  a  carefully  kept  record  of  the 
money  expended  during  the  month  or 
the  year,  there  need  be  no  question  as 
to  what  has  become  of  the  housekeeper's 
allowance,  and  the  head  of  the  family 
can  see  for  himself  just  what  it  costs,  by 
economical  management,  to  keep  up  his 
home. 

"Such  good  management  does  not 
consist  merely  in  preventing  the  expend- 
iture of  money,  but  involves  the  care  and 
judgment  which  secure  the  return   for 


the  money  which  is  of  the  most  use  to 
the  family.  Under  such  management 
money  is  not  spent  in  one  direction 
which  is  more  needed  in  another.  One 
department  is  not  allowed  to  usurp  even 
an  apparently  necessary  amount  when 
there  is  some  more  vital  need  in  another 
direction.  It  will  be  found  that  the  mere 
fact  that  an  account  is  kept  will  of  itself 
result  in  reduction  of  expenses.  When 
it  is  remembered  that  each  purchase  is 
afterward  to  be  written  in  the  account, 
it  causes  one  to  think  whether  the  pur- 
chase is  necessary,  even  if  nobody  but 
the  purchaser  is  to  see  the  account;  and 
there  is  a  natural  desire  to  make  the 
showing  at  the  end  of  the  month  as  in- 
dicative of  good  management  as  pos- 
sible. In  closing  a  month-'s  accounts, 
the  result  is  almost  certain  to  be  com- 
pared with  that  of  the  preceding  month, 
and  if  there  has  been  an  increase  of  ex- 
penses, an  investigation  will  follow,  for 
the  purpose  of  finding  out  how  it  hap- 
pened, and  whether  it  may  be  avoided 
the  next  month.  Thus  the  system  pro- 
motes that  vigilance  and  care  which  are 
essential  to  good  management;  and 
which  cannot  fail  to  produce  the  most 
gratifying  results  from  the  standpoint 
of  economy." 


Unfolding. 


All  space  is  filled  with  God's  own  love, 
And  life  is  love's  divine  expression, 
Unseen  these  mii^hty  forces  move 
In  one  harmonious  succession. 

And  miracles  are  wrought  anew, 
For  him  whose  faith  beholding 

In  every  error,  still  the  true, 
Diviner  life  unfolding. 

Deep  spirit  growth  is  born  of  doubt, 

And  clearer  sight  to  man  is  given- 
God  in  the  soul  sees  God  without. 
Each  heart  holds  its  own  heaven. 

Those  old,  grey  mile-stones  on  the  way. 

No  longer  mark  our  joy  or  sorrow, 
And  what  is  truth  for  us  today. 

We  may  leave  far  behind  tomorrow. 

*♦»**♦•* 

For  the  soul's  ideal  changes, 

Tho'  truth  itself  can  never  change, 

The  soul  but  mounts  to  higher  ranges 
Of  God's  own  thought,   tho'   new  and 
strange. 

—Delphene  Johnsone. 


A  Department  of  Musical  and  Dramatic  Chat. 


Comic  opera  burlesqued  by  a  galyxy 
•of  stars  for  the  entertainment  of  mem- 
bers of  the  profession  is  something  en- 
tirely out  of  the  common.  It  was  Lil- 
lian Russell's  unique  manner  of  amusing 
her  house  party  recently  at  Far  Rock- 
away.  "The  Village  Beauty;  a  Comic 
Opera  Blufife,"  was  billed  as  "Entirely 
original,  and  freely  adapted  from  every- 
thing you  ever  saw,"  Miss  Russell,  in 
a  gingham  gown  and  $300,000  worth  of 
diamonds,  took  the  part  of  the  village 
beauty.  The  other  roles,  the  usual  king, 
the  real  lover  and  the  vicious  villain, 
were  enacted  by  people  who  have 
achieved  fame  in  light  opera,  and  it 
would  be  hard  to  decide  who  got  the 
most  fun  out  of  the  performance,  the 
actors  or  the  audience. 


'Mr.  Belasco  announces  that  he  is 
writing  a  new  play  for  Mrs.  Leslie  Car- 
ter. The  title  is  "The  Red  Mouse,"  and 
the  story  is  an  "intensely  dramatic''  one, 
according  to  Mr.  Belasco. 

Mrs.   Langtry   is   going    to    produce 
"Lady   Huntsworth's   Experiment"  this 
fall  on  this  side  of  the  sea.     It  is  a  com- 
e4y  written  by  Carton. 
*    *    * 

John  Drew,  as  Richard  Carvel,  is 
making  a  new  reputation  for  himself. 
The  character  is  so  totally  different  from 
anything  Mr.  Drew  has  hitherto  at- 
tempted that  an  admiring  public  is  sur- 
prised. 

In  the  production  of  "Hamlet,"  with 
Mr.  E.  H.  Sothern  in  the  title  role,  there 
are  over  a  hundred  people  engaged  as 
lords,  ladies,  officers,  soldiers,  players, 
sailors  and  messengers,  besides  the  reg- 
ular company. 

Minnie  Maddern  Fiske  is  still  win- 
ning golden  opinions  for  herself.  It  has 
"been  predicted  of  her  that  she  will  in 


time  become  the  greatest  of  American 

actresses. 

*  *    * 

It  is  told  of  Eleanora  Duse's  daughter 
that  she  abhors  the  stage.  It  is  just  as 
well,  perhaps,  for  it  is  too  much  to  ex- 
pect that  she  could  ever  eclipse  her 
mother's  glory,  and  any  lesser  triumph 
would  be  unsatisfactory.  Remembering 
that  lovely  lisper,  the  charmingly  inef- 
fectual actress,  but  none  the  less  ador- 
able girl,  namely,  Ellen  Terry's  daugh- 
ter, as  she  languidly  walked  through  her 
part  on  the  stage,  one  is  the  more  will- 
ing to  admit  that  a  desire  for  private  life 
is  the  most  appropriate  and  becoming 
ambition  a  great  dramatic  artist's  daugh- 
ter can  have.  And  Miss  Duse,  it  she 
answers  to  that  title,  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated upon  her  good  sense. 

*  *    * 

As  to  music,  the  season  locally  opens 
under  the  most  favorable  auspices.  The 
Musical  Club,  which  is  the  leading  or- 
ganization of  its  kind  in  the  Northwest, 
was  never  in  a  more  prosperous  condi- 
tion. This,  the  beginning  of  its  fifth 
year,  opened  October  10  wath  a  song 
recital  by  Mr.  Andrew  Bogart. 
«    *    « 

Sir  Henry  Irving  announces  his  in- 
tention of  making  just  one  more  pro- 
fessional visit  to  American  shores.  That 
will  be  in  October  of  this  year.  He  is 
at  present  playing  with  Miss  Terry  and 
his  full  company  at  the  Lyceum  theater 

in  London. 

*  *    *  ' 

The  Symphony  Orchestra  Concert 
June  2 1  St  closed  a  most  successful  sea- 
son. Mr.  Brown,  the  musical  director, 
who  organized  and  held  this  orchestra 
together  through  the  first  year  of  its 
existence,  deserves  high  praise.  It  is 
sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  he  has  re- 
ceived sufficient  encouragement  to  con- 
tinue the  work  he  has  so  well  and  ably 
begun. 


BooKs 
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Conducted  by  Davis  Parker  Leach. 


China. 

By  Kobt.  K.  Douglas 
Werner  Co.,  Chicago. 

The  war  in  China  has  been  instrument- 
al in  arousing  an  interest  in  everything 
pertaining  to  that  vast  empire.  The  last 
year  has  seen  many  new  works  on  this 
topic  brought  out,  while  many  of  the 
older  ones,  revised  and  enlarged,  have 
again  been  placed  before  the  public. 
''China,"  by  Robert  K.  Douglas,  orig- 
inally appeared  in  the  "Story  of  the  Na- 
tion" series  and  is  now  reprinted  with 
additions,  bringing  it  up  to  the  present 
day.  In  this  volume,  a  brief  history  of 
the  empire  is  given,  followed  by  detailed 
descriptions  of  the  government  (so  little 
understood  here  in  the  United  States), 
religion,  agriculture,  art,  foods,  etc.  The 
author  gives  considerable  space  to  the 
written  language  of  China  (that  intricate 
combination  of  hieroglyphics  and  short- 
hand), and  also  to  its  literature,  of  which 
there  is  a  comprehensive  review.  One 
cannot  fail  to  be  impressed  with  the  pro- 
found scholarship  indicated  in  these  ear- 
lier writings  which  show  an  advanced 
state  of  civilization  even  of  the  period 
antedating  the  Christian  era.  It  is  the 
content  with  past  achievements  and  the 
worship  of  ancestors  and  antiquities  that 
has  kept  the  Mongolian  race  from  forg- 
ing ahead  and  becoming  one  of  the  fore- 
most powers  of  the  world. 

The  author  had  the  assistance  of  a 
Chinese  scholar  who  has  added  foot- 
notes which  greatly  add  to  the  value  of 
the  book,  and  as  the  publishers  say,  "The 
present  is  the  first  work  on  China  that 
has  thus  had  the  advantage  of  careful  re- 
vision by  a  native  of  the  Flowery  Land, 
educated  in  the  civilization  of  both  the 
Eastern  and  Western  Hemispheres." 

Prof.  Douglas  was  well  equipped  for 
the  task  of  preparing  this  volume,  and 
what  is  probably  of  more  interest  to  the 
reading  public,  has  a  happy  gift  of  de- 
scription. 


The  work  is  copiously  illustrated,  and 
a  carefully  prepared  table  of  contents 
and  index  (left  out  of  the  English  edi- 
tion) add  to  its  value  for  reference. 


Portland  Directory  1900=1. 

R.  L.  PolR  «S  Co. 

R.  L,  Polk  &  Co.'s  sixteenth  annual 
Directory  of  Portland,  Oregon,  which 
came  from  the  press  last  month,  is  un- 
doubtedly the  most  thorough  and  satis- 
factory directory  that  has  ever  been  is- 
sued in  this  region.  The  presswork,  pa- 
per and  binding  show  notable  improve- 
ments over  last  year's  directory,  and 
more  reliance  may  be  placed  upon  the 
information  that  the  book  contains.  It 
is  as  perfect  a  work  as  is  possible  under 
the  conditions  surrounding  directory 
publishing.  There  are  41,240  names  in 
the  alphabetical  list.  "Multiplying  by  2^,'' 
says  the  Directory,  "the  number  we  have 
always  used  to  allow  for  women  and 
children,  we  estimate  that  the  popula- 
tion of  Portland  is  103,025.  It  is  true 
that  this  is  more  than  the  United  States 
census,  which  gives  Portland  a  popula- 
tion of  90,426.  However,  we  emphati- 
cally stand  by  our  estimate,  and  believe 
it  to  be  correct." 


The  Path  of  Gold. 

By  Carrie  Blake  Morgan. 

Edson  6  Irish  New^  Whatcom,  Wash. 

"The  Path  of  Gold"  is  a  well-chosen 
title  for  this  small  collection  of  verses. 
The  author,  who  is  a  resident  of  Port- 
land, and  a  sister  of  Ella  Higginson,  has 
the  poetic  gift  in  a  marked  degree,  and 
the  way  throughout  the  volume  is  il- 
lumed with  inspiring  thought,  clothed  in 
a  most  graceful  style.  Versatility  is 
shown  in  the  wide  range  of  subjects,  but 
through  all  there  is,  a  seriousness  and 
solidity  too  often  lacking  in  the  poetry 
of  todav. 
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The  poem  entitled,  "No  Man  Hath 
Right,"  is  of  a  high  order  and  carries 
much  ethical  philosophy: 

"No  man  hath  right  to  rear  a  prison  wall 
About  himself,  and  then  to  sit  therein 
And  sigh  for  freedom,  gone  beyond  recall. 
And  make  his  moan  for  things  that  might 
have  been. 
"Nor  hath  he  right  to  build  himself  a  stair, 
By  which  to  scale  his  prison's  high  ram- 
part, 
When   every   stroke   must  mean   some   soul's 
despair, 
And  every  step  a  bleeding  human  heart. 

There  is  a  world  of  truth,  however 
•sad,  in  the  following  stanza: 

"But  Nature's  touch  upon  the  soul  within. 

Is  as  a  master  hand  on  violin; 

And  through     thy     music's     softest,  sweetes\ 

strain 
There  throbs  an  endless  undertone  of  pain." 

The  book  is  most  artistically  made  up, 
■with  its  hand-laid  paper  and  deckle 
edges,  and  should  put  to  shame  some  of 
our  metropolitan  publishers. 


Prisoner  in  Buff. 

By  Everett  T.  Tomlinson. 

Griffith  &  R-owland  Press,  Philadelphia. 

Within  the  last  decade  a  number-  of 
new  authors  of  boys'  stories  have  ap- 
peared, but  none  have  taken  a  firmer 
hold  upon  the  young  readers'  affections 
than  Dr.  Tomlinson.  The  "Ward  Hill" 
series  has  been  a  great  favorite,  and  his 
stories  of  the  Revolution  have  stirred 
the  patriotic  blood  of  every  boy  who  has 
been  fortunate  enough  to  read  them. 
The  "Prisoner  in  Buff"  is  the  latest,  and 
the  author  seems  to  gain  in  strength  and 
maturity  with  each  succeeding  volume. 
The  story  is  founded  upon  fact,  and  the 
exciting  events  chronicled  will  hold  the 
attention  of  the  average  youth  until  the 
last,  and,  as  a  witty  reviewer  has  said, 
"he  will  not  want  to  lay  it  down,  even  to 
do  the  'chores.'  " 

The  author,  while  writing  for  juve- 
niles, never  forgets  to  use  good  English, 
and  evidently  believes  that  a  good  style 
should  be  chosen  for  young  as  well  as 
old. 

The  book  is  well  printed,  and  the  half- 
tones are  exceptionally  good. 


Literary  Notes. 


The  American  Baptist  Publication  So- 
ciety have  issued  a  work  entitled  "Public 
Worship."  by  T.  Harwood  Pattison.  It 
is  intended  to  be  a  manual  for  pastors, 
and  the  author,  who  is  professor  of  hom- 
iletics  and  pastoral  theology  in  the  Roch- 
ester Theological  Seminary,  has  here 
written   a   most   exhaustive  treatise   on 

this  subject. 

*  *     * 

Eva  Emery  Dye,  whose  "McLough- 
lin  and  Old  Oregon,"  is  the  book  of  the 
year,  has  in  press  a  volume  of  Oregon 
stories  that  will  prove  equally  interest- 
ing. 

*  *     * 

Mrs.  Linda  Bronson-Salmon,  the  suc- 
cessful teacher  of  phonography,  whose 
portrait  appears  in  this  number  of  The 
Pacific  Monthly  has  in  press  a  revised 
and  improved  edition  of  "Illustrative 
Shorthand."       This    manual    will    rev- 


olutionize the  teaching  of  that  science."  It 
is  based  upon  the  Ben.  Pittman  system, 
and  the  student,  instead  of  spending 
from  six  to  twelve  months  in  acquiring 
the  requisite  speed  and  knowledge,  by 
aid  of  this  book  will  easily  become  profi- 
cient in  from  two  to  three  months. 

The  Most  Brilliant 
American  Poet. 

Of  all  American  writers,  Poe  has 
made  the  deepest,  and  in  all  probability 
the  most  lasting,  impression  upon  the 
world's  imagination,  says  Maurice 
Thomson  in  the  Independent.  It  is  fu- 
tile to  find  fault  with  the  gods  for  per- 
mitting the  irrevocable  outcome,  which 
has  always  been  a  bitter  thing  to  New 
England.  It  is  not  Lowell,  not  Whit- 
tier,  not  Longfellow,  nor  yet  Bryant, 
and,  alas!  not  even  Emerson,  whose 
name  is  burned  indeliblv  into  the  rec- 
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ord-plate  at  the  head  of  our  list  of  poets. 
The  world  may  be  wrong,  but  its  de- 
cision is  probably  final.  Poe  is  the  sol- 
itary fixed  star  in  our  firmament. 

Criticism  is  one  thing,  and  very  inter- 
esting; but  human  nature  is  quite  an- 
other thing,  and  more  interesting.  What 
Poe  actually  accomplished  in  poetry  has 
been  unsatisfactory  to  the  academic 
mind;  to  human  nature  it  has  been  im- 


Sappho.     In    a    word,    Poe   is    a   well- 
head; there  is  no  source  behind  him. 

If  we  take  measure  by  the  long  past, 
some  dimensions  become  practically 
permanent,  and  we  may  safely  make  out 
the  future  by  what  in  mathematics  is 
called  superposition.  Twenty-five  hun- 
dred years  hence,  what  if  but  a  few  frag- 
ments of  Poe's  best  verse  shall  be  ex~ 


Jack   London 

Jiuthor  of  "The  Son  of  the  Wolf,"  Published  by 
Houghton,  Mifflin  4-  Co.,  Boston. 


mensely  and  persistently  fascinating. 
Today  in  all  of  our  schools  we  find  Sid- 
ney Lanier's  poetry  more  kindly  re- 
ceived than  Poe's,  while  at  first  reading 
the  "Raven,"  or  "Ulalume,"  or  the 
"Haunted  Palace"  will  strike  the  fresh, 
natural  imagination  with  a  force  only 
equaled  by  that  of  Swinburne's  or  Vil- 
lon's finest  passages,  or  the  most  subt'y 
characteristic     bits     of     Theocritus     or 


tant?  Imagine  the  haunting  eflfect  they 
will  have  upon  the  reader — an  efifect  as 
powerful  as  any  fragment  of  Sappho 
could  produce.  Is  there  a  single  pas- 
sage in  Longfellow,  or  Emerson,  or 
Whittier,  or  Bryant  that  could  be  de- 
pended upon  for  the  like?  No.  But 
this  does  not  mean  more  than  that  Poe 
was  an  original  genius,  beginning  iv- 
himself  and  ending  in  himself. 


In  Politics- 
All  things  considered,  the  presidential 
campaign,  which  is  about  to  be  brought 
to  a  close,  has  been  most  remarkable. 
There  has  been  no  enthusiasm  in  keep- 
ing with  the  importance  of  the  issues, 
and  it  has  seemingly  been  hard  to 
awaken  more  than  a  casual  interest  in 
them.  Apathy  has  characterized  the 
entire  campaign,  though  interest  during 
the  latter  part  of  October  increased 
somewhat.  This  state  of  afifairs  is  due 
to  three  causes — ^first,  a  reaction  from 
the  turbulent  campaign  of  1896;  second, 
dissatisfaction  among  repubUcans  with 
McKinley  and  his  poHcies;  and,  third, 
the  failure  of  the  democrats  as  a  whole 
to  support  Mr.  Br>'an.  In  a  sense,  both 
Mr.  McKinley  and  Mr.  Bryan  forced 
themselves  upon  their  parties.  It  was 
generally  recognized  that  there  would 
be  a  more  satisfactory  state  of  affairs 
if  other  men 'could  be  nominated;  but 
there  were  none  others  who  had  the 
situation  so  well  in  hand  as  Mr.  Mc- 
Kinley and  Mr.  Bryan.  This  general 
apathy  and  dissatisfaction  makes  the  re- 
sult far  more  dubious  than  it  otherwise 
would  be.  There  will  doubtless  be  an 
enormous  "silent  vote,"  and  it  may  be 
that  this  vote  will  be  the  determining 
factor.  At  the  present  writing,  however, 
it  looks  as  if  Mr.  McKinley  will  be  re- 
elected, bu:  by  a  reduced  plurality.  Both 
parties  are  claiming  New  York,  though 
the  republicans  have  far  better  ground 
for  their  claims  than  have  the  demo- 
crats. Bryan  has  been  gaining  in  the 
Middle  West,  particularly  in  Indiana  and 
Illinois,  and  should  he  carry  these  states 
and  gain  Kentucky  and  Maryland,  he 
might  be  elected.  Oregon  will  probably 
give  McKinley  an  increased  majority, 
and  the  chances  are  all  in  favor  of  Wash- 
ington going  over  to  the  McKinley  col- 
umn this  year.  Probably  there  never 
has  been  a  presidential  election  before 
in  which  the  candidates  stood  for  poli- 
cies more  diametrically  opposed,  and 
though  there  has  been  apathy  on  all 
sides,    the    result    is     fraught   with    the 


gravest   and   far-reaching   consequences 
to  the  republic. 

5):        :jt        * 

Germany  and  England  have  at  last 
reached  the  expected  understanding.  It 
is  a  strong  combination,  and  France  and 
Russia  cannot  avail  much  against  it. 

The  action  of  the  mikado  in  appoint- 
ing Marquis  Ito  premier,  with  the  power 
to  form"  a  new  cabinet  which  will  take 
the  place  of  the  Yamagata  ministry,  is 
held  to  be  evidence  of  Japanese  designs 
upon  China. 

*  *     * 

It  is  claimed  that  the  failure  of  the 
Paris  exposition  management  to  pay  the 
bonds  issued  in  small  denominations  to 
holders,  and  secured  by  exposition  tick- 
ets, will  not  be  without  political  effect. 
Already  it  is  predicted  that  this  defi- 
ciency, for  which  the  government  is  to 
be  held  responsible,  will  result  in  the 
downfall  of  the  present  ministry. 

In  Science— 

In  McClure's  Magazine  for  November 
there  appears  an  article  entitled  "The 
First  FHght  of  Count  Zeppelin's  Air- 
ship," written  by  the  experienced  aero- 
naut, Eugen  Wolf,  who  was  Count  Zep- 
pelin's assistant  in  his  experiments  and 
companion  in  the  trial  flight.  The  ar- 
ticle explains  the  construction  of  the  air- 
ship and  tells  the  story  of  its  successful 
trial  on  July  2.  The  accompanying  pic- 
tures are  from  photographs  by  the  au- 
thor. 

*  *     * 

A  railway  test  car  is  being  constructed 
at  the  Burnside  shops  of  the  Illino's  Cen- 
tral railroad,  after  an  entirely  new  de- 
sign. The  apparatus  and  equipment  Ifor 
the  car  are  all  made  and  furnished  by 
the  railway  and  mechanical  engineering 
department  of  the  Chicago  university, 
and  is  adapted  to  the  accurate  measure- 
ment of  train  resistance,  the  autographic 
inspection  of  tracks,  locomotive  road 
tests,  airbrake  and  station  tests. 
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An  electro-magnetic  lighter  without  a 
battery  is  a  recent  invention  designed 
to  take  the  place  of  matches. 

*  *     * 

The  tendency  of  late  on  the  part  of 
electric  automobile-makers  is  to  reduce 
the  weight  of  the  vehicle.  The  experi- 
ments thus  far  are  encouraging. 

*  *     * 

"Radium"  is  a  new  and  wonderful  dis- 
covery made  by  a  Frenchwoman  of  the 
Municipal  School  of  Physics  in  Paris. 
It  is  described  as  "a  lamp  that  will  burn 
forever."  It  consumes  neither  oil  nor 
wick,  is  devoid  of  heat,  and  requires  no 

attention. 

*  *     * 

The  longest  distance  over  which  an 
uninterrupted  electric  current  has  ever 
been  transmitted  is  that  recently  achieved 
by  the  Snoqualmie  Falls  Company  at 
Seattle.  The  power  was  carried  on  alu- 
minum wire  154  miles,  with  a  loss  in 
transmission  of  only  23  per  cent. 

In  Literature — 

Mr.  Doxey,  who  has  been  busy  with 
his  artist  and  printer  for  something  over 
a  year,  getting  ready  for  public  approval 
an  edition  of  the  Rubaiyat,  will  launch 
his  literary  enterprise  under  the  title  "At 
the  Sign  of  the  Lark."  The  translation 
is,  of  course,  Fitzgerald's,  and  the  book 
will  contain  forty-one  full-page  illustra- 
tions by  Florence  Lundborg.  mere 
will  be  also  an  edition  de  luxe  on  impe- 
rial Japan  paper,  limited  to  two  hundred 
and  fifty  copies. 

>(:         *         * 

Doubleday  &  Page  are  bringing  out 
a  work  of  somewhat  colossal  dimensions 
embodying  the  results  of  the  Harriman 
expedition  to  Alaska  and  the  Northern 

seas. 

*  *     * 

"The  Moon  Metal,"  by  Garrett  P.  Ser- 
vice, and  "His  Wisdom,  the  Defender," 
by  Prof.  Simon  Newcomb,  the  astrono- 
mer, are  two  books  to  be  brought  out 
by  Harpers'  this  month. 

*  *     * 

Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.  are  publishing  a 
book  by  Paul  Laurence  Dunbar,  called 
"The  Love  of  Landry,"  and  Appleton  is 
producing  an  anonymous  book  entitled 
"The  Private  Life  of  the  Prince  of 
Wales."  The  Century  Company  is  bring- 
ing out  in  an  attractively  bound  volume 


the  story  of  "Pretty  Polly  Perkins," 
which  appeared  serial  form  in  St.  Nich- 
olas and  delighted  the  children  through 
the  summer.  It  was  written  by  E.  Jack- 
son. 


In  Art— 

The  art  class  which  made  such  notable 
progress  last  year,  and  which  was  instru- 
mental in  bringing  to  Portland  the  tal- 
ented lecturer  and  student,  Julia  Osgood, 
has  resumed  work  and  meets  every 
Wednesday  in  the  lecture-room  at  the 
Library. 

*  *       He 

Mr.  M.  E.  Rollins,  whose  work  is  at 
last  winning  some  degree  of  recognition, 
has  gone  to  Boston  and  New  York  fer 
the  winter. 

*  *         5): 

Miss  A.  J.  Smith  has  taken  up  pyrog-' 
raphy  and  is  doing  some  very  attractive 
work  along  this  line.  Her  studio  in  the, 
tower  of  the  Marquam  is  one  of  the  most 
pleasant  places  in  .the  city.  Perhaps  her 
most  ambitious  production  of  recent 
date  is  the  elk  head  which  is  nature  ideal- 
ized, and  which  was  painted  early  in  the. 
autumn. 


In  E^ducation — 

Clark  University,  at  Worcester,  Mas- 
sachusetts, which  was  founded  by  Jonas. 
G.  Clark,  and  opened  in  1889  for  the  ex- 
press purpose  of  encouraging  original 
research,  and  to  which  no  undergradu- 
ates were  admitted,  started  with  a  two- 
million-dollar  endowment  fund.  Owing 
to  differences  the  institution  suffered 
materially,  and  most  of  its  able  faculty 
went  to  Chicago  University.  Now,  how- 
ever, the  Clark  school  is  to  have  an  ad- 
ditional fund  of  eight  millions,  and  the 
original  plans  of  the  founder  will  be  car- 
ried out  in  full. 

Chicago  University,  founded  eleven 
years  ago,  has  now  three  thousand  stu- 
dents, and  its  wealth  mounts  well  up  into- 
the  millions.  Stanford,  opened  in  1891, 
has  one  thousand  three  hundred  and 
thirty-one  students  enrolled,  and  a  facul- 
ty consisting  of  one  hundred  and  thirty-- 
one  members. 

The  Cooper  Union  for  Science  and 
Art  has  recently  received  large  gifts  from-. 
Mr.  Cooper's  children. 
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In  Religious  Thought- 
Canon  Farrar,  Dean  of  Canterbury, 
lays  stress  upon  the  fact  that  in  this  lat- 
ter day  we  have  "learned  more  awful 
reverence  for  God,  we  are  content  with 
holier  modesty."  He  says:  "In  all 
classes,  men  believe  as  firmly  as  ever  in 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  Savior  of  the 
world,  by  whose  blood — that  is,  by 
whose  essential  life  divinely  imparted  to 
us — we  are  cleansed  and  saved." 

Count  Tolstoi  has  been  excommuni- 
cated by  the  orthodox  Greek  Church.  In 
the  circular  published  at  Lausanne, 
Switzerland,  September  28,  he  is  denied 
all  religious  privileges  and  blessing  un- 
less he  recants,  and  is  declared  to  be  an 
"avowed  enemy  of  the  church."  The  In- 
dependent is  of  the  opinion  that  though 
out  of  harmony  with  the  church,  "he  still 
belongs  'in  spirit' "  within  its  pale.  Yet, 
as  churches  are  now  organized,  these 
things  must  be.  The  Independent  holds 
that  it  is  the  constitution  of  the  church 
that  is  wrongs  that  needs  enlarging. 
Tolstoi  is,  in  a  way,  deeply  reUgious; 
he  is  trying  to  live  the  Christ-life  as  he 
understands  it.  He  interprets  Christ's 
teachings  literally.  "No  body  01  men 
ought  to  call  itself  a  church,  or  a  church 
of  Christ,  and  drive  out  of  its  member- 
ship those  who  love  God  and  are  disci- 
.  pies  of  his  son  Jesus  Christ." 

Leading  Events— 

Sept.  15 — Russia  changes  her  plan,  decides 
not  to  withdraw  from  Pekin. 

Sept.  16 — Portugal  authorizes  the  departure 
of  Oom  Paul  Kruger  from  Lourenco  Marques. 

Sept.  17 — The     powers     accept     Li     Hung 
Chang  as  a  negotiator. 

Sept.    19 — The    Philippine    Commi^sior.  ft 
ports  conditions  in  the  islands. 

Sept.  20 — Lord  Roberts  reports  the  dispers- 
al of  the  Boer  forces. 

Sept.  21 — The  United  States  replies  to  all 
the  notes  of  the  powers. 

Sept.  22 — Anglo-American  troops  defeat  the 
Boxers  at  Pei  Ta  Chu. 

Sept.  23— British  troops  occupy  Koomati- 
poort. 

Sept.  24 — Refugees    from    China   arrive    in 
London. 

Sept.  25 — England  rejects  Germany's  pro- 
posal regarding  the  Chinese  situation. 

Sept.   26 — Mark   Hanna  attempts   to   settle 
the  coal  miners'  strike. 

Sept.  27— Russia     threatens     to     blockade 
Chinese  ports. 


Sept.  28 — Germany  modifies  her  Chinese 
policy. 

Sept.  29 — Chinese  Government  orders  the 
degradation  of  Prince  Tuan. 

Sept.  30. — Russians'  withdraw  from  Pekin. 

Oct.  I — English  elections  result  in  conserv- 
ative victories. 

Oct.  2 — The  allies  capture  Shan  Hai  Kwan. 

Oct.  3 — Fighting  breaks  out  again  in 
Ashantee. 

Oct.  4 — Contract  is  let  for  the  British  Pa- 
cific cable. 

Oct.  5 — England  adopts  the  same  measures 
as  the  United  States  in  regard  to  China. 

Oct.  6 — The  French  note  on  Chinese  situa- 
tion is  favorably  received  in  Germany. 

Oct.  7 — London  volunteers  sail  from  Cape 
Town  for  home. 

Oct.  8 — ^The  Chinese  Imperial  Court  re- 
fuses to  return  to  Pekin. 

Oct.  9 — The  Empress  Dowager  is  reported 
ill. 

Oct.  10 — Cecil  Rhodes  receives  a  welcome 
in  Cape  Town. 

Oct.  II — The  United  States  Government  ac- 
cepts the  French  proposal  in  part. 

Oct.  12 — American  marines  leave  Taku  for 
Manila. 

Oct.  13 — The  football  season  opens. 

Oct.  15 — Mexican  troops  are  fighting  In- 
dians. 


Would  that  we  could  once  more  know 
All  the  impulse,  fire,  and  glow 
That  the  novice  feels,  as  he 
Gazes  on  Life's  untried  sea, 
Ere  he  sends  his  bark  across 
Its  wild  billows'  surge  and  toss. 

Ere  he  sees  his  hearts'  best  blood 
Redding  all  the  roaring  flood 
As  it  drags  beneath  its  zest 
Forms  he  loves  the  dearest,  best. — 
While  he  grapples  with  its  wave 
Powerless,  alas!  to  save. 


During  youthful  liberty 
Floating  on  calm  inlets  free. 
Fair  his  Future's  plans  he  forms, 
Dreaming  not  of  swirling  storms 
That  may  swiftly  blind  his  eyes, 
Chill  his  heart  and  dim  Life's  prize. 

Knowing  naught  of  bitter  Wrong, 
Lurking  all  the  course  along. 
That  may  change  his  vessel's  trend. 
Shallowed  paths  'mid  rocks  to  wend. 
While  within  its  narrowed  ways, 
Breaks  his  heart  through  hopeless  days! 

—Adelaide  Pugh. 
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Financiat^ 
World 


The  three  influences  which  have  been 
at  work  in  the  financial  markets  the  past 
three  or  four  weeks,  namely,  the  Pres- 
idential contest,  the  higher  rates  for 
money,  and  the  coal  strike,  still  domi- 
nate the  situation,  but  to  a  less  extent. 
As  has  already  been  noted,  there  is  less 
tension  in  the  money  market.  The  coal 
strike  likewise  no  longer  causes  the  ap- 
prehension it  did  a  while  ago.  A  settle- 
ment has  been  virtually  reached,  and  the 
money  market  is  inclined  to  look  upon 
the  strike  as  a  closed  incident.  As  re- 
gards the  political  situation,  there  is  a 
distinct  growth  of  confidence.  This  is 
shown  in  a  multitude  of  ways,  and  is  by 
no  means  confined  to  Wall  Street. 
*     *     *  ^ 

Any  acute  apprehension  about  the 
money  market  was  relieved  by  the  large  ' 
amounts  of  gold  which  New  York  bank- 
ers produced  abroad  and  which  are  on 
the  way  to  this  country.  The  sum  total 
of  the  present  gold  inflow  is  over  $9,- 
000,000,  and  though  this  amount  is  little 
greater  than  the  shipments  of  money 
from  New  York  to  the  interior  in  some 
recent  weeks,  the  efifect,  even  in  advance 
of  the  specie's  arrival,  was  decidedly  fa- 
vorable, owing  largely  to  the  gold-im- 
porting arrangements  and  to  a  falling  ofT 
in  the  supply  of  cotton  bills.  Foreign 
exchange  recovered  this  week  from  its 
recent  break  and  is  again  at  a  point 
which  cuts  ofT  further  gold  imports.  The 
fact,  however,  that  in  case  of  danger  to 
our  money  market  assistance  could  be 
had  abroad  could  hardly  fail  to  give  in- 
creased satisfaction  to  the  financial  and 
speculative  markets.  In  this  connection 
Wall  Street  was  particularly  struck  by 
the  announcement  that  the  Bank  of 
France  would  put  no  obstacle  in  the  way 
of  moderate  gold  withdrawal  for  ship- 
ment to  New  York,  if  it  was  needed  here. 
It  is  also  noted  with  satisfaction  that, 
though  some  of  the  specie  now  on  the 
way  hither  was  taken  from  the  Bank  of 
England  or  France,  most  of  the  ship- 
ments represent  amotmts  of  bullion 
picked  up  in  the  open  markets,  and  one 
important  sum  of  $2,500,000,  included 
in   the    National    Citv    Bank's    consign- 
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ment,  consists  of  bar  gold  from  South 
Africa.  The  operations,  in  short,  have 
been  conducted  in  a  way  which  has  ob- 
viated any  disturbance  of  the  foreign 
money  markets,  discounts  at  both  Lon- 
don and  BerHn  being  a  Httle  lower,  and 
fear  of  a  disturbance  caused  by  Ameri- 
can demands  for  payment  of  its  credit 
balances  being  allayed.  This,  however, 
does  not  result  in  any  increased  foreign 
participation  in  our  stock  market,  and 
London  has  ever  been  a  small  seller  of 
securities  on  the  advances  which  were 
recorded  here. — Bradstreet's. 

Cotton  has  further  declined,  making 
the  loss  about  $6  a  bale  in  two  weeks. 
Planters  are  rushing  work  and  picking 
is  expected  to  progress  rapidly  enough 
to  save  most  of  the  crop  from  early  frost. 
High  prices  make  it  possible  to  pay  good 
wages  to  pickers,  and  the  movement  at 
receiving  points  increases  largely.  Do- 
mestic spinners  are  not  liberal  buyers, 
but  exports  are  only  slightly  smaller 
than  a  year  ago. 

Wheat  has  shown  more  weakness,  due 
in  part  to  the  greater  activity  at  Russian 
ports,  and  Atlantic  ports  for  the  week 
were,  only  2,647,235  bushels,  against 
3,270,226  a  year  ago. 

Few  important  fluctuations  occurred 
in  iron  and  steel,  but  there  were  small 
advances  in  Bessemer  pig  at  Pittsburg 
and  billets  at  Philadelphia.  Moderate 
gains  are  reported  in  the  volume  of 
transactions,  although  the  tendency  is  to 
delay  large  contracts  a  few  weeks.  Im- 
plement makers  take  bar  iron  freely  and 
orders  for  pipe  are  urgent,  with  severe 
weather  coming  on.  Structural  shapes 
are  taken  for  foreign  points  as  far  dis- 
tant as  Egypt  and  domestic  bridge  build- 
ers buy  freely.  More  mills  have  gone 
into  blast,  and  the  general  tone  is  im- 
proving. Production  of  coke  has  in- 
creased, but  prices  are  easy  and  many 
ovens  are  still  idle.  Tin  declined  again, 
making  the  fall  if  cents  in  two  weeks, 
and  6  cents  from  the  high  point  in  July. 


Failures  for  the  week  were  209  in  the 
United  States,  against  145  last  year,  and 
26  in  Canada,  against  20  last  year. 


Health  and  Disease 

as  illustrated  in  the  Scalp.  Fig.  I 
shows  a  section  of  a  healthy  hair 
magnified.  Fig.  2  shows  the  deadly 
effect  of  the  DANDRUFF  GERMS 
that  are  destroying  the  hair  root. 

Destroy  the  cause  you  remove 
the  effect. 

No  Dandruff,  no  Falling  Hair,  no 
Baldness,  if  you  kill  the  germ  with 

NEWBRO'S  HERPICIDE. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists. 
Price  $1.00. 
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Mining  Prospects 
In  Oregon — 

The  outlook  for  mining  in  Oregon, 
both  in  the  Eastern  and  Southern  dis- 
tricts, never  looked  better  than  just  at 
this  moment.  In  Southern  Oregon  new 
discoveries  have  recently  been  made  in 
districts  that  heretofore  have  been  hardly 
known,  and  the  discoveries  have  been 
of  such  wonderful  richness  that  one  can 
scarcely  believe  his  eyes  or  his  ears  in 
listening  to  what  he  sees  or  hears.  Re- 
cently Messrs.  Nye  and  Wortman, 
miners  of  Gold  Hill,  Jackson  county,  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  issued  by  the  Spo- 
kane industrial  exposition,  for  the  best 
exhibition  of  ore  in  the  states  of  Wash- 
ington, Idaho,  Oregon,  Montana  and 
British  Columbia.  This  ore  was  taken 
from  the  Bill  Nye  mine,  located  on  Gall's 
creek,  near  Gold  Hill,  and  the  ore  ex- 
tracted was  assayed  by  Charles  M.  Fas- 
sett,  of  Spokane,  a  very  reputable  as- 
sayer,  and  out  of  an  assay  of  3,247.05 
ounces  a  yield  was  made  of  $67,116.52. 
This,  of  course,  is  extraordinary,  but 
it  demonstrates  that  not  half  has  been 
told  of  the  possibilities  of  this  district. 
This  district,  which  consists  of  Jackson, 
Josephine  and  Douglas  counties,  abounds 
in  mineral  wealth,  and  hardly  a  day  goes 
by  but  some  new  venture  is  made  known, 
which  shows  that  Southern  Oregon  de- 
velopment is  only  in  its  infancy. 

The  Bohemia  district,  in  which  are  lo- 
cated the  Helena  and  Musick  properties, 
one  of  which  pays  a  dividend  every 
pionth  of  half  a  cent  upon  its  capital,  and 
the  other  will  pay  a  dividend  next  month 
without  scarcely  a  doubt.  All  around 
them  are  good  properties,  whose  yield  is 
demonstrating  that  the  wealth  is  not 
confined  to  these  two  properties.  South- 
ern Oregon  is  an  undeveloped  field  of 
great  wealth,  and  is  full  of  encouraging 
prospects. 

In  Eastern  Oregon,  in  what  is  known 
as  the  Sumpter  and  Cable  Cove  districts, 
successful  mining  is  an  assured  fact. 
From  the  Cougar  on  the  north,  a  prop- 
erty for  which  $2,000,000  has  been  of- 
fered,  to   the    Red    Bov   on   the    south, 
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which  has  always  been  a  success,  and 
which  has  recently  spent  $100,000  for 
additional  machinery,  all  of  which  has 
been  taken  from  the  mine,  the  same 
positive  results  have  been  obtained. 
More  recent  still  is  the  strike  in  the  Belle 
of  Baker,  part  of  a  group  of  properties 
owned  by  the  Bald  Mountain  &  Mam- 
moth people,  wealthy  Eastern  capitalists. 
A  vein  has  been  discovered,  and  by 
uplifts  and  crosscuts  they  have  blocked 
out  a  twelve-foot  vein,  180x170,  which 
it  is  estimated  will  yield  over  $700,000, 
and  some  of  the  ore  has  run  into  the 
thousands  per  ton.  The  Golconda  Min- 
ing Company,  located  in  this  district, 
and  which  has  always  been  considered 
a  first-class  mine,  has  recently  been  of- 
fered $800,000  for  the  property  by  Pitts- 
burg people.  This  mine  is  stocked  for 
$1,000,000,  is  well  equipped  with  mill 
and  machinery,  and  is  worked  by  an 
electric  plant  owned  by  the  company, 
and  is  as  complete  a  proposition  as  can 
be  found  anywhere. 

In  the  country  east  and  north  of 
Baker  City  unprecedented  results  are 
being  made,  and  one  can  only 
wonder  why  the  whole  country  is 
not  overrun  with  capital  and  men  in 
the  search  for  gold.  This  region  leads 
out  to  the  Seven  Devils  country  of 
Idaho,  and  from  Baker  City  to  the  Snake 
river  the  field  is  wide,  prolific  and  easily 
worked.  Stock  exchanges  may  come 
and  go,  individuals  may  scatter  them- 
. selves  over  the  face  of  the  globe  for 
something  better,  but  the  hills  of  Ore- 
gon are  full  of  the  wealth  of  the  world, 
and  her  valleys  teeming  with  every 
product  known,  notwithstanding. 

—C.  L.  Parker. 
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A  Story  on  Lee  Fairchild. 

The  following  story  is  told  on  Lee  Fairchild. 
At  the  time  the  incident  occurred  Fairchild 
was  holding  an  editorial  position  on  the  West 
Shore,  and  was  known  as  the  "humorous  edi- 
tor." While  waiting  in  the  business  office  one 
day  a  stranger  entered  and  inquired  if  the  pro- 
prietor was  in. 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  Fairchild. 

"Are  you  the  gentleman?"  continued  the 
stranger. 

"Yes,  sir;  but  the  proprietor  is  in  the  other 
room,"  answered  Fairchild. 

When  Mr.  Samuel,  the  proprietor,  heard  of 
the  distinction  the  young  man  had  drawn  be- 
tween himself  and  his  employer,  he  discharged 
him  with  the  statement,  "You  vos  too  funny." 
— San  Francisco  Post. 
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"Laskerisms." 

In  the  Ruy  Lopez,  "3  .  :  ,  Kt  K  B  3  yields, 
In  all  respects,  a  satisfactory  game  to  tb« 
second  player." 

"I  declare  that  Black,  by  chosing  the  de- 
fense (3)  ...  P— Q  R  3  to  the  Ruy  Lopez,  un- 
necessarily damages  his  Q-side  Pawns, 
wliile  the  development  of  his  pieces  gives 
him  no  compesation  for  that  disadvantage." 

"As  a  general  rule  it  is  not  good  policy 
to  exchange  in  the  earlier  stages  of  a  game 
the  long-reaching  Bishop  against  a  Knight, 
whose  power  does  not  extend  beyond  a  cer- 
tain circle." 

"The  attack  is  that  process  by  means  of 
which  you  remove  obstructions." 

"Don't  attack  unless  you  have  some 
tangible  superiority,  either  in  the  stronger 
working  of  yoin*  pieces,  or  in  longer  reach," 

"The  object  of  your  opponent's  attack  is, 
generally  speaking,  to  change  the  position 
of  your  men  in  a  certain  quarter  by  force. 
Abstain  from  changing  it  voluntarily,  ex- 
cept for  most  forcible  reasons.  This  is 
where  most  Chess-players  fail." 
*  *  * 

Center  Gambit. 


Rev.  H.  W.  Temple, 
Washington,  Pa. 
Black. 
P— K  4 
P  X  P 
Kt-Q  B  3 
B-Q  Kt  5 


H.  N.  Bullard, 

Parkville,   Mo. 

White. 

P— K  4 

P-Q  4 
Q  X  P 
Q-Q  B  3 
Resigns 

Nothing  is  to  be  said  of  this  except,  as  Mr. 
'Temple   remarks,   "White's   fourth    move   was 
the  result  of  absent-mindedness." 


A   Greek   Gift. 

The  old  saying,  "I  fear  the  Greeks  bearing 
gifts,"  is  finely  illustrated  in  the  following 
game.     White  gives  the  odds  of  K  Kt. 

McDonnel.  Mr.  

■  White.  Black. 

1  P— K  4  P— K  4 

2  B— B  4  Kt— K  B  3 

3  P_Q  4  Kt  X  P 
4PxP  KtxKBP 

5  Castles  Kt  x  Q 

6  B  x  K  B  P  ch         K— K  2 

7  B — Kt  5  mate 

Moral:  Look  several  times  before  you  ac- 
cept Queens. 
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A  Brill 

iant  "Evans." 

M.  Michael. 

A.  Thomas. 

White. 

Black. 

I  P— K  4 

P— K  4 

2  Kt— K  B  3 

Kt-Q  B  3 

3  B-B  4 

B— B  4 

4  P— Q  Kt  4 

B  X  Kt  P 

5  P-B  6 

B— R  4 

6  Castles  (a) 

Kt— B  3 

7  P-Q  4 

Castles 

8  Kt  X  K  P  (b) 

Kt  X  Kt  (c) 

9  P  X  Kt 

Kt  X  P 

10  Q-Q  5 

B  X  P 

II  Kt  X  B 

Kt  X  Kt 

12  Q-B  3  (d) 

Kt-R  5  (e) 

13  Q-K  Kt  3 

K-R  (f) 

14  B— K  Kt  5 

Q-K 

15  B-B  6  (g) 

P  X  B 

i6  P  X  P 

R— K  Kt 

17  K  R— K  (h) 

Q-B 

i8  Q-R  4 

Kt— B  4 

19  R-K  5 

R -Kt  3 

20  Q  R— K 

Kt-K  3 

21  R— K  R  5 

Q-Kt 

22  B-Q  3 

R  X  P  ch 

23  K-R 

Kt— Kt  4 

24  P— B  4 

Resigns  (i) 

John  H.  Mitchell 


Albert  H.  Tanner 


Notes. 

(a)  Preferable  to  5  P — Q  4,  Castling  next 
move.  This  difference  is  important  as  it  lim- 
its Black's  defenses,  and  is  not  a  mere  trans- 
position of  moves. 

(b)  This  move  constitutes  Richardson's  at- 
tack, and  takes  its  name  from  the  brilliant 
player  and  problem-composer,  Mr.  Philip 
Richardson,  of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

(c)  The  correct  move  is  Kt  x  K  P,  which 
leads  to  an  even  game,  while  the  text  move 
works  out  in  favor  of  the  first  player. 

(d)  An  important  link  in  the  attacking 
chain.  By  threatening  the  Knight  and  forc- 
ing it  out  of  play,  White  gains  time  for  a  suc- 
cessful assault  on  the  Black  King. 

(e)  If  P— Q  4,  13  P  X  P  (en  pas.),  Kt— 
R  5;  14  B— R  3,  P  X  P;  15  Q  R— Q  with  the 
advantage. 

(f)  P — Q  4  should  be  played  first. 

(g)  Very  elegant  play,  and  were  it  not  that 
this  is  a  comparatively  well-known  book  vari- 
ation it  would  be  extremely  brilliant. 

(h)  A  beautiful  move.  If  R  x  Q;  18  R  x  Q 
ch,  R— K  Kt;  19  Q  R— K,  P— K  R  3;  20  B— 
Q  3,  and  White  mates  in  two  more  moves. 

(i)  There  is  no  defense,  as  the  Knight  can- 
not move  without  mate  following.^ 
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Milton's    Infermity. 

Teachers  hear  so  many  queer  answers  to 
their  questions,  especially  in  history,  that  they 
do  not  often  try  to  recall  them;  but  one  teacher 
relates  an  answer  which  he  thinks  was  worth 
recording. 

Having  in  mind  Milton's  blindness,  the 
teacher  had  asked  a  pupil  in  history.  "Was 
John  Milton  afflicted  with  some  great  in- 
firmity?" 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  scholar,  promptly. 

"What  was  it?" 

"He  was  a  poet." — Youth's  Companion. 

Preferences. 

I  do  not  care  to  be  a  Prof. 

Of  Greek  and  Latin  lore; 
Much  rather  would  I  be  a  soph., 

He  knows  a  great  deal  more. 

My  brain  I   would  not  tax  in  Math- 

Ematics  to  excel; 
I  much  prefer  a  cycle  path. 

And — well,  the  village  belle. 

I  do  not  want  to  be  a  stu- 

Dent  toiling  hard  and  late; 
I  like  football  or  billiard  cue, 

Or  gassing  at  the  gate. 

— G.  M.   G. 


Wealth  and  College   Life. 

It  is  extremely  interesting  to  speculate  how 
far  the  rapidly  growing  wealth  of  the  commu- 
nity is  destined  to  modify  the  habits  and  meth- 
ods of  college  life,  and  this  question  is  perhaps 
better  studied  at  Harvard  than  elsewhere. 
There  have  arisen  in  Cambridge,  as  if  by 
magic,  within  the  last  ten  years,  a  series  of 
dormitories,  providing  the  richer  students  with 
more  comforts,  and  even  luxuries,  than  can  be 
found  probably  in  any  other  American  univer- 
sity, and  very  likely  greater  in  many  cases  than 
the  young  men  themselves  have  ever  enjoyed 
at  home.  These  buildings  have  in  all  cases 
been  constructed  not  by  the  university  itself, 
but  by  outside  parties.  Yet  one  of  the  wisest 
professors  at  Harvard  (Professor  G.  H.  Pal- 
mer), has  expressed  the  opinion  that  every 
dollar  allowed  to  a  college  student  over  $i,ooo 
is  a  positive  injury  to  him,  although  a  case 
has  recently  arisen  in  court  where  the  guardian 
of  such  a  student  has  been  authorized  by  a 
judge  to  allow  his  ward  $4,500  a  year  instead  of 
$2,500,  on  the  ground  that  the  smaller  sum  is 
not  sufficient  to  maintain  him  "in  the  social 
position  to  which  he  belongs."  Fortunately 
young  men  are  naturally  democratic,  and  it 
may  be  safely  said  that  no  one  really  obtains 
popularity  or  leadership  at  Harvard  by  the 
mere    spending   of   money;    although    it   may 
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also  be  said  that  a  certain  freedom  in  the  use 
of  one's  income  may  sometimes  help  toward 
this.  It  is  an  exceptional  thing  for  money  to 
be  very  lavishly  and  foolishly  spent  at  Har- 
vard— at  least  by  comparison  with  the  stand- 
ards of  fashionable  society — and  the  richer 
young  men  sometimes  set  in  this  respect  an 
example  of  good  sense,  and  do  much  in  a  quiet 
way  to  help  along  the  poorer.  On  the  other 
hand,  how  great  the  sacrifices  are  which  pro- 
ceed from  poverty  may  be  seen  in  the  fact, 
personally  known  to  me,  of  a  young  Harvard 
student  who  lived  for  some  time  entirely  on 
hard  bread  and  crackers,  at  an  expense  vary- 
ing from  five  to  ten  cents  a  day,  until  his 
health  broke  down  under  it,  and  the  fact  be- 
came known  to  his  teachers  by  his  unexpected 
collapse  at  the  beginning  of  an  examination. 
Being  thenceforth  properly  fed,  he  finished  his 
academic  course  with  honor,  and  is  now  a 
professional  student.  No  place  of  residence, 
except  perhaps  a  college  settlement  in  a  city, 
tests  one's  powers  of  human  sympathy  more 
than  living  in  a  university  town;  and  this  all 
the  more  because  those  most  deserving  aid 
sometimes  lead  lives  of  absolute  seclusion,  and 
their  necessities  are  not  known  until  it  is  too 
late. — Harper's  Bazar. 


An  Expensive  Pink. 

The  current  disposition  to  buy  almost  any- 
thing that  looks  good,  and  to  pay  liberally 
for  it,  finds  an  illustration  in  the  report  of  the 
purchase  of  the  Mrs.  Lawson  pink  for  $30,000. 
It  is  a  high  price  for  a  pink,  or  even  for  a 
whole  species  of  pinks.  Tulips  have  been  sold 
for  less,  though  they  have  brought  more. 
Still,  the  Lawson  pink  seems  to  be  what  specu- 
lative persons  would  call  a  good  thing.  It 
consists  of  a  lot  of  about  8,000  plants,  said  to 
be  able  to  bear  pinks  from  four  to  five  inches 
in  diameter,  and  so  durable  that  they  last 
fifteen  days.  The  pedigree  of  this  remarkable 
flower  has  not  been  made  public,  but  it  was  bred 
by  Peter  Fisher,  of  Ellis,  Mass.,  and  was  sold 
to  Thomas  Galvin,  of  Boston.  The  new  pur- 
chaser is  Mr.  Thomas  W.  Lawson",  whose  wife 
the  plant  is  named  after.  The  flowers  sell  at 
present  for  three  or  four  dollars  a  dozen,  and 
such  specimens  as  Boston  can  spare  are  in 
demand  in  other  cities  in  both  America  and 
Europe. — E.  S.  Martin  in  Harper's  Weekly. 


To  Kill  the  Dandruff  Gernn. 

If  you  see  a  woman  or  a  man  with  luxuri- 
ant glossy  hair,  you  may  be  sure  neither  has 
dandruff  to  amount  to  anything.  In  nearly 
every  case  where  women  and  men  have  thin, 
brittle  hair,  they  owe  it  to  dandruff.  There 
are  hundreds  of  preparations  that  "claim"  to 
cure  dandruff,  but  not  one  but  Newbro's  Her- 
picide  tells  you  that  dandruff  is  the  result  of  a 
germ  burrowing  into  the  scalp,  and  that  per- 
manent cure  of  dandruff  and  its  consequent 
falling  and  baldness,  can  only  be  had  by  killing 
the  germ;  and  there  is  no  other  preparation 
that  will  destroy  that  germ  .but  Newbro's 
Herpicide.  "Destroy  the  cause,  you  remove 
the  effect." 
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Livery,  Hack,  Feed 
and  Sale  Stables* 


Carriages  all  hours,  day  and  night. 
Special  attention  paid  to  boarding  horses 


254  Third  St..  Cor.  Madison.     orSg'S.T^B^x' 


The  Staff  of  Life 

German  Bakery  Bread  stands  in  a 
class  by  itself.  It  reaches  every  day 
the  high  water  mark  of  baking.  It 
is  good  bread,  clean  bread,  baked  with 
every  care.  It  could  not  be  improved 
upon  if  we  were  paid  treble  its  price 

The    German   Bakery 

145  Third  St.,  Portland. 
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Civilizing   Him. 

The  Indian  children  in  school  hear  a  great 
deal  about  civilization,  but  they  fail  to  com- 
prehend its  meaning,  as  the  following  little 
incident  that  happened  here  in  the  school  last 
year  will  show:  Some  schoolboys  were  out 
in  the  barn  lot  trying  to  corral  a  calf,  and  they 
were  getting  a  great  deal  of  fun  out  of  the 
sport  at  the  calf's  expense.  They  took  a 
fiendish  delight  in  terrorizing  it  with  sticks  and 
stones  and  savage  yells.  Finally,  when  they 
had  the  calf  cornered  and  he 'was  >ust  in  the 
act  of  putting  his  head  in  at  the  barn  door, 
one  little  Ute  shouted  out:  "We  are  about  to 
civilize  him,  ain't  we,  Willie?" — The  Red  Man. 


How  Strawberries  Are   Made. 

"At  one  time  I  planted  roots  of  wild  straw- 
berries which  I  received  from  Oregon.  I  gave 
them  a  warm  and  pleasant  knoll  in  the  back- 
yard, and  they  grew  and  thrived.  I  had  pho- 
tographed the  plants  before  they  were  set, 
and  had  taken  botanical  specimens  from  them. 
I  made  similar  records  after  the  plants  became 
established  in  their  new  quarters.  At  the  end 
of  two  years,  I  found  that  the  distinguishing 
ancestral  marks  had  disappeared. 

"A  hundred  and  fifty  years  ago  a  strange 
strawberry  made  its  appearance  in  the  gar- 
dens of  Europe.  Some  persons  said  that  it 
came  from  South  America,  and  others  that  it 
came  from  North  America;  but  nobody  knew 
its  history.  Botanists  considered  it  a  good 
species,  and  it  was  named  'Fragaria  grandi- 
flora.'  This  plant  is  known  to  have  been  the 
parent  of  our  common  garden  strawberries. 
Now,  this  strawberry  of  mine,  taken  from  the 
woods  of  Oregon,  turned  into  'Fragaria 
grandiflora'  in  two  years.  In  Oregon  it  is 
known  to  botanists  as  'Fragaria  Chiloensis.' 

"The  simple  experiment  of  mine  has  ena- 
bled me  to,  as  I  verily  believe,  reconstruct  the 
genealogy  of  the  garden  strawberry.  It  is  a 
modification  of  the  Chilian  strawberry,  intro- 
duced into  Europe  by  Captain  Frezier,  in  1712. 
The  unnoticed  modification  of  this  strawberry 
under  cultivation  had  added  one  more  species 
to  the  infinitude  of  species;  but  my  accidental 
discovery  that  the  species  actually  the  result  of 
modification  has  stricken  that  species  from  the 
lists,  and  grandiflora  must  be  regarded  as  a 
variety  of  Chiloensis. 

"To  me  the  best  proof  that  small  dififerences 
widen  into  great  ones  is  the  fact  that  I  saw 
this  result  in  my  strawberry.  I  see  it  now  as 
it  grew  on  the  sunny  knoll — at  first  a  squat, 
blue-leaved,  short-trussed,  densely  hairy, 
bashful  plant  just  brought  from  the  wilds  of 
Oregon;  then,  the  second  year,  a  little  more 
erect,  the  leaves  thinner  and  more  delicate,  and 
a  more  confident  and  aspiring  attitude;  and 
the  third  year,  a  tall-growing,  green-leaved, 
high-trussed,  thinly  hairy  plant,  with  ambi- 
tions to  rival  the  garden  strawberry.  I  began 
with  ''Fragaria  Chiloensis,'  but  ended  with 
'Fragaria  grandiflora,'  and  I  had  the  very 
same  plants — the  identical  roots — to  end  with 
that  I  had  to  begin  with,  for  I  had  sown  no 
seeds  and  had  not  even  transplanted  the 
plants." — The  Independent. 


HIGHEST  GRADE 

Belgian  Hores 

In  the  Northwest,  headed  by  the  Celebrated 

BRITAIN  rOX 

[Score  95,    By  Chapman] 
are  owned  and  for  sale  by 

Los  Angeles  Belgian  Hare  Co. 

249  Fifth  St.,  Portland,  Or. 

N.  B. — Start  a  Rahbitry  and  make  money.    Thousands  made 
in  this  way  every  year  with  little  or  no  effort. 

The  Art  of  Aiiainmeni 

TAUGHT  BY  MAIL 

A  scientific  system 
of  practical  self-culture 
which  unfolds  latent 
gifts  and  develops  the 
body  and  mind  to  the 
;  highest  possible  degree 
of  excellence. 

VALUABLE    LITERATURE  FREE 

Aidress  :     URIEL  BUCHANAN,  Dept.  P.  M., 
1505  Masonic  Temple,  Chicago,  111. 

WANTED 

A  ca=e  of  bad  health  that  R-I-P-A-N-S  will  not 
benefit.  R-I-PA-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-P-A-.N-S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  RK<;UL,ATE  THE  BOWELS. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIYES  KELIEF. 


A  Free  Trip  to  Paris! 


Reliable  persons  of  a  mrctmnical  or  inventive  mind 
desiring  a  trip  to  the  Paris  Exposition,  with  good 
salary  ar«i  expcnsis  paid,  should  write 

The  PATENT  RECORD,  Baltimore,  Md. 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OtTR  FEE  DUE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  slietch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  48-PAOE 
HAND-BOOK  FREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOR  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERT  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
READ   IT   before    applying    for  patent.    Address : 

H.B.WILLS0N&CO. 

PATENT  LAWYERS, 
LeDroltBldg..    WASHINGTON,    D.  C. 
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Smellers. 

A  girl'  was  sitting  at  a  table  opposite  to  a 
gentleman  with  a  waxed  mustache.  After 
gazing  at  him  for  several  moments  she  ex- 
claimed: 

"My  kitty  has  got  smellers,  too!" — Pitts- 
burg Dispatch. 


Clever  Doctor. 

Doctor — You  see,  wifey  dear,  I  have  pulled 
my  patient  through  after  all;  a  very  critical 
case,  I  can  tell  you. 

Wife — Yes,  hubby;  but  then  you  are  so 
clever  in  your  profession.  Ah!  if  I  had  only 
known  you  five  years  earlier.  I  feel  certain  my 
first  husband — my  poor  Thomas — would  have 
been  saved. — Ph.  Era. 


Reason   Why    Habit    Is    Hard   to   Overcome. 

If  you  take  off  the  first  letter  it  does  not 
change  "a  bit." 

If  you  take  off  another,  y.ou  still  have  a  "bit" 
left. 

If  you  take  off  still  another,  the  whole  of 
"it"  remains. 

You  take  off  still  another  and  "it"  is  used 
up. 

All  of  which  goes  to  show  that  if  you  wish 
to  get  rid  of  habit,  you  must  throw  it  off  alto- 
gether and  at  once:  it  cannot  be  done  a  part 
at  a  time. — The  Pathfinder. 


Why    Not    Raise   Them. 

Said  a  farmer's  wife  to  her  husband  one  day 
as  he  was  starting  to  market: 

"Now,  don't  forget,  while  ye're  in  the  city 
to  git  some  of  them  'lectric  light  plants  we 
heern  so  much  about.  We  kin  jis  as  well 
raise  'em  ourselves,  and  save  kerosene." 


Mark    T.wain's    Philosophy, 

Nothing  so  needs  reforming  as  other  peo- 
ple's habits. 

Behold  the  fool  saith,  "Put  not  all  thine 
eggs  in  the  one  basket" — which  is  but  a  man- 
ner of  saying,  "Scatter  your  money  and  your 
attention;"  but  the  wise  man  saith,  "Put  all 
your  eggs  in  the  one  basket  and — watch  that 
basket." 

If  you  pick  up  a  starving  dog  and  make 
him  prosperous,  he  will  not  bite  you.  This 
is  the  principal  difference  between  a  dog  and  a 
man. 

We  know  all  about  the  habits  of  the  ant, 
we  know  all  about  the  habits  of  the  bee, 
but  we  know  nothing  at  all  a'bout  the  habits 
of  the  oyster.  It  seems  almost  certain  that 
we  have  been  choosing  the  wrong  time  for 
studying  the  oyster. 

Even  popularity  can  be  overdone.  In 
Rome,  along  at  first,  you  are  full  of  regrets 
that  Michael  Angelo  died:  but  by  and  by  you 
only  regret  that  you  didn't  see  him  do  it. 

July  4. — Statistics  show  that  we  lose  more 
fools  on  this  day  than  in  all  the  other  days  of 
the  year  put  together.  This  proves,  by  the 
number  left  in  stock,  that  one  Fourth  of  July 
per  year  is  now  inadequate,  the  country  has 
grown  so. 


Don't  Hesitate 

To    give    us    an    order    for    portraits,    (j 
No  money  accepted  unless  you  are  ab- 
solutely satisfied  with  our  work 


To  Throw  Your 
Money  Away 

In  experimenting  with  cheap  work  is 
folly,  as  the  best  costs  but  little  more. 

Artistic  Posing, 
Correct  Lighting 

And  an  indefinable  "Something  Dif- 
ferent" from  what  you  have  been  get- 
ting heretofore  have  secured  to  us  a 
most  desirable   patronage. 

We  would  most  sincerely  admonish 
you  not  to  wait  till  next  month  to 
have  your  holiday  portraits  made,  and 
will  be  glad  to  keep  the  work  for  vou 
after  is  is  finished  'till  wanted. 

Something  New 
in  Portland 

''Royal  Platinums'' 
on  Drawing  Paper. 

Made  by  us  only.  . 

An  acceptable  gift. 

C.  A.  KRAUCH 


P 


ORTLAND'S 
ROGRESSIVE 
HOTOGRAPHER 
7t1)  and  Washington 

Opposite  Cordray's 

[Ve  Old  Bvland  Studh] 
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The  Tryst. 

Potato  was  deep  in  the  dark  underground, 

Tomato  above  in  the  light, 
The  little  tomato  was  ruddy  and  round. 

The  little  potato  was  white. 

And  redder  and  redder  she  rounded  above. 

And  paler  and  paler  he  grew; 
And  neither  suspected  a  mutual  love, 

Till  they  met  in  a  Brunswick  stew. 

—John  B.  Tabb. 


The    Fraction   the    Biggest  of    All. 

"Willie,"  asked  the  teacher,  "how  many 
days  are  there  in  a  year?" 

"Three-  hundred  and  sixty-five  and  one- 
iourth,"  promptly  answered  Willie. 

"How  can  there  be  a  fourth  of  a  day?" 

■"Why,"  replied  Willie,  "that's  the  Fourth 
of  July." — Catholic  Telegraph. 


Recollections    of    School    Days. 

I  am  looking  at  the  faces, 

In  the  little  village  school; 
I  can  see  them  in  their  places. 

And  the  teacher  with  his  rule. 
I  can  hear  again  their  voices 

Answer  "present"  to  the  call;    • 
And  anew  my  heart  rejoices, 

And  the  spring  of  life  is  all. 
I  can  see  again  the  schoolhouse, 

At  the  bottom  of  the  hill. 
J  can  hear  the  bell  that  called  us 

To  have  places,  and  be  still. 
3n  the  corner,  too,  the  blackboard; 

Little,  close  beside  the  door; 
There  the  sloping  aisles  where  downward 

Rolled  the  acorns  to  the  floor. 
-As  of  yore,  I  hear  the  chiding 

Of  the  frolicsome  and  rude; 
"See  the  ferule  downward  gliding. 

While  the  culprit  trembling  stood. 
But  I  don't  forget  the  teacher. 

Who  was  loving,  sweet  and  mild; 
In  my  mind  her  every  feature 

Speaks  of  goodness  undefiled. 
And  my  memory  is  vivid 

Of  the  program  of  the  day; 
Once  again  my  face  turns  livid 

For  the  rules  I  cannot  say. 
'Twas  the  art  of  computation 

For  the  stronger  morning  hour, 
(Quite  a  sturdy  occupation, 

Evoluting  reasoning  power. 
The  curriculum  would  weary. 

To  relate  it  in  detail; 
Comprehensive,  if  not  dreary. 

One  must  "do  it"  or  must  fail. 
But  to  those  whose  patient  striving 

Was  abiding  to  the  end. 
Of  the   fruits  was   no  depriving — 

Truth  was  theirs  you  may  depend. 
True,  there  was  not  much  reliance 

On  the  teaching  method  then. 
For  the  teacher  bade  defiance 

To  the  pedagogic  men. 
Once  we  knew  the  lesson  limits, 

Its  beginning  and  its  end. 
/l11  the  hours  and  all  the  minutes 

To  its  learning  we  must  bend. 


I WM.  OADSBY I 

tl)e  Borne  Turnisher       I 


<^ 


Our  Extension  Tables  are  so  well 
made,  so  handsome,  so  showy,  that 
many  people  wonder  how  we  can 
sell  them  so  cheaply.  Tables  like 
this  illustration,  six  feet  long, 

.  $4.50 

%  Everytbinq  in    the    Tutnitute, 
g  Carpet,  Stove  and  Drapery  Line 


^  Easy   weekly   and    monthly   payments 

^  for  parties  in  Portland   and,  vicinity 

^  Parties  in  the  country  should  write  for 

^  our  Catalogue.    Free. 

«,  The  largest  complete  housefurnishing 


store  in  the  state. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


* 


WM.  GADSBY 

Washington  and  Tirst 
Portland,  Oregon, 
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I  must  tell  you  though  but  briefly, 

Of  the  boys  and  girls  I  knew. 
Back  to  them  my  mind  goes  chiefly, 

For  we  loved  as  children  do. 
Though  I  know  they're  few  in  number 

Who've  not  gone  the  unknown  way, 
Yet  no  griefs  these  thoughts  encumber, 

I'm  a  boy  with  them  today. 

We  are  practicing  our  pieces 

For  the  exhibition  night. 
When  our  parents  and  their  nieces 

Will  behold  us  with  delight. 
We  are  coasting  on  the  snow-crust 

'Neath  the  lustrous  winter  moon; 
We  are  vowing  vows  of  heart-trust. 

Vows  forgotten  all  too  soon. 

Grave  the  questions  we're  debating, 

Moral,    ethical,    refined, — 

On  the  glassy  ice  we're  skating, 

Happy,  hopeful,  joyous,  b. .nd. 
Or  the  parlor  lamp  is  lighted, 

And  the  wood  fire's  burning  bright. 
'Gain  the  childish  troth  is  plighted — 

Holding  true  till  morning's  light. 

I  recall  the  cold  May  morning, 

When  we  climbed  the  mountain  high, 
All  the  loving,  all  the  scorning. 

Sweet  flowers  plucked,  and  snows  gone  by. 
Once  again  I  swim  the  waters 

Of  the  pond  I  loved  so  well. 
Once  again  my  footstep  loiters 

To  the  tales  the  brooklets  tell. 

Sweet  the  memories  that  gather 

Round  the  little  village  school. 
Ne'er  forgotten,  cherished  rather. 

Youthful  faces,  irksome  rule. 
Glad  I  live  my  childhood  over, 

And  my  heart  is  young  again; 
Live  the  joyous  school  days  over, 

And  the  loved  ones  meet  again. 

—George  M.  Gage. 


Freddie's  Bath. 

Wunst  Mrs.  Adams,  my  ma's  friend, 

She  spent  the  day  ith  us. 
An'  brung  her  little  boy  along 

'Cause  he'd  a  made  a  fuss 
Ef  she'd  left  him  home,  she  saiu. 

So  me  and  Freddie  went  to  play 
While  they  both  visited. 

He's  awful  funny — Freddie  is — 
An'  does  things  ist  so  quick! 

Went  fishin'  in  our  big  rain-bar'l 
From  a  box  'ith  a  long  stick 

Fer  wiggle-tails,  an'  he  ist  leant 
Way  over  it  so's  he  could  see. 
An'  splash!   down,  he  went.  . 

I  grabbed  hia  legs  an'  called  for  ma. 

An'  she  ist  yanked  him  out 
'Ith  rivers  streamin'  off  of  him 

'Fore  he  knowed  what  she  uz  'bout! 
But  he'd  ist  spoilt  the  water. 

Couldn't  use  it  none,  I  guess, 
Sence  Freddie  took  a  bath  in  it 

'Thout  s'toppin'  to  undress. 

—Adelaide  Pugh. 


* 
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Floral  Queen 

cp  xJ.KJXJ  j=Qp  WOMEN 


^  Five  Styles.     All  One  Price. 

t  Sold  by  all  the  Best  Dealers 

mmmtH^mmm 

BlumBuer'^Frank 
Drug  Co^ 


WHOLESALE 


Foufth  and  MorHson  Streets 
PORTLAND,  OREGON 


W.  C.  Noon  Bag  Co. 

INCORPORATED)  1893. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

Bags,  Twines,  Tents  and  Awnings, 

Flags  and  Mining  Uose. 

BAG  PRINTOW 

A  SPECIALTY. 

32-34  First  St,  Norlh  iwi  210-212-214-216  Couch  St 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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"It  is  the  simple  things  that  are  the 
most  difficult,"  said  Mme.  McClure, 
who  is  known  throughout  the  Northwest 
for  the  artistic  costumes  that  are  design- 
ed in  her  establishment.  "It  is  much 
easier  to  construct  a  dress  that  is  elabor- 
ately trimmed  than  one  that  depends 
solely  upon  graceful  outlines  for  its 
beauty.  Severe  simplicity  demands  ab- 
solute perfection  in  the  fitting.  Every 
line,  and  fold,  and  seam,  must  be  cor- 
rectly molded  to  the  figure,  and  some- 
times the  figure  itself" — but  that  is  a  de- 
tail, by  no  means,  it  is  true,  an  unim- 
portant one, 

Mme.  McClure,  however,  is  an  ar- 
tist who  goes  about  the  work  of  design- 
ing a  gown  very  much  as  a  great  painter 
would  begin  the  painting  of  a  portrait. 
She  studies  her  subject  carefully,  critic- 
ally, and  conscientiously,  and  the  result 
is  invariably  satisfactory.  11  by  any 
chance  you  see  a  McClure  gown  that 
does  not  seem  to  harmonize  with  its 
wearer  you  may  be  very  sure  that  it  is 
because  said  wearer  insisted  upon  having 
her  own  way  in  regard  to  its  construc- 
tion. In  point  of  fact,  it  is  not  so  much 
the  dress  itself,  as  it  is  the  manner  in 
which  it  is  made  and  worn,  that  requires 
consideration.  It  is  taste  that  tells,  and 
taste  is  something  that  money  cannot  al- 
v.ays  buy.  But  to  go  back  to  the  begin- 
ning— the  wife  who  would  be  queen  in 
the  kingdom  of  home,  must  take  the 
trouble  to  dress  before  breakfast. 


In  England,  one  time,  a  schoolmaster  held 
a  bright  coin  in  his  fingers  and  said  to  his 
class: 

"Now  the  first  boy  or  girl  that  puts  a  rid- 
dle to  me  which  I  cannot  answer  will  receive 
this  coin,"   (which  was  a  crown). 

Several  responded  but  no  one  could  win  the 
crown. 

"Any  more?"  asked  the  schoolmaster. 

"Yes,  sir,"  sang  out  a  little  fellow  from  the 
further  end  of  the  schoolroom. 

"What  is  it,  Johnny?" 

"Why  am  I  like  the  Prince  of  Wales?" 

"The  Prince  of  Wales?"  said  the  master, 
thoughtfully;  "really,  Johnny,  I  see  no  resem- 
blance in  you.     I'll   give  it  up." 

"Because,"  cried  the  boy,  joyfully,  "I'm 
waiting  for  the  crown!" — The  Red  Man. 


I  Summers  &  Prael  Co.  I 

I  IMPORTERS 


Wholesale  and 
Retail  Dealers  in 


Crockery 
China 


GiBSsyifare 
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LAMP  GOODS  AND  CUTLERY 


Orders  by  Mail  Receive  Prompt  and 
Careful  Attention. 


*   100-102-104-106  Fifth  St.  Cor.  Stark  * 
I  PORTLAND,  OREGON  g 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦<»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦♦♦ 

^  .  BARTON  &  CURTIS 

Mining    Engineers    and    Stock    Brokers 
MINES  BOUGHT,  SOLD,  BONDED 

AND  LEASED  i 

229  STARK  ST.  PORTLAND,  ORE.   J 
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SMcCLURE'S 

Sa.nita.ry  Abdom- 
inal Bandage  for 
Obesity  or  Weak- 
ness of  the  Ab- 
omen  is  not  ex- 
zzlled. 

Call  or  <write  for 
c'.rcular. 


McCLURE  CO. 

Marquam  'Building 

OREGON. 


THE   PACIFIC   MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


J50 JUITSFOR  f  J 5^ 


^ 


This  is  Rather  a  Strong  Comparison  But  We  Have  Them. 

These  are  suits  which  have  been  made  to  order  for  $30,  $40  and 
150,  with  deposits  of  $10,  $20  and  $30.  They  include  Clay  Worsted 
Vicuna,  Tricol,  Corkscrew,  Scotch  and  English  Cheviots  made  up  in 
single  and  double  breasted  Sacks,  Prince  Alberts,  Tuxedos,  Etc. 

COME  AND  SEE  US. 

Merchant  Tailoring  Department. 

We  are  offering  during  the  month  your 
free  choice  from  our  immense  stock  of  woolens,  which 
includes  over  500  different  patterns.     Any  suit  in  the 

entire  lot  made  to  your  measure  for 

This  lot  includes  the  finest  imported  and   domestic 
woolens,  worth  $40,  $50  and  $60.    OPEN  'TIL  10.30  P.  M.  J 

FARNSWORTH=HERALD  TAILORING  CO.     | 

233  Washington  Street.  J 


$25 


MpertiserSi 


Whv 


Wbv 


1' 

has  the  Pacific  Monthly  had   the    largest   ad-  j 
vertising  patronage  for  the    past   two   years   of 
any    monthly    periodical    that    has    ever    been  J^ 
published  in  the  Pacific  Northwest? 


Think  this  over  a  minute,  and  if  it  doesn't  sug-  x 
gest  a  point  for  you  in  your  business  we'll  S^ 
call  around  5r 


JInd  Explm 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


-in^mfiricanpundm^ 


OUR 
SPECIALTY 

First=Class  Work 

A  TRIAL 
WILL  CONVINCE 


COR.  TWELFTH  AND  FLXNDERS  STS. 
All  orders  promptly  executed.  Telephone  851,  both  companies 


J*************************  ***********#***********************! 


The  Garden  Spot 
of  The  World 


Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho — is  reached  | 

#  by  The  Pacific  Monthly  as  by  no  other  med- 

ium.^.^It  is  the  only  monthly  periodical  in 
the  Pacific  Northwest  suited  to  the  purposes 
of  the  general  advertiser.^.^Its  rates  are  un- 
usually low,  and  its  spaces  next  to  high-grade 
reading  matter  are  unequaled  by  any  other 
monthly  magazinee^.^lf  you  are  an  advertiser, 
and  every  successful  merchant  is,  you  can- 
not do  a  wiser  thing  than  to  place  your  ad. 
in  The  Pacific  Monthly  for  the  coming  year. 
For  further  particulars,  address, 
THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 
Portland,  Oregon 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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w. 


You  Don't  Know  what  Complete  Satisfaction  is 

If  you  haven't  had  your  shirts  made  to  your  measure.  Ready- 
made  shirts  are  good  in  their  way,  but  their  way  is  not  conducive  to 
comfort.  When  you  get  a  shirt  made  to  order  you  are  sure  of  three 
things : 

1.  A  Perfect  Fit.  2,  First-class  Goods  which  have  finish  and  is.st- 
ing  qualities.     3.     Style. 

It  is  imposble  to  get  these  thmgs  in   ttie    same    degree    in    ready   made 
shirts. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  producing  first-class   shirts,  and   we   can  satisfy 
you,  no  matter  how  fastidious  you  m.ay    be.     We    also    make    ladies'    shirt 
Waists  to  order  with  the  same  caie  and  thoroughness. 
VVITHROW  &  SPENCER,  345^  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 


N.  B. 

Our 


able. 


****  ^  **#****************.****** 

^ 
* 


PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


Our  fee  returned  if  we  fail.  Any  one  sending 
sketch  and  description  of  any  invention  wiU 
promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning 
the  patentability  of  same  "  How  to  Obtain  a 
Patent ''  sent  upon  request.  Patents  secured 
through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense. 

Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special 
notice,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  Record, 
an  illustrated  and  widely  circulated  journal, 
consulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors. 

Send  for  sample  copy  FREE.    Address, 

VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO. 

(Patent  Attorney i>, ) 

Evans  Building.  WASHINGTON,  D,  C. 


$^7" "    i^^^i^^P'^^^P'^^^^^^'i 


?**f«^****# 


^'Spi^V^^'' 


ALL 

COMPETITION 

DISTANCED 

As  regards  Time  and  Through 
Car  Service  to  Chicago  and 
other  Eastern  Cities. 


2-TRAINS    DAILY-2 


JUST  THINK,  ONLY 

3  days  and  no  change  to  Chicage. 
4-  days  and  one  charge  to  New  York. 

THEN  AGAIN: 

Trains  are  Illuminated  by  Pintsch  Gas,  run  into 
Union  Depots,  and  Baggage  is  checked  through 
to  destination.     Lowest  rates. 


For  information  pertaining  to  the  Union  Pacific, 
call  on  or  address 

J    H.  LOTHROP,  GEO.  LANG, 

General  Agent.  C.  P.  &  T.  A. 

I35  THIRD  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OR. 


DENTISTS 

FRANK  E.  FERRIS,  D.  D.  S. 
GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSON,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 
N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON 


TEL.  COLUMBIA  238 

OREGON,  SOUTH  331. 


Speaking  of 
Satisfaction 


you  can't  get  it  in 
printing  of  any  kind 
unless  you  go  to  a 
modern  establisl)- 
ment.  Zlye  Union 
Printing  Co.  is  fitted 
with  all  up=to-date 
facilities  and  is  pre- 
pared to  turn  out  the 
highest  grade  of 
first-class    work.    4t 


CDi$  issue  Of  tbe  Pacific  monthly 
is  a  sample.  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 
me  are  now  at  i6$-i70  Secona  St. 
mill  be  in  our  new  location  $4^ 
$6  Tourtb  St.,  October  15.  ^  ^ 
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2   Overland  Trains  Daily  2 


YELLOWSTONE  PARK  and  DINING  CAR  LINE 

WHEN  QOINQ  TO  THE 

BUFFALO  HUMP  MINING  COUNTRY 


^ 


TAKE 


S.  NORTHERN  PACIFIC 

Direct  service  to  the  QOLD  FIELDS  of  British  Columbia  \ 
via   SPOKANE,  WASH. 


THE 

ALL  RAIL 
ROUTE 


Tickets  sold  to  all  points 

in  the  United  States  and  Canada 


Telephone  Main  244 


A.  D.  CHARLTON 

Assistant  General  Passenger  Agent 

255  Morrison  St.,  Corner  Third 

PORTLAND.  OREGON 


THE  MAGNIFICIENT  SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  the   world,  can   best  be 

seen  from  the  steamers  "  DALI^ES  CITY" 

and  "REGULATOR"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

C.  G.  THAYER,  Art.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland.  '  Gen.  Agt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 

School  of  Languages. 

LOUIS  BACH 

521    MARQUAM   BUILDING 

FRENCH,  GERMAN, 
SPANISH,  LATIN 

Individual  or-CIass  Instruction, 
Day  or  Night 
TERMS — $2.75  month  for  one  person  one 
lesson  of  one  hour  a  week;    $L50  each    a 
month  for  two  or  morp  person*;. 

I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 

I         Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  $1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


C^SH 


Rio  Grande  Western  Ry. 

THE    ONLY  LINE 

-OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  From  Portland 
THREE  Routes  Through  Colorado 
FOUR  Routes  East  Thereof 


The  Grandest  Mountain   Scenery  in   America  by 

Daylight. 
Personally    conducted  tourist  excursions  through 

to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 


STOPOVER  IN  UTAH    OR    COLORADO 

GRANTED  ON    AL.Z.    CLASSES   OF   TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.J.ROCHE,  J.D.MANSFIELD, 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

253  Washington  5t.,  Portland,  Oregon. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

Colombia  HiveF&  Paget  Soand  Navigation  Go. 

PORTLAND  AND  ASTORIA 
Steamers    Telephone    and  Bailey  Gatzert  leave  foot 

Alder  Street  daily  (except  Sunday  ,  7  A.  M. 
Leave  Astoria  daily  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

E.  W.  Crichton,  Agent 

Ailiorid  and  Columbia  River  R.  R. 

TiriE  CARD. 

WINTER  SCKKDULE— Dally. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m-,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  12:50  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrives,  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m. 

Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m..  arrives  In 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m.  ' 

Train  No.  22  runs  tiirougfi  to  Seaside,  leaving;  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Schedule  is 
now  In  effect-  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m.  and  6:55  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.    Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a.  m. 

SOUTH)  5    SOUTHERN 

VIA  PACIFIC 
EAST      '    COMPANY 


LEAVE 

Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 

ARRIVE 

f     OVERLAND    EXO 
PRESS,    for    Salem, 
Roseburg,  Ashlnnd, 
Sacramento,  Ogden, 

j  San  Francisco,  Mo-  ( 

*  7  00  p.m. 

*  9  15  a.  m. 

jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 

.  and  the  east 

*  8  30  a.m. 

Roseburg  Passenger 
Via  Woodburn  for" 

Mt.  Angel, Silverton, 
<  West  Scio,  Browns-  )■ 

ville,    Springfield, 

*  4  30  p.  m. 

Daily 

Daily 

except 

Except 

Sunday, 

Sunday 

.and  Natron. 

:  7  30  a.m. 

Corvallis  Passenger. 

J  5  50  p.  m. 

X  4  50  p.m. 

Independence  Pass'ng'r 

J  8  25  a.  m. 

*  Daily.    |  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Vamhilt  Division  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 
Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m;  12:30,. 1:55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  *■  :05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  at  6:35*,  8:30, 
10:50*  a  m. ;  1:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9  ;15  p.  m.;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4:30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9 :30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at8:.35a.  m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 
R.  KOBHLBR,  C.  H.  MARKHAH, 

Manager.  Qen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GO  EAST  VIA 


OREGON  SHORT  LINE 
RAILROAD 


THE  DIRECT  ROUTE 
TO 


Montana,  Utah,  Colorado 
and  all  Eastern  and  Southern  Points. 

Affording  choice  of  two  routea  via  the  UNION 
PACIFIC  Fast  Kail  Line  or  the  RIO 
GK.4.NDF  Scenic  I^ines   Thrsugh    Colorado. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

On  the  Portland-Chicago  Special, 
"  the  finest  in  the  West." 

Equipped  Tvith 

EL,EGANT  STANDARD  SLEEPERS 

FINE  NEW  ORDINARY    (Tourist)  SLEEPERS 

SUPERB  LIBRARY-BUFFET  CARS 

SPLENDID  DINERS  (meals  a  la  carte) 

FREE  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS 

COMFORTABLE    COACHES    AND   SMOKERS 

XSmXa  TRAIN  COMPLETELY  VESTI- 

BULED 

For  further  information  apply  to 

F.  R.  OLIN,  City  Tkt.  Agt. 

J.  R  NAGEL,  Trav.  Pass.  Agt.    W.  E.  COMAN,  Gen'l  Agt. 

143  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or. 

O.  R  Sz.  N. 


Depart 

TIME  SCHEDULES 

FROM  PORTLAND. 

Arrive 

Chicago- 
Portland 
Special 
9:15  a.  m. 

Salt   Lake,  Denver,  Ft.  Worth, 
Omaha,     Kansas     City,     St. 
Louis,  Chicago  and  East. 

4:00  p.m. 

Atlantic 
Express 
9:00  p.m. 

Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft.  Worth, 
Omaha,    Kansas     City,     St. 
Louis,  Chicago  and  East. 

7 :00  a.  m. 

Spokane 

Flyer 
6:00  p.m. 

Walla   Walla,  cipokane,  Minne- 
apolis, St.  Paul,  Duluth,  Mil- 
waukee, Chicago  and  East. 

8 :40  a.  m. 

8:00  p.m. 

Ocean  Steamshsps. 

All  sailing    dates    subject    to 
change. 

San  Francisco- 
Sail  every  five  days. 

4 :00  p.  m. 

Daily 

Ex.  Sunday 
8 :00  p.  m. 
Saturday 
10:00  p.m. 

Columbia  River  Steamers. 

To  Astoria  and  Way 
Landings. 

4:00  p.m. 
Ex.  Sunday 

6:00  a.m. 
Ex.  Sunday 

'Willamette  River. 

Oregon  "City;  Newberg,  Salem 
fend  Way  Landings, 

4:30  p.m. 
Ex.Sunday 

7 :00  a.  m. 

Tues.Thur. 

and  Sat. 

Willamette  aod  Yamhill 
Rivers. 

Oregon  City,  Dayton  and  Way 
Landings. 

3 :30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 

6:00  a.  m. 

Tues.Thur. 

and  Sat. 

Willamette  River. 

Portland  to  Corvallis  and   Way 
Landings. 

4 :30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 

Lv.Riparia 

3 :35  a.  m. 

Daily. 

Snake  River. 

Riparia  to  Lewiston. 

Leave 
Lewiston 

Daily 
9 :00  a.  m. 

H 


V.  A.  SCHILLING,        W 

City  Ticket  Agt. 
354  Washington  St 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


HURLBURT, 

Gen'l.  Pass.  Agt. 
Portland,  Ore. 


THE   PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


PERFECT 
TELEPHONE  SERVICE  I 

Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit 

for  each  subscriber  and 

NO  PARTY  LINES 

Coltimbia 
Telephone  Co. 

Alone  has  these  advantages 

Offices:  606-607  Oregonian  Bldg.  ^ 

PORTLAND,  ORE.  ^ 


The  Favorite   Transcontlnentol  Route  Between  the 
Northwest  and  all  Points  East 

Choice  of  Two  Routes  Through  the  Famous 

ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  SCENERY 

And  Four  Routes  East  of  Pueblo  and  Denver 
All  passengers  granted  a   day   stop-over   in   the 
Mormon  Capital  or  anywhere  between  Ogden    and 
Denver.     Personally  conducted    Tourists    Excur- 
sions three  days  a  week  to 

OMAHA,  KANSAS  CITY,  ST.  LOUIS, 
CHICAGO  and  the  EAST 

For  Tickets  and  any  Information  regarding    Rates, 

Routes,  etc.,  or  for  Descriptive  Advertising  Matter 

call  on  Agents  of  Oregon  Railway  &  Navigation 

Co.,  Oregon  Short  Line  or  Southern  Pacific 

Companies 

S.  K.  Hooper  B.  C.  Nlchol 

Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agt.  Gen.  Agt.  251  Wash.  St. 

DENVER,  COL.  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


Neustadtcr  Bros. 

S.  W.^COR.  FIFTH  AND  STAI<K  STS. 
..„ .:  i^  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


Manufacturers  auU  Importers  of 


Men's  Furnishing 
Goods 


Sole  Agents  For 

Stockton   Woolen   Mills 

BLANKETS,  FLANNELS, 
CASSIMERES  AND  CLOTHING. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


):    l\.^'!' 


♦;  * 

I  Secf etaf y  of  AgtiCisltutef  Wilson^  | 

^  ^^ 

I  Says  of   Poftlandy  Oi>egon  | 

"The  population   of  Portland  has  increased  94.95  per  cent,  in  ^» 

the  past  ten  years     She  is  destined  to  become  one  of  the  great  * 

cities  of  the  United  States,  and  will  take  her  place  as  a  commer-  * 

cial  center  alon^r  with  the  great  ports  of  the  Atlantic  Coast."  ;» 

We  have  raanv  desirable  buvs  | 

^* 
■?» 

We  also  have  some  desirable  city  property  listed  to  exchange  ^ 

for  farms-  ^ 

-> 


Loans  | 

We  make  loans  on  improved  property  anywhere  in  Oregon  or  Washington  J* 

■> 

Exchanging  Real  Estate  | 

Members  wishing  to  exchange  property  in  one  location  for  property  elsewhere   can  '^ 

list  same  with  us.     W«  have  exceptional  facilities  for   making    exchanges    as    our  ;t 

membership  is  scattered  over  the  entire  country.  t* 

«  Rents  CoUeated,  Taxes  Paid,  etc,  t 

I                           We  will  take  entire  charge  of    properties  for   members,    as    we   have   responsible  ^ 

Hr                         agents  in  all  towns  and  cities  in  the  Northwest.  ?» 

<P   '  * 

I  Subscril»ed  Stocli  | 

^                          Can  be  paid  for  in  fifty  equal  monthly  payments  ♦ 

I  Dividends  i 

«-                          Profits    are   apportioned    to    stockholders    semi-annually,    from    ttie    earnings    of  ?» 

*  the  Company.  ;? 

4  '*■ 

I  SuiiSGriptions  X 

*?                          Subscription  to  the  Capital  Stock  received  by  the  secretary.  .^ 

t  Legend  i 

*  How  many  men   have   you    heard    say:    "I    could    have    bought   property   where  ^ 
4.                         Portland  or  Seattle  now  stand  for  a  few  dollars  per   acre."      The   chance   is   here  ,^ 

*  open  to  invest  a  small  amount,  and  secure  such  a  return.  f* 

*  ■  T* 

4i-  ,     .                                                                             ,        ,                                                                                                                                                      .  y> 

*  f» 
•«                           _           _                                      _                                              _  * 

:» 

> 

*      ;» 

^         E.  A.  BALDWIN,  Sec  Y.     F.  O     DOWNING                                        PORTLAND.     OREGON  ?» 

^.                                         F.  A.  FRENCH  ^ 

^     : ^ 


%  _ 

I  Co-Operative  Investment  Company 


I 


DIRECTORS 

L. 

D 

McAROLE 

Pbes.     d.  w. 

CAMPBELL 

E 

A. 

BALDWIN, 

F. 

Secy.     F.  O. 
A.  FRENCH 

DOWNING 

cbe  I11a$$acl)u$ctt$ 

mmml  life  Titswrancc  €o. 

Springmw.  mass. 

INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 

POLICYHOLDERS  gtt  the  most  protection. 

IF  YOU  are  goin^  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 

Cali  or  Write  for  Statement. 

C  E.  WARRENS.  Cashier  H.  g.  COLTON.  Manager 

PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

311  to  m  CDamber  of  Commerce 

Poniana,  Oregon 

RUSSELL  &  CO. 

A.  H.  AVERILL,  Manager 

MAKI'FArxrKK.-  • 

HIGH  GRADE 
ENGINES,  BOILERS, 
SAW  MILLS.  THRESHERS 

Estimates  Furnished  on  Steam  Plants  of  all  Sizes, 
and  for  any  purpose.     Write  for  Catalogues. 

RUSSELL  &  CO..  Portland,  Oregon 

t«,,Etfi^.,     MIVCLV     MCNTiON     THE     FACrFIC     MONTHLY 


The  Pacific 
Monthly 


Volume  V 
Number  II 


December 
1900 


lOc  a  Copy 
$1.00  a  Year 


i:     ft-   >'...5ia»-->-'.>*.: 


!v;r;>r^; 


^V••m.a•■■•^^•*t  • 


Blew,  btigles  of  battle, 

The  marches  of  peace; 
East,  T^est,  north  and  sottth, 

Let  the  long  qtiarrel  cease; 
Sing  the  song  of  great  toy 

That  the  angels  began ; 
Sing  of  glory  to  God 

And  good  ivill  to  man ! 
Hark !  joining  in  chords 
The  heavens  bend  o'er  tts ! 
The  dark  night  is  ending 

And  daTvn  has  begtm. 


-Whiitier. 
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The  Air  From  Norma.  A  Christmas 
Story.    0     By  Lucia   Chase  Bell. 


THE  prim  little  house  in  which  Jim- 
my Dodds  and  his  father  lived  to- 
gether answered  every  purpose  for 
them,  Mr.  Dodds  said,  but  it  certany  had 
no  look  of  home  comfort  or  good  cheer. 
There  were  always  boards  nailed  over  the 
bare  front  windows  to  protect  them  in  de- 
serted periods  from  stones  thrown  by 
hoodlums,  and  the  little  front  parlor  had 
never  been  furnished,  but  remained  na- 
ked as  on  the  day  when  the  plasterers 
left  it.  Jimmy's  father  felt  much  pride 
in  the  fact  that  it  was  "hard  finished" 
and  had  real  "hardwood"  wainscoting, 
but  the  only  use  Jimmy  had  for  this  or- 
nate apartment  was  to  go  in  there  occa- 
sionally and  yell,  when  his  father  was 
away,  for  he  liked  the  echoing  from  the 
bare  walls. 

They  kept  house  in  bleak,  unadorned 
man-fashion.  Jimmy  had  never  heard 
anything  about  his  mother  except  that 
she  "never  was  any  good,"  and  he  was  not 
even  to  consider  that  he  had  any  mother. 
He  could  dimly  remember  living  with  a 
grandmother,  somewhere  or  other,  and 
he  had  some  mixed-up  recollections  of 
other  people  and  olaces  where  his  father 
had  worked,  always  keeping  Jimmy  near 
him,  until  they  came  up  here  at  last  to 
live  in  Portland. 

They  always  had  plenty  to  eat,  but  it 
was  sometimes  necessary  to  be  very  hun- 
gry. Jimmy  always  had  one  good  suit 
of  clothes  for  Sunday,  but  he  did  as  he 
pleased  about  collars  or  the  daintiness  or 
undaintiness  of  the  cufTs  he  wore,  and 
although  he  washed  his  face  quite  regu- 
larly he  neglected  "the  corners,"  not  in- 


nocently, as  did  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy, 
but  systematically. 

Sometimes  he  and  his  father  were  quite 
jolly  friends  together.  This  was  when 
both  happened  to  be  in  comfortable 
humor — owing  to  pleasant  weather,  or 
pay  day,  or  a  particularly  good  beef- 
steak, or  some  such  thing.  But  quite 
frequently  his  father  took  strange,  un- 
accountable fits  of  nagging,  or  Jimmy 
was  impish,  or  both;  or  his  father  was 
sullen  and  silent,  or  Jimmy  had  a  fit  of 
speechessness,  or  both  had  one,  and  then 
they  swallowed  their  meals  grimly  and 
separated  as  soon  as  they  could. 

Jimmy  was  sometimes  compelled  to 
mend  his  clothes,  and  to  wash  dishes, 
which  his  soul  loathed.  His  forlorness 
in  this  respect  was  a  sharp  trial,  but  it 
had  compensations.  If  there  was  no  one 
to  shoulder  these  irksome  tasks  for  him, 
there  was  also  no  one  to  see  that  he  at- 
tended school  punctually,  or  at  all.  He 
did  attend  in  a  spasmodic  fashion,  but 
no  one  ever  saw  him  really  study,  though 
he  was  the  star  scholar  when  it  came  to 
oral  recitations — with  his  up-flying  hand 
and  bright  bobbing  head. 

His  father  had  always  provided  "The 
Youth's  Friend"  for  his  enlightenment 
and  entertainment,  but  Jimmy  unfailing- 
ly devoured  the  story  part  of  it  in  about 
twenty  voracious  minutes,  after  which 
he  betook  himself  to  "old  Grim."  This 
ancient  copy  of  the  fairy  tales  was  his 
chief  delight.  It  was  worn  to  rags,  and 
the  coarse,  old  pictures  were  simply  ex- 
ecrable. But  he  knew  it  by  heart,  and 
his  fancy  painted  more  glorious  pictures 
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from  its  pages  than  pencil  could  ever 
execute. 

"Grim"  was  a  great  comfort  to  Jimmy 
on  lodge  nights.  Then  he  would  spread 
the  large,  old,  dingy  pages  out  before  him 
on  the  oil-cloth-covered  table  in  the  kitch- 
en and  busy  himself  in  them,  all  oblivious 
to  the  passing  hours.  There  were  times 
when  horrid  fright  overtook  him,  if  the 
story  happened  to  be  too  bloody.  Then 
the  very  silence  about  him  seemed  to 
tingle,  and  Jimmy  would  fly  up  the  dark 
stairs  and  slide  into  bed  breathless  with 
terror,  until  his  head  was  hidden  under 
the  bedclothes. 

At  times  the  dull  tastelessness  of  Jim- 
my's life  with  his  father  was  almost  un- 
bearable. Then  it  was  that  the  neigh- 
bors suffered.  Dogs,  cats,  children  and 
chickens  mingled  in  a  general  uproar  as 
the  outcome  of  a  visit  from  Jimmy  when 
he  was  hungry  for  "experiences."  On 
other  occasions  he  took  spells  of  making 
things,  and  while  this  fury  lasted  all  the 
children  in  the  neighborhood  were  in  a 
state  of  admiring  excitement;  yards, 
wood-sheds,  lumber  lofts  and  garrets 
were  in  wild  confusion  owing  to  the 
frantic  raids  upon  them  for  material  to 
work  out  Jimmy's  wonderful  conceptions. 

Jimmy  often  wondered  how  it  would 
seem  to  have  a  mother,  but  he  did  not 
covet  any  of  the  other  boys'  mothers. 
He  thought  that  on  the  whole  they  were 
rather  an  undesirable  lot. 

It  seemed  absolutely  impossible  for 
Jimmy's  father  to  keep  track  of  his  move- 
ments, and  he  had  at  last  taken  refuge 
in  a  sort  of  fatalistic  philosophy  concern- 
ing the  boy.  If  Jimmy  was  to  be  killed 
by  jumping  on  and  off  flat-cars  in  the 
railroad  yards,  he  would  be ;  or  if  he  was 
to  be  drowned  in  the  river,  he  would  be ; 
or  if  he  was  to  be  blown  up  with  gun- 
power,  he  would  be.  If  Jimmy  were 
home  at  evening  meal-time  and  did  his 
chores  regularly,  his  father  seldom  in- 
quired about  anything  further. 

Of  course,  Jimmy  loved  the  river.  And 
it  was  upon  one  of  his  lawless  gipsyings 
along  the  water  front  that  something 
happened  which  lifted  him  out  of  the  old 
groove  completely. 

He  was  down  among  the  old  scows 
near  the  steel  bridge,  thinking  of  noth- 
ing in  particular,  as  he  sat  idly  rocking 
in  a  muddy  boat,  when  a  little  girl  fell 
off  the  narrow  platform  that  edged  the 


scow  nearest  him,  and  went  down  help- 
lessly into  deep  water. 

Jimmy  instantly  plunged  in,  struck  out 
with  strong  strokes,  and  reached  the 
child  just  as  she  had  come  up  for  the 
second  time,  then  seized  her  by  the  hair 
and  towed  her  promptly  to  the  landing 
at  the  scow's  "back  door." 

Within  the  next  three  minutes  Jimmy 
found  himself  inside  of  that  old  scow,  in 
the  midst  of  a  huddle  of  chattering  lit- 
tle children.  A  little,  dumpy  woman,  not 
much  taller  than  Jimmy  was  lavighing 
and  crying  both  at  once,  blessing  Jimmy 
whenever  she  could  get  a  breath,  while 
she  quickly  undressed  her  "darling 
Flory"  and  put  her  into  bed  with  hot  flan- 
nels. And  the  next  minute,  before  Jimmy 
had  time  to  think,  or  speak,  or  even 
wink,  it  seemed  to  him,  he  was  shoved 
behind  an  old  cretonne  curtain  and  or- 
dered to  "get  out  o'  them  wet  clothes 
and  into  that  old  Mother  Hubbard"  of 
hers,  and  to  "come  out  and  set  by  the 
stove,"  and  he  did  it.  Ordinarily,  if  he 
got  a  wetting  in  the  river  he  allowed  his 
clothes  to  "dry  on,"  scorning  any  other 
method.  And  ordinarily,  if  he  were  pre- 
emptorily  told  to  do  a  certain  thing  he 
instantly  did  something  else.  But  this 
time,  to  Jimmy's  own  exceeding  surprise,, 
he  wanted  to  do  as  he  was  told. 

The  Mother  Hubbard  was  not  very 
much  too  large;  it  really  seemed  to  be 
a  comfortable  and  respectable  garment. 
She  had  a  splendid  fire  in  a  little  old 
tumble-down  cooking  stove.  The  day 
was  dark  and  rainy,  and  it  was  good  to 
see  the  cheerful  yellow  fire  laughing 
through  the  cracks  in  the  stove.  .She 
was  ironing  clothes,  and  the  little  hud- 
dled-up  room  was  rimful  of  dainty,  shin- 
ing things  airing,  white  as  snow.  There 
was  hardly  room  to  take  a  step  or  to 
stand  up  straight,  and  the  children's 
faces  peeping  at  him  out  of  these  clouds 
of  radiant  whiteness  made  Jimmy  think 
of  a  Christmas  card  somebody  had  given 
him  once,  with  a  picture  of  heavenly  lit- 
tle cherubs. 

The  air  was  filled  with  warm,  de- 
licious spicy  odor  of  cookies  browning  in 
the  oven,  for  she  was  ironing  and  bak- 
ing at  the  same  time.  She  took  out 
panfuls  of  the  cookies  and  gave  them 
liberally  to  the  children  and  to  Jimmy. 
"I  bake  lots  of  'em,  because  they  save- 
but    so,"    she    explained    in    a    familiar, 


THE  AIR  FROM  NORMA 


77 


homelike  way,  to  Jimmy.  He  ate  a 
dozen,  sitting  with  his  feet  toasting  upon 
the  glowing  hearth.  He  had  never  ex- 
perienced anything  so  delightful.  She 
said,  "Just  eat  all  you  can !"  It  was  so 
different  from  Johnny  Blake's  mother's 
way,  for  instance.  She  always  ordered 
Jimmy  out  of  the  yard  when  she  baked 
cookies,  for  fear  that  Johnny  might 
divide. 

But  this  lit- 
tle woman 
said,  so  grate- 
fully, "If  any 
body  has  a 
right  to  any- 
thing I  have, 


it's 


you 


There's  noth- 
ing I  wouldn't 
do  for  such  a 
boy.  Some 
boys  would 
jest  have 
laughed  to  see 
Flory  fall  in. 
Some  would 
have  run  off 
and  never 
told.  And 
to  think  you 
just  happened 
right  here  at 
the  right 
time  I  It's 
wonderful !" 

Johnny 
th  o  u  g  h  t  he 
had  never 
list  e  n  e  d  to 
such  a  sweet 
voice  as  hers. 
He  could 
not  quite  tell 
why,  but  it 
really  was  be- 
cause there  was  not  a  rasping  note  in  it, 
nor  a  scolding  note,  nor  a  shade  of  whin- 
ing, nor  any  hint  of  possible  coldness  or 
severity.  It  sounded  like  the  larks 
Jimmy  had  heard  in  the  morning  on 
Ladd's  farm — not  the  sky-larks — but  the 
clear,  little  blithe  tangle  of  notes  that 
the  meadow-larks  make. 

She   was   not   a   pretty 
Jimmy  could  see  that, 
of  stiff,  old-fashioned 


woman — even 
She  had  a  brush 
bansfs     over  her 


low  forehead ;  her  cheeks  were  freckled, 
and  there  was  a  burn  scar  on  one  of  them 
which  she  got  in  burning  brush  off  her 
lot  down  in  Siskiyou  County,  in  Cali- 
fornia, she  said. 

But  when  she  smiled  it  seemed  as  if 
you  couldn't  turn  your  eyes  away  to  look 
at  anything  but  her.  You  never  thought 
then  about  the  freckles,  or  the  burn  scar. 
Jimmy  felt  a  strange,  sweet  heart- 
ache as  he 
looked  at  her 
and  listened 
to  her.  He 
did  not  mind 
the  Mother 
Hubbard  a  t 
all,  but  felt 
like  hugging 
its  clean,  old, 
soft  folds, 
just  because 
i  t  belonged 
to  her.  He 
was  sure  that 
she  was  the 
very  best  wo- 
man i  n  the 
whole  world, 
though  he  had 
only  known 
her  for  half 
an  hour. 

Pre  sently 
little  Flora 
awoke  from 
the  good  nap 
she  had  fallen 
into,  and  de- 
manded the 
"box"  to 
"play."  She 
had  a  cloud  of 
Calif  ornia 
poppy  -gold 
all  over  her 
little  head,  strangely  resembling  Jim- 
my's. She  sat  up  in  bed,  and  her 
mother  took  a  music-box  out  of  a  shabby 
trunk,  sat  it  before  her  on  the  quilts,  put 
in  a  tune  and  wound  it  up.  If  Jimmy 
had  been  entranced  before,  words  could 
not  picture  his  delight  now.  It  played 
"The  Campbells  Are  Comin' "  and 
"Money  Musk"  for  little  Flory.  Then  the 
other  children  wanted  their  favorites,  and 
Jimmy  was  invited  to  put  in  each  one 
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and  to  wind  it  up.  Last  of  all  the 
woman  said,  "Now  I  must  have  'The 
Air  From  Normy.'  That's  my  favor- 
ite!" 

Jimmy  did  not  wonder.  That  tune 
filled  his  soul.  It  swallowed  him  up  in 
a  wave  of  delicious  imaginings.  He  did 
not  know  why,  but  it  made  him  think 
of  floating  in  a  gently-riding  boat,  into 
soft  sunshine  between  bright  meadows, 
far  away ;  of  being  gentle  and  forgiving 
and  good. 

She  said  this  was  the  tune  her  first 
husband  had  always  loved  best  of  all. 
He  had  given  her  that  music-box  when 
she  was  a  girl  down  in  Sis'  County,  for 
a  Christmas  present,  and  she  had  never 
parted  with  it.  She'd  often  thought  she 
ought  to,  but  somehow  she  couldn't.  And 
she  opened  her  heart  to  Jimmy  about 
many  things.  It  was  so  lonesome  in 
Portland,  she  said ;  it  did  her  good  to 
have  somebody  like  Jimmy  to  talk  to. 

She  did  not  tell  him  things  straight 
ahead,  but  just  as  she  thought  of  them, 
while  she  ironed. 

Even  about  her  first  husband.  They 
were  separated  long  ago,  she  told  Jimmy, 
more  on  account  of  his  folks  and  hers 
than  anything  else.  It  was  a  trouble 
about  land.  Then  she  took  her  littlest 
baby  and  went  home  to  her  mother,  and 
he  took  the  biggest  baby,  which  was 
about  three  years  old,  and  went  home  to 
his  mother.  After  a  while  she  got  a  di- 
vorce, and  he  went  off  somewhere — 
some  folks  said  to  Australia — and  she 
hadn't  even  seen  them  since.  Then  her 
folks  wanted  her  to  marry  again — she 
seemed  so  lonesome  and  helpless — and 
she  did.  That  man  was  "a  Evangelist," 
she  said,  and  she  would  have  liked  him 
quite  well  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  fowls 
of  the  air.  He  would  have  been  a  real 
nice  sort  of  man,  but  he  was  always  oflf 
a-evangelizing  somewheres  or  other ;  not 
so  much  at  first,  but  after  a  while,  and 
she  had  to  support  the  family  by  work- 
ing for  others.  When  he  was  home  he 
was  always  sitting  bv  the  fire  or  out  in 
the  yard  a-quoting  about  the  fowls  of 
the  air.  If  she  talked  about  the  roof 
that  needed  mending,  or  where  ihe  chil- 
dren's winter  shoes  were  to  come  from, 
or  the  price  of  flour  eoing  up,  he  was 
out  of  patience,  and  began  to  quote  about 
the  flowls  of  the  air  right  away,  how  they 
never  gathered  into  barns,  nor  worried 


about  roofs,  nor  shoes,  nor  anything,  ti 
she  couldn't  really  bear  it,  it  seemed  like- 
and  she  told  him  that  next  time  he  carr 
home  from  evangelizing  he  could  sta 
long's  he  pleased,  but  he  wouldn't  fin 
anything  to  eat  unless  he  brought  it  hin 
self.  So  he  went  off  evangelizing  inl 
Modoc  County,  and  fell  off  a  mule  dow 
the  side  of  a  mountain  and  broke  his  necl 
She  felt  terribly  about  that,  but  h( 
mother  said  not  to  mind,  for  likely  I 
would  have  done  it  just  the  same  if  sV 
had  been  more  patient  about  the  fow 
of  the  air. 

Then  her  house  burned  down ;  and  a 
ter  that  her  sister  and  her  husband  pei 
suaded  her  to  pick  up  and  start  wit 
them  for  the  Kootenai  country,  where  1' 
would  work  in  the  mines  while  she  an 
her  sister  kept  a  boarding-house.  Bt 
when  they  reached  Portland  he  was  take 
sick,  and  they  could  not  go  on  for  a  Ion 
time.  When  he  did  get  well  there  wi 
only  money  enough  for  her  sister's  fan 
ily  to  go  on.  So  she  stayed  here,  an 
rented  the  scow  to  live  in,  and  was  suj 
porting  herself  by  doing  washing  fc 
others.  She  hoped  to  have  enoug 
money  saved  by  and  by  to  go  back  1 
Sis'  County. 

Jimmy's  heart  was  melted  with  pit; 
He  was  obliged  to  run  the  whole  set  c 
tunes  through  the  box  to  calm  his  fee 
ings.  Then  he  said  in  a  labored,  thic 
voice,  "You've  had  more  trouble  tha 
any  other  woman  I  ever  heard  of." 

"Oh,  no,"  she  said,  looking  aroun 
at  him  from  her  ironing  with  a  brigl 
smile ;  "why,  I've  lots  to  be  thankful  foi 
Just  think  how  I'd  have  felt  just  aboi 
now  if  you  hadn't  saved  my  little  Flor} 
This  old  scow's  real  comf'table,  thoug 
it  doesn't  look  so,  and  nobody's  ever  di; 
turbed  me  in  it  yet !" 

She  pressed  his  clothes  beautifull; 
and  he  went  behind  the  cretonne  curtai 
and  put  them  on,  and  then  he  went  awa; 

He  did  not  definitely  say  to  her,  oi-  1 
himself,  that  he  would  ever  com.e  bad 
but  he  knew  that  he  would.  He  kne 
that  he  would  go  back  there  the  ver 
first  thing,  the  very  next  morning. 

Jimmy  did  not  say  a  word  to  h 
father  about  her,  nor  the  scow,  nor  litt' 
Flory,  nor  the  other  children.  It  was 
habit  of  his  to  keep  all  of  his  day's  dc 
ings  strictly  to  himself,  for  reasons  1: 
had  never  analvzed.     The  same  instint 
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tive  reticence  had  guarded  him  from  tell- 
ing her  anything  definite  about  himself, 
and  she  had  not  seemed  to  care,  anyway, 
but  to  be  satisfied  in  just  seeing,  for  her- 
self, what  he  was. 

From  that  time  on,  Jimmy's  real  home 
was  in  the  old  scow.  He  helped  her 
in  a  hundred  ways ;  hauling  the  laundry 
things  on  a  little  cart  home  to  her  patrons, 
gathering  and  splitting  wood,  and  doing 
her  marketing,  sometimes,  with  a  judg- 
ment that  she  declared  was  wonderful. 
She  said  she  thought  Jimmy  had  a  well- 
balanced  mind.  One  day  she  showed 
him  some  charts  that  a  traveling  phrenol- 
ogist had  made  for  her  in  Sis'  County, 
from  the  childrens'  heads.  The  phrenol- 
ogist had  told  her  that  the  greatest  thing 
in  the  world  was  to  have  a  well-balanced 
mind,  and  the  three  little  girls  had  that 
sort  of  minds,  but  not  little  Sammy.  She 
did  not  think  she  would  ever  try  to  edu- 
cate Sammy,  as  it  would  be  useless  ex- 
pense.  One  could  see  by  this  what  a 
great  thing  it  was  to  have  charts  of  your 
children.  But  you  would  not  need  a 
chart,  she  declared,  to  see  what  a  mind 
Jimmy  had. 

Then  Jimmy  took  little  Sammy  in 
hand.  He  brought  all  his  own  school 
books  to  the  scow  and  taught  little  Sam- 
my things  in  his  own  way.  And  it  was 
wonderful,  the  way  he  brought  Sammy 
out !  She  said  it  almost  made  her  lose 
faith  in  the  chart. 

Those  were  happy  days ;  but  a  dreadful 
blow  was  in  store  for  Jimmy.  Tt  came 
two  days  before  Christmas.  Her  people 
down  in  Siskiyou  County  had  sent  money 
for  her  to  come  home,  and  they  had  found 
a  place  for  her  to  work  in  the  hotel  at 
Quimblv's  Bar,  where  part  of  the  chil- 
dren could  be  boarded,  while  the  rest 
lived  at  their  grandmother's.  So  she  was 
going,  and  expected  to  start  the  day 
before  Christmas. 

Jirrrmv  could  not  speak  when  she  told 
him.  He  went  outside  and  stood  look- 
ing desolately  out  at  the  river,  trying 
to  gulp  down  the  lump  in  his  throat. 

He  had  planned  to  go  out  into  the 
woods,  himself,  and  get  a  tree,  a  lovely, 
great  dewy  tree,  so  big  that  he  would 
have  to  hire  some  other  boy  to  help  him 
carry  it  down  here.  He  had  saved  up 
pocket  money  enough  to  buy  candles  and 
presents — he  and  she  to  go  and  buy  them 
some  afternoon  together. 


Now  there  would  be  nothing.  The 
world  would  be  empty  and  cold  on  Christ- 
mas. His  father  would  hand  him  a 
knife,  or  a  dollar  or  something  at  break- 
fast on  Christmas  morning,  and  then 
there  would  be  the  long,  long  Christmas 
day,  and  "boughten"  mince  pie  and 
fruit  cake  on  the  oil-cloth-covered  table 
at  dinner  time.  And  his  father  was  al- 
ways more  dumb  on  Christmas  day  than 
any  other.  But  she  was  going.  He 
could  not  blame  her.  She  came  out  and 
put  her  hand  with  a  tender  caress  on  his 
hair,  his  cheek,  his  shoulder. 

"Seems  like  I  can't  bear  to  leave  you 
neither,  Jimmy,"  she  said.  "T'm  sure 
I  never  saw  a  boy  in  the  world  that  I 
took  to  as  I  do  to  you.  It's  like  leaving 
half  o'  me  behind,  to  go  and  leave  you" — ■ 
and  her  voice  trembled.  "So  vou  come  in 
now  and  eat  supper  with  us." 

Jimmy  tried  to  eat  supper  to  please 
her,  but  he  could  scarcely  swallow  any- 
thing. The  children  were  very  quiet, 
and  looked  at  their  mother  and  Jimmy 
with  round,  wondering  eyes.  When 
Jimmy  was  ready  to  go,  she  took  the 
music-box  and  put  it  into  his  arms. 
"Here,  now,"  she  said,  with  a  sudden 
show  of  cheerfulness,  here's  your 
Christmas  gift.  I  wouldn't  even  give  it 
to  a  soul  but  you.  And  whenever  it 
plays  'The  Air  From  Normy'  you 
set  and  listen  and  think  of  me,  for  I  shall 
never  forget  you." 

There  were  tears  rolling  down  Jimmy's 
cheeks,  and  seeing  them,  she  did  not 
mock  him  by  wishing  him  a  merry 
Christmas. 

The  early  winter  dusk  shrouded  Jimmy 
and  hid  his  tears  as  he  carried  the  dear 
box  in  his  arms  going  home.  All  along 
the  streets  he  saw  Christmas  greenery, 
and  glittering  windows,  and  throngs  of 
happy  people. 

His  father  had  not  yet  returned  from 
his  work.  Jimmy  built  a  fire  and  put 
on  the  things  to  cook,  as  usual.  He  set 
the  table  with  unwonted  care.  And 
when  all  was  ready  he  wound  up  the 
sacred  box,  put  in  "The  Air  From 
Norma"  and  sat  down  to  let  it  weave 
its  spell  around  his  lonely  little  soul.  He 
forgot  the  advancing  hour,  the  clang  of 
street-cars.  And  before  he  realized  it, 
his   father  stood  before  him,     his   face 
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quivering  with  some  strange  emotion,  de- 
manding, "Where'd  you  get  that  box — 
that  tune  ?"  The  words  seemed  to  choke 
him  as  he  uttered  them.  Jimmy  could 
not  find  words  to  answer.  His  father 
stooped  with  ashy  face  and  looked  at  a 
faded  old  inscription  upon  the  inside  of 
the  polished  lid  of  the  box.  "From 
Stephen  Doddsto  Ella  Mary  Lovering" — 
and  he  sat  down,  with  a  weak,  forbidding 
movement  of  his  hands.  "I'd  have  died, 
rather  than  seen  it,  or  her,"  he  said 
huskily.  "I  ain't  forgiven  her!  I  sup- 
pose she's  been  after  you,  Jimmy,  but 
she  won't  get  you." 

Then  Jimmy's  heart  was  broken.  He 
fell  upon  his  knees  and  laid  his  head 
upon  his  father's  arm,  and  he  told  him 
his  story — all,  all ! — crying  out  at  the 
last,  "Oh,  father,  she's  the  best  mother 
that  ever  lived,  and  she  ain't  a-hating 
you,  father,  she  ain't !  She  says  you 
wasn't  to  blame !" 

And  so  it  came  to  pass  that  Jimmy 
Dodds  and  his  father  went  the  very 
next  morning  to  the  hills  and  brought 
home  from  there  the  most  beautiful 
green  Christmas  tree  that  they  could 
carry,  and  they  decorated  it  gloriously. 
Then  they  dressed  themselves  in  their 
very  best  and  went  to  the  Union  Depot  to 
see  her  and  the  children.  She  and 
Jimmy's  father  talked  until  they  were 
both  so  radiant  with  happiness  that  every- 
body in  the  station  looked  at  them  in 
wonder.  Of  course,  she  did  not  buy  a 
ticket,  but  she  and  Jimmy's  father  and 
Jimmy  and  the  other  children  all  started 
home  together.     When  they  had  nearly 


reached  the  place,  Jimmy's  father  saic 
"Now,  Ella  ^lary,  the  Evangelical  min 
ister  lives  on  the  next  block.  I  went  ani 
got  a  license  today,  in  cage  we  needd 
one,  and  told  the  minister  we'd  likel 
stop  in  some  time  this  afternoon.  S 
we'll  stop  in  here  a  minute  or  two,  ani 
Jimmy  and  the  rest  can  wait  outside." 

"You  bet  we  can !"  said  Jimmy,  beam 
ing  upon  his  family,  and  gathering  ther 
into  the  circumference  of  a  large,  lovinj 
gesture. 

Was  there  ever  such  a  magnificen 
tree,  or  such  happiness  in  all  the  world 
The  music-box  played  and  played,  ani 
the  neighbors  were  astonished  at  th 
music  and  lights  and  the  romping  am 
laughter,  for  they  did  not  yet  know  th 
news. 

By  and  by  the  children  drifted  off  t 
sleep,  their  arms  full  of  gifts.  Jimmy' 
father  and  mother  sat  hand  in  hand  be 
side  the  fire,  talking  of  happy,  old  days 
The  box  played  "The  Air  From  Norma 
over  and  over.  When  it  ran  down  Jim 
my's  father  quietly  arose  and  set  it  goins 
again. 

And  Jimmy  dreamed  that  he  was  ii 
heaven,  and  heard  the  anp-els  singinj 
"Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  on  eartl 
neace,  good  will  to  men,"  until,  by  am 
by,  all  interwoven  with  the  wondrou 
glory  song  there  seemed  to  softly  chim 
the  words  of  another  verse  he  knew— 
"Blessed  are  the  peace-makers,  blessec 
are  the  peace-makers" — until  Jimmy  wa 
half  awake,  and  saw  still  shining  th 
golden  lights  of  the  Christmas  tree. 


Comrades. 


The    star-hung   night   is    deepening   to    the 
dawn, 

And  all  the  changing  shadows  quiet  lie; 
Sleep  presses  down  the  eyelids  of  the  world, 

And  we  alone  are  waking,  Pain  and  I. 

The  rosy  light  of  morning  lends  its  blush 
To   all   the   waking   world   of   earth   and 
sky; 

Life   thrills   responsve  to  the   coming   day, 
And  we  alone  are  sleeping,  Peace  and  I. 

— Eunice  XV.  Lackey. 


Chinese  Festivals  in  America. 

By    Captain    Harry    L.    Wells. 


WHEREVER  two  or  more  China- 
men establish  themselves  in  this 
jk  country,  there    is    immediately 

set  up  a  miniature  counterpart  of  the 
empire  of  the  Brother  of  the  Sun.  Repre- 
senting the  oldest  civilization  in  existence, 
the  Mongolian  is  the  most  conservative 
human  being  on  the  face  of  the  globe. 
He  is  absolutely  unchangeable.  Though 
he  live  thirty  years  in  America,  as  many 
of  those  residing  on  the  Pacific  coat  have 
done,  he  still  wears  his  Chinese  cloth- 
ing, eats  his  Chinese  food,  dangles  his 
Chinese  pigtail  down  his  grease-streaked 
back  and  performs  his  superstitious  Chi- 
nese religious  rites.  There  are  scarcely 
enough  exceptions  to  this  to  prove  the 
rule.  Even  those  who  are  more  or  less 
converted  at  the  mission  schools — most 
of  them  extremely  less — with  here  and 
there  a  rare  exception,  cling  with  super- 
stitious tenacity  to  the  pigtail,  and  con- 
tinue to  be  Chinamen  in  every  external 
feature,  and  apparently  every  internal 
one,  as  well.  Only  mission  enthusiasts 
have  any  confidence  whatever  in  the  gen- 
uine character  of  a  conversion  that  works 
no  apparent  change  in  the  actual  customs 
of  the  neophyte.  The  pig  tail  is  an  unfail- 
ing criterion.  So  long  as  he  clings  to 
that  necessary  badge  of  admission  to  the 
Chinese  heaven,  just  so  long  does  he 
cling  to  his  superstition,  no  matter  how 
loudly  he  may  sing  gospel  hymns  in  the 
mission  chapel.  He  is  the  only  foreigner 
living  in  this  country  who  remains  entire- 
ly foreign  in  every  essential  feature  to 
his  dying  day,  and  his  anti-American 
sentiments  emphasized  after  his  death  by 
shipment  of  his  bones  to  China. 

This  brief  summary  of  his  intense  Mon- 
golianism  will  render  more  easily  under- 
stood the  fervor  with  which  he  performs 
the  superstitious  ceremonies  required  of 
him  by  his  religion.  As  I  have  said,  it 
takes  only  two  of  them  to  make  a  small 
China.     A  score  make  quite  a  showing, 


while  in  every  town  where  there  are  a 
hundred  or  more,  some  kind  of  a  joss 
house  is  maintained  and  religious  services 
are  quite  elaborate.  In  cities  like  San 
Francisco  and  Portland,  containing  a 
large  population,  these  observances  are 
upon  a  scale  of  magnitude  closelv  allied 
to  those  in  the  Flowery  Kingdom  itself. 
The  religion  of  the  majority  of  the 
Chinese  is  a  sad  mixture  of  Buddhism 
and  the  more  ancient  polytheism.  Con- 
fuscianism  is  confined  to  the  higher 
classes.  Mohammedanism  also  has  a 
•trong  foothold ;  but  among  the  great 
body  of  the  people  religion  consists  of 
Buddhism  engrafted  upon  the  polythe- 
ism of  ancient  China.  It  is  a  religion  of 
infinite  superstition  and  priest-craft  gone 
to  seed.  Such  a  multitude  of  ceremonies 
and  superstitions  have  accumulated  dur- 
mg  the  centuries  that  no  ordinary  China- 
man can  possibly  understand  their  sig- 
nificance or  extent.  He  must  depend 
tipon  the  priests,  who  make  their  study  a 
life  work.  Even  these-  worthies  do  not 
understand  the  litany  which  they  recite 
before  the  gods  in  the  joss  house.  It  is 
a  mongrel  Sanscrit,  being  the  sound  of 
the  Sanscrit  words  represented  in  Chi- 
nese characters,  and  the  priest  recites  it 
before  the  altar  with  the  gravity  of  an 
owl  and  the  intelligence  of  a  parrot,  very 
much  as  Latin  prayers  are  mumbled  by 
devout  but  ignorant  worshipers  in  coun- 
tries laying  claim  to  superior  enlighten- 
ment. One  of  the  strong  features  of  this 
religion  is  the  worship  of  ancestors  and 
the  great  men  of  former  times,  who  have, 
to  use  a  Christian  expression,  been  canon- 
ized. This  embraces  a  firm  belief  in  the 
continuance  of  spirits  of  the  departed  to 
manifest  a  lively  interest  in  the  conduct 
of  those  still  on  this  side  of  Jordon's 
stormy  bank,  coupled  with  an  ability  to 
return  and  make  things  decidedly  un- 
pleasant for  those  who  do  not  treat  them 
properly.     It  will  be  seen  that  this  wor- 
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ship  of  the  names  of  ancestors  is  promp- 
ted more  by  fear  than  reverence.  Each 
family  has  its  tablet,  on  which  are  carved 
the  names  of  their  progenitors,  and  be- 
fore these  the  members  bow  in  worship 
on  festal  occasions.  Upon  the  graves  of 
the  departed,  food  is  placed  and  the  tomb 
is  always  kept  clean  and  attractive.  In 
this  custom  is  embraced  the  idea  tliat  the 
material  things  of  this  world  may  be 
used  bv  departed  spirits.  This  idea  is 
the  central  one  of  the  chief  ceremonies  of 
the  harvest  festival.  It  is  also  found 
prominent  in  Chinese  funerals,  a  load  of 
eatables  always  being  deposited  upon  the 
newly  made  grave  and  constituting  a 
prominent  feature  of  the  funeral  proces- 
sion. These  customs  are  modified  some- 
what in  this  countrv.  because  the  graves 
of  ancestors  are  not  here,  and  burial  for 
those  who  die  here  is  onlv  temporary, 
since  the  final  resting  place  of  their  bones 
is  to  be  in  their  native  land.  The  vandal- 
ism of  our  "higher  civilization,"  which 
leads  us  to  profane  the  graves  of  dead 
heathen,  and  treat  with  scant  courtesy  the 
religious  ceremonies  and  beliefs  of  the 
living,  is  also  responsible  for  some  of  this 
modification.  Food  is  no  longer  actual- 
ly deposited  upon  the  graves,  since  irrev- 
erant  white  persons  steal  it,  but  is  carried 
thither  as  an  evidence  of  good  faith,  and 
then  brought  back  again.  Symbolism  is 
resorted  to  largely  in  this  emergency,  and 
paper  representatives  of  material  things 
intended  as  gifts  to  departed  spirits  are 
made,  and  are  then  burned,  with  the  be- 
lief that  they  will  materialize  in  the  spirit 
land  and  actually  reach  those  to  whom 
they  are  sent. 

China  has  a  multitude  of  festivals  and 
religious  observances,  which  give  contin- 
uous employment  to  the  priests.  Only 
two  of  these  have  been  transplanted  to 
this  country,  the  annual  celebration  of  the 
new  year  and  the  harvest  festival  in  the 
fall.  The  greatest  festival  not  celebrated 
here  is  the  feast  of  the  lanterns,  which  oc- 
curs in  March,  but  evidently  has  not  been 
transplanted  here  because  too  near  the 
new  year's  festivities.  The  harvest  festi- 
val is  often  in  this  country  called  the  feast 
of  the  lanterns,  because  of  the  prolific 
display  of  large  and  multi-colored  lan- 
terns made  at  that  time,  but  this  is  an 
error. 

The  celebration  at  new  year's  time  is 
more  patriotic  than  religious,  though  re- 


ligious observance  is  such  an  essential 
part  of  the  Chinese  life  that  it  perforce 
dominates  on  this  occasion.  The  day  of 
the  beginning  of  the  ^longolian  year  is 
variable,  being  the  day  upon  which  the 
reigning  Emperor  ascended  the  throne. 
This  is  now  about  the  first  of  February. 
For  four  days  every  Chinaman  who  can 
afford  it  ceases  work  entirely,  and  gives 
himself  up  to  enjoyment  and  exchanging 
the  compliments  of  the  season  with  his 
follows.  It  is  a  trying  time  for  the  em- 
ployers of  Chinese  help.  Most  servants 
would  lose  their  places  rather  than  work 
at  that  time.  The  joss  house  is  gaily 
decorated,  and  the  gods,  both  great  and 
small,  are  placed  on  review  and  receive 
attention.  The  wealthier  Chinamen  keep 
open  house,  and  tea  and  sweet  meats  are 
always  ready  to  serve.  White  persons 
are  as  hospitably  received  and  entertained 
as  others,  provided  they  behave  them- 
selves, a  necessary  proviso,  since  there  is 
mvich  needless,  thoughtless  and  ill-bred 
rudeness  displayed  by  many  whose  ap- 
pearance indicates  a  station  in  life  that 
should  be  a  guaranty  of  better  manners. 
They  seem  to  look  upon  the  Chinese  as 
so  many  monkeys  in  a  cage  and  are  rude- 
ly patronizing  to  men  who  are  their  su- 
periors in  wealth,  education  and  native 
refinement.  I  have  known  men,  who, 
in  their  eastern  homes,  have  decried  the 
effort  of  the  people  of  the  Pacific  coast 
to  rid  themselves  of  the  Chinese  as  un- 
christian to  come  out  here  and  go 
through  Chinatown  with  an  exhibition  of 
rudeness,  disregard  of  the  religious  senti- 
ment of  those  in  whose  houses  they  were 
and  a  general  air  of  scornful  superiority 
that  western  men  would  be  ashamed  of ; 
but,  as  Kipling  says,  that  is  another 
story. 

During  the  four  days  of  celebration 
every  Chinaman  wears  his  best  clothes, 
has  his  head  shaved  clean  and  presents 
a  band-box  appearance  generally.  The 
more  wealthy  wear  silken  robes  and 
mandarin  caps.  These  latter,  as  they 
encounter  each  other  in  the  street,  salute 
gravely  by  clasping  his  hands  together 
in  front  of  his  body  and  bowing  his  head 
almost  to  the  ground  thrice,  reciting  a 
form  of  new  year's  salutation  at  the 
same  time.  Ceremonies  are  conducted  in 
the  joss  house,  and  noise  of  feasting  and 
hilarity  continues  late  into  the  night,  the 
clash  and  bang  and  squeak  of  the  orches- 
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tra  and  the  shrill  piping  of  the  Chinese 
singer  issuing  from  many  an  open  door 
and  window.  It  is  then  that  the  Chinese 
theater  is  in  its  glory. 

It  is  upon  this  occasion  that  the  China- 
man gives  expression  to  his  exuberance 
of  spirits  in  fire  works.  No  Auierican 
can  hope  to  rival  him  in  the  handling  of 
fire-crackers.  In  this  he  is  lavish  and 
explodes  a  whole  pack  with  as  free  a 
hand  as  the  American  celebrant  on  the 
Fourth  of  July  explodes  a  single  fire- 
cracker. From  a  pole  in  front  of  his 
store  or  wash  house  he  suspends  a  hun- 
dred packs  at  a  time,  and  then  ignites 
the  string  at  the  bottom.  From  that 
time  there  is  an  incessant  rattle,  intensi- 
fied every  few  seconds  by  the  heavy  de- 
tonation of  a  bomb,  resembling  the  mus- 
ketry fire  and  cannonading  of  a  battle  I 
have  seen  this  kept  up  for  half  an  hour, 
fresh  strings  of  crackers  being  ignited  as 
fast  as  the  old  ones  were  used  up,  while 
a  perfect  jam  of  spectators  filled  the 
street  and  conversation  was  rendered  al- 
most impossible  within  a  hundred  yards. 
Several  hundred  dollars  are  thus  sent  up 
in  smoke  and  noise  in  a  few  minutes.  The 
firms  take  turns  in  this  work,  beginning 
at  dusk  and  lasting  until  about  9  o'clock, 
the  time  being  limited  by  city  ordinances. 
Often  on  the  Fourth  of  July  some  Chi- 
nese merchant  will  in  this  way  give  the 
Americans  a  practical  lesson  in  the  art 
of  celebrating.  China  new  years  really 
last  for  two  weeks,  but  after  the  first 
four  days,  nearly  all  of  the  celebrants  re- 
turn to  work,  leaving  further  observance 
to  those  who  can  afford  it.  Happy  is 
the  Chinaman  who  has  a  tray  of  Chinese 
sacred  lilies  in  full  bloom  at  New  Year's 
time. 

The  other  great  festival  observed  by 
the  Chinese  in  this  country  is  purely  a 
religious  one,  and  offers  a  better  oppor- 
tunity to  observe  their  superstitions.  It 
occurs  about  the  first  of  October,  and 
is  a  kind  of  "all  souls  day."  It  comes  af- 
ter harvest,  and  is  for  the  purpose  of 
thanking  Joss  for  his  efficient  superin- 
tendence of  mundane  affairs  during  the 
year,  and  to  put  him  in  so  good  a  humor 
that  he  will  do  even  better  in  the  future, 
at  the  same  time  placating  departed 
spirits.  Like  all  superstitious  people,  they 
dread  the  power  and  influence  of  evil 
spirits  more  than  they  court  the  good 
offices  of  the  friendlv  ones,  and  take  more 


interest  and  invest  more  solid  cash  in 
appeasing  the  anger  and  bribing  the  for- 
bearance of  the  multitude  of  evil  spirits 
and  homeless  ghosts,  than  in  worshiping 
Joss  and  his  subordinate  dispensors  of 
blessings.  If  the  evil  spirits  will  only 
let  them  alone  they  feel  capable  of  rust- 
ling around  and  getting  along  without 
much  material  aid  from  Joss.  Especially 
do  they  fear  the  wandering  and  homeless 
ghosts  of  wicked  men  or  those  who  have 
not  on  earth  any  descendants  to  place 
food  upon  their  graves  or  burn  for  them 
paper  clothing  and  fiat  money.  Conse- 
quently, at  the  harvest  festival,  they  pay 
special  attention  to  the  entertainment  of 
these  unwelcome  guests.  The  streets  of 
Chinatown  are  ablaze  with  lanterns,  both 
large  and  small,  designed  to  light  the 
way  of  these  spirits  to  the  joss  house.  For 
fear  they  may  not  receive  the  invitation 
and  "cut  up  rough"  for  being  slighted, 
at  intervals  of  each  day  during  the  entire 
week  a  procession  of  long-gowned  priests 
parades  the  streets,  accompanied  by 
musicians,  and  the  shriek  of  the  shii  tih, 
or  clarinet,  and  the  bang  of  the  reso- 
nant gong,  send  out  discordant  invita- 
tion, so  that  even  the  deafest  of  them 
have  no  excuse  for  not  presenting  them- 
selves when  the  time  for  the  banquet  ar- 
rives. 

Suspended  above  the  doors  of  business 
houses  are  little  trays  of  gods,  and  at 
the  entrance  to  the  joss  house  are  the 
same  figures  on  a  larger  scale.  Here  are 
giants  in  red,  blue  and  yellow,  with 
formidable  weapons  in  their  hands  and 
terrifying  animals  crouching  at  their  feet. 
On  either  side  of  the  door  stand  two  fig- 
ures of  heroic  build,  Yii  Ch'e  Kiting 
and  Ts'in  Kinng,  w^ardens  of  the  temple. 
Near  them  are  two  others,  one  with  a 
red  face  and  one  white,  being  very  bad 
counterfeit  presentments  of  two  famous 
Generals  of  ancient  times,  now  canon- 
ized, Bokmin  Giimgong  and  Hongmin 
Gunnigong.  Before  these  images  burn 
sticks  of  punk  in  little  vessels  of  nut  oil. 
Within  the  joss  house  there  is  much  to 
attract  the  eye  and  offend  the  nose  and 
ears.  Upon  an  altar  is  arranged  a  ban- 
quet, good  enough  for  Chinese  ghosts, 
perhaps,  but  uninviting  to  the  Caucasian 
stomach.  Around  the  room  are  grouped 
metal  images  of  gods  innumerable,  and 
a  number  of  paper  monstrosities,  includ- 
ing a  large  white  horse.     There  are  also 


84 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


ancestral  tablets  with  their  incense  of 
punk  and  nut  oil  burning  before  them. 
In  a  balcony  sits  an  orchestra,  whose 
never-ceasing  clatter  is  occasionally  re- 
lieved by  the  shrill  falsetto  of  a  Chinese 
song. 

At  stated  intervals  the  sacerdotal  pro- 
cession enters  the  joss  house,  headed  by 
the  high  priest,  dressed  in  a  flowing  robe 
of  red,  with  a  white  patch  on  his  back 
bearing  some  of  the  meaningless  Sanscrit 
words  that  are  also  inscribed  on  the  tab- 
let he  holds  in  his  hands.  Following 
him  are  half  a  dozen  other  priests,  or 
acolytes.  The  musicians  seat  themselves 
on  either  side  of  the  altar,  while  he  of 
the  white  patch  stands  before  it,  and  the 
acolytes,  dressed  in  blue  gowns  un- 
adorned with  patches,  kneel  in  his  rear. 
To  the  accompaniment  of  the  orchestra, 
the  high  priest  chants  the  meaningless 
words  inscribed  on  his  tablet,  emphasiz- 
ing the  strong  points  by  violently  ring- 
ing a  small  bell  held  in  his  left  hand,  and 
every  time  the  bell  jingles  the  kneeling 
priests  bow  their  foreheads  to  the  floor, 
the  clarinet  blows  a  louder  blast,  the  gong 
and  cymbals  clash,  and  the  man  at  the 
tomtom  rattles  his  sticks  like  hailstones 
on  the  roof  of  a  barn. 

On  the  last  day  of  the  festival  a  ban- 
quet is  spread  for  the  wandering  spirits, 
who  have  been  perching  on  the  limb  of 
a  fir  tree  at  the  door  of  the  joss  house. 
At  lo  o'clock  at  night  this  fir  bough  and 
the  eatables  and  paper  images  are  taken 
to  a  stand  erected  in  the  street.  Here 
prayers  are  chanted  to  Yen  Wiing  (the 


devil),  and  the  spirits  are  entertained 
with  music.  The  scene  is  made  lurid  by 
a  huge  bonfire  in  front  of  the  stand,  and 
by  a  double  row  of  smaller  ones  extend- 
ing for  a  hundred  yards  down  the  street. 
A  great  crowd  of  Chinamen  and  white 
persons  is  always  assembled  to  witness 
these  ceremonies.  The  ghosts  are  pre- 
sumed to  secure  a  year's  supply  of  food, 
and  an  abundance  of  clothing  and  gold 
and  silver  money  is  also  provided  for 
them  in  the  form  of  paper  burned  in  the 
fires.  Often  paper  houses,  horses,  car- 
riages and  puppets  representing  servants 
are  sent  to  the  spirit  land  in  the  same 
way.  The  last  thing  is  the  burning  of 
the  images,  and  this  is  the  most  impres- 
sive scene  of  all.  The  huge  image  of 
Ginn-gi,  the  representative  of  the  devil, 
has  upon  its  head  the  small  figure  of 
Kzvan-yin,  the  goddess  of  mercy,  who  is 
sent  along  with  the  spirits  to  do  them 
good.  This  is  burned  as  quickly  as  pos- 
sible, as  the  Chinese  often  snatch  it  from 
the  flames,  in  the  belief  that  it  will  bring 
good  luck  to  its  possessor,  and  thus  de- 
prive the  ghosts  of  their  merciful  com- 
panion, which  may  lead  to  their  inflicting 
untold  misfortune  upon  the  living. 

This  celebration  is  generally  conducted 
by  a  committee  selected  by  lot,  and  so 
much  importance  is  attached  to  it  that  the 
several  thousand  dollars  it  costs  are  eas- 
ily raised  by  subscription.  Having  thus 
worshiped  the  good  spirits  moderatelv 
and  propitiated  the  bad  ones  excessively, 
the  Chinaman  feels  reasonably  safe  for 
another  year. 


Frederic  Homer  Balch* 
Author  of  "The  Bridge  of  the 
Gods."    0    By  Gertrude  Batch  Ingatts. 


ONE  of  the  most  vivid  of  my  early 
recollections  is  of  an  older  brother 
whose  almost  inseparable  compan- 
ion was  a  book,  usually  some  volume  of 
ancient  history.  Every  moment  that  was 
his  own  and  the  winter  evenings  far  into 
the  night  found 
him  with  his 
beloved  book. 

At  that  time 
literature  was  a 
luxury  in  the  ma- 
jority of  Oregon 
homes.  Yet  the 
scanty  libraries 
of  the  frontier 
held  volumes 
that  afforded 
many  hours  of 
unmixed  delight 
to  this  12-year- 
old  boy.  This 
from  his  own 
han  d  writing  : 
"One  book  — 
Macaulay's  Es- 
says —  i  read 
again  and  again ; 
how  those  rapid, 
picturesque,  rich- 
ly colored  nar- 
ratives and  criti- 
cisms   fascinate 


Frederic  Homer  Batch. 

This  is  the  only  portrait  of  Mr.  Batch  ever  printed. 


me.  Milton  enlivened  me,  and  my  tears 
fell  fast  on  the  last  pages  of  "David  Cop- 
perfield." 

When  all  available  books  had  been 
read  he  would  carefully  and  lovingly 
go  through  them  again  and  again.  Lov- 
mgly,  I  say,  for  few  love  their  friends  as 
he  did  his  books.  All  his  life  he  would 
denv  himself  luxuries — almost  necessities 


in  fact — that  some  longed-for  volume 
might  become  his  own  cherished  posses- 
sion, and  his  gifts  to  friends  almost  in- 
variably were  in  the  form  of  some  choice 
book. 

At  a  very  early  age  he  resolved  to  be- 
come an  author, 
and  as  the  years 
went  by  they 
only  added  to 
the  strength  of 
this  resolution. 
From  that  time 
on  he  wrote  al- 
most constantly 
— essays,  poems 
and  historical 
compositions, 
but,  the  work  so 
seldom  coming 
up  to  the  mark 
set  by  himself, 
he  would  de- 
stroy almost  as 
rapidly  as  he 
composed. 

Born  in  Ore- 
gon, he  loved  his 
native  state  with 
all  the  fervor  of 
his  intense  na- 
ture. I  quote 
again :  "To  make 


Oregon  as  famous  as  Scott  made  Scot- 
land ;  to  make  the  Cascades  as  widely 
known  as  the  Highlands ;  the  Santiam 
like  the  Ayer  of  Tweed ;  to  make  the 
splendid  scenery  of  the  Willamette  the 
background  for  romance  full  of  passion 
and  grandeur,  grew  more  and  more  in- 
to the  one  central  ambition  of  my  life." 
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His  first  historical  romance  was  com- 
pleted in  his  eighteenth  year.  Three 
more  years  were  spent  studying  and 
writing,  when  he  became  convinced  of 
the  truths  of  Christianity.  With  this 
new  element  came  the  conviction  that  he 
must  enter  the  ministerial  field.  But 
his  book  that  had  cost  many  months  of 
study  and  research  and  that  had  meant 
so  much  to  the  young  author,  was  inter- 
woven with  skeptical  beliefs  and  theories 
that  had  no  place  in  the  life  he  had  now 
chosen.  So,  with  the  resolution  that 
was  one  of  his  strongest  characteristics 
and  that  many  who  knew  him  best,  think 
he  has  unconsciously  reproduced  in  Cecil 
Gray,  the  hero  of  "The  Bridge  of  the 
Gods,"  he  put  behind  him  the  work  of 
years  and  burned  his  beloved  manu- 
scripts. 

It  was  a  veritable  sacrifice,  and  some- 
thing of  that  spirit  must  have  been  im- 
parted to  those  around  him,  for  I,  a 
mere  child  at  the  time,  sobbed  and  cried 
as  the  flames  curled  around  the  leaves 
and  reduced  them  to  ashes.  He  now 
threw  himself  into  the  double  work  with 
all  the  intensity  of  his  nature,  and  gave 
none  of  it  up  until  the  call  came  to  him 
to  lay  all  earthly  cares  aside. 

Still  writing  of  and  for  Oregon,  his 
■duties  as  a  Home  Missionary  now  took 
liim  into  so  many  different  homes,  among 
all  classes  of  people,  that  his  search  for 
new  material  to  use  in  his  writings  was 
"being  constantly  rewarded.  Now  meet- 
ing the  half-breed  Indians,  thence  to  the 
logging  camps  of  the  Sound,  where 
g-ather  some  of  the  wildest  and  most 
reckless  of  our  coast,  then  back  to  the 
refined  homes  of  those  of  his  own  dear- 
ly loved  church,  and  with  it  all  the  un- 
•changing  grandeur  of  our  western  scen- 
ery, keeping  ever  before  him  his  ambi- 
tion to  make  the  name  of  the  state  he 
loved  known  among  all  men. 

No  opportunity  was  ever  lost  of  gath- 
ering information  from  the  Indians, 
more  especially  those  who  were  very 
aged,  of  the  customs  and  traditions 
lianded  down  for  many  years  in  each 
tribe. 

His  search  for  information  was  very 
thorough,  and  he  had  no  doubt  whatever 


of  the  natural  bridge  that  at  one  tim- 
spanned  the  Wauna,  or  Columbia,  the  In 
dian  tradition  on  which  "The  Bridge  o 
the  Gods"  is  founded. 

At  last  beginning  to  feel  the  need  o 
rest  and  change,  he  went  to  Oakland 
California,  to  take  a  theological  course 
The  change  might  have  proved  a  benefi 
could  he  have  laid  aside  his  pen  for  : 
time,  but  it  seemed  as  if  he  could  nol 
as  if  he  must  write.  Still  revising  wha 
had  been  written,  and  noting,  studying 
jotting  down  thoughts,  plots,  ideas,  tha 
were  constantly  coming  to  him,  he  al 
lowed  himself  little  time  for  recreatior 

He  loved  all  things  beautiful,  ani 
would  listen  for  hours  at  a  time  to  th 
music  of  Beethoven  and  Chopin.  Man 
of  his  best  thoughts  came  to  him  whil 
under  the  inspiring  influence  of  music 
and  while  it  inspired  it  was  soothing  an 
restful.  The  second  year  in  college  th 
overtaxed  frame  gave  way,  and  th 
weary  student  came  back  to  Oregon  t 
see  if  he  could  not  regain  his  health  b 
laying  all  tasks  aside  and  taking  the  res 
so  long  needed.  His  desire  to  live  wa 
very  strong,  for  his  whole  soul  was  i 
his  work,  and  every  energy  was  bent  tc 
ward  securing  the  health  necessary  t 
again  take  up  the  task  he  had  set  fc 
himself.  But  it  was  not  to  be.  Th 
master  had  said  "Come,''  and  he  quietl 
and  uncomplainingly  laid  down  the  hope 
and  plans  of  a  lifetime,  the  realization  c 
which  seemed  just  opening  up  befor 
him,  and  said  to  the  mother  who  ha 
been  called  on  for  her  last  earthly  sacr: 
fice :  "All  is  right ;  God  has  work  fc 
me  elsewhere  that  I  could  not  do  here. 

The  plans  and  outlines  for  at  lea; 
six  books  for  which  material  had  bee 
gathered  with  infinite  care  and  study,  th 
earnest  desire  to  preserve  history  an 
traditions  for  those  yet  to  come,  wh 
shall  love  our  Oregon  and  her  past, 
not  less  strong  desire  to  uplift  the  falle 
and  comfort  the  afflicted — all  laid  dow 
incomplete  at  the  age  of  29 ;  and  yet  1 
it  a  life  incomplete?  In  our  shortsiglii 
edness  we  cannot  tell.  We  can  only  sa 
as  he  of  whom  we  write  always  said  whe 
any  one  dear  to  him  passed  into  th 
beyond :  "He  knows  now  the  gre£ 
secret  of  the  hereafter." 


Two   Poems   by    Frederic 
^    Homer      Balch.    ^ 

Now  Published  for  the  First  Time. 


Beethoven. 


In  the  Dark. 


Not  Mozart's  golden  tide  of  song, 

Nor  Schubert's  music  sweet, 

Nor  Chopin's  fancies  fleet. 

Are  thine,  O  master,  great  and  strong. 

Swift,  bright  music  like  the  play 
Of  light  on  leaflet  green — 
Daring  light  on  leaflet  sheen; 
Swift,  glad  music  like  the  day. 

O  Master,  these  were  not  for  thee' 
But  human  doubts  and  fears. 
Human  woes  and  tears: 
Stormy  questionings  like  the  sea. 

Music    rolling    like    a    storm, 
t»r  sinking  into  strange 
Perplexed   questionings. 
Or  quick'ning  into  passions  warm. 

The  why  of  life,  of  destiny, 
blind  yearning  for  the  light, 
Strange  terror  of  the  night. 
Thy  music  earth's  miserere. 

Yet  grandly  thrills  the  undertone — 

"It  is  not  all  in  vain. 

This  weary  life  of  pain. 

Beyond  the  darkness  is  God's  throne." 

"Sometime  restless  human  woes  will  cease; 
Sometime  the  light  will  rise; 
At  last,  for  tear-dimmed  eyes. 
Somewhere,  O  troubled  soul,  is  peace." 

O  master,  deaf,  forlorn,  alone, 

Music  thou  couldst  not  hear, 

Life  darkened  year  by  year — 

Each  year  now  thy  purpose  stronger  grows. 

Master,  music,  both  are  great; 
Hear  the  soft  music  thrill : 
"O  troubled  heart,  be  still, 
Suffer,  trust  God  and  wait." 

"Sad  heart  be  patient  in  thy  woe — " 

Hear  the  deep  music  roll; 

Be   calm,   O  troubled   soul, 

The  mists  will  lift  and  thou  shalt  know." 


And  she,  true  friend,  is  sick  you  say? 

So  sick  she  may  not  live! 
Sad  news  for  me  is  yours  today. 

Deep  and  keen  the  pang  you  give. 

"She  may  not  live."     Must  she  go,  too? 

So  many  loved  ones  gone! 
Sweet  faces  in  the  darkness  lost  to  view. 

Till  life  seems  empty  grown. 

Life's  windows  grow  so  dark  and  still. 
As  one  by  one  the  lights  go  out: 

Its  empty  chambers  dusk  and  chill, 
Empty  of  all  but  doubt. 

Must  she  go,  too?    "What  will  be  left 

This  weary  way  to  cheer? 
Earth  of  her  kind  presence  all  bereft. 

Ah    me,    how    sad    and    drear. 

"But  we  shall  meet  our  lost  ones  all  again 

Somewhere  beyond  the  blue." 
Cold  comfort,  present  is  the  aching  pain, 

Our  woe  is  bitter — true. 

Who  knows?     This  life  is  warm  and  bi-ight. 

The  future  dark  and  cold; 
We  but  feel  the  silence  and  the  night 

Round  us  in  shadow  fold. 

A  shadow  folding  thick  and  cold 

Is  all  our  eyes  can  view; 
Sweet  lost  faces  hid  in  grave  and  mold. 

Must  hers  be  hidden,  too? 

"Hope  on;  there  comes  a  golden  morrow 

Beyond  this  sad  dark  earth  '" 
Hope!     We  grow  doubtful  of  all  but  sorrow. 

And  question  everything  but  depth. 


And  yet  the  Christian's  hope  is  all. 

What  is  there  else   out  black  despaii  ? 
Surely  the  ligiit  at  last  will  fall. 

Our  dead  be  found  somehow,  somewhere. 


The    Story 

a     0    By    C.    W 

Listen  to  my  tale,  O  nations; 

List,  ye  rocks,  and  plains,  and  rivers; 

List,  ye  mountains,  bare  and  rugged, 

That    have    stood    since   Time's    beginning; 

List,  O  beasts  of  hill  and  prairie; 

Of  the  forest  and  the  mountains. 

To  the  story  of  I-dah-ho, 

The  Mountain  of  the  Sun-nse. 

Long  ago  in  forgotten  ages, 

Wandering  tribes,  by  foes  pursued, 
Crossed  the  ice-locked  sea  of  Behring 

Into   Alaska's   solitude. 
Naught   but  ice  and  snow  they  found  there, 

So  they  southward  pushed  their  way; 
Across  the  mountains  and  the  valleys — 

Where  the  great,  dark  forests  lay. 
On  their  right  the  ocean  thundered; 

On  their  left  the  mountains  frowned; 
And    far   off   in   royal   splendor. 

Stood    their   monarch,    sunset   crowned. 
'Round  his  stately  head  were  sailing 

Clouds    of   white   and   clouds   of   gray; 
And   the  winds  of   Heaven,  failing. 

On  his  dark  breast  died  away. 
His  snowy  crown,  in  splendor  glowing 

At  evening's  close,  with  hues  of  gold; 
And,    in   peace    and    beauty    flowing,  , 

Seaward,    the    mighty    river    rolled; 
Then   a    wicked   wizard,   angry 

That    they    passed    his    domain    o'er. 
Cast  the  seeds  of  hate  and  envy 

Where  only  love  had  dwelt  before. 
And   'mong   the   tribes   arose   dissension, 

Anger,   hot   words,   quarrels,   strife; 
Blows  prevailed,  wise  men  unheeded. 

Word   for  word,  and   life   for   life. 
Looked  the  Spirit  on  his  people; 

On   his   chosen  children,   few; 
Heard  the  hot  words  and  the  quarrels 

Which    each    moment    fiercer    grew; 
Then  in  sorrow  and  in  anger — 

With  the  voice  of  waters,   said: 
"Oh,  my  children,  why  these  quarrels? 

Why  the   dying  and  the   dead? 
Tell    me,   are   ye   not   my   children? 

Why  should  ye  your  brother  slay? 
Ye  are  wicked,  hence  I  say  it; 

Night  shall  swallow  up  the   Day. 
Night  so  cold  and  dark  and  gloomy; 

Night,   with  eyes  of  death  and  chill: — 
She  shall   slay  the  golden  sunlight. 

And   the   world   with  darkness   fill." 
When   the   Spirit's    voice   had    left   them, 

And  the  golden  sun  grew  pale. 
From  the  tribes,  in  fear  and  anguish, 

'Rose  a  frightened,  piteous  wail. 
As    the    Wind    among    the   pine    trees, 

Sobs  and  murmurs  of  his  woe, 
So  the  wail  'rose  from  the  people 

As  the  Sun  god  faded  slow. 
Still  the  awful  shadows  deepened. 

Crept  across  the  restless  deep; 
•O'er  the  mountains  and  the  forests, 

O'er  the  streams  that  seaward  leap. 
Lay    the    people    on    their    faces, 

Wailing  for  the  dying  light, 
Resting,  now,  in  golden  glory. 

On  the  dark  King's  crown  of  white. 
Then  the  sun  grew  pale  and  paler; 

Like  a  life  that's  fading  fast; 
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Fell    from   sight   into   the   darkness. 

To   a  loathsome   prison   cast. 
With    his    brother-prince,    the    Darkness, 

Death   stalked,   grim   throughout  the   lan^ 
Many   of   the   tribes   were   stricken 

By  his  gaunt  and  clammy  hand. 
Day  by  day  their  numbers  lessened, 

"Till   their  prince,  a  mighty  chief. 
Went  apart  and  prayed  and  fasted; 

Prayed  for  sunlight  and  relief. 
Then  he  heard  the  Spirit  answer, 

"Mercy  to  ye,  I  will  give. 
Sit  not  still  and  weep  like  women. 

Rise  and  journey  ye  that  live. 
Keep  the  Star  of  Snow  behind  ye, 

Through  the  darkness  struggle  on, 
'Till  ye   reach  the  Sunrise   Mountain, 

Then  will  come  once  more   the  dawn." 
So   he  called  his  tribe  together. 

From  the  Snow  Star  turned  his  face; 
Groping   in   the   cold   and   darkness 

For  the  saving  of  his  race. 
O'er  high  mountains,  through  deep  rivers, 

Over  plains  and  valleys   wide; 
'Till,  at  last,  half  starved  and  heart  sick, 

Climb  they  a  rugged  mountainside. 
Guided  by  the  watchful  Spirit, 

Through  forests  deep,  they  struggle  on 
Over   rocks   and    boundless   snow   fields; 

Striving  to  release  the  dawn. 
Onward,  upward,  still  they  struggle; 

And  on  the  highest  peak  they  stand; 
And,   gloriously   leaping   from    his   prison, 

The  Sun  god  smiles  on  sea  and  land. 
Burst  a   shout  that  rent  the   heavens 

From  those  on  the  summit,  white; 
And   falling  down,   in   adoration, 

Cried,    "I-dah-ho!     Lo,    the   light!" 
Down    the    mountain    side    they   journeyed, 

Over   plains   and   deserts   gray; 
'Till  they  reached  a  Land  of  Promise. 

Golden   in  the  dying  day. 
Golden   with   the   Sun   god's    coming, 

Golden  with  his  noontide  ray; 
And   the  gorgeous   light  of  evening 

Kissed    the    mountains,    grim    and    gray. 
In  the  pleasant,  wooded  valley. 

Homes  they  built  of  skins  and  wood; 
Each  one   facing  to  the   eastward 

Where  the  Sunrise  Mountain  stood. 
"I-dah-ho,"  the  name  they  gave  it. 

"I-dah-ho — of   sunbeams,   bright." 
"I-dah-ho"   they   named   the   valley; 

Golden  in  the  Sun  god's  light. 
'Tis   the  story  of   I-dah-ho, 

Of  the  Sunrise  Mountain,  hoar; 
And  of  the  golden  Land  of  Promise, 

Where  the   crooked  rivers'  roar. 
Men  have  lived,  and  men  have  perished: 

Scattered,  the  people,  far  and  wide;. 
Now  but  a  remnant  of  a  nation. 

Gone   their   power   and   their   pride. 
And   the   stately   King  of  Mountains, 

The  Sunrise  Mountain,  crowned  with  snov 
Watching,   stands  a  noble  sentry. 

O'er  the  city  fair  below. 
But  only  to  the  Land  of  Sunlight 

Clings  the  name  bestowed  by  them; 
Land  of  brave  men  and  fair  women; 

Idaho,   the  Mountain   Gem. 
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T  BOVE  the  can- 
neries and  the 
net-racks  the 
Hghts  of  Asto- 
ria gleamed 
across  the  wa- 
ter to  the 
ships  that  swung  up-stream  on  the  incom- 
ing tide.  Now  and  then  a  big  fishboat 
with  a  shadowy  standing  figure 
pushing  forward  on  his  heavy  oars,  came 
round  the  bend  of  the  wharves,  sHding 
like  a  black  insect  across  the  dancing 
light  trails  in  the  swirling  water,  and 
dived  under  the  piling  to  a  landing- 
stair.  It  was  about  9  o'clock.  The 
Finnish  population  and  the  sailors  with 
shore  leave  were  just  beginning  to 
crowd  the  dives  of  the  water  front  and 
to  collect  in  parties  of  four  or  five  which 
went  singing  and  swearing  from  saloon 
to  saloon. 

A  storm-scarred  vessel  at  anchor 
nearly  opposite  the  middle  of  the  strag- 
gling'town  was  fitfully  lighted  up  bv  the 
glitter  of  an  arc  lamp  on  the  river- 
steamer  dock.  The  dapper  clerk  for  the 
night  boat  peered  out  from  his  little 
cabin  on  the  wharf  and  remarked  to  his 
friend,  the  drummer,  who  was  waiting 
for  the  Portland  steamer  to  come  in 
from  Flavel:  "Well,  the  eld  tub  out 
there  needs  paint." 

"Yes?" 

"Sure — look  at  her!  Where  the  light 
is — there!  Just  in  from  some  place  in 
Chile  or  the  Argentine — cargo  there 
from  Hamburg  or  some  German  colony, 
and  then  in  ballast  here.  She  goes  up 
to  Portland  tomorrow  morning  to  load 
flour  for  Nagasaki."  The  drummer 
lighted  a  cigar  and  looked  curiously  at 
the  stained  and  corroded  hull. 

On    the    ship    herself    there    was    no 


noise  except  the  wash  of  the  water  along 
the  sides,  and  the  slight  creaking  of 
worn  ropes  and  fittings.  A  gray  bundle 
lay  huddled  by  one  of  the  hatches.  Sud- 
denly it  straightened  into  a  man's  figure 
and  slipped  on  bare  feet  to  the  shelter- 
ing shadow  of  the  bulwarks.  A  door 
in  the  cabin  was  flung  open,  and  out  of 
the  bar  of  smoky,  yellow  light  that  fell 
across  the  deck  reeled  a  little  man, 
growling  guttural  German  curses, 
coupled  with  some  one's  name.  He 
staggered  very  near  to  the  man  crouched 
in  the  dark,  and  tumbled  down  the  hatch 
from  which  the  other  had  come.  Some 
one  slammed  the  cabin  door  shut  again, 
and  in  that  moment  the  hiding  sailor  was 
up  and  over  the  rail.  There  was  a 
splash;  then  the  waves  lapped  irregu- 
larly along  the  sides  as  before. 

The  broad,  flickering  shadow  of  the 
litde  ticket  ofifice  on  the  wharf  covered 
a  portion  of  the  water  with  blackness. 
And  there,  in  the  cold,  dark  rush  of  the 
flood  tide,  the  sailor  battled  along 
toward  the  slippery  piling  that  meant 
life  and  freedom.  Once  a  floating  board 
struck  him  a  heavy  blow,  but  he  seized 
it  and  held  on  despairingly  until  he  re- 
vived. The  tide  swept  him  toward  the 
shore,  but  almost  out  of  the  friendly 
shadow,  so  that  he  had  to  let  go  the 
board  and  strike  out  alone  ?.gain.  At 
last  he  seized  a  huge  pile  in  his  arms. 
The  swell  of  the  harbor  lifted  him  and 
thrust  him  down,  scraping  his  breast 
against  a  nail  and  tearing  it  deep.  But 
he  did  not  notice  the  blood  or  the  sting 
of  the  salt  water.  He  swam  on  from 
one  dark  pillar  to  the  next,  numbed  by 
the  cold,  almost  sinking,  and  dragged 
himself  upon  the  float  of  a  landing,  half 
in  the  water  and  half  clutching  the  sHp- 
pery  boards.  At  length  he  arose  and 
labored  i^p  the  narrow  stair  to  the  bles- 
sed level  of  the  streets. 
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He  did  not  know  where  to  go.  Never- 
theless, he  struck  off  down  a  dark  Httle 
railed  shelf  along  the  back  of  some 
buildings — ^what  would  have  been  an 
alley,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  black 
water  incessantly  lapping  along  the  piles 
below.  Then  he  stopped  in  fear  at  the 
sound  of  voices  in  one  of  the  low  build- 
ings by  which  he  had  just  passed,  and 
hid  behind  a  pile  of  empty  kegs  that 
almost  blocked  the  passage.  He  lis- 
tened intently.  Some  harsh  masculine 
voice,  softened  by  the  sentiment,  per- 
haps, was  singing  a  little  Swabian  folk- 
song. He  recognized  the  words;  it  was 
German  of  his  ow-n  dialect — the  tongue 
of  his  home-land.  He  bowed  his  head 
upon  his  swollen  hands  in  utter  weari- 
ness and  loneliness.  Only  that  frag- 
ment of  a  little  song — and  then  the 
thump  of  heavy  steins — ah!  it  was  so 
cold — so  lonely — in  a  strange  land — 

Ludwig  Schwab,  the  owner  and  bar- 
tender of  the  Wacht  am  Rhein  saloon, 
was  not  very  busy  that  night.  His  cus- 
tomers were  for  the  most  part  Ger- 
mans; in  fact,  the  little  colony  of  them 
at  Astoria  made  the  Wacht  am  Rhein 
its  headquarters  before  the  railroad  came 
— a  sort  of  evening  club,  wdiere  one 
might  meet  one's  friends  and  talk  of  fish 
or  trade  or  shipping.  But  by  midnight 
the  last  of  them  was  gone,  and  Schwab 
took  off  his  stained  apron,  that  had  once 
been  white,  and  went  out  through  the 
small  back  rooms,  reeking  with  strong 
tobacco  and  flat  beer,  to  get  a  breath 
of  air  in  the  little  passage  between 
streets,  where  his  kegs  were  piled. 
Something  heavy  and  soft  seemed  to 
hold  the  door  tight  closed;  but  he  forced 
it  far  enough  to  see  the  face  of  an  old 
man,  pale  and  grizzled  and  weather- 
worn, looking  up  at  him  with  frightened, 
pleading  eyes. 

"Hey!"  said  Schwab,  roughly.  "Vat 
you  vant  here?     Get  up!" 

The  man  did  not  seem  to  comprehend, 
but  raised  one  numbed  and  calloused 
hand  as  if  to  ward  off  an  expected  blow. 

Schwab  gave  a  comprehensive  grunt 
— he  knew  now  what  manner  of  man  this 
was.  So  he  spoke  in  English  first,  but 
again  received  no  answer,  and  then  in 
German: 

"Sailor  off  the  last  ship — aren't  you? 
What  are  you  hanging  around  here  for?" 

The  other  began  to  explain,  rubbing 
his    numb   joints    as    he    tried    to    rise. 


"Yes,  I  am  a  sailor " 

"Oh!"  interrupted  Schwab.  "Had  a 
pretty  hard  time?" 

"Yes — yes!"  The  blood  from  his  torn 
breast  had  stained  the  sailor's  rough 
shirt  and  his  hands,  and  he  trembled 
with   cold. 

"Come,''  said  Schwab,  not  unkindly. 
The  old  man  rose  slowly  and  crept  pain- 
fully in  at  the  door.  Schwab  poured  out 
some  brandy,  thinking  as  he  did  so: 
"Sailors  are. scarce,  and  I  can  make  big 
money  by  selling  him  to  the  next  cap- 
tain who  is  short  of  men."  He  seated 
him  by  the  stove,  and  found  a  rough 
coat  and  a  pair  of  boots  somewhere. 
Then  he  went  about  putting  out  lamps 
and  locking  doors  and  windows. 

The  sailor  followed  his  benefactor 
wdth  dazed  eyes.  The  warmth  certainly 
was  good,  but  he  had  lost  much  blood. 
He  could  scarcely  understand  all  this 
kindness.  Months  of  brutal  treatment 
make  a  man  distrustful.  He  half  start- 
ed from  his  bench.  Schwab  saw  and  un- 
derstood the  movement,  and  said,  reas- 
suringly: "No;  I  will  not  give  you  up. 
Come — sleep  here."  He  led  the  sailor 
into  a  back  room,  gave  him  a  couple  of 
old  blankets — and  prudently  locked  the 
door  on  him. 

Early  next  morning  the  German  ship 
Adelheid  went  up  the  river  in  tow. 
Schwab  noticed  her  departure  with  sat- 
isfaction. However,  as  the  days  passed 
he  grew  less  and  less  fond  of  the  idea  of 
trying  to  sell  the  old  man,  who  called 
himself  Karl  Ritter,  for  an  able  sea- 
man. 

"What  captain  w-ould  take  him?  He 
is  getting  weaker  instead  of  stronger. 
I  am  certainly  a  fool!"  he  sputtered  to 
himself.  Yet  he  was  becoming  inter- 
ested in  the  queer  old  derelict,  and  he 
began  to  cast  about  for  a  place  to  put 
him. 

Now,  it  would  not  do  to  let  him  come 
out  publicly  about  Astoria  until  the 
Adelheid  was  on  the  Pacific  again.  At 
any  rate,  he  was  too  strange  an  old  fel- 
low— too  silent,  too  self-contained. 
Schwab's  wife  came  downstairs  one  day, 
saying:  "What  kind  of  a  man  is  this 
old  fellow,  anyway?    'He's  no  sailor!" 

"No — he  isn't  much  of  a  sailor." 
Ludwig  feared  his  wife,  and  kept  her 
commandments. 

"Well,  he's  a  queer  one!  He  won't 
talk  except  to  the  little  one — talks  to  her 
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all  the  time,  though — the  finest  stories! 
Just  as  if  he  were  the  fairy  prince  and 
our  Gretchen  the  Little  Red-Cap. "  The 
good  woman  tapped  her  forehead  with  a 
fat  red  finger. 

Not  long  afterward  Schwab  made  his 
decision.  Some  time  before  he  had  an- 
nounced his  intention  of  taking  up  a 
certain  timber  claim  among  the  valuable 
spruces  of  Tillamook  head,  twenty-five 
miles  down  the  coast  from  Astoria. 
That  was  the  thing!  He  procured  the 
final  papers.     Then  the  two  went  down 


learned  to  look  for  the  hermit  of  the 
head.  He  would  come  down  from  the 
mountain  usually  twice  a  week,  wearing 
a  suit  of  coarse  white  stuff,  to  sell  the 
storekeeper  big  buckets  of  red  huckle- 
berries gathered  along  the  trail.  If  he 
ever  met  a  little  girl  with  yellow  hair 
down  on  the  beach  or  by  the  queer  old 
hotels,  he  would  stop  and  watch  her,  his 
lips  moving  piteously.  He  was  truly  a 
very  gentle  old  man;  but  his  kindliness 
was  masked  by  his  foreign  speech,  since 
few  at  the  little  seashore  village  knew 


along  the  beach  on  the  rusty  old  railroad 
and  over  the  old  path  to  the  most  beauti- 
ful headland  of  the  whole  rugged  cape. 
Together  they  built  a  cabin  and  cleared 
out  the  rank  growth  from  the  long-un- 
used Indian  trail,  and  carried  in  sup- 
pHes  and  a  few  German  books.  At  last 
the  saloonkeeper  went  back  to  theWacht 
am  Rhein,  and  the  old  man  stayed  alone 
on  the  timber  claim  to  hold  it  for  his  pro- 
tector. 

After  a  time  the  arriving  families  at 
the  summer  resorts  along  the  beaches 


any  German.  Although  he  was  always 
polite,  he  seldom  said  anything  even  to 
those  who  understood. 

But  up  at  the  little  cabin  on  the  lonely 
clifT,  far  away  from  men,  the  strange  old 
man  was  always  busily  talking  to  him- 
self. He  built  a  bench  on  the  edge  of 
the  cliflf,  where  he  used  to  sit  and  babble 
for  hours,  gazing  at  the  changing  sea 
and  the  lighthouse  on  the  rock  in  front. 
Sometimes  he  procured  writing  mate- 
rials at  the  little  store,  and  then  for  a 
week  he  would  not  come  down.     Page 
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after  page  of  tiny,  beautiful  German 
script  he  would  write  in  his  little  bare 
room  that  looked  out  on  the  dark  forest 
and  the  dismal  sea.  He  tried  to  shape 
his  thoughts  in  speech,  but  somehow  his 
ideas  were  always  confused.  He  would 
put  his  thin  hands  to  his  whitening 
head 

"...  I  cannot  .  .  .  understand  .  .  . 
who  .  .  .  the  hunt  .  .  .  merry  horns  .  . 
,  I  will  not  see  the  chancellor's  mes- 
sage!" He  rose  majestically,  shaking 
his  long  gray  hair  like  a  lion's  mane. 
"Tell  the  prince  that  I  will  never  yield 
my  right!  .  .  ."  His  voice  broke  and 
faltered  to  a  whisper.  ".  .  .  Why  .  .  . 
why  were  they  hidden?  ...  I  rode  by 
.  .  .  the  lake  was  near  at  hand.  .  .  . 
I  .  .  .  alone  ..."  Again  his  voice  rose 
almost  to  a  shout:  "Back!  I  say  thy 
emperor  is  but  a  king  ...  a  boy!" 
But  only  for  a  moment — his  voice  be- 
came an  articulate  moan:  "...  The 
gag  between  my  teeth  .  .  .  darkness 
.  .  .  blows  .  .  .  darkness  .  .  .  filth  .  .  . 
the  ship!  Out  on  the  mad  sea  .  .  . 
cursed  .  .  .  beaten  .  .  .  bealjen."  His 
head  fell  forward,  and  he  quivered  with 
shame  at  the  memory. 

Then  he  would  look  down  at  a  little 
picture  he  had — a  picture  of  a  handsome 
woman  and  a  little,  smiling,  fair-haired 
girl.  For  hours  he  would  talk  to  the 
small,  laughing  face,  and  kiss  it,  and 
fondle  it.  Suddenly,  however,  the  light 
would  leave  his  eyes  and  he  would  start 
at  the  portrait  wonderingly.  ".  .  .1 
thought  I  knew  you  .  .  .  but  I  cannot 
remember.  ..."  The  soft,  worn  voice 
paused  and  broke  a  little  and  was  silent. 
After  a  time  the  candle  would  burn  out, 
and  sleep  would  calm  the  troubled  brain 
at  last. 

*  *  *  * 

One  day  near  the  season's  end,  when 
Schwab  was  down  at  the  seaside  arrang- 
ing for  the  refreshment  of  some  brother- 
hood which  was  to  make  its  annual  ex- 
cursion from  Astoria  on  the  following 
Sunday,  his  representative  at  the  village 
said: 

"Old  Ritter  hasn't  been  down  after 
supplies  since  the  big  storm  the  other 
day — and  he  wasn't  here  last  week, 
either." 

"Well,"  said  Schwab,  "I  haven't  been 
up  there  since  the  month  I  took  him  in; 
we  might  go  and  see  how  he  is  getting 


on.     You  have  never  been  there,  have 
you?" 

"Tomorrow  is  Friday — FU  go  if  he 
doesn't  come  tonight;  my  wife  can  look 
after  the  store.  The  old  man  may  be 
sick.  He's  pretty  old,  and,  anyway,  he 
hasn't  been  getting  many  supplies  late- 
ly." He  consulted  his  account-book. 
"Yes — he  must  be  needing  flour.  FU 
go  with  you  in  the  morning." 

About  9  o'clock  next  forenoon  the 
two  men  started  down  the  sandy  road 
along  the  little  river  that  splits  the  settle- 
ment and  flows  into  the  sea.  They 
struck  across  the  deep-grassed  meadows 
and  entered  the  marshy  undergrowth  at 
the  base  of  the  head. 

For  miles  they  toiled  along  the  path, 
which  wound  ever  upward  around  steep 
hills  and  above  vistas  of  far-ofT  sunny 
valleys.  At  length  die  rasping  hiss  of 
the  sea,  dragging  the  pebbles  down  the 
steep  shelf  at  the  base  of  the  clififs  with 
every  swell,  began  to  sound  softly  across 
the  wooded  hill  crests  and  echo  between 
the  slopes.  Then  the  narrow  path  led 
along  the  very  edge  of  the  clifif,  disclos- 
ing the  rugged  beauty  of  the  tall,  wooded 
headlands  and  the  vastness  of  the  ocean, 
where  the  lighthouse  on  the  rock  glis- 
tened like  a  great  pearl  set  deep  in  lapis- 
lazuli  and  jet. 

They  went  on  until  they  saw  ahead  the 
natural  clearing  on  the  summit  of  Old 
Baldy,  with  its  little  gray  "shake"  cabin, 
shimmering  in  the  haze  of  the  silent  sun- 
light. 

But  no  smoke  arose  from  the  rusted 
pipe  in  the  kitchen  wall,  and  the  doors 
were  shut.  A  few  chickens  scattered 
through  the  dry  grass  hurried  together 
expectantly  by  the  back  porch.  Schwab 
and  his  friend  passed  eagerly  through 
the  clean  little  house  and  out  to  the 
narrow  porch  in  front.  No  one  was 
there;  all  was  in  order,  even  to  the  deli- 
cate German  manuscript  and  the  well- 
worn  books  that  lay  on  the  table  by  the 
bed.  Out  in  front,  however,  the  foot- 
prints of  one  man,  all  going  toward  the 
sea,  had  dried  in  the  recent  mud  of  the 
path  to  the  cliff.  He  had  never  come 
back.  The  two  Germans  looked  at  each 
other  for  a  moment. 

"Come!"  said  Schwab. 

They  hurried  down  the  path.  It  is 
half  a  mile  to  the  splendid  craggy  front 
of  that  cliff,  but  thev  went  silentlv  and 
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swiftly.     At  the  very  edge  they  paused. 

A  support  for  one  edge  of  a  bench 
stood  there,  driven  fast  into  the  earth; 
but  just  beyond  it  the  white  foam  of  the 
waves  seemed  to  gUsten.  Creeping  cau- 
tiously to  the  brink,  they  saw  that  many 
tons  of  earth  and  soft  rock,  wet  through 
by  the  beating  storm,  had  slipped  from 
the  face  of  the  cliff,  leaving  a  long,  fur- 
rowed break  in  its  rocky  front.  Far 
below,  where  the  basalt  ribs  of  the 
mountain  were  worn  bare  by  the  con- 
stant attacks  of  the  storms,  some  of  the 
earth  had  lodged,  and  their  straining 
eyes  could  see  upon  that  shelf  a  spot  of 
grayish  white. 

It  was  hard  to  reach  him  where  he 
lay,  and  it  was  impossible  for  them  to 
bring  him  up.  Moreover,  it  was  late 
afternoon,  so  they  buried  him  where  he 
had  fallen,  on  the  ledge  half  way  up  the 
clifT — without  a  cofifin,  and  for  a  head- 
stone they  set  up  all  they  had — merely 
a  fragment  of  the  shivered  bench,  with 
a  rude  cross  cut  into  it.  As  they  ex- 
tricated the  poor,  bruised  body  from  the 
mass  of  earth  and  shattered  rock  they 
found  the  hands  tight-clasped  over  the 
breast.     It  was  hard  to  bend  them  apart, 


but  at  last  Schwab  succeeded.  Over  the 
dead  heart  lay  a  small  gold  frame,  fas- 
tened by  a  white-edged  ribbon  of  black 
silk — the  ribbon  of  the  Iron  Cross  of 
Prussia,  which  every  German  honors. 
The  frame  contained  merely  the  tar- 
nished and  battered  miniature  of  a  lady 
and  a  little  girl. 

*  *  *  Hi 

In  a  certain  castle  of  a  little  South 
German  principality,  now  administered 
by  the  emperor,  is  the  chapel  which  con- 
tains the  tombs  of  every  ruling  prince 
of  that  line.  The  newest  tomb  is  a  hand- 
some sarcophagus  of  marble  to  the  mem- 
ory of  Prince  Karl,  so  distinguished  for 
bravery  in  the  war  of  1870  that  he  earned 
the  highest  class  of  the  Iron  Cross,  who 
was  drowned  in  the  lake  while  on  a 
stag  hunt  with  a  few  attendants.  But 
the  tomb  is  an  empty  honor,  for  the  liv- 
eried caretaker  will  tell  you  that  the  body 
of  his  highness  was  never  found. 

And  every  year  on  the  anniversary  of 
the  prince's  death  there  used  to  come 
from  Friedrichsruh  to  the  bereaved 
princess  and  her  little  daughter  a  mourn- 
ing wreath  to  express  the  thoughtful 
condolence  of  the  Iron  Chancellor. 


Type  of  Our  Hopes. 


Break,   thou   cold,   grey,   cruel   wave, 
Upon  the  lonely,  sea-worn  rock; 

Above  the  sailor's  weed-girt  grave, 
Unmoved  by  roar,  or  surge's  shock. 


Type  of  our  fleeting  hope  though  art;  — 
Beautiful,   but   still     how    false   we    find; 

Thy  glittering  water  be  like  human  heart, 
They  ebb  and  flow,  yet  leave  no  trace  be- 
hind. 

—J.  Mayne  Baltimore. 


The  Cathedral   on    Baranof 
Island.       By    George    M  e  I  v  i  n. 


THE  Greco-Russian  cathedral  at  Sit- 
ka is  the  most  interesting  sacred 
edifice  in  all  the  great  Northwest. 
From  the  Arctic  Circle  to  the  borders  of 
Mexico,  from  Pacific's  sounding  seas  to 
the  Mississippi,  there  is  none  other  like 
it.  In  the  magnificence  of  its  appoint- 
ments, in  richness  of  interior  decoration 
and  furnishings,  it  surpasses  any  church 
on  this,  the  western  slope  of  the  Rocky- 
Mountains. 

It  is  true  that  it  lacks  one  attraction 
usually  expected  in  a  cathedral:  that  of 
age.  For  its  foundation  stones  were 
laid  no  longer  ago  than  1844,  and  it  was 
finished  two  years  later,  in  November, 
on  St.  Michael's  Day.  It  stands  midway 
in  the  main  street  of  the  town,  occupy- 
ing a  quadrangle,  and  it  was  erected  by 
Ivan  Veniaminoff,  who  was  at  that  time 
Bishop  of  the  independent  diocese  of 
Russian  America. 

In  1817,  little  more  than  a  decade  after 
the  city  of  Sitka  was  founded  on  the  west 
coast  of  Baranof  Island,  a  temporary 
chapel  was  built  out  of  the  wreckage  of 
the  Nera,  "among  which,"  according  to 
Baranof  himself,  "there  shone  the  image 
of  St.  Michael."  Of  course  no  other 
name  than  that  of  the  shipwrecked  saint 
could  be  given  to  the  chapel,  or  to  the 
cathedral  which  succeeded  it.  To  the 
pious  priest  and  the  handful  of  orthodox 
communicants  gathered  there  in  the  lit- 
tle Sitkan  village,  the  image  cast  up 
from  the  sea  was  equivalent  to  a  sign 
from  heaven. 

It  was  an  humble  enough  structure, 
that  chapel,  not  in  any  way  foreshadow- 
ing the  splendor  of  the  bishop's  church, 
though  all  its  vessels  and  utensils  were, 
it  is  true,  made  of  silver  hammered  out 
and  shaped,  and  ornamented  by  native 
craftsmen,  and  the  robes  and  draperits 
were  of  Chinese  silk. 

The  cathedral  is  built  in  the  form  of 
a.  Greek  cross,  and  is  surmounted  by  an 
imposing  dome.    The  clock  in  the  tower 


was  made  by  the  first  Bishop  of  Alaska, 
the  work  of  his  own  reverent  hands,  and 
in  the  belfry  hangs  a  chime  of  silver  bells 
sent  all  the  way  from  Moscow  by  Ven- 
iaminofT,  who  was  then  metropvolitan  of 
that  far-famed  city.  He  also  sent  "rich 
vestments,  plate  and  pictures  and  the 
altar  furnishings"  of  hammered  gold 
set  with  precious  stones.  The  sacred 
structure  was  under  the  special  protec- 
tion of  the  imperial  family,  who  were 
lavish  in  gifts,  and  filled  it  with  beautiful 
and  costly  paintings. 

The  interior  is  finished  in  white  and 
gold,  and  there  is  an  "inner  sanctuary," 
forbidden  to  the  foot  of  woman,  and 
separated  from  the  body  of  the  church 
by  handsome  doors  of  bronze.  Above 
these  doors  is  a  picture  of  the  Ascen- 
sion, and  at  either  side  are  massive  can- 
dlesticks. 

Though  the  glory  of  St.  Michael  has 
been  dimmed  somewhat  by  the  removal 
of  the  bishop's  see  from  Sitka  to  San 
Francisco,  then  to  Unalaska,  and  finally 
back  to  Sitka,  there  is  much  to  interest 
and  hold  the  admiration  of  the  traveller 
who  visits  that  northern  land.  Since  the 
restoration  of  the  see  to  Sitka,  many  of 
the  scattered  treasures  have  been 
brought  again  under  the  cathedral  roof.- 

Among  the  paintings,  that  most  beau- 
tiful and  most  prized  is  the  famous 
"Lady  of  Kozan,"  the  Madonna  and 
Child.  It  hangs  in  the  winter  chapel, 
the  chapel  of  St.  Mary,  in  the  left  tran- 
sept, and  is,  in  fact,  the  altar  picture. 
In  the  right  transept  which  is  dedicated 
to  St.  John  the  Baptist,  there  are,  also, 
several  valuable  paintings.  There  are 
the  two  pictures  of  St.  Michael,  one  of 
the  Nativity,  and  a  very  beautiful  repre- 
sentation of  the  Baptism  of  Christ  by  St. 
John. 

The  present  Bishop  of  Alaska  resides 
in  a  long,  green-roofed  dwelling  on  the 
Governor's  Walk,  and  is  one  of  the  im- 
portant personages  of  the  beautiful  tovvn 
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of  Sitka — Sitka,  the  pearl  of  the  north- 
ern seas,  a  lovely  gem,  set  in  the  living 
green  of  the  island,  a  gleaming  jewel 
cast  there  at  the  base  of  Mt.  Verstoroi, 
whose  splendid  bulk  lifts  three  thousand 
feet  and  more  in  radiant  air,  and  whose 
topmost  pinnacle,  shaped  like  an  arrow- 
head, is  all  but  inaccessible.  In  the  brief 
but  perfect  summer  that  comes  so  sud- 
denly and  as  suddenly  goes,  in  that  far 
northern  land,  Baranof  Island  and  its 
countless  but  lovely  neighbors  seem  to 
to  fioat  in  a  crystal  sea — each  one  a 
mighty  emerald  ringed  about  with  pearl. 


and  which  is  tenderest,  the  blue  above 
or  the  depths  below,  no  man  can  say. 
for  sea  and  earth  and  sky  are  as  under  a 
spell  of  enchantment  which  only  the 
Frost  King  has  power  to  dissolve.  On 
a  summer  evening,  when  the  red  rays  of 
the  setting  sun  gild  the  arrow  head  on 
the  summit  of  Mount  Verstoroi  and 
turns  the  sea  to  moulten  gold,  the  silver 
chimes  float  out  from  the  cathedral  tow- 
er like  fairy  music  that  echoes  faintly 
to  the  farthest  isle  and  soothes  the  waves 
to  sleep. 


The      Music  of      Life. 

By    Lis  c  he  n    M .    Miller. 


IN  the  golden  sunlight  of  a  Spring 
day  a  child  danced  with  bare  white 
feet  amid  the  flowers  that  gemmed 
the  grass  of  a  gently  rounded  hill  top. 
Slender  and  tall  like  a  willow  wand  or  a 
re^d  by  the  water  side  was  the  child,  her 
hair  clustering  in  curls  about  her  jjlue- 
veined  temples,  and  in  the  nape  of  the 
snowy  neck  was  yellow  as  the  gold  of 
the  sun  and  soft  as  the  sniff  of  a  dande- 
lion. 

All  about  the  hill  the  oaks  stood  clad  in 
the  tender  green  of  early  May.  And  be- 
yond the  oaks,  down  in  the  little  valley, 
the  farmhouse  nestled  in  its  embower- 
ing orchard.  Far  off  across  the  level 
plain  the  river  showed  a  gleam  of  silver 
against  the  base  of  purple  peaks,  and  to 
the  north  the  crags  rose  steep  and  dark. 

The  child  was  stranger  to  the  name 
of  care.  Life  to  her  was  made  up  of 
sunny  days  and  star-set  nights.  Each 
dawn  heralded  the  beginning  of  an  epoch 
of  new  joys,  each  twilight  marked  its  per- 
fect close.  In  that  secluded  valley, 
girded  and  guarded  by  a  mother's  love, 
she  grew  like  a  flower  unthinking  and 
fair.  The  old  farmhouse  echoed  to  the 
music  of  her  laughter  and  her  golden 
head  was  like  a  stray  sunbeam  in  the 
soft  gloom  of  the  low-ceiled  room';.  When 
she  knelt  at  her  mother's  knee  she  h;-ard 
the  rustle  of  seraphic  wings,  and  knew 
that  God  was  near  and  listened  to  her 
prayers.  For  hers  was  the  sweetest  un- 
troubled faith  of  childhood. 


Kin  to  the  angels  are  the  little  chil- 
dren. They  have  been  upon  the  earth  so 
short  awhile  that  they  have  not  quite  for- 
gotten the  glory  of  heaven  and  the  good- 
ness of  God.  They  remember — but  dim- 
ly—  it  is  true  in  their  waking  hours,  and 
in  dreams  they  stray  beside  the  "still 
waters,"  and  play  with  the  baby  angels  in 
the  fair  Elysian  meadows.  They  have 
not  unlearned  the  wisdom  of  the  other 
world  or  exchanged  the  money  of  its 
loveliness  for  a  knowledge  of  the  wick- 
edness of  this. 

And  so  this  child  whom  the  angels 
loved,  danced  in  the  sunshine  and 
laughed  to  see  the  daisies  nod  in  the  short 
grass  at  her  feet.  But  presently  the 
l3right  light  waned.  She  looked  up.  A 
cloud  had  slipped  across  the  face  of  the 
sun.  She  was  vaguely  disturbed,  moved 
by  a  faint  half  fear,  a  dim  consciousness 
of  mystery.  The  sudden  breeze  that 
blew  up  from  the  oak  grove  seemed  to 
carry  a  chill  in  its  breath.  The  stir 
among  the  branches  of  the  trees  was  like 
a  whispering  moan  that  swelled  softly, 
and  as  softly  died  again.  Somewhere 
upon  the  hills  to  northward  a  wood  dove 
w^as  calling  her  mate  : 

"Love,  love,  love,  love !" 

The  mournful  music  of  her  constant 
note  was  like  the  cry  of  a  heart  break- 
ing with  the  fullness  of  its  own  affection. 
The  child  no  longer  danced.  She  looked 
down.  In  the  daisied  sod  beneath  her 
feet  was  outlined  a  slight  oblong  depres- 
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sion.  The  sight  of  it  filled  her  with  a 
vague  alarm.  She  caught  her  breath 
noiselessly  and  stepped  aside,  tiptoeing 
across  the  velvet  grass  as  one  who  fears, 
not  knowing  why,  and  so  passed  down, 
shrinking  into  the  oak  grove  and  follow- 
ing the  course  of  a  tiny  rivulet  till  she 
came  to  the  garden  gate  and  went  in 
among  the  yellow  flowers  that  made  a 
spring-like  splendor  in  the  place.  Though 
she  knew  it  not,  she  had  been  dancing 
above  the  dust  of  the  long  forgotten 
dead.  The  depression  in  the  daised  sod 
marked  a  nameless  grave. 

It  is  the  rose-crowned  month  of  June. 
The  child  that  danced  in  the  sunshine 
above  a  sunken  grave  a  few  brief  years 
ago,  is  now  a  maiden,  slender  and  fair, 
who  awaits  with  tender  shadows  in  her 
young  eyes  the  coming  of  Love. 

Smooth  and  strewn  with  flowers  has 
been  the  path  she  has  journeyed  thus 
far;  no  grief  has  clouded  her  dream  of 
life,  no  sorrow  touched  her  heart.  And 
yet,  at  times,  in  the  silence  of  the  night, 
in  the  stillness  of  the  summer  noon,  when 
the  stars  shine  while  in  the  purple  dusk, 
or  when  the  winds  are  hushed  like  the 
echo  of  an  unheard  cloud  comes  the  mem- 
ory  of  the  formless  fear  that  chilled  her 
that  afternoon  in  May,  when  she  danced 
upon  a  grave.  And  the  shadows  in  her 
eyes  are  darkened  reflection  of  the  mys- 
terv  that  underlies  human  existence. 

It  is  love's  hand  that  lifts  the  veil  and 
shows  the  waiting  soul  the  way  to  Para- 
dise. Love's  hand  above  can  lead  the 
heart  a  willing  captive,  and  hold  the  cup 
of  life  to  eager,  yet  reluctant  lips. 

And  love  coming  to  the  maiden 
crowned  her  bride.  With  distrust,  or 
•  doubt,  she  had  no  commerce.  All  things, 
viewed  througn  the  rose-tinted  mist  of 
present  delights,  bore  promise  of  yet 
sweeter  joys  to  come.  In  the  sacred 
dawn  of  that  perfect  hour  that  comes 
but  once  to  any  mortal — that  comes,  alas, 
to  many  not  at  all — he  who  had  claimed 
her  hand  and  held  her  heart,  said  with  his 
lips  upon  her  cheek:  "Dear  one,  thou 
art  mv  own,  my  very  own,  till  death  us  do 
part." 

And  she  whispered,  "Yes,  your  own, 
till — "  but  the  word  died  ere  it  was 
spoken. 

Through  the  rose-embowered  bridal 
chamber  the  wind  stirred,  faintly  sighing. 
And  she  shivered  in  her  lover's  arms,  and 


clung  to  him,  as  for  protection.  For  it 
was  as  if  a  cold  hand  had  been  laid  for 
an  instant  upon  her  warm  young  heart. 
"What  is  it,  Love?"  he  questioned. 

But  she  smiled  and  said :  "It  is  noth- 
ing— only — I — but  it  was  nothing,"  for 
even  as  she  spoke  the  memory  of  it 
faded.  In  that  sweet,  sacred  hour,  what 
room  was  there  for  fear  ? 

The  days  went  by,  each  one  beautiful — 
complete.  The. passing  months  bore  a 
promise  which  time  fulfilled.  When  the 
young  mother  held  her  child  to  her  warm 
breast,  and,  looking  up,  met  the  glance 
of  her  beloved,  she  knew  that  for  her  the 
cup  of  human  happiness  was  full  to 
the  brim,  and  breathed  inaudibly  a  prayer 
of  thanksgiving  to  God  for  the  beautv 
and  blessedness  of  living  and  loving. 
But  ere  the  prayer  was  finished,  a  wave 
of  terror  went  over  her  from  head  to 
feet,  shaking  her  very  soul  as  a  leaf  is 
shaken  in  the  wind.  It  was  the  old  fear, 
vague  and  formless  now  no  longer,  but 
a  definite  shape  that  loomed  beside  her, 
grim  and  threatening.  '  She  recognized  it 
as  something  she  had  long  known.  On 
that  afternoon  in  the  early  May,  when 
her  white  feet  kissed  the  dust  above  the 
dead,  she  had  seen  its  shadow  in  the  grass 
and  heard  its  threat  in  the  note  of  the 
nesting  dove.  Its  cold  touch  had  chilled 
the  joy  of  her  marriage  night.  And  now 
the  mother's  eyes  saw  clearly,  and  face 
to  face,  that  which  had  been  veiled  from 
the  child,  the  maid  and  the  wife — knew 
at  last  the  phantom  that  stalks  silent  and 
unseen  at  the  side  of  each  and  every  one 
from  the  cradle  to  the  grave — the  dread 
of  death,  the  certain  tragedy  that  ends 
the  drama  men  call  life. 

He  who  bent  above  her,  his  loving  eyes 
upon  her  face,  saw  the  sudden  terror, 
and  questioned  while  he  strove  to  com- 
fort. But  she  pvit  aside  the  question  with 
a  smile.  She  would  save  him  from  the 
knowledge  of  the  fear.  It  is  thus  a 
woman  loves. 

The  child,  new  born  and  beautiful, 
grew  with  the  months  and  years,  a  laugh- 
ing, happy  creature,  in  whom  centered 
the  hope,  ambition  and  pride  of  two  who 
loved  and  lived  but  for  the  child. 

Then  came  the  day  when  they  went 
softly,  and  with  anxious  faces,  speaking 
only  in  hushed  whispers.  The  child  was 
ill.     And  then — death  came  and  laid  his 
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fingers  on  that  small  white  wrist,  and  its 
pulse  was  still. 

The  years  drew  on.  Other  children 
came  to  fill  the  home  and  make  music 
in  the  quiet  house.  But  the  mother's 
heart  remembered.  Often  the  noiseless 
patter  of  little  feet  unheard  by  any  ear 
save  her's  came  and  went  in  the  stillness 
of  the  night.  The  shadow  of  the  fear  was 
never  long  forgot.  Sometimes  it  fell 
across  her  bed  and  held  her  dumb  with 
terror.  Sometimes  she  flung  herself 
upon  her  knees,  and,  with  her  hands  up 
flung  to  heaven,  prayed  for  oblivion,  and 
prayed  in  vain. 

The  gold  of  her  hair  had  faded  to  sil- 
ver. There  were  lines  of  care  drawn 
deep  in  the  still  fair  face.  At  last,  lay- 
ing upon  a  bed  of  pain  in  the  dim  watches 
of  the  night,  she  turned  upon  her  pillow 
and  behold,  a  shining  figure  stood  there 
and  bent  upon  her  a  glance  so  tender  and 
so  kind  she  could  have  wept. 


She  reached  her  hands  and  her  soul 
cried :  "Tell  me  how  you  are  named, 
and  why  you  are  come?" 

And  the  voiceless  answered :  "Men 
call  me  Death.  I  am  come  to  lead  you 
into  life." 

"I  am  so  weary,"- she  sighed,  "and  all 
the  years  I  have  feared  Death." 

"And  now?" 

She  looked  into  the  tender  eyes  fathom- 
less with  love  and  light,  and  a  great  joy 
enveloped  her. 

"I  no  longer  fear,"  she  said. 

There  was  a  sound  as  of  far-off  music, 
a  rustle,  as  of  wings,  and  a  fai.it  sigh 
echoed  through  the  room. 

They  who  were  watching  heard  only 
this,  and  they  said,  weeping:  "She  is 
dead." 

But  upon  her  face  was  set  the  seal  of 
perfect  peace.  For  Death,  when  he  took 
her  soul  away,  had  closed  the  tired  eyes, 
and  kissed  her  on  the  mouth. 


At  Evening. 


j\  streak  of  angry  crimson  cleaves 

The  sullen  clouds  of  gray 
In  western  skies.     The  rustling  leaves 

Lie   heaped   upon   the   way; 

And  sadder  still  the  west  wind  sighs, 

As,  quenched  in  veiling  vapor,  dies 
The  short  November  day. 


From  far  above  the  rolling  cloud 
Drifts  down  the  wailing  cry, 

Now  sadly  sweet,  now  long  and  loud. 
Of  birds  that  southward  fly. 
Borne  on  the  restless  wind  it  seems, 
And  echo  from  a  land  of  dreams. 

Where   hopes    long   buried    lie. 

— Florence  May  Wright. 
> 


The  Morrison  Street  Bridge  across  the  Willamette  at  Portland,  Oregon. 


Our  Point  of  View 


■■•«t*?i., 

■MMJmMM 


By  William  Bittle  Wells 

Let  us  hold  fast  the  great  truth,  that  communities  are  re- 
sponsible as  well  as  individuals,  that  no  government  is  respectable, 
which  is  not  just;  that  without  unspotted  purity  of  public  faith,  with- 
out sacred  public  principle,  fidelity,  and  honor,  no  mere  forms  of  gov- 
ernment, no  machinery  of  laws,  can  give  dignity  to  political  so- 
ciety. Daniel  XVebster. 


Honor  and  Good  Taste.— 

stand  that  Mr.  Munsey 
takes  in  his  article  on 
"The  Greatest  Charity 
Scheme  of  the  Century" 
in  the  November  number 
of  his  magazine  is  at  once 
startHng  and  significant.  It 
is  StartHng  in  that  he 
calmly  proposes  that  the 
United  States  should  ig- 
nore its  solemn  resolution  in  regard  to 
Cuba,  wherein  was  stated  that  this  na- 
tion "disclaims  any  disposition  or  inten- 
tion to  exercise  sovereignty,  jurisdiction 
or  control  over  said  island,  exception  for 
the  pacification  thereof,  and  asserts  its  de- 
termination, when  that  is  accomplished, 
to  leave  the  government  and  control  of 
the  island  to  its  people."  When  this  reso- 
lution was  passed  in  1898,  if  anyone  had 
intimated  that  the  editor  of  one  of  our 
great  magazines  should,  two  years  later, 
call  it  "a  mistake,"  "an  out-and-out  blun- 
der," "foolish  sentimentality,"  and  pro- 
pose that  it  be  ignored  and  that  we  never 
"yield  one  inch  of  Cuban  territory"  to 
her  people,  it  is  very  probable  that  he 
would  have  been  hissed  out  of  the  com- 
munity. Upon  what  grounds,  however, 
does  Mr,  Munsey  urge  that  we  should 
break  public  faith  and  cast  dishonor  upon 
the  American  name  ?  Purely  upon  "busi- 
ness" grounds — because  Cuba  is  valuable 
property,  and  because  we  voluntarily  as- 
sumed the  responsibility.  Mr.  Munsey 
says : 

"If,  in  the  end,  these  two  possessions, 
(Porto  Rico  and  the  Philippines)  should 
prove  of  little  or  no  value,  and,  in  the 
meantime,  we  should  give  away  Cuba,  which 
would  be  of  immense  value  to  us,  because 
of  its  natural  wealth  and  immediate  proxim- 
ity to  our  shores,  we  should  have  nothing 


to  show  for  our  outlay  of  human  life  and 
money — a  billion  dollars  and  ten  thousand 
human  lives.  *  *  *  This  doesn't  seem 
good  business  to  me.  I  know  of  no  first-rate 
business  house,  no  first-rate  financial  or- 
ganization, and  no  other  government  on 
God's  earth  that  would  contemplate  for  a 
moment  such  colossal  folly.  *  *  *  i 
can't  see  where  we  come  in.  Where  is  our 
reward?  *  *  *  There  is  an  over-sensi- 
tiveness and  over-nicety  about  keeping 
faith  in  this  Cuban  matter  that  is  abnormal, 
unhealthy  and  unnecessary." 

This  is  probablv  the  first  time  that 
it  has  been  published  throughout  the 
land  that  to  keep  strict  faith  and  be 
honorable  and  "above  board"  in  our  deal- 
ings with  our  neighbors  is  "abnormal, 
unhealthy  and  unnecessary."  This  is  the 
sordid  consideration  ne  plus  ultra.  It  is 
surprising — startling — that  any  educated 
man  with  Mr.  Munsey's  pretensions 
should  endeavor  to  maintain  such  a  posi- 
tion. If  there  ever  was  a  case  of  "the 
dollar  above  the  man"  and  his  sense  of 
honor,  public  faith  and  fidelity,  it  is  to 
be  found  in  Mr.  Munsey's  position.  The 
loop  holes  that  he  tries  to  construct  are 
the  flimsiest  of  excuses  for  such  action 
as  he  proposes.  "To  break  it,"  he  says, 
"would  not  mean  that  we  were  breaking 
faith  with  any  one.  There  was  no  party 
to  it  other  than  ourselves."  Under  what 
delusion  is  Mr.  Munsey  laboring?  Has 
the  dollar  consideration,  the  business  pos- 
sibilities, blinded  his  eyes  to  facts,  as  well 
as  to  all  aesthetic  feeling?  The  party  to 
that  resolution  was  the  world  and  Cuba — 
not  written,  but  implied.  Who  does  not 
remember  the  storm  of  indignation  that 
swept  over  Europe  when  we  resolved  to 
intervene  in  Cuba?  Did  we  not  make 
haste,  through  that  resolution,  to  inform 
the  world  that  we  would  wage  a  war  for 
humanity's  sake,  though  this  declaration 
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was  laughed  to  scorn  in  Continental  Eu- 
rope? We  gave  our  resolution  to  the 
world,  and,  though  protested,  it  was  ac- 
cepted. Shall  we  now  give  the  lie  to 
our  good  intentions  and  heap  upon  our 
heads  the  mocks,  jeers  and  scorn  of  the 
world?  Shall  we  tell  Cuba,  who  ac- 
cepted our  aid  as  that  from  an  unselfish 
and  unsordid  deliverer,  that  honor  is 
nothing — does  not  enter  into  the  case ; 
that  we  had  no  contract  with  her  and  we 
will  not  give  up  one  inch  of  Cuban  terri- 
tory? Mr.  Munsey  says  it's  good  busi- 
ness to  do  so.  For  the  sake  of  argument, 
however,  grant  that  there  was  no  party 
to  this  resolution  other  than  ourselves, 
though  Cuba  had  been  trying  for  years 
to  secure  our  intervention  and  a  recogni- 
tion of  her  independence.  Are  not  honor 
public  faith,  sacred  public  principle  and 
fidelity  still  involved  in  the  question? 
Do  we  find  honor  between  nations  and  in- 
dividuals only  when  there  is  a  written 
contract.  Is  a  promise  solemnly  made 
by  ourselves  in  our  Congressional  halls 
to  be  bandied  about  and  trampled  under 
foot  if  it  conflicts  with  "business"?  Are 
we  to  retain  our  self-respect  or  are  we 
to  prostitute  it  to  our  financial  interests? 
There  are  other  things  that  make  a  na- 
tion great  besides  commercial  prestige, 
and  those  who  wish  well  for  the  nation 
must  take  these  things  into  account.  The 
greatest  danger  and  temptation  which 
confrorrts  this  nation  today  is  the  very 
one  into  which  many  have  already  fallen  : 
placing  commercial  gain  above  the  con- 
siderations of  national  honor;  making 
everything  else  subservient  to  the  dollar 
that  is  in  a  man's  pocket.  Are  we  to 
escape  the  danger  or  are  we  not?  Our 
course  toward  Cuba  will  decide. 

*     *     * 
The  World  a  School— 

Shakespere  says  that  "All  the  world's 
a  stage,  and  all  the  men  and  women 
merely  players."  In  a  limited  sense  this 
is  true,  but  in  the  broader  and  more  sig- 
nificant sense  it  is  not.  The  world  is 
far  more  than  a  mere  stage,  or  what  it 
represents,  and  men  and  women  are  more 
than  mere  players.  The  parts  they  may 
play  in  life — their  seven  ages — represent 
only  states  of  being.  They  do  not  funda- 
mentally represent  man    or    the  signifi- 


cance of  his  life.  If  the  world,  if  life,  is 
any  one  thing,  it  is  a  school.  We  are 
here  on  this  earth  to  learn,  and  from 
first  to  second  childhood  man  is  constant- 
ly being  taught.  The  schools  that  man  him- 
self has  instituted  are  mechanical,  and  his 
teachers  are  mere  human  bengs,  alike 
ignorant  and  alike  learning.  The  school 
of  the  world  is  a  very  different  thing. 
The  woods,  the  fields,  the  stars  in  the 
heavens — all  nature — is  one  teacher,  and 
her  lessons  and  a  correct  understanding 
of  them  are  indispensable  to  the  man  who 
would  probably  adjust  himself  to  his  ex- 
istence. Nature's  lesson  is  unlearned 
when  men  are  narrow  minded  or  pessi- 
mistic. No  man  could  be  either  who  ob- 
serves and  tries  to  understand  the  great 
forces  about  him,  and  who  revels  in  na- 
ture's charms.  But  nature,  as  great  and 
important  a  teacher  as  it  is,  is  not  the 
greatest  teacher  in  this  world  and  in  the 
life  that  we  live.  Man  himself  is  the 
great,  though  not  a  conscious,  teacher.  It 
is  man  who  is  in  this  world.  It 
is  man's  world,  and  "  the  proper 
study,"  the  proper  teacher,  "of  man- 
kind is  man."  The  lesson  that  he 
has  to  teach  himself  are  great  and 
fundamental.  They  have  to  do  with 
his  very  origin  and  destiny,  and 
embrace  every  social  problem  with  which 
.he  is  perplexed.  And  yet,  strange  as  it 
may  be,  man  neglects  to  learn  the  les- 
sons that  he  would  teach  himself,  and  we 
find  the  world  largely  out  of  sympathy 
with  the  struggling  masses,  and  men 
bent  upon  their  own  selfish  ends  because 
man  has  made  no  effort  to  understand 
and  appreciate  his  relation  to  humanity, 
but  has  bottled  himself  up  in  his  little, 
insignificant  shell.  Yet  the  wisest  man 
that  ever  lived  really  knew  very  little. 
The  lessons  that  the  world  has  to  teach 
man  are  too  many,  too  great,  too 
comprehensive  for  him  to  take  them  all 
in.  If  he  die  sobered  up  with  the  thought 
of  what  this  existence  means — an  insight 
into  what  it  is  all  for —  he  has  learned 
his  lessons  fairly  well;  but  if  he  die, 
or  live  to  an  old  age,  an  arrogant,  self- 
important  and  conceited  man,  he  has 
missed  the  purport  of  his  existence  in 
this  world,  or,  at  least,  some  of  the  great- 
est lessons  it  would  teach. 


warn 


Questions  of  the  Day 


^^ffffrP 


m 


/^S"2^ 


im 


What  is  to  be  the  Future  of  the  Democratic  Party? 


Nations  and  political  parties  are  amen- 
able to  the  same  moral  laws  that  affect 
individuals,  and  right  here  it  may  be  well 
before  going  farther  on  the  subject  of 
Democracy's  future  as  a  party,  to  review 
the  following  truths  enunciated  by  Her- 
bert Spencer :  Whosoever  hesitates  to 
utter  that  ivhich  he  thinks  to  he  the  high- 
est truth,  lest  it  should  he  too  much  in 
advance  of  the  time,  may  reassure  himself 
hy  looking  at  his  acts  from  an  impersonal 
point  of  viezv.  Let  him  realize  the  fact 
that  opinion  is  the  agency  through  zvhich 
character  adapts  external  arrangements 
to  itself — that  his  opinion  rightly  forms 
part  of  this  agency — is  a  unit  of  force, 
constituting  zvith  other  units  the  general 
pozver  zvhich  zvorks  out  social  changes, 
and  he  zvill  perceive  that  he  may  properly 
give  full  utterance  to  his  inmost  convic- 
tion, leaving  it  to  produce  zvhat  effect  it 
may. 

Granting  the  above  premises,  can  we 
not  at  once  see  that  such  individual  units 
co-operating  together  as  a  general  power 
are  to  be  found  but  in  one  political  party 
in  these  United  States  from  its  first  in- 
ception down  to  the  present  time,  and 
that  the  Democratic  party  only? 

Always  standing  squarely  by  the  Dec- 
laration of  Independence  and  the  Con- 
stitution, from  Jefferson  and  Jackson, 
down  to  Bryan,  the  Democratic  units 
have  at  all  times  expressed  their  opinions 
to  the  effect,  that  our's  is  a  government 
for,  by,  and  of  the  people,  with  equal 
rights  for  all,  and  special  privileges  to 
none.  Pledged  no  less  by  tradition,  his- 
tor  and  fundamental  principles,  than 
by  the  late  Kansas  City  platform,  the 
Democratic  party  has  been  forced  to 
nationally,  time  and  again,  step  out  of  its 
beaten  path,  and  sound  a  warning  to  the 
nation  that  it  was  being  led  from  the 
straight  path  by  certain  sordid  interests 
in  control  of  the  national  machinery  on 


various  occasions  in  the  past,  and  again 
at  the  present  time.  Believing  that  its 
platforms  are  enunciated  in  convention 
assembled  at  stated  times  heretofore,  to 
contain  those  principles  which  are  based 
on  the  highest  truths,  the  Democratic 
party  has  gone  down  to  defeat  many 
times,  because  of  its  singleness  of  purpose 
and  devotion  to  our  national  welfare. 
And  who  will  gainsay  the  fact,  that  even 
in  defeat  the  Democratic  party  has  been 
the  means  of  protecting  the  nation  from 
its  plutocratic  oppressors  because  of  the 
searchlight  of  publicity  spread  over  these 
interests  during  national  campaigns? 
It  is  this  very  unity  of  purpose  to  always 
grapple  with  wrong  when  the  same  is 
used  to  undermine  the  fundamental 
principles  underlying  our  liberties,  that 
has  caused  the  Democratic  party  to  exist 
so  long  as  it  has,  and  which  will  continue 
to  keep  the  same  as  a  power,  jealously 
guarding  the  rights  of  the  people  in  the 
future  as  long  as  this  Union  shall  exist. 
This  being  the  case,  it  ill  becomes  cer- 
tain false  leaders  of  the  past  whom  the 
Democratic  party  has  spewn  out.  to  talk 
of  regeneration  or  reorganization.  Those 
who  cannot  meet  defeat  with  equanimity 
while  proclaiming  certain  truths,  even  if 
in  advance  of  the  time,  should  not  for- 
get that  truth  requires  no  regeneration, 
but  will  in  its  own  proper  time  rise  up 
at  last  and  prevail  over  its  assailants. 
Those  who  orate  about  reorganization, 
are  of  that  class,  called  false  leaders, 
who,  because  the  party  saw  through  their 
machinations,  refusing  to  further  follow 
their  counsel  away  from  the  paths  of  na- 
tional rectitude  and  Democratic  truths, 
traitorously  deserted  and  delivered  the 
nation,  whose  interests  they  profess  to 
so  deeply  love,  into  the  hands  of  the  Phil- 
listines.  Will  the  Democratic  units  com- 
posed of  one-half  of  the  electorate  of  our 
country,    who    have    stood    shoulder    to 
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shoulder  in  defense  of  an  American  birth- 
right, twice  defeated,  but  not  vanquished 
within  four  years,  allow  themselves  to  be 
regenerated  or  reorganized  by  such 
Machiavellian    interests  ?      Never ! 

The  future  of  the  Democratic  party 
bids  fair  to  be  more  glorious  than  has 
been  its  past,  because  more  and  more  are 
the  common  people  recognizing  the  fact 
and  will  continue  to  do  so,  that  all  that 
stands  between  them  and  a  centralized 
form  of  government  swayed  by  the  des- 
potism of  a  rampant  monopoly,  is  the 
Democratic  party. 

Viewed  retrospectively,  it  is  easy  to 
understand  why  defeat,  instead  of  vic- 
tory, has  perched  upon  the  banners  of 
Democracy  in  the  last  two  national  cam- 
paigns.    Because  of  the  stubbornness  as 


well  as  false  leadership  at  the  last  mo- 
ment, Grover  Cleveland  betrayed  the  par- 
ty that  made  him  what  he  is,  or  was,  po- 
litically and  every  other  way,  and  Dem- 
ocracy was  punished  by  the  people  for 
the  mistakes  made  by  the  Republican  par- 
ty. The  party  has  survived  these  defeats 
with  honor  to  itself.  Not  so,  however^ 
has  this  been  the  case  with  the  above 
false  prophet.  "Truth  is  mighty  and  will 
prevail,"  and  as  long  as  Democratic  prin- 
ciples will  stand  for  national  truth,  the 
future  of  the  party  will  always  be  grand, 
without  any  regeneration  or  reorganiza- 
tion. 

C.  W.  Eman 

Late  Associate  Editor  of  the  Buffalo 
(M.  r.)  Times 


To  the  Mother  of  M.  H.  R. 


"O,  Lord  of  Life,"  the  angel  cried, 

From  earth  to  heaven  returning, 
"Behold  in  that  dim  land  of  doubt, 

A  woman's  soul  is  yearning. 
In  her  true  heart,  tho'  reconciled, 

A  sense  of  loss  still  lingers. 
Her  dreams  are  fraught  with  memories 

Of  clinging  rose-tip't  fingers. 
And  oh,  the  ache  of  empty  arms 

And  breast,  where  no  more  slumbers 
The  little  child  she  loved  so  well! 

Can'st   from   these   radiant   numbers, 
Not  spare  her  one  to  ease  her  pain?" 

A  sudden  swift  surrender 
Thrilled    through    the    throng    that    leaned 
to  hear 

The    Master's    mandate   tender. 
He  spake,  and  swift,  a  baby  soul 

Flashed  down  the  starry  spaces. 
And  all  that  shining  path  was  lined 

With  angel  infant  faces. 
"A  child  is  born,"  they  said  en  earth 

The  mother  recognizing. 
Knows  that  it  is  an   angel  sent 

By  Christ,  the  sympathizing. 

— Lischen  M.  Miller. 
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Managing  a  Husband. 


A  wife  may  combine  the  persqnal  ap- 
pearance of  the  lamented  Helen  of  Troy, 
the  intellectual  attainments  of  the  ex- 
tremely intellectual  Minerva,  and  the 
wifely  devotion  of  the  renowned  Pene- 
lope, but  unless  she  adds  to  these  unfail- 
ing tact  they  will  profit  her  nothing.  Or, 
as  Mme.  de  Stael  tersely  put  it:  "It  is 
the  woman  who  possesses  more  tact  than 
love  who  retains  the  devotion  of  a  man." 
Fortunately,  tact  can  be  acquired.  One 
woman,  whose  school  was  an  unhappy, 
"nagging"  first  marriage,  and  who  is 
putting  what  she  learned  there  into  prac- 
tice in  a  gloriously  successful  second  one, 
tells  how  she  manages. 

"First,  above  all  things,"  she  says,  "I 
have  interested  myself  in  those  things 
which  have  interested  my  husband.  That 
does  not  mean  that  I  ply  him  with  ques- 
tions, but  I  have  always  been  a  good 
listener.  I  learned  years  ago  that  when 
a  man  wants  to  tell  anything  he  will  do 
so  without  questioning,  and  that  nothing 
annoys  him  more  than  to  be  urged  to  tell 
when  he  does  not  want  to.  Another  im- 
portant thing  is  that  I  never  contradict 
him.  I  simply  acquiesce,  and  then  after- 
wards use  my  own  judgment  in  the  mat- 
ter and  do  as  I  think  best.  Then  I  re- 
gard it  as  a  positive  duty  to  make  myself 
as  attractive  in  his  eyes  as  I  possibly  can. 
It  is  a  comparatvely  easy  thing  to  catch 
a  husband,  but  an  entirely  different  mat- 
ter to  keep  him,  and  nothing  disgusts  a 
man  sooner  than  to  learn  that  the  girl 
who  charmed  him  by  her  daintiness  and 
attractiveness  has  developed  into  a  wife 
who  afifects  wrappers  and  curl-papers. 
And,  lastly,  I  do  not  let  a  simple  division 
of  opinion  increase  to  such  proportions 
that  a  divorce  suit  looms  up  in  the  dis- 
tance." 

Tact  is  so  strong  in  this  woman  that 
she  can,  although  possessed  of  exquisite 
taste,  smile  approval  upon  her  husband's 


carbuncle  cuff-bottons,  rather  than  de 
stroy  the  pleasure  he  takes  in  them.  Her 
expression  of  fond  pride  would  imdergo 
no  change  should  her  spouse  appear  in  an 
orange-and-pink  tie.  To  keep  him  satis- 
fied with  himself  is  the  first  step  towards 
making  him  satisfied  with  his  wife,  she 
has  discovered. 

There  was  as  much  tact  as  love  in  the 
method  one  little  Avoman  took  to  bring 
her  clubman  of  a  husband  back  to  her. 
It  was  a  cheerful  custom  to  go  off  to  his 
club,  sending  her  a  bunch  of  flowers  and 
a  note  by  the  way  of  peace-offering.  By 
and  by  this  grew  monotonous  to  her.  One 
night  she  felt  that  tears  and  reproaches 
having  all  proven  futile,  she  would  try 
another  way.  Impulsively  she  wrote  on 
the  back  of  his  note:  "All  of  your 
flowers  for  a  sight  of  your  dear  face,"^ 
and  sent  it  to  him.  That  bit  of  tactful 
flattery  accomplished  what  all  the  tears 
of  Niobe  and  all  the  curtain  lectures  of 
Mrs.  Caudle  would  have  failed  to  do. 

Flattery  is  the  food  of  men.  The 
woman  who  can  show  her  appreciation 
of  their  society,  their  judgment  and  then 
tastes,  and  who  can  serenly  be  oblivious, 
of  their  whims  and  crotches  will  succeed 
in  "managing'  their  husbands. 

— T.  F.  E. 


About  Mother— 

I  want  to"  speak  to  you  of  your 
mother.  It  maybe  that  you  noticed  a 
care-worn  look  on  her  face.  Of  course, 
it  has  not  been  brought  there  by  any 
act  of  yours ;  still,  it  is  your  duty  ta 
chase  it  away.  I  want  you  to  get  up  in 
the  morning  and  get  breakfast.  When 
your  mother  comes  and  begins  to  ex- 
press her  surprise,  go  right  up  to  her 
and  kiss  her  on  the  mouth.  You  can't 
imagine  how  it  will  brighten  her  dear- 
face. 
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Besides,  you  owe  her  a  kiss  or  two.  marked.     Her   face   has   more   wrinkles 

Away  back  when  you  were  a  Httle  girl  than  yours;  and  yet  if  you're  sick  that 

she  kissed  you  when  no  one  else  was  face  would  appear  more  beautiful  than 

tempted   by   your   fever-tainted     breath  an  angel  s  as  it  hovered  over  you  watch- 

/       11       r  ^^ ^-  oo  of  ing  every  opportunity  to  minister  to  your 

and  swollen  face;  you  were  not  as  at-  .^f^rt,  and  everv  one  of  those  wrinkles 
tractive  then  as  you  are  now  Through  ^^^j^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^.j^j^^  wavelets  of  sun- 
years  of  childish  sunshine  and  shadows  gj^-^^g  chasing  each  other  over  her  dear 
she   was   always   ready  to  cure  by  the  face. 

magic  of  a  mother's  kiss,  the  little,  dirty,  gj^^  ^jjj  j^^^^  y^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^v^se  days, 

chubby  hands  whenever  they  were  in-  -p^ese  burdens,   if  not  lifted   from  her 

jured  in  those  first  skirmishes  with  the  shoulders,  will  break  her  down.     Those 

rough  old  world.  And  then  the  midnight  rough,  hard  hands,  which  have  done  so 

kisses  with  which  she  routed   so  many  many  necessary  things  for  you,  will  be 

bad  dreams,  as  she  leaned  above  your  crossed  upon  her  lifeless  breast.     Those 

restless  pillow  have  all  been  on  interest  neglected  lips,  which  gave  you  your  first 

these  long  years.  babv  kiss,   will  be   forever  closed,   and 

Of  course,  she  is  not  so  prettv  and  kiss-  those  tired   eyes   will  have     opened   in 

able  as  you  are  ;  but  if  vou  had'done  your  eternity,    and    then    you   will    have   ap- 

share  of  the  work  during  the  past  ten  preciated   your   mother,   but   it   will   be 

years   the   contrast   would     not     be    so  too  late.  Eli  Perkins. 


Bright  Columbia. 


Bright  Columbia,  mighty  river. 

Rolling   grandly  to  the   sea, 
Thrills  the  heart  with  admiration, 

While  we  feast  our  eyes  on  thee. 
We  have  heard,  O  noble  river, 

All  the  secrets  of  thy  past; 
How    grim     forests     towered    above    thee, 

Icy  gorges  held  thee  fast. 

Human  footsteps  drew  not  near  thee, 

Bird    ana   beast   perchance   were   still; 
In  the  mountains  then  abiding, 

Gods  and  spirits  wrought  their  will. 
Thus  in  legend,  song  and  story, 

Indian  lore  gives  thee  a  place; 
But  the  white   man   for  thy  uses 

Holds  thee  dearer  to  his  race. 

In  the  chill  and  barren  Northland 

Nestled  against  the  mountain's  breast, 
Lies  a  lake,  thy  quiet  birthplace, 

Lone  and  hidden  from  man's  quest. 
From   that   source   to   where   thou   pourest 

All  thy  heart  into  the  sea. 
Nature's   forces  have  wrought   finely — 

Strength  and  beauty  blend  in  the  3. 

Proud    Columbia!    human   power 
Now  controls  thy  flowing  tide; 

And  upon  thy  lordly  bosom. 

Sail  the  ships,  a  nation's  pride; 

To  all  industry  and  progress 
Thou  a  factor  art — and  more — 

Emblem  true  of  time's  swift  river, 

^   Rolling  toward  an  unseen  shore. 

—Martha  C.  Hayward. 


The  Home 


House  Furnishing  and  Decoration. 


There  are  cooking  schools  without 
number,  and  schools  wherein  are  taught 
domestic  science  and  economy  are  not 
wanting.  But  with  all  these,  no  woman's 
education  can  be  considered  complete 
until  she  has  also  mastered,  at  least,  the 
rudiments  of  household  aesthetics.  Yet, 
so  far  as  my  knowledge  goes,  there  is  no 
institution  where  this  most  imperatively 
necessary  branch  of  learning  is  taught, 
anywhere  in  all  the  length  and  breadth 
of  this  progressive  and  ever-widening 
land. 

There  are,  of  course,  women  who  do 
not  need  to  be  instructed  in  the  art  of 
house — no,  home  furnishing,  women  who 
are  born  with  the  aesthetic  principle 
largely  predominant,  who  have  a  natural 
instinct  for  color,  for  harmonious  ar- 
rangement, artistic  values,  and  above  all, 
fitness,  just  as  there  are  other  women 
who  are  gifted  by  birth  with  a  faculty  for 
cooking,  a  talent  which,  by  the  way,  is 
in  a  degree  inherent  in  the  sex.  But 
these  are  exceptions  to  the  general  rule. 
You  have  only  to  look  about  you  to  be 
convinced  that  women,  particularly  those 
whose  position  in  life  makes  the  accomp- 
lishment most  desirable  and  needful,  are 
woefully  lacking  in  a  knowledge  of  even 
the  commonest  rules  to  be  observed  in 
home-building,  or  rather,  home-furnish- 
ing. 

In  the  first  place,  what  women — I  am 
not  now  speaking  of  that,  from  the  world's 
point  of  view,  fortunate  class  who  are 
able  to  buy  the  decorative  skill  of  others, 
and  to  pay  for  whatever  pleases  the 
fancy,  but  of  the  large  body  of  women 
who  must  consider  everv  dollar,  and 
carefully  estimate  its  purchasing  power 
before  it  goes  out  of  hand,  what  woman, 
I  repeat,  ever  stops  to  question  the  fit- 


ness of  things  in  the  selection  of  her 
furniture?  In  nine  cases  out  of  ten  she 
buys  a  chair,  a  table,  a  carpet,  because  she 
likes  it,  thinks  it  is  pretty  or  elegant,  or 
because  it  happens  that  her  neighbors 
have  similar  articles.  Or,  again,  it  may 
appeal  to  her  as  a  bargain,  and  she  does 
not  pause  to  reflect  that  the  particular 
chair  or  table  would  be  expensive  for 
her  at  any  price;  that  in  all  probability 
she  could  not  afford  to  put  it  in  her  rooms 
even  if  it  were  given  to  her.  Why? 
Simply  for  the  reason  that  it  is  not  in 
keeping  with  anything  else  she  possesses, 
and  would  constitute  a  discord. 

Harmony  is  a  law  of  life,  and  no  man 
or  woman  can  violate  this  law  in  even  the 
smallest  fraction  without  suffering  dis- 
comfort. How  many  homes  do  you  find 
among  the  moderately  well-to-do  that 
show  the  slightest  regard  for  aesthetic 
values  ?  And  yet  these  very  houses 
could  be  so  furnished  and  fitted  that 
instead  of  internal  discords  they  would 
present  harmonies  soothing  alike  to  the 
soul  and  senses  of  all  who  came  within 
their  charmed  precincts.  And  this,  too. 
at  less  than  a  third  the  cost  of  their  pres- 
ent atmosphere  of  unrest. 

Home  is  the  divinest  nlace  on  earth, 
whether  it  be  a  palace  or  a  hut.  And 
every  woman  who  desires,  may,  if  she 
studies  the  problem  of  fitness  in  furnish- 
ing, possess  a  home  even  though  un- 
toward fate  may  compel  her  to  forego  the 
luxury  of  a  husband. 

A  low-eaved  cabin  by  the  shore. 
Rude  walls,  and  rough,  uncovered  floor— 
An  earthen  cup,  a  crust  of  bread, 
Pine  bough  beneath  a  weary  head. 
And  yet  no  princess  ere  was  blest 
With  dearer  joys  or  sweeter  rest. 

—  Oraarv. 


A  Department  of  Musical  and  Dramatic  Chat. 


English  opera,  or  opera  in  English,  in 
New  York,  is  not  the  unqualified  suc- 
cess that  it  eagerly  promised  to  become. 
Indeed,  it  has  been  frankly  described  as 
an  "artistic  failure"  by  unfeeling  critics, 
who,  while  freely  admitting  that  Colonel 
Henry  W.  Savage  was  admirably  in  place 
as  a  real  estate  speculator^  deny  his  fit- 
ness as  a  manager  of  grand  opera.  Yet, 
in  spite  of  this  present  disappointment, 
there  seems  no  adequate  reason  why 
opera  should  not  be  given  in  English, 
and  given  successfully.  One  wr.'ter  up- 
on this  subject  has  very  pertinently  de- 
clared that  grand  opera  in  English  must 
be  a  national  issue,  not  a  private  enter- 
prise. 

Lilian  Russell  says  that  "stoutness  is 
acquired  by  taking  life  too  easily,  by 
indolence,  luxury  and  a  lack  of  health- 
ful exercise.  This,  of  course,  ;s  not  alto- 
gether an  original  idea,  but  it  carries  the 
more  weight  coming,  as  it  does,  from  one 
who  speaks  from  actual  experience  of 
both  cause  and  cure;  for  Miss  Russell 
has,  in  the  summer  just  past,  regained  her 
former  graceful  figure  and  most  effectu- 
ally gotten  rid  of  her  disfiguring  burden 
of  surplus  flesh.  It  was  exercise  in  the 
open  air  that  did  it,  coupled  with  simple 
diet  and  early  rising. 

Sara  Bernhardt  has  done  much  for  the 
stage,  but  she  has  done  more  for  women. 
Without  an  effort,  apparentlv,  certainly 
without  a  word,  written  or  spoken,  she 
has  accomplished  that  which  all  the 
dress  reformers  with  their  books  and 
magazines,  their  lectures  and  illustra- 
tions, have  been  powerless  to  achieve. 
She  has  made  her  sex  in  Im^e  with  the 
beautiful  natural  feminine  figure,  and 
eager  to  imitate  the  Venus  de  Milo's 
waist  line. 

No  one  but  a  Bernhardt  f^ould  have 
convinced  the  world  of  womankind  that 
belt  and  bust  should  be  of  equal  measure- 


ment. And  Bernhardt  did  it,  not  by  pre- 
cept, but  by  example.  She  studied  the 
classic  models  in  the  Louvre  until  she 
had  thoroughly  mastered  the  elusive 
secret  of  ideal  proportion,  and  knew  ex- 
actly how  those  figures  would  look  en- 
veloped in  modern  draperies.  She  real- 
ized the  possibility  of  so  clothing  a  Greek 
goddess  that  not  one  exquisite  curve  or 
line  should  be  destroyed.  And  when  she, 
in  her  own  graceful  person,  exemplified 
the  lesson  the  dress  reformers  have  been 
for  so  many  weary  years  trying  in  vain 
to  teach,  every  woman  who  saw  her 
hastened  at  once  to  transform  her  in- 
dividual waist.  The  exquisite  in-curve 
at  the  back  and  the  low-drawn  belt  in 
front  gives  to  even  the  most  ordinary 
figure  a  certain  classic*  contour  that  is 
charming  in  itself.  That  low-clasped 
girdle  has  always  been  a  favorite  with 
Bernhardt.  Years  ago  she  wore  it  as 
Theodora,  but  not  as  she  wears  it  now. 
As  "L'Aiglon,"  she  has  achieved  perfec- 
tion, and  when  she  comes  to  "his  side  of 
the  world  it  will  not  be  the  unhappy 
princeling  that  we  will  pay  our  hard- 
earned  dollars  to  see,  but  that  Bernhardt 
girdle  as  it  is  and  should  be  worn. 


Julia  Marlowe  has  hit  upon  an  ad- 
mirable plan  for  adding  to  the  Actor's 
Fund.  All  persons  desiring  her  auto- 
graph, and  their  name  in  legion,  are  re- 
quested to  forward  50  cents  to  the  treas- 
urer of  this  deserving  philanthrophy  and 
receive  in  return  a  note  of  acknowledge- 
ment written  and  signed  in  Miss  Mar- 
lowe's own  charming  and  characteristic 
hand. 


Frederick  Warde  is  due  in  Portland 
this  winter.  There  is  no  actor  who  vis- 
its this  part  of  the  world  who  is  so  de- 
servedly loved  and  admired.  If  he  fails 
to  appear  as  usual  there  will  be  sincere 
regret  and  disappointment. 
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Conducted  by  Davis  Parker  Leach. 


American  Fights  and  Fighters 

By  Cyrus  To'wnsend  Brady 
McClure,  Phillips  &  Co.,  New  York 

If  ever  an  author  has  earned  the  sobri- 
quet of  the  "Fighting  Parson"  of  Amer- 
ican Hterature,  that  one  is  certainly  Cyrus 
Townsend  Brady.  His  stories  are  full 
of  courageous  deeds,  forlorn  hopes  and 
heroic  achievements.  The  very  atmos- 
phere is  charged  with  dynamic  energy, 
and  phlegmatic  must  be  the  one  who  is 
not  stirred  to  the  depths  by  his  forceful 
recital  of  these  events.  Chaplain  Bradv 
has  the  advantage  of  a  perspective  in  his 
outlook  on  history,  and  free  from  all 
national  prejudice  he  views  it  as  an  un- 
biased observer,  giving  due  credit  to  true 
bravery,  whether  of  the  victor  or  the 
vanquished. 

"American  Fights  and  Fighters"  deals 
with  the  first  five  wars  of  the  United 
States,  from  the  Revolution  to  the  War 
of  1812.  The  author  has  selected  some 
of  the  most  noteworthy  engagements 
both  on  land  and  sea,  but  space  is  given 
to  the  recording  of  some  of  the  almost 
forgotten  battles  like  the  brilliant  victories 
of  Truxton,  when  we  were  at  war  with 
France  in  1798- 1800.  Some  minor  sea 
fights  are  also  described,  which  are  given 
small  notice  in  most  histories. 

Written  in  a  most  engaging  style,  the 
book  will  appeal  to  all  true  Americans, 
who,  while  proud  of  the  exploits  of  their 
own  countrymen,  will  feel  a  glad  satis- 
faction in  being  so  closely  related  by 
blood  and  ties  to  such  worthy  opponents. 

We  quote  the  following  from  the 
authory's  note,  showing  the  purpose  of 
the  work :  "That  the  stories  may  serve 
to  stimulate  patriotism  and  love  of  coun- 
try, and  to  encourage  men  to  consecrate 
themselves  with  the  devotion  of  their 
forefathers  to  the  civic  battles  for  free- 
dom and  honor  which  are  still  to  be 
waged,  is  the  hope  of  the  author." 


Stories  of  Oregon 

By  £ya  Emery  Dye 
Whitaker  &  R.ay  Co.,  San  Francisco 

"It  seems  to  me  highly  important  that 
as  much  attention  as  possible  should  be 
paid  to  the  local  history  of  Oregon  be- 
fore the  present  generation  passes  from 
the  scene.  This  history  of  the  North- 
west coast  region  seems  to  me  full  of 
fascinating  interest,  and  you  have  still 
the  rare  privilege  of  being  in  touch  with 
the  early  traditions.  I  sincerely  hope 
you  will  be  prosperous  in  your  attempts 
to  cultivate  the  study  of  Oregon  history 
and  make  it  popular."  Thus  writes 
John  Fiske  to  the  secretary  of  the  Oregon 
State  Historical  Society. 

An  author  has  come  to  the  front  who 
will  undoubtedly  carry  out  the  work  sug- 
gested by  the  eminent  historian  quoted 
above.  This  author,  Mrs.  Dye,  has  the 
rare  gift  of  making  history  luminous, 
and  in  the  school  reader,  here  noticed, 
she  will  doubtless  awaken  a  local  prid- 
as  strong  as  that  which  vibrates  in  every 
true  son  of  the  "Old  Dominion,"  or  the 
"Old  Bay  State." 

There  is  so  much  of  the  romantic  in  th? 
history  of  Oregon  and  so  much  material 
among  its  heroes  and  heroines  for  an 
Oregon  "Leatherstocking"  series,  that 
one  marvels  that  the  field  has  not  been 
worked  before.  Irving  touched  lightly 
upon  it  and  Parkman  suggested  its  pos- 
sibilities, but  it  was  "McLoughlin  and 
Old  Oregon"  by  Eva  Emery  Dye  tha* 
first  brought  the  public  to  realize  whai 
might  be  in  store  for  it. 

These  stories  are  full  of  the  winning- 
personality  of  the  author,  who  has  told 
them  in  her  own  inimitable  way.  Stimu- 
lated by  the  reading  of  them,  the  rising 
generation  will  doubtless  revere  and 
honor  the  memories  of  our  own  heroes 
who  have  made  a  history  as  thrilling  and 
noble  as  that  of  the  Putnams,  Crocketts, 
Waynes  and  Tecumsehs  of  the  far  East. 
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The  Circular  Study 

By  Anna  Kathrine  Green- 
Mrs.  Charles  Rohlfs 

McClure,  Phillips  6  Co.,  New  York 

Anna  Katharine  Green  works  in  a  w^y 
entirely  her  own.  There  are  writers 
galore  of  "detective"  stories,  but  nearly 
all  follow  well-beaten  paths,  and  the 
greater  part  of  the  characters  are  draw!i 
from  the  criminal  classes.  Mrs.  Rohlfs 
brings  us  into  a  different  life,  and  the 
effect  is  all  the  more  startling.  The  mo- 
tives for  the  crimes  are  more  obscure  an<l 
subtle,  and  the  denouement  always  sur- 
prising. The  author  ingeniously  allows 
one's  suspicions  to  rest  upon  one  person 
after  another,  only  to  prove  them  entirelv 
groundless  later  on. 

In  this  romance,  a  rich  recluse,  Fe- 
lix Adams,  is  found  dead  in  his  room 
with  a  Turkish  dagger  in  his  heart.  Th's 


room  is  circular  in  form,  furnished  with 
Oriental  luxurience,  and  so  arranged 
that  by  the  pressure  of  a  button  a  steel 
door  is  made  to  slide  across  the  only  en- 
trance, and  converts  the  apartment  into 
a  death-trap.  This  has  been  constructed 
for  a  specific  purpose,  which  appears  late 
in  the  story. 

A  strange,  weird  being  is  Bartow,  the 
mute  servitor,  half  imbecile,  half  demon, 
whose  repeated  acting  of  the  murderer's 
part  discloses  the  method.  Gryce,  the 
detective,  is  strongly  drawn,  but  many 
of  the  others  are  unnatural,  or  simply 
lay  figures. 

The  romance  is  intensely  absorbing, 
but  at  times  the  situations  are  straine.f 
and  improbable,  and  there  is  a  certain  un  • 
wholesomeness  about  it  that  makes  it  un- 
desirable reading  for  the  young. 


Literary  Notes. 


Immediately  upon  her  return  from  Eu- 
rope, last  year,  Mrs.  Schuyler  Crownin- 
shield  began  work  upon  a  society  novel 
in  which  she  designed  to  exploit  some 
phases  of  life  never  before  touched  in 
fiction.  The  book  will  shortly  be  issued 
by  McClure,  Phillips  &  Co.,  and  those 
that  have  read  the  story  say  that  it  shows 
a  consummated  knowledge  of  the  world 
and  a  penetrating  insight  into  human  na- 
ture such  as  only  a  writer  of  very  wide 
and  exceptional  social  experience  could 
have  possessed.  The  entire  back  ground 
is  genuine ;  the  scene  being  laid  in  an 
abbey  which  belongs  to  Madame  Juliet 
Adam,  late  editor  of  the  Nouvelle  Review 
Madame  Adam  has  not  only  given  Mrs. 
Crowninshield  permission  to  use  the  ab- 
bey as  the  ground  work  for  her  story,  but 
she  has  accepted  the  dedication  of  the 
book  in  a  charming  letter  to  the  author. 
It  is  needless,  perhaps,  to  say  that  the 
course  of  the  story  was  not  run  in 
Madame  Adam's  abbey,  but  we  have  the 
author's  word  that  the  main  plot  is 
founded  on  fact.  Mrs.  Crowninshield 
says  that  the  criminal  part  of  the  plot, 
involving,  as  it  does,  the  lives  of  several 
people,  is  all  true,  but  she  has  taken  care 
to  veil  with  fictitious  names  the  real  ac- 


tors of  the  terrible  drama.  The  story  is 
illuminated  by  a  novel  love  affair  and  en- 
lightened by  a  representation  of  a  living 
modern  society.  It  possesses  many 
claims  upon  public  attention. 

The  American  Baptist  Publishing  So- 
ciety has  issued  a  booklet  entitled 
"Christ's  Missionary  Methods,"  by  O.  P. 
Gifford,  D.  D.,  being  the  substance  of  a 
sermon  preached  before  the  combinea 
Baptist  National  Societies  at  Detroit 
Mich.,  May  2y,  1900. 

x\nother  publication  .by  the  above- 
named  society  is  "The  Drift  of  Biblical 
Research,  Past  and  Present,"  by  Ira  Mau- 
rice Prite,  Professor  in  the  University  of 
Chicago.  This  is  on  a  most  interesting 
topic,  and  the  author  gives  an  extensive 
biblography  of  authorities  consulted 

"Eben  Holden,"  by  Irving  A.  Bachel- 
ler,  seems  likely  to  be  another  record- 
breaker.  Without  any  "exploiting"  by 
its  publishers  its  sales  have  steadily  in- 
creased, until  now  it  is  one  of  the  six 
leaders  in  the  United  States.  It  is  a 
book  that  makes  its  own  way,  and  every 
reader  becomes  a  zealous  advertising 
agent. 


In  Politics— 

Although  there  was  never  any  serious 
doubt  as  to  the  re-election  of  Mr.  Mc- 
Kinley,  the  overwhelming  defeat  of  Mr. 
Bryan,  on  November  6  was  hardly  ex- 
pected. Those  who  had  followed  the 
campaign  closely  looked  for  a  closer  con- 
test in  many  of  the  Northern  states,  with 
the  chances  in  favor  of  several  of  the 
larger  going  over  to  the  Bryan  column, 
Mr.  McKinley's  triumph,  however,  was 
■decisive.  He  gains  289  electoral  votes, 
while  Mr.  Bryan  gets  only  155. 

The  causes  which  led  up  to  this  re- 
markably large  vote  for  Mr.  McKinley 
and  a  correspondingly  small  one  for  Mr. 
Bryan  have  been  variously  stated.  It 
seems  to  me,  however,  that  Mr.  Bryan's 
defeat  may  be  accounted  for  through  the 
fact  that  there  was  a  wide-spread  belief 
that  his  election  would  unsettle  business 
•conditions.  This  in  itself  would  be  suf- 
ficient to  defeat  him,  however  popular 
some  of  the  issues  which  he  championed 
might  have  been.  There  were  thousands 
upon  thousands  of  men  who  had  a  great 
dislike  for  Mr.  McKinley  and  strongly 
condemned  his  Philippine  policy,  but  who 
were  compelled  to  vote  for  him  on  ac- 
count of  their  belief — whether  just  or 
unjust — that  Mr.  Bryan's  election  would 
bring  about  financial  depression  and  pos- 
sibly a  panic.  In  spite  of  this  fact,  how- 
ever, Mr.  McKinley  would  be  justified 
in  taking  the  enormous  vote  that  has 
been  given  him  to  mean  an  *approval 
of  his  foreign  policy  as  well  as  a  per- 
sonal triumph. 

*     *     * 

The  next  Congress  will  be  Republican. 
Both  in  the  House  and  in  the  Senate  the 
party  has  good  majorities,  and  the  Demo- 
crats will  take  a  back  seat  for  some  years 
to  come.  The  Republican  party  is  in  the 
Tieight  of  its  prosperity  and  power,  while 
dissolution  and  ruin  are  staring  the  ven- 
erable democracy  in  the  face.  What 
will  happen  to  the  party  now  that  Mr. 
Bryan  cannot  again  be  its  candidate  for 


the  Presidency  is  a  fruitful  subject  for 
the  Democratic  press.  Reorganization 
along  old  lines — free  trade,  etc. — has 
been  proposed,  but  it  is  very  doubtful, 
if  not  extremely  improbable,  that  all 
the  varied  elements  that  now  compose 
the  party  can  be  brought  together  in  this 
way.  It  looks  to  the  writer  as  if  a  party 
even  more  radical  than  the  Democratic 
will  rise  out  of  the  ruins  of  the  Demo- 
cratic, Populist,  Middle-of-the-Roaders 
and  Silver-Republican  parties,  and  will 
take  a  new  name  or  lay  claim  to  the  Demo- 
cratic. The  conservative  Democrats 
will  either  join  the  Republican  party  or 
create  a  new  one  along  the  lines  indi- 
cated above.  It  is  a  difficult  thing  to 
prognosticate  with  any  degree  of  cer- 
tainty what  will  happen  in  the  political 
arena,  and  we  may  prepare  ourselves  for 
any  outcome.  In  any  event  the  Repub- 
licans can  look  upon  the  proceedings,  dis- 
cussions and  wranglings  complacently, 
and  smile  and  smile. 

^  ^  2^ 

France  is  agitating  the  question  of 
making  government  employment  rest 
upon  the  condition  that  the  applicant  shall 
have  been  trained  in  the  government  or 
non-sectarian  schools.  This  is  a  blow 
leveled  at  Catholicism  and  other  sects. 

As  during  several  months  past,  the 
chief  thing  of  political  interest  continues 
to  be  China.  Statesmen  all  over  the 
world  are  puzzling  over  the  situation 
without  reaching  any  definite  agreement 
as  to  the  policy  to  be  pursued  towards 
this  great  nation.  The  legationers  and 
other  foreigners  having  been  relieved  of 
immediate  danger,  some  are  beginning 
to  inquire  if  China  has  not  a  right  to 
settle  her  own  affars  in  her  own  way, 
supporting  this  view  with  the  argument 
that  the  Chinaman  at  home  is  a  peace- 
loving  and  industrious  subject,  attending 
quietlv  to  his  own  business ;  that  the  re- 
cent Boxer  uprising  is  a  patriotic  move- 
ment having  for  its  popular  slogan : 
"China  for  the  Chinese,"  giving  the  yel- 
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low  nation  the  right  to  reject  outside  and 
revokttionizing  influences  if  they  wish  so 
to  do.  It  is  also  claimed  that  this,  being 
a  patriotic  movement,  will  eventually  per- 
vade the  whole  empire  with  such  zeal  as 
to  make  the  nation  one  brotherhood  hav- 
ing one  purpose — the  common  defense 
against  foreigners,  and  under  this  condi- 
tion, the  combined  armies  of  Europe 
would  need  to  hesitate  before  undertak- 
ing to  interfere  in  the  domestic  affairs  of 
China. 


In  Science— 

A  new  electrolytic  process  has  been 
patented  for  the  extraction  of  nickel,  cop- 
per, silver,  mercury  and  other  metals 
that  have  hitherto  offered  almost  insur- 
mountable difficulties  to  their  economical 
extraction  in  the  wet  way. 
*     *     * 

A  system  of  wireless  telegraphy,  simp- 
ler and  yet  superior  to  Marconi's,  is  an- 
nounced as  the  invention  of  a  German 
professor  by  the  name  of  Rosenberg.  The 
professor's  idea  provides  for  a  receiver 
and  transmitter  so  small  that  it  can  be 
carried  in  the  pocket.  It  is  claimed  that 
this  inventon  will  when  perfected,  enable 
a  person  to  communicate  with  his  friends 
at  any  time  or  place. 

>>:        *        jK 

Count  von  Zeppelin's  airship  has  been 
given  a  trial  which  developed  the  fact 
that,  although  the  machine  is  still  in  an 
experimental  stage,  an  undoubted  step 
toward  the  achievement  of  aerial  flight 
has  been  made.  Count  von  Zeppelin,  in 
summing  up  the  trial,  said:  "It  proved 
that  my  airship  is  absolutely  under  my 
control." 


In  Literature- 
Mr.  Kipling's  new  novel  is  to  run  se- 
rially for  eleven  months  before  coming 
out  in  book  form. 

Mme.  Sarah  Grand,  having  finished  her 
last  novel,  "Babs,  the  Impossible,"  is  now 
preparing  for  a  lecture  tour  of  the  United 
States.  "Babs"  is  still  running  serially 
in  Harper's   Bazar. 

*     *     * 

"Eleanor"  is  unanimously  conceded  to 

be  Mrs.  Humphrev  Ward's  masterpiece. 

The   Critic    will    attain    its    majority 
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in     Jaunary,     and     will     be     consider- 
ably  enlarged   with   the   coming  of  the 
new  year.     Two  important  serials   will 
appear,  one  of  them  by  Andrew  Lang. 
*     *     * 

Mary  Johnston  is  completing  a  novel 
the  title  of  which  is  "Andrey."  It  is 
to  run  serially  in  the. Atlantic  Monthly 

*  5H  5!< 

John  Kendrick  Bangs  has  written  a 
new  book  to  be  called  "The  Olympian 
Nights,"  and  has  to  do  with  a  modern 
stranded  on  Mount  Olympus  and  as- 
sociating with  Green  gods  and  goddesses. 

>;c         ^;         ^ 

Ernest  Seton-Thompson's  animal  story 
in  the  Christmas  Scribner's  has  for  its 
hero  a  bear  cub  in  the  Yellowstone  Park. 
It  is  fully  illustrated  with  the  author's 
own  drawings. 


In  Art— 

The  groups  of  statuary,  the  more  im- 
portant ones  at  least,  designed  for  the 
Pan-American  Exposition,  to  be  held 
next  year  at  Buffalo,  are  well  under  way. 
Several  of  the  most  beautiful  are  being 
worked  out  by  Mr.  Carl  Bitter  in  his 
studio  in  Hoboken.  Mr.  Bitter  has  gen- 
eral supervision  of  the  sculpture  for  this 
fair,  but  the  several  artists  who  have 
been  commissioned  are  given  consider- 
able latitude.  Some  of  the  best-known 
art  sculptors  in  America  are  engaged  in 
the  work  and  it  is  predicted  that  viewed 
from  an  artistic  standpoint  this  exposi- 
tion will  present  a  series  of  scenes  eclips- 
ing anything  that  has  gone  before. 
*     *     * 

Three  of  the  artists  who  were  awarded 
medals  at  the  recent  exhibition  in  Paris, 
it  is  claimed,  did  not  comply  with  the 
rules,  and  therefore  should  not  have  re- 
ceived the  honors  bestowed  upon  them 
by  the  judges.  These  artists  were  Mr. 
Whistler,  of  America,  Mr.  Dagnan-Bou- 
veret,  of  France,  and  M.  Albert,  of  Bel- 
gium. 

In  the  Christmas  number  of  Scribner's 
there  appears  a  series  of  reproductions  in 
color  of  great  pictures  by  Puvis  de  Cha- 
vannes.  These  have  been  in  preparation 
for  almost  a  year,  and  are  excellent  ex- 
amples of  the  most  advanced  methods 
of  color  reproduction.  They  accompany 
an  essay  by  John  La  Farge,  the  eminent 
art  critic  and  artist. 
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The  tonic  effect  of  seasonably  cold 
weather  is  again  testified  to  by  reports 
from  practically  all  markets,  of  a  brisk 
demand  for  winter  clothing  and  woo! 
ware.  This  in  turn  is  reflected  in  in- 
creased reorders  from  Western,  North- 
western and  Southern  jobbers,  and  a  per- 
ceptible improvement  in  tone  of  whole- 
sale trade  at  the  east,  which  hopes  to 
participate  later  in  the  results  of  the  ex- 
isting good  consumption  demand. 
*     *     * 

The  renewed  advance  in  cotton,  an- 
other result  of  cold  weather,  has  proved 
a  stimulus  to  Southern  trade,  and  also 
made  cotton  goods  agents  and  manufac- 
turers rather  indifferent  to  new  business 
offered  at  old  rates.  What  looked  like 
an  improvement  in  wool  demand  and 
prices  seems  to  have  received  a  temporary 
setback  from  the  failure  of  a  large  com- 
mission house  with  woolen  mill  connec- 
tions. Railway  returns  continue  favor- 
able, the  demand  for  iron  and  steel  is  ex- 
panding, and  prices  are  hardening;  la- 
bor is  exceptionally  well  employed ;  an- 
thracite coal  mining  operations  have 
been  practically  resumed,  and  ruling 
prices  for  that  product  seem  assured. 

New  records  of  export  trade  are  pre- 
sented, and  the  excess  of  outward  trade 
is  assuming  phenomenal  proportions. 
The  market  for  cereals  is  a  dragging  one, 
with  price  changes  few  and  of  little  im- 
portance ;  but  stock  speculation,  although 
quieter,  is  strong  and  confident  in  tone 
Reflection  of  the  late  enormous  business 
in  this  line  is  found  in  unprecedented 
bank  clearings,  the  totals  relapsing  over 
large  totals  in  1889. 

The  strength  of  prices  is  still  more 
manifest  in  iron  and  steel,  demand  for 
which  continues  large,  both  for  crude  and 
finished  materials.  The  action  of  the 
billet  pool  in  advancing  prices  is  claimed 
to  have  checked  demand.  Pig  iron  has 
also  been  affected  bv  efforts  to  advance 
Bessemer  pig,  but  though  not  as  active 
as  last  week,  it  is  very  strong  and  highe: 
at  the  West,  while  firm  and  tending  up- 
wards in  the  South.       Stocks  are  esti- 
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mated  to  have  decreased  50,000  tons  in 
October.  In  finished  material  the  ac- 
tivity is  most  marked,  and  mills  are  gen- 
erally well  supplied  with  orders  and  in- 
different to  future  business  at  present 
rates.  A  fair  business  is  doing  in  rails 
at  the  West.  Twenty-eight  dollars  per 
ton. is  the  price  talked  of.  The  railways 
are  free  buyers  of  cars  and  other  ma- 
terial, and  structural  material  tends  up- 
wards, although  the  intention  of  beam 
manufacturers  to  advance  prices  is  not 
confirmed.  The  awarding  of  the  gov- 
ernment contract  for  armor  plate  at  $425 
per  ton  will  swell  the  output  of  the  steel 
industry  by  $15,000,000.  Hardware  is 
on  improved  distribution  at  nearly  all 
points,  and  tin  is  higher  in  sympathy  with 
wire  advance  at  London. 


Wheat,  including  flour,  shipments  for 
the  week  aggregate  4,062,000  bushels, 
against  3,555,507  bushels  last  week, 
4,540,007  bvishels  in  the  corresponding 
week  of  1899,  5'569,i4i  bushels  in  1898, 
6,653,792  bushels  in  1897,  and  3,937,234 
bushels  in  1896.  From  June  i  to  date, 
this  season's  exports  are  71,474,091  bush- 
els, against  81,779,865  bushels  last  sea- 
son,against  81,299,357  bushels  in  1898-99. 

Failures  for  the  week  in  the  United 
States  number  227,  against  161  last  week, 
199  in  this  week  a  year  ago,  229  in  1898, 
235  in  1897,  and  308  in  1896. 

Canadian  failures  number  o.y,  against 
17  last  week,  19  in  this  wek  a  year  ago,  24 
in  1898,  31  in  1897,  and  47  in  1896. — 
Bradstreets. 

*     *     * 

Prices  of  commodities  advanced  almost 
without  exception,  and  all  the  changes  in 
manufactured  goods  are  in  the  direction 
of  firmer  quotations.  The  smallness  of 
stocks  of  goods  carried  is  a  feature  of 
our  reports  from  most  of  the  leading 
centers.  Scarcity  of  labor  gives  manu- 
facturers in  the  middle  states  great  con- 
cent. Activity  at  Cincinnati  and  steel 
mills  steadily  increases,  and  there  is  an 
equally  uniform  advance  on  the  quota- 
tions. The  gain  has  been  more  general 
this  week  than  at  any  previous  time  this 
season,  pig  iron  moving  up  to  25  cents 
a  ton,  and  corresponding  gains  appear- 
ing in  billets,  plates  and  structural  ma- 
terials generally. 


t^  (t?*  c?*  C(?*  «^  (^  ?(5*  %^  '^  -^  v?*  v^  s^  5^  e^  s^  -..T*  4^ 

The  LC.Henrichscn  Co. 

Carries  a  complete  stock  of  Diamonds, 
Watche-s,  Silver  and  Plated  Ware  and 
Clocks;  also  a  full  assortment  of  the  finest 
Cut  Glass  of  American  make. 

OUR  HOLIDAY  STOCK  WAS  NEVER  MORE 
COMPLETE  OR  FASCINATING 


We  make  our  Optical  business  a  specialty 
and  guarantee  all  work.  Difficult  grind"- 
ing  of  complicated  lenses  especially  solic- 
ited. 

284  Washington  St.        PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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2  SPECIALTIES  IN  ^ 


HOSIERY^  UNDERWEAR 
DRESS  GOODS^  LINENS, 
HANDKERCHIEPS^  LACES^ 
WHITE  GOODS^   ETC. 

JOHNCRANiScCO. 

256  Washington  St. 

^  Portland,  -  Oregon  ^ 

jiT  J?  J*'  a^  jf--  jsr  a^  j^  j^  a*'  a*'  J**  jf  js'  J*'  jf-  jf-  h^  J*'  }i' 


JOLLS 

the  Chocolates  that  are 
making  Portland  famous. 
Zhey  are  the  most  delicious 
bits  that  you  can  imagine 

MORRISON  STREET 

Opposite     Post     Office 


CHESS 


lis 


Chess  Strategetics. 

A  new  book  on  chess  from  the  press  of 
Little,  Brown  &  Co.,  of  Boston,  and  by 
Franklin  K.  Young,  has  just  come  out.  It  is 
the  fourth  and  final  volume  in  the  "Chess 
Strategetics"  series — a  unique  and  valuable 
series  in  chess  literature,  and  one  that  is 
attracting  unusual  attention.  The  first  three 
books  in  this  series,  viz.,  "The  Minor  Tac- 
tics of  Chess,'  "The  Grand  Tactics  of  Chess," 
and  "The  Major  Tactics  of  Chess,"  deal  with 
the  subject  from  the  standpoint  of  science, 
and  the  fourth  volume,  "Chess  Strategetics," 
shows  the  practical  application  of  the  scien- 
tific principles.  Mr.  Young  handles  his  sub- 
ject in  a  way  that  compels  the  admiration  of 
every  lover  of  the  game,  and  he  has  made  a 
contribution  to  chess  literature  of  perma- 
nent value.  In  time  to  come,  the  series  will 
doubtless  bear  the  same  relation  to  chess- 
play  as  the  accepted  science  text  books  do 
to  geometry,  or  any  exact  science.  No  stu- 
dent of  the  game  should  be  without  them. 
This  last  volume  is  very  artistically  gotten 
up,  and  reflects  as  much  credit  upon  its  pub- 
lishers as  it  does  upon  its  author.  Were 
one  to  begin  to  praise  it,  it  would  be  per- 
plexing to  know  when  to  stop. 


How  to   Defend  the   Evans  Gambit. 

The  following  game  from  'he  New  York 
Clipper  is  one  of  the  best  illustrations  of 
how  to  defend  the  "Evans"  that  we  have 
seen  for  a  long  time.  It  is  worth  a  care- 
ful and  prolonged  study.  We  ill  know  from 
experience,  how  many  "holes"  the  "Evans" 
makes  in  which  black  is  liable  to  tumble. 
We  should  appreciate  a  game  like  this  which 
shows  us  how  to  fill  the  holes: 

— Literary   Digest. 


Evans 

Gambit. 

White. 

Black, 

Mr.  A. 

Mr.  B 

1  P— K  4 

P— K  4 

2  K     Kt— B  3 

0   Kt— E  . 

3  ±v  B— B   4 

K  B— B4 

4  P— Q   Kt  4 

B  X  P 

5  P— Q  B  3 

B— B    4 

6  Castles. 

P— Q  3 

7  P— Q  4 

K  P  X  P 

8  B    P   X   P 

B— Kt   3 

9  P— Q    5 

Kt— R    4 

10  B— Kt    2 

K   Kt— K 

11  B— Q  3 

Castles 

12  Q  Kt— B3 

Kt— Kt   3 

13  Q  Kt— K  2 

P— Q   B   4 

14  Q— Q    2 

P— K  B  3 

Electro-Plating 

In  Gold,  Silver,  Nickel  or  Copper. 


Gas  and  Electric  Fixtures,  Bicycle  Parts _ 
Tableware,  Novelties  and  Jewelry  plated, 
polished,  oxidized,  patinlzed,  laquered  or  fin- 
isted  as  desired. 


Miner's  Amalgamating  Plates 


Replated  or  Manufactured 
to  Order. 

Shipments  from  out  of  the  city  promptly  at- 
tended to.  All  our  work  is  up  to  the  highest 
standard  of  the  platers  art. 


i  Portland  Plating  and 
i  Mfg.  Works 

^   392  Washington  St. ,  PORTLAND,  ORm 


Hatters  and  Furnishers 


Buffum  &  Pendleton 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 


KNOX  HATS 


94  Third  St. 


Portland,  Ore. 


A.B.STE1NBACH  &C0. 
Lart^est  Clothiers 

In  the  Northwest 

Corner  Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets, 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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15  K— R    sq 

K  B— B  2 

16  Q  R— B  sq 

Q  xt— Kt  sq 

17  xvt— Kt  3 

P— Q   Kt   4 

18  Q  Kt— B  5 

K    Kt— K    4 

19  Q  B  X   Kt 

B   P   X   E 

20  P— K  Kt  4 

P— Q  B  5 

21  K  B— K  2 

Kt— Kt   2 

22  K  R— Kt  sq 

Q  Kt— B  4 

23  Q— Q  B   2 

P— K  Kt  3 

24  K  R— Kt  2 

Kt  P  X  Kt 

25  Kt  P  X  P  (lis 

ch 

K— R    sq 

26  K  R— Kt   5 

Q— K  B  3 

27  Q   R— K   Kt 

sq 

Kt   X   P 

28  Q   X    Kt 

B  X  P 

29  Q— K    R    4 

B— Q  sq 

30  Q— Kt  3 

B— Kt    3 

31  R— Kt  4 

B— K  2 

32  R— R  4 

P— K  5 

33  Kt— Kt    5 

Q  X  Kt 

34  Q  X  Q 

B  X  Q 

35  Q  R   X  B 

R— B  3 

36  P— K  B  4 

P  X  P  en  p 

37  B— B  sq 

Q  R— K  sq 

White   resigns. 

A 

New 

Gambit. 

Insure  your  property  with  the 

Home  Insurance  Co* 

.«,Of  New  York 
Cash  Capital  $3,000,000.00 

The  Great  American  Fire  Insurance 
Company 

Assets    aggregating    over    $12  000,000.00,    ALL 
available  for  American  Policy  Holders. 


A  new  gambit  has  recently  been  invented 
by  Max  Dinge.  A  Game  illustrating  it  is 
given  below: 

Vienna  Opening. 
The  Dinge  Gambit. 


Max  Dinge, 

C.  A.  Walbrodt 

White. 

Black. 

1  P— K  4 

P— K  4 

2  Kt— Q  B  3 

Kt— Q  B  3 

3  P— B  4 

P    X    P 

4  Kt— B  4 

P— K  Kt  4 

5  P— Q5 

P— Kt    5 

6  P— Q   (a) 

P  X  Kt 

7  B  X  P 

P  X   P 

8  B  X   P 

Q    Kt-K   2 

9  P— Q  6   (b) 

P   X    P 

10  B     X  QP 

Kt— Kt  3 

11  R— K  B  sq  (c) 

Q— Kt   3    (d) 

12  P— K  5 

B— Kt  2 

13  Kt— Q  5 

Q  X  P 

14  Kt— B  7  ch 

K— Q  sq 

15  B  X  P   (e) 

B  X  P   (f) 

16  Kt-K  6  ch 

K— K  sq  (h) 

17  Kt-B  7  ch   (g) 

K  X  R 

18  B— Q  5  ch 

K— Kt  2 

19  Kt-K  8  ch 

K— R  3 

20  Q— Q  2  ch 

K— R  4    (i) 

21  B— B  3  ch 

K— R  5 

22  Q— B  2  ch 

K— Kt  4 

23  Q-Kt  2  ch 

K— R  3 

24  Q— R  3  ch    . 

K— Kt    4 

25  Q— Kt  4  ch 

and  mates  next 

move 

J.  D.  COLEMAN,  General  Agent, 

JOHN  H.  BURGARD,  250  Stark  Street, 

.   SPECIAL  AGENT.  PORTLAND, 'OR. 

()®®®(sXaX5XS(SXg®®®®®®(^ 

DON'T  WEAR  ^  Jt 

Baggy  Trousers  or 
Shabby  Clothes 

We  call  for,  Sponge,  press,  and  deliver  one  suit    ® 
of  your  clothing  each  week,  sew  on  buttons, 
and  sew  up  rips,  for 

$1.00  A  MONTH 
UNIQUE  TAILORING  CO. 

347  Washington  St. 

BOTH  PHONEg 

i(SX»®®®(sXS)®®®®<SXs)®®®SXI)(^^ 

■  ♦»■«' — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — * 


Notes  from  the  Evening  Post,  New  York. 

(a).  This  constitutes  the  new  gambit, 
which  has  been  repeatedly  adopted  with 
good  success  by  its  inventor. 

(b).     Probably  the  best  continuation. 

(c).  Obviously  he  can  not  castle  on  ac- 
count of  Q — Kt  3  ch. 

(d).  12  ..,  Q— K  6  ch,  forcing  the  ex- 
change of  queens,  was  simplest  and  best. 

(e).    A  fine  combination. 


Be^woNt 


^Abbitb^ 


MORTLANP     FlOX  714       OieEOUN. 


Kabbitry  at  148  East  34th  Street 


'^    Breeders  and  Dealers 

In  High-Grade  Pedigreed 

{BELGIAN   HARES  f 


DUKE  OF  TECK  score  95,  a  long,  red,   racy 
^    son  of  Champion  Dash,  greatest  prize  winner 
in  America.    At  stud  115.00.    Britain  Chief  at 
15.00. 
Stock  for  sale  from  Britain,  Banbury,  Yukon, 
1     Rockdale,  Sir  Styles,  and  other  noted  strains. 


Write  us  your  wants — wc  will  start  you 
ri^ht  with  acclimated  stock. 

Send  2-cent  Stamp  for  BOOKLET. 

♦      ♦♦♦♦♦♦» — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — »•     ♦      ♦ 
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To  the    Reader. 

If  you  have  read  this  number  through — 

But  that  of  course  you  always  do — 

Don't  close  it  now  and  lay  aside 

Believing  you  are  satisfied; 

For  you  will  see  on  looking  'round 

You  haven't  covered  all  the  ground; 

There's  more  to  read — not  much  'tis  true — 

Nothing  perhaps  that's  strictly  new. 

As  oft'  we  find  the  sweetest  flower 

Hidden  deep  in  nature's  bower 

So  in  this  corner  you  may  find 

Some  gem  of  thought  from  cultured  mind. 

That  new  endeavor  may  inspire 

Or  wake  to  life  a  smoldering  fire, 

And  though  some  chaff  you  have  to  sift 

Pray  don't  neglect  this  pile  of  drift. 

Chas.   K.   Burnside. 


America  sells  nearly  three  times  as  much 
as  she  buys;  Germany  buys  every  year 
over  $250,000,000  worth  more  than  she  sells; 
while  Great  Brittan  last  year  bought  twice 
as  much  as  she  sold. 


A  COLUMN   OF   FRENCH   WISDOM. 

Fear  of  hypocrites  and  fools  is  the  great 
plague  of  thinking  and  writing. 

— J.  Janin. 

When  one  writes  of  woman,  he  must  re- 
serve the  right  to  laugh  at  his  ideas  of  the 

— A.  Ricard. 

All  my  misfortunes  come  of  having 
thought  too  well  of  my  fellows. 

— J.  J.  Rosseau. 
In  life,  as  in  a  promenade,  woman  must 
lean  on  a  man  above  her. 

— A.  Karr. 

The  future  of  society  is  in  the  hands  of 
the  mothers.  If  the  world  was  lost  through 
woman,  she  alone  can  save  it. 

— De  Beaufort. 

The  world  either  breaks  or  hardens  the 

— Chamfort. 
No  one  knows  himself  until  he  has  suf- 
— A.  De  Musset. 

Love  decreases  when  it  ceases  to  increase. 
— Chateaubriand. 

We  salute  more  willingly  an  acquaintance 
in  a  carriage  than  a  friend  on  foot. 

— J.  Petit-Senn. 

Beware  of  him  who  meets  you  with  a 
friendly  mien,  and,  in  the  midst  of  a  cor- 
dial salutation,  seeks  to  avoid  your  glance. 

— Levater. 


HaMman,  Thompson  &  Powers 


SURETY  BONDS 
REAL  ESTATE 
AND  INSURANCE 


: 


3  Ghambei*  of  Cotnmefce 
Portland,  Oregon 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦» 


Geo.  H.  Durham,  Pres.  O.  M.  Smith,  Sec.    ^ 

J.  L.  Hartman,  Vice  Pres.  W 

SECURITY  ABSTRACT 
AND  TRUST  CO. 

No.  3  Chamber  of  Coininef  ce 
Portland,  Ore. 

ABSTRACTS,   CERTIFICATES     OF 
TITLE,  TAX  SEARCHES,  LOANS 


^    Special  rates  made   to  Attorneys,  Real  Estate 
^  Agents  and  Brokers 


*#**************#*********«*** 


Turkey 

Brought  to 
AmericB 

That  is,  its  fine  Rugs,  Curtains,  Drapery,  Sofa 
'S  Cushions.  Slippers,  and  many  beautiful  and 
S    striking  novelties  of 

^  Oriental  Splendorm 

^  These   are  found  in  our  Oriental  Room  and 

S  shown  in  fascinating  profusion.      If  you  are 

S  looking  for  something  novel  for  the  holi"days,we 

S  can  please  vou.    Our  fall  shipment  just  arrived. 

i    BARTLETT  &  PALMER 

^  124-126  Sixth  Street, 

g  PORTLAND,       -       OREGON 

^  Parties  out  of  the  city  can  make  satisfactory 

5^  purchases  by  correspondence. 
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Attention  is   a   tacit   and   continual   com- 
pliment. 

— Mme.    Swetchne. 
One  of  the  greatest  pleasures  of  a  woman 
is  to  cause  regret. 

— Gavardin. 
To  love  is  to  admire  with  the  heart;  to  ad- 
mire is  to  love  with  the  mind. 

— T.  Gautier. 
Let  us  make  no  vows,  but  let  us  act  as  if 
we  had. 

— Rochepedre. 
Society  welcomes  only  those  who  amuse 
or  flatter. 

— De  Finod. 
He  who  flatters  you  is  your  enemy. 

— Gardan. 
Men   declare  their  love   before   they   feel 
it,    women   confess   theirs   only   after   they 
have  proved  it. 

— Latena. 
The  more  one  judges,  the  less  one  loves. 

— Balzac. 
Every  man  has     three     characters;     that 
which  he  exhibits,  that  which  he  has,  and 
that  which  he  thinks  he  has. 

— Karr. 
To  know  how  to  be  silent  is  more  difficult 
and  more  profitable,  than  to  know  how  to 
speak. 

— Fee. 
To  know  how  to  wait  is  the  great  secret 
of  success. 

— De  Maistre. 
\.e  should  be  above  jealousy  when  thete 
is  real   cause   for  it. 

— La  Rochefoucauld. 
To  educate  a  man  is  to  form  an  individual 
who  leaves  nothing  behind  him;  to  educate 
a  woman  is  to  form  future  generations. 

— E.  Laboulaye. 
There   is  no   sweeter  repose     than     that 
which  is  bought  with  labor. 

— Chamfort. 
.    Pride  is  the  consciousness  of  what  one  is, 
without  contempt  for  others. 

— Senac  de  Meilhan. 
To  please,  one  must  make  up  his  mind  to 
oe    taught    many   things    which    he    already 
knows,  by  people  who  do  not  know  them. 

— Chamfort. 


George   Washington  s  Queue. 

The  Father  of  His  Country  concealed  a 
luxuriant  suit  of  hair  beneath  his  queue 
wig.  Many  now  wish  the  old  fashion  were 
in  vogue,  to  conceal  thinned  hair  or  bald- 
ness. Yet  no  one  need  have  thin  hair  nor 
be  bald,  if  he  cure  the  dandruff  that  causes 
both.  Dandruff  cannot  be  cured  by  scour- 
ing the  scalp,  because  it  is  a  germ  disease, 
and  the  germ  has  to  be  killed.  Newbro's 
Herpicide  kills  the  dandruff  germ — no  other 
hair  preparation  will.  "Destroy  the  cause, 
you  remove  the  effect."  There's  no  cure  for 
dandruff  but  to  kill  the  germ. 


John  H.  Mitchell  Albert  H.  Tanner 

MITCHELL  &  TANNER 

Attorneys  at  Law 

Commercial  Block  PORTLAND,  OR. 

A.  C&R.W.  EMMONS 

Attorneys  ai  La.iv 

PORTLAND  Am)  SEATTLE 

Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Ore. 

p.  O.  BOX  157  TEL.  MAIN  287 

RODNEY  L.  GLISAN 

ATTORNEY  AT  LAW 


ROOM  420 
CHAMBER  OF  COMMERCE 


PORTLAND,  ORE. 


Library  Association 

^f  P/-iffUt-»4       »^    STARK  STREET 
OI    1    OriianU      *^         set.  7th  and  Park 
24,000  Volumes  and  over  200  Periodicals. 
15.00  a  'N  ear  and  ?1.50  a  Quarter.    Two 
Books  Allowed  on  all  Subscriptions. 
HOURS :— From  9  A.  H.  to  9  P.  M.  Dally  Except  Sun- 
days and  Holidays. 


EDWARD  HOLMAN 

UNDERTAKER,  EMBALMER 
and  FUNERAL  DIRECTOR. 


Experienced  Lady  .\ssistant. 


S80  Yamhill  Street 


THE  J.  K.  GILL  CO. 
BOOKSELLERS  and  STATIONERS 

THIRD  AND  ALDER  STREETS 
PORTLAND,  ORE. 

CIRCULATING  LIBRARY 

OF  NEW  BOOKS  AND  MAGAZINES 

25  Cents  per  Month. 
I  t     r%  I       Cl  ^^^  Alder  Street, 

Jones     Book  Store    Portland.  Or. 

.««  S  J*  :*  •*«  .<t.^i.<t  Ji  .J*  .<i  ,<  S  ■*  .*.<.<  .^  .Jt  .J8 

%  * 

;^   Bernstein^s  Art  Store  | 

%  307  Odd  Things  for  \ 

».   WASHINGTON  ^  .J 

*       STREET       Christmas  Gifts  f 
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The    Boy's    Prayer. 

A  little  Chicago  chap  who  has  a  good 
deal  of  human  nature  in  his  make-up  was 
saying  his  prayers  before  retiring  one  even- 
ing, and,  after  asking  a  blessing  for  the 
various  members  of  the  household,  he  con- 
cluded as  follows:  "And  don't  forget  to 
bless  Brother  Jim  and  make  him  as  good  a 
Doy   as    I    am." 


TRADE  '^^^^     ^^^^ 


Could    He   Have   Meant   It? 

"I  should  like  to  see  a  nice  fat  goose," 
said  a  customer  entering  tue  grocer's  shop 
in  a  hurry. 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  grocer's  little  boy, 
taking  his  head  out  of  the  sugar  bin,  "fath- 
er'll  be  down  stair  directly." 


The   Greatest    Bridge   of  the   World    Across 
the   Hudson. 

Although  the  new  East  River  Bridge  is 
to  surpass  the  Brooklyn  Bridge  as  an  en- 
gineering marvel,  it  is  not  likely  to  hold  first 
place  for  long.  It  will  be  eclipsed  almost 
as  soon  as  it  is  finished  by  a  great  railway 
bridge  across  the  Hudson,  between  New 
York  and  New  Jersey.  It  is  promised  that 
this  will  be  the  most  wonderful  span  of  its 
kind  in  the  world;  it  will  be  nearly  twice 
as  large  as  any  suspension  bridge  now  in  ex- 
istence. Its  steel  towers  will  rise  to  the 
height  of  587  feet  above  high  water,  more 
than  250  feet  above  the  Statue  of  Liberty, 
and  half  again  as  high  as  the  tallest  sky- 
scraper in  the  city. 

Its  main  span  will  stretch  3254  feet  be- 
tween piers,  twice  as  far  as  those  of  the 
Brooklyn  and  East  River  Bridges.  This 
bridge  complete  will  be  more  than  two 
miles  long. 

lue  purpose  of  the  New  York  and  New 
Jersey  bridge  is  to  afford  entrance  to  the 
city   for  the   various   railroads  now  having 
their  terminals  on  the  Jersey  shore.     When 
fully  completed  it  will  include  an  immense 
union  terminal  station  in  the  vicinity  of  Sev- 
enth avenue  and  Fifty-first  street,  in  New 
York.     The  construction  of  this  bridge,  like 
that   of  the   East   River   bridge,    is   in   the 
hands   of   a   commission.     Contracts   for   a 
part   of  the   work  have   been,   let,   and  the 
promoters  of  the  project  say  that  the  bridge 
will  be  completed  in  seven  years.     It  will 
cost    $25,000,000,    and    with      the    land    ap- 
proaches and  the  site  for  a  terminal,  will 
involve  the  expenditure  of  fully  $60,000,000. 
But  it  will  be  the  Colossus  among  bridges. 
The  effect  of  all  these  bridges  with  their 
lofty  steel  columns  and  slender  spans  will 
be    very   graceful    and    pleasing,    and    they 
will  do  much  to  give  the  city  a  distinctive 
and    attractive    character.     The    usefulness 
of  the  Brooklyn  bridge  has  been  hampered 
and  its  appearance  impaired  by  inadequate 
approaches.     The  new  bridge  will  not  suffer 
from  this  defect,  for  the  approaches  are  to 
begin  four  or  five  blocks  away,  and  by  their 
artistic  treatment  the   surrounding  district 
will  be   greatly  improved. — Anslee's   Maga- 
"zine. 
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FURNISHER  AND  HATTER 

GENTLEMEN'S  NOVELTIES 

The  Art  of  Attainment 

TAUGHT  BY  MAIL 

A  scientific  system 
of  practical  self-culture 
which  unfolds  latent 
gifts  and  develops  the 
'  body  and  mind  to  the 
highest  possible  degree 
of  excellence. 

VALUABLE   LITERATURE  FREE 

Address  :     URIEL  BUCHAJf  IN,  Dept.  P.  M., 

1505  Masonic  Temple,  Chicago,  III. 

WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  RI-P-A-N-S  will  not 
benefit.  R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-P-A-N-S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  REGULATE  THE  BOWELS. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIVES  RELIEF. 


A  Free  Trip  to  Paris! 


Reliable  persons  of  a  mechanical  or  Inventive  mind 
desiring  a  trip  to  the  Paris  Exposition,  with  good 
salary  and  expenses  paid,  should  write 

The  PATENT  RECORD,  Baltimore,  Md. 
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Ann  Harbor 
Home  Bakery 


347  MORRISON  ST. 


493  UNION  AVE. 

Cor.  Sacramento,  Albina 
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HUMORISMS,  ETC. 

By   B.   Keene. 

As  long  as  a  man  has  a  quarter  of  a  dol- 
lar, he  will  be  drawing  interest  from  some 
one. 

The  best  campaign  literature  is  paper 
money. 

The  best  and  quickest  way  to  destroy 
China  is  to  employ  an  army  of  hired  girls. 

Scene,  in  Portland. 

First  Thespian— Why  uon't  you  go  to  San 
Francisco? 

Second  Thespian — There  are  to  many  ties 
to  keep  me  here. 

Editor  to  caller — I  am  trying  to  increase 
the  circulation  of  my  paper.  Can  you  sug- 
gest any  means  whereby  I  can  do  so? 

Caller — Yes,  infuse  some  new  blood  in- 
to it. 

There  are  no  more  Boxers  in  China;  they 
are  all  fighters. 

Much  as  the  politicians  boast  of  the  "full 
dinner  pail,"  not  many  of  them  care  about 
carrying  one;  they  prefer  a  lunch  basket. 

One  advantage  of  Republicans'  victory  Is 
in  the  knowledge  that  it  will  keep  an  army 
of  office  seekers  at  home. 

"Let  us  give  thanks,"  said  the  gobbler, 
"that  people  only  give  thanks  once  a  year." 

The  colored  soldiers  who  were  with  Roose- 
velt at  San  Juan  never  could  have  made  the 
charge  of  the  light  Brigade. 

During  the  late  campaign  two  voters  met 
on  the  stree  and  entered  into  a  discussion 
as  to  che  relative  merits  of  the  candidates. 
Said  one  of  them:  "I  am  a  democrat,  but 
I  will  not  vote  for  Bryan ;  I  am  a  Jeff ersonian 
Democrat."  "Yes,"  answered  his  friend, 
"those  fellows  are  only  heard  of  at  a  ban- 
quet. 

Roosevelt  owes  much  of  his  popularity  to 
being  called  Teddy. 


The  strike  in  the  coal  mines  in  Pennsyl- 
vania has  been  settled  at  last,  with  a  fair 
increase  in  the  pay  of  the  miners.  T^is  in  it- 
self IS  goou,  but  not  sufficient.  What  is 
wanted  is  an  increase  in  the  opportunities 
for  study  and  education.  No  pay  is  suffi- 
cient for  men  who  are  obliged  to  deprive 
themselves  of  the  sunlight  and  God's  fresh 
air,  especially  if,  in  addtion,  we  take  away 
from  them  the  chance  for  an  education, 
Which  is  their  only  safeguard  against  slav 
ery. 
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Don't  Hesitate 

To  give  us  an  order  for  portraits. 
No  money  accepted  unless  you  are  ab- 
solutely satisfied  with  our  work 

To  Throw  Your 
Money  Away 

In  experimenting  with  cheap  work  is 
folly,  as  the  best  costs  but  little  more. 

Artistic  Posing, 
Correct  Li^htin^ 

And    an    indefinable    "Something   Dif- 
ferent" from  what  you  have  been  get-   ^ 
ting  heretofore  have  secured  to  us  a   ! 
most  desirable  patronage,  \ 

We  would  most  sincerely  admonish  i* 
you  not  to  wait  till  next  month  to  | 
have  your  holiday  portraits  made,  and  J 
will  be  glad  to  keep  the  work  for  you 
after  is  is  finished  'till  wanted. 

Something  New 
in  Portland 

"Royal  Platinums'' 
on  Drawing  Paper. 

Made  by  us  only. 
An  acceptable  gift. 

C.  A.  KRAUCH 


P 


ORTLAND'S 
ROGRESSIVE 
HOTOGRAPHER 
7fb  and  Washington 

Opposite  Cordray's 

[Ve  Old  Byland  Studio^ 
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The  Bird  Song. 

Awake  but  the  echoes  in  forest  and  glade, 
Thrill  but  the  heart  with  thy  song; 
Send  melodies  forth  from  thy  bowery  shade. 
And  in  cadence  sweet  music  prolong. 

Sing   on,   sweet   bird,   from   thy   sylvan   re- 
treat, 
Cuarm  but  the  ear  with  music  sublime; 
Gladden  the  heart  with  notes  that  are  sweet. 
And   let  all   nature  in   harmony   chime. 

— B.  Keene. 
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Mount  Hood. 

Towering,  majestic,  beautiful  Hood! 

Its  proud  head  lifted  in  peace  and  calm  se- 
rene; 

Ethereal  flames  light  up  its  glistening  peak 

And  glow  with  heavenly  fire. 

Nestling,  its  snow-capped  crest  kisses  the 
fleeting  clouds. 

And  tapering  touches  the  silvery  fringe 
above. 

Thoughts  it  inspires  of  a  great  and  heav- 
enly realm. 

And  thing  of  eternal  nature  seem  to  speak. 

— B.  Keene. 


St.    Helen's    Hall. 

There  are  those  (and  their  number  is  in- 
creasing), who  do  not  believe  in  co-education. 
In  fact,  co-education,  like  the  enfranchisement 
of  women  and  several  ether  th'ngs,  must  event- 
ually suffer  a  reaction.  There  can  be  no  valid 
reason  advanced  why  a  girl's  school  years 
should  not  in  a  measure  be  made  a  preparation 
for  her  lifework.  She  is  quite  as  clearly  en- 
titled to  be  carefully  fitted  for  her  proper  place 
in  the  world  as  her  brother.  But  since  her 
work  and  place  must  of  necessity  be  different 
from  his,  it  is  subjecting  her  to  an  injustice  to 
give  her  the  same  education  which  he  receives 
and  needs.  Parents  who  are  wise  enough  to 
recognize  this  cannot  do  better  than  to  send 
their  daughters  to  St.  Helen's  Hall. 

Motherhood. 

Within  her  arms,  close-nestled  to  her  breast, 
The  king  of  heav'n,  God's  earth-born   son, 

doth  sleep. 
Unspoken    prayers   from    Mary's   heart   up- 

leap 
To  God;    the   while,   close  to  her  heart  is 

pres't 
Her  sleeping  babe.     "Be  with  him.  Father, 

lest 
Shame   and   reproach  be  his.     Thou,   Lord, 

can'st  keep 
Sin,  death  and  sorrow  from  my  child.  Plant 

deep 
Within  his  heart  the  strength  to  meet  the 

test 
Of  life's  temptations,  griefs  and  ills."    As 

then 
So  now,  oh  mothers;  in  your  arms  you  hold 
God's  gift  of  love,  a  soul  unstained  as  when 
It  came  from  God.     'Tis  thine  to  shape  and 

mould. 
'Tis  min  to  make  or  mar  a  man.    God  grant 

to  you 
That  to  this  sacred  trust  you  may  be  true. 
— Fred.  Lockley,  Jr. 
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Anderson  Bros* 

Liveryt  Hack,  Feed 
and  Sale  Stables* 


Carriages  all  hours,  day  and  night. 
Special  attention  paid  to  boarding  horses 


Both  Phones  331 


254  Third  ^U  Cor.  Madison.     orltTn^O.^^o^x' 


The  Staff  of  Life 

German  Bakery  Bread  stands  in  a 
class  by  itself.  It  reaches  every  day 
the  high  water  mark  of  baking.  It 
is  good  bread,  clean  bread,  baked  with 
every  care.  It  could  not  be  improved 
upon  if  we  were  paid  treble  its  price 

The    German   Bakery 

145  Third  St.,  Portland. 
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Jnteresting  Events  Connected  with  the  His- 
tory of  Oregon. 

May  II,  1792 — Captain  Gray  entered 
the  Columbia  river,  giving  it  the  name  of 
his  ship. 

1804 — Lewis  and  Clark  expedition. 

181 1 — Fort  Astoria  was  established. 

1839 — The  first  American  emigration 
set  toward  Oregon. 

February  17,  1841 — First  formal  meet- 
ing of  the  organization  of  a  provisional 
government. 

February  2,  1843 — Citizens'  meeting 
at  the  Oregon  Institute,  and  a  commit- 
tee appointed  to  call  a  meeting  for  organ- 
ization. 

February  17,  1843 — Meeting  in  pursu- 
ance of  call  of  committee  appointed  at 
the  previous  meeting  at  Joe  Gervais' 
house. 

May  16,  1843 — First  meeting  of  the 
legislative  committee.  First  legislative 
body  of  Oregon. 

July  5,  1845 — Laws  of  the  legislative 
committee  adopted  by  the  people  at  a 
meeting  at  Champoeg. 

1846— Northwest  boundary  settled. 

August  14,  1848 — Organic  act  ap- 
proved and  territorial  organization  ef- 
fected. 

March  3,  1849 — Territorial  govern- 
ment established  by  proclamation. 

1850 — Congress  granted  three  hun- 
dred and  sixty  acres  to  a  man,  and  the 
same  amount  to  his  wife,  on  condition 
of  residence  on  the  land  for  four  years. 

1853 — Washington  Territory  was  or- 
ganized north  of  the  Columbia  river. 

February  14,  1859 — Oregon  admitted 
as  a  state. 


A   Neat  Calendar. 


One  of  the  daintiest  and  cleverest  things 
that'  has  been  produced  by  Portland  talent 
is  the  calendar  for  ±iJ01.  "Little  Oregoni- 
ans,"  by  Rita  Bell,  and  published  by  Bern- 
stein's Art  Store  where  it  is  on  exhibition. 
The  talent  shown  in  the  production  de- 
serves encouragement  and  will  doubtless 
receive  a  large  measure  of  it. 


A  Bull  Fight  Awheel  a  Failure. 

Manuel  Garcia,  a  Mexican  toreador,  re- 
cently felt  himself  in  need  of  a  big  adver- 
tisement to  raise  his  name  and  fame  from 
obscurity  to  that  of  chief  espada.  So  he 
announced,  on  flaming  posters,  that  he 
would  kill  the  most  savage  bull  in  existence 
from  his  seat  on  his  bicycle.  Mexico 
turned  out  to  see  the  brave  cyclist.    Manuel 
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appeared  in  the  arena,  brilliantly  clad,  and 
the  air  was  rent  with  thunderous  applause 
as  he  wheeled  around  the  barricade.  But 
the  bull  would  not  allow  the  glorious  tradi- 
tions of  the  past  to  be  upset;  no  bicycle 
was  going  to  do  the  trick  for  him,  so  he  put 
his  horns  in  the  wheels  and  hurled  Manuel 
twenty  yards  into  space.  Manuel  has  ex- 
pressed the  opinion  that  the  bicycle  is  a 
thundering  fraud. 

Chicago  Times-Herald. 
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Notice   to   Subscribers. 

The  attention  of  subscribers  to  The 
Pacific  Monthly  is  called  to  the  fact  that 
the  present  rule  of  the  publishers  is  to 
continue  names  on  the  subscription  list, 
whether  the  amount  for  the  year  is  due 
or  not,  unless  the  magazine  has  been 
ordered  discontinued.  When  any  sub- 
scriber wishes  to  discontinue  his  maga- 
zine, he  is  expected  to  pay  up  all  arrears, 
if  any.  Subscribers  not  receiving  their 
magazines  promptly  should  notify  the  of- 
fice, and  the  matter  will  be  investigated. 
Changes  of  address  should  be  promptly 
reported.  By  bearing  these  things  in 
mind,  any  cause  for  dissatisfaction  along 
these  lines  may  be  avoided. 

A    Genius. 


He  thought  he'd  write  a  poem, 
But  he  couldn't  make  a  rhyme; 

He  tried  again,  and  tried  again, 
It  failed  him  every  time. 

He  thought  he'd  be  an  artist, 

So  brush  and  easel  took. 
But  at  his  only  ertort 

No  one  would  ever  look. 

He  thought  a  great  composer 

That  he  was  meant  to  be. 
But  his  notes  were  all  discarded 

Though  given  away  free. 

Then  he  thought  he'd  be  a  preacher. 

So  in  the  pulpit  got; 
But  it  seems  his  congregation 

Were  all  a  sleepy  lot. 

Then  he  thought  that  a  great  lecturer 

On  temperance  he'd  be 
But,  somehow,  it  made  his  hearers 

All  go  off  upon  a  spree^ 

Then  he  thought  the  people  lacking 

In  any  common  sense, 
To  be  ignorant  of  genius 

Their  brains  must  be  quite  dense. 

But  he  never  thought  the  reason 
If  he'd  thought  his  thoughts  were  failures, 
In  his  thoughts  he'd  been  quite  right. 

—J.  C.  H. 
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BreaKfdst 

for 
ThirtyPeople 

"in  Cl 

[Two  pound 
PaickaLJe, 


One  cup  Ralston  Breakfast 
Food  cooks  enough  for  five 
persons—there  are  six  full 
cups  in  every  package. 

Sliced  dates  and  Ralston 
Breakfast  Food  make  a  de- 
licious dessert.  Our  "Little 
Book  of  Ralston  Recipes" 
tells  of  other  dainty  dishes. 
A  coupon  in  every  package 
secures  a  copy. 

FOR  SALE  BY 


bs: 


All  Grocers 


Acme  Mills 
Company-^ 

Portland,  Ore. 


"  Mush  Makers  for  the  Masses  " 


rSOTE.— Send  us  your  grocer's  name  and 
ask  for  sample  of  Ralston's  Breakfast  Food,  free, 
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()ne  Woman. 


I  knew  she  could  not  love  me, 

'Twas  always  plain  to  me 

That  she  was  far  above  me, 

As  some  must  ever  be; 

But  now  that  she  indeed  has  gone. 

I,  too.  afar  will  roam; 

I  dream  of  her  from  dark  to  dawn, 

In  this  my  western  home. 

The  water  in  the  ditch  asleep, 
Awakes  with  ripple  bright, 
To  mind  me  how  we  used  to  leap 
It,  in  the  pale  moonlight. 
The  very  horses,  staring,  stand. 
As  though  they  longed  to  say, 
"We  miss  the  dainty  little„  haod. 
That  on  the  bridle  lay." 

The  bird's  song  in  the  dawning. 

Tells  of  the  joy  that  fled; 

The  golden  beams  of  morning. 

Are  like  her  sunny  head; 

The  sage-brush,  lillies  and  the  lark. 

Have  each  found  ways  to  speak 

And  say,  "The  ranch  is  cold  and  dark.' 

Some  other  clime  I'll  seek. 

*  *  »  »  *  ♦  • 

Five  weary  years  I've  wandered. 
Have  strange  adventures  met; 
On  abstruse  problems  pondered, 
But  oh,  that  thrilling  little  hand, 
Those  laughing  eyes  of  blue. 
Why  wander  over  sea  and  land, 
Since  memory  wanders  too. 

For  something  in  each  foreign  land. 

Has  made  my  sore  heart  stir; 

Books,  statues,  pictures,  music  grand. 

Would  only  speak  of  her. 

At  home  again,  I  thank  my  God 

That  I  so  much  am  blessed. 

That  I  may  kneel  and  kiss  the  sod 

Her  little  feet  have  pressed. 

— Adonen. 


Within  the  Future. 


She  looked  into  the  future,  rjray 
With  lowering  mists,  that  melt  away 
A  little  space  as  day  by  day 

The  future  dies  into  the  past; 

As  slow  (or  is  it  all  too  fast?) 
Tomorrow  turn  to  yesterday. 

"Oh  future  gray  and  cold!"  she  said — 
When  lo!    a  sudden  shaft  of  red 
And  stormy  sunlight  touched  her  head. 
And  she — oh  blind! — rejoiced  to  see 
The   sword-like   shaft   of  mystery 
Which  fate  from  out  the  future  sped. 

A  little  space  of  joy — and  pain — 
Of  sun-like  love;    and  then  she   fain 
Had  welcomed  cold  gray  mist  again 
To  close  around  her  and  impart 
Its  cooling  freshness  to  ^  heart 
Awaked  to  love,  and  scorched  by  pain. 

— Florence  May  Wright. 
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Wholesale  and 
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Glassvfare 


LAMP  GOODS  AND  CUTLERY 


4  Orders  by  Mail  Receive  Prompt  and 
J  Careful  Attention. 

« — 

I   100-102-104-106FiftiiSt.  Cor.  Stark   | 
I  PORTLAND,  OREGON  | 


BARTON  &  CURTIS    I 

and    Stock     Brokers  ♦ 


Mining    Engineers 

IMINES  BOUGHT,  SOLD.  BONDED 
AND  LEASED 


♦    229  STARK  ST.  PORTLAND,  ORE.    ♦ 
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SMcCLURE'S 

Sa.niia.ry  Abdom- 
inal Bandage  for 
Obesity  or  Weak- 
ness of  the  Ab- 
domen is  not  ex- 
celled. 

Call  or  ivrite  for 
circular. 


±-al.  Juiy  -^6,  1899. 

THE  McCLURE  CO. 

417  Marquam  'building 
"PORTLAND,  -  -  OREGON. 
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Are  You  Troubled  With  Falling 
Hair  or  Dandruff? 


IF  so,  CONTINUE  TO  USE  THE  POPULAR  NOSTRUMS 
ON  THE  MARKET  UNTIL  YOU  CONSIDER  YOUR  CASE 
INCURABLE-THEN  CALL  UPON  ME  AND  I  WILL  CON- 
TRACT TO  CURE  YOU. 

A.  E.  DEVERE 

Rooms  5  and  6  Brook  Block,  7th  and  Washington,  Portland,  Oregon 
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COR,  TWELFTH  AND  FLANDERS  STS. 
All  orders  promply  executed.  Telephone  851,  both  companies 


**************4^***4k**#***#  ***********#«**#*****#************** 


The  Garden  Spot 
of  The  World 


^ 


Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho — is  reached 
by  The  Pacific  Monthly  as  by  no  other  med- 
ium^e^lt  is  the  only  monthly  periodical  in 
the  Pacific  Northwest  suited  to  the  purposes  | 

of  the  general  advertiser.^ e^ Its  rates  are  un- 
usually low,  and  its  spaces  next  to  high-grade 
reading  matter  are  unequaled  by  any  other 
monthly  magazinee^.^ if  you  are  an  advertiser, 
and  every  successful  merchant  is,  you  can- 
not do  a  wiser  thing  than  to  place  your  ad. 
in  The  Pacific  Monthly  for  the  coming  year. 
For  further  particulars,  address, 
I  THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 

I  Portland,  Oregon 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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You  Don't  Know  what  Complete  Satisfaction  is 

If  you  haven't  had  your  shirts  made  to  your  measure.  Ready- 
made  shirts  are  good  in  their  way,  but  their  way  is  not  conducive  to 
comfort.  When  you  get  a  shirt  made  to  order  you  are  sure  of  three 
things : 

1.  A  Perfect  Fit.  2.  First-class  Goods  which  have  finish  and  last- 
ing qualities.     3.     Style. 

It  is  imposble  to  get  these  thit^gs  in  tlie  same  degree  in  ready  made 
shirts. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  producing  first-class  shirts,  and  we  can  satisfy 
you,  no  .matter  how  fastidious  you  m.ay  be.  We  also  make  ladies'  shirt 
Waists  to  order  with  the  same  caie  and  thoroughness. 

WITHROW  &  SPENCER,  345 1^  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 


N.  B. 
Our 

prices 


able. 


PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


X!  Our  fee  returned  if  we  fail.    Any  one  sending  ^ 

^  sketch  and  description  of   any  invention  will  ^ 

^  promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning  ij 

^  the  patentability  of  same-     "  How  to  Obtain  a  i? 

S  Patent ''  sent  upon  request.      Patents  secured  ^ 

2  through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense.  ^ 

2  Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special  s? 

S  wortce,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  Record,  ? 

^  an  illustrated  and   widely   circulated  journal,  ^ 

^  '.onsulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors.  ^ 

^  Sendfor  sample  copy  FREE.    Address,  ^ 

^  VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO.  ^ 

^  (Patent  Attorneys. )  # 

^  Evans  Building.               WASHINGTON,  D,  0.  % 


P 


ALL 

COMPETITION 

DISTANCED 

As  regards  Time  and  Through 
Car  Service  to  Chicago  and 
other  Eastern  Citits. 


2-TRAINS    DAILY-2 


JUST  THINK,  ONLY 

3  days  and  no  change  to  Chicage. 
4-  days  and  one  charge  to  New  York. 

THEN  AGAIN: 

Trains  are  Illuminated  by  Pintsch  Gas.  run  into 
Union  Depots,  and  Baggage  is  checked  through 
to  destination.     Lowest  rates. 


For  information  pertaining  to  the  Union  Pacific, 
call  on  or  address 

J.  H.  LOTHROP,  QEO.  LANQ, 

General  Agent.  C.  P.  &  T.  A. 

I3S  THIRD  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OR. 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OUR  FEE  DUE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  4S-FA0E 
HAND-BOOK  FREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOR  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERT  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
READ    IT   before    applying    for  patent.    Address : 

H.6.WILLS0N&C0. 

PATENT  LAWYERS, 
LeDroitBldg.,    WASHINGTON.   D.  C. 


Health  ana 
Happiness 

THE  GREAT  BOONS 
OF  HUMANITY 

Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scien- 
tifically prepared  foods  are  made  for 
those  who  think  about  these  things — 
those  who  wieh  to 

Be  Well 

Stay  Well 

Feel  Well 

GRANOLA,    GRANOSE,    CARAMEL 
CEREAL,  GLUTEN  and  NUT  FOODS 

are  some  of  the  scientific  special- 
ties manufactured  by  the  Portland 
Saritarium  Health  Food  Co. 

These  foods  are  the  result  of  over  a  quarter 
of  a  century  of  patient  experiments,  and  have 
proved  by  years  of  use  at  the  (Sanitariums  and 
other  large  mediral  institutions  to  be  the  most 
needed  by  the  human  system.  Send  lor  our 
booklet  (free)  telling  all  about  them. 

Porfland  Sanitarium 

Portland,  Orem 
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/^/Om    2   Overland  Trains  Daily  2 

YELLOWSTONE  PARK  and  DINING  CAR  LINE 


« 


TAKE 


WHEN  GOING  TO  THE 

BUFFALO  HUMP  MINING  COUNTRY 


v^H^B  NORTHERN  PACIFIC 

Direct  service  to  tlie  GOLD  FIELDS  of  British  Columbia 
via    SPOKANE,  WASH. 


THE 

ALL  RAIL 
ROUTE  ^ 


« 


Tickets  sold  to  all  points 

in  the  United  States  and  Canada 


Telephone  Main  244 


A.  D.  CHAELTON 

Assistant  General  Passenger  Agent 

255  Morrison  St.,  Corner  Third 

PORTLAND.  OREGON 


»»»»»»»iii^»>»<^»^»iP>p»»i^»»»»»/?-»»i»»i^»»i»i^»^»»»»»»i^»i»^ 


THE  MAGNIFICIENT  SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  the   world,  can   best  be 

Been  from  the  steamers  "  DALL,ES  CITY" 

and  "REGUIiATOR"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO   NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

C.  a.  THAYER,  Aet.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland.  Gen.  Agt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 

School  of  Languages. 

LOUIS  BACH 

521    MARQUAM   BUILDING 

FRENCH,  GERMAN, 
SPANISH,  LATIN 

Individual  or  Class  Instruction, 
Day  or  Night 
TERMS — $2.75  month  for  one  person  one 
lesson  of  one  hour  a  week;    $1.50  each   a 
month  for  two  of  more  persons. 

I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  If  patented. 
THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Rkcobo  $1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


GASH 


Rio  Crande  Western  Ry. 

THE   ONLY  LINE 

-OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  From  Portland 
THREE  Routes  Through  Colorado 
FOUR  Routes  East  Thereof 


The  Grandest  Mountain   Scenery  in   America  by 

Daylight. 
Personally    conducted  tourist  excursions  through 

to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 


STOPOVER  IN  UTAH    OB    COLORADO 

GRANTED  ON    ALI,   CI- ASSES   ©F   TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.J.ROCHE,  J.D.MANSFIELD, 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

353  Washingrton  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

Colambia  HiveF&  Paget  Sound  Navigation  Co. 

PORTLAND  AND  ASTORIA 
Steamers    Telephone    and  Bailey  Gatzert  leave  foot 

Alder  Street  daily  (except  Sunday,,  7  A.  M. 
Leave  Astoria  daily  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

E.  W.  Crichton,  Agent 


arrives  at 


arrives  in 


Astoria  and  Coliiinbia  River  R.  R. 

TiriE  CARD. 

WINTER  SCHEDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m-,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m..  and  Seaside  at  12:50  p. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland   at  6:55   p.  m., 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m. 

Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m., 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p,  m..  arrives  in 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  througli  to  Seaside,  leaving  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Schedule  is 
now  in  effect-  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m.  and  6:55  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p,  m.    Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a.  m. 

SOUTH)  n    SOUTHERN 

AND        VIA  PACIFIC 
EAST      '    COMPANY 


LEAVE 


00  p.m. 


*  8  30  a.m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday, 

t  7  30  a.m. 
i  4  50  p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


OVERLAND  EX- 
PRESS, for  Salem, 
Roseburg,  AshlHnd, 
Sacramento,  Ogden, 
San  Francisco,  Mo-  ( 
jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 
and  the  east  J 

Roseburg  Passenger 

f     Via  Wood  burn  for"! 

I  Mt. Angel, Silverton,  j 

■i  West  Scio,  Browns- 
ville,    Springfield, 

tand  Natron. 

Corvallis  Passenger. 

Independence  Pass'ng'r 


ARRIVE 


*  9  15  a.  m. 


*  4  30  p.m. 

Daily 
Except 
Sunday 

t  5  50  p.  m. 
J  8  25  a.m. 


*  Daily.    |  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street.     . 

Yamhill  Division  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 
Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  ^t  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m ;  12:30,. 1:55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  ^  :05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  at  6:35*.  8:30, 
10:50*a.  m.;l":35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9;15  p.  m.;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4 :30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9 :30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at  8:,35  a.  m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3 :05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KOBHLER,  C.  H.  MARKHAH, 

Managrar.  Qen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


GO  EAST  VIA 


OREGON  SHORT  LINE 
RAILROAD 


THE  DIRECT  ROUTE 
TO 


Montana,  Utah,  Colorado 
and  all  Eastern  and  8ontheru  Points. 

Affording  choice  of  two  routes  via  tlie  UNION 
PACIFIC  Fast  Mail  Line  or  tlie  K  I  O 
GR4NDE  Scenic  Lines   Tliruugh   Colorado. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

On  the  Portland-Chicago  Special, 
"  the  finest  in  the  West." 

Equipped  witli 

ELEGANT  STANDARD  SLEEPERS 

FINE  NEW  ORDIIiARY    (Tourist)  SLEEPERS 

SUPERB  LIBRARY-BUFFET  CABS 

SPLENDID  DINERS  (meals  a  la  carte) 

FREE  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS 

COMFORTABLE    COACHES    AND   SMOKERS 

r..N  I  IKE  TRAIN  COMPLETELY  VESTI- 

BULED 

For  further  information  apply  to 

F.  R.  OLIN,  City  Tkt.  Agt. 

J.  R  NAGEL,  Trav.  Pass.  Agt.    W.  E.  COMAN,  Gen'l  Agt. 

142  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or. 

O.  R  <&.  N. 


Depart 

TIME  SCHEDULES 

FROM  PORTLAND. 

Arrive 

t:hicago- 
Portland 
Special 
9:15  a.  m. 

Salt   Lake,  Denver,  Ft.  Worth, 
Omaha,     Kansas     City,     St. 
Louis,  Chicago  and  East. 

4:00  p.m. 

Atlantic 
Express 
9 :00  p.  m. 

Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft.   Worth, 
Omaha,    Kansas     City,     St. 
Louis,  Chicago  and  East. 

7:00  a.  m. 

Spokane 

Flyer 
6:00  p.m. 

Walla   Walla,  Spokane,  Minne- 
apolis, St.  Paul,  Duluth,  Mil- 
waukee, Chicago  and  East. 

8 :40  a.  m. 

8:00  p.m. 

Ocean  Steamshsps. 

All  sailing    dates    subject    to 
change. 

San  Francisco- 
Sail  every  five  days. 

4 :00  p.  m 

Daily 

Ex. Sunday 

8:00  p.  m. 

Saturday 

10:00  p.m. 

Colambia  River  Steamers. 

To  Astoria  and  Way 
Landings. 

4 :00  p.  m. 
Ex.  Sunday 

6 :00  a.  m. 
Ex.  Sunday 

Willamette  River. 

Oregon  City,  Newberg,  Salem 
and  Way  Landings. 

4 :30  p.  m. 
Ex.Sunday 

7 :00  a.  m. 

Tues,Thur. 

and  Sat. 

Willamette  and  Yamhill 
Rivers. 

Oregon  City,  Dayton  and  Way 
Landings. 

3 :30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 

6:00  a.  m. 

Tues,Thur. 

and  Sat. 

Willamette  River. 

Portland  to  Corvallis  and  Way 
Landings. 

4 :30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 

Lv.Riparia 

3 :3o  a.  m. 

Daily. 

Snalie  River. 

Riparia  to  Lewiston. 

Leave 
Lewiston 

Daily 
9 :00  a.  m. 

.  A.  SCHILLING,        W^.  H.  HURLBURT, 

City  Ticket  Agt.  Gen'l.  Pass.  Agt. 

254  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Ore. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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I        PERFECT      I 
I  TELEPHONE  SERVICE! 

Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a  ^ 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit  | 

for  each  subscriber  and  ^ 

NO  PARTY  LINES         | 

s  The  I 

Columbia  | 

Telepliofie  Co.  I 

Alone  has  these  advantages 

Offices:  606-607  Oregonian  Bldg. 
PORTLAND,  ORE. 


"i^-ORV^. 


The  Favorite   Transcontiaental  Route  Between  the 
Northwest  and  all  Points  East 

Choice  of  Two  Routes  Through  the  Famous 

ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  SCENERY 

And  Four  Routes  East  of  Pueblo  and  Denver 
All  passengers  granted  a   day   stop-over    in    the 
Mormon  Capital  or  anywhere  between  <  'gden    and 
Denver.     Personally  conducted    Tourists    Excur- 
sions three  days  a  week  to 

OMAHA,  KANSAS  CITY,  ST.  LOUIS, 
CHICAGO  and  the  EAST 

For  Tickets  and  any  Information  regarding    Rates, 

Routes,  etc.,  or  for  descriptive  Advertising  Matter 

call  on  Agents  of  Oregon  Railway  &  Navigation 

Co.,  Oregon  Short  Line  or  Southern  Pacific 

Companies 

S.  K.  Hooper  R.  C.  Nlchol 

Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agt.  Gen.  Agt.  2-51  Wash.  St. 

DENVER,  COL  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


£WIVI    IiAIISKyI 


WM.  OADSBY 

the  dome  Turnisher 


Our  Extension  Tables  are  so  well 
made,  so  handsome,  so  showy,  that 
many  people  wonder  how  we  can 
sell  them  so  cheaply.  Tables  like 
this  illustration,  six  feet  long, 

$4.50 

everything  in  the  Turnitun^ 
Carpet,  Stove  and  Drapery  Line 


Easy   weekly   and    monthly   payments 
for  parties  in  Portland  and  vicinity 
Parties  in  the  country  should  write  for 
our  Catalogue.    Free. 
The  largest  complete  housefurnishing 
store  in  the  state. 

WM.  GADSBY 

Was1)ington  and  Tirst 
Portland,  Oregon, 


^ 
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Secfetaf y  of  Agdcttltttre,  Wilsoti»  | 
Says  of   Portland^  Otegon  | 

"The  population   of  Portland  has  increased  94-. 95  per  cent,  in  ^ 

the  past  ten  years     She  is  destined  to  become  one  of  the  great  ^ 

cities  of  the  United  States,  and  will  take  her  place  as  a  commer-  ^ 
cial  center  along  with  the  great  ports  of  the  Atlantic  Coast." 

We  have  many  desirable  buys. 

We  also  have  some  desirable  city  property  listed  to  exchange 
for  farms. 


Loans 


We  make  loans  on  improved  property  anywhere  in  Oregon  or  Washington. 


I  Exchanging  Real  Estate 

Members  wishing  to  exchange  property  in  one  location  for  property  elsewhere   can 
list  same  with  us.     We  have  exceptional  facilities  for   making   exchanges   as   our  ^ 
membership  is  scattered  over  the  entire  country.  * 


* 


Rents  CoUected,  Taxes  Paid,  etCm 

We  will  take  entire  charge  of  properties  for  members,  as  we  have  responsible  ^ 
agents  in  all  towns  and  cities  in  the  Northwest.  ^ 

Suttscriited  Stocli 

Can  be  paid  for  in  fifty  equal  monthly  payments. 

Dividends 

Profits   are  apportioned   to   stockholders    semi-annually,   from   the    earnings    of 
the  Company. 

SuitscHptions 

Subscription  to  the  Capital  Stock  received  by  the  secretary. 

Legend  § 

How  many  men  have  you  heard  say:  "I  could  have  bought  property  where  ^ 
Portland  or  Seattle  now  stand  for  a  few  dollars  per  acre."  The  chance  is  here  ^ 
open  to  invest  a  small  amount,  and  secure  such  a  return. 


Co-Opeiratiye  Investment  Company 


DIRBCXORS 

L.  D.  MCARDLE,  Pres.      O.  W.  CAMPBELL 

E.  A.  BALDWIN,  Sec-Y.      F.O.  DOWNING 

F.  A.  FRENCH 


PORTLAND,  OREGON  t 
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INCORPORATED  1851 


m  nia$$acbu$ctt$ 

mutual  Eife  Insurance  €o. 

Sprindfieia,  mass. 

INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 
POLICYHOLDERS  get  the  most  protection. 
IF  YOU  are  going  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 
Call  or  Write  for  Statement. 

C.  E.  WARRENS.  Cashier  H.  0.  COLTON.  Manager 

PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

311  to  313  Cbamber  of  Commerce 

Portland,  Oregon 


RUSSELL  &  CO. 


A.  H.  AVERILL,  Manager 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 


HIGH  GRADE 
ENGINES,  BOILERS, 
SAW  MILLS,  THRESHERS 


Estimates  Furnished  on  Steam  Plants  of  all  Sizes, 
and  for  any  purpose.     Write  for  Catalogues. 


RUSSELL  &  CO., 


Portland,  Oregon 


ThePaicific 
Monthly 
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Porilanil  General  Electric  Co, 


MOTORS    from  One-half    Horse 

Power  up. 
POWER  for  ELEVATORS  and  all 

kinds  of  Machinery. 
ARC        and        INCANDESCENT 

LIGHTING. 
Electric     and      Bell    Wiring     a 

Specialty. 


CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF 


Telephones  (Both)  385. 


Electric  Supplies 

Samson  Batteries 

General  Offices 

GOR,  SEVENTH  AND  ALDER  STREETS 
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R.  H.  PEASE,  Prcs. 


F.  M.  SHEPARD,  Jr.,  Treas. 


J.  A.  SHEPARD,  Scoy. 


Hubbitr  Co. 

We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  assortment  of 

RUBBER  GOODS 

Gf  every  description 

AINY   size: 
AINV  SXVLE 
AINY    QUAINXITY 

Mackintoshes 

lltT,2^'  Rubber  Boots 

Druggists'  Rubber  Goods, 

Boots  and  Shoes 
**0o1d  Seal"  Belting,  Packing  and  Bose 
T{ubber  and  Oil  Clothing 
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Every  Woman  can  be  Beautiful 

If  she  will  take  care  of  her  complexion,  for  a  fair  complexion  is  beauty. 
Wisdom's  Robertine,  the  great  beautifier,  preserves  and  beautifies  the 
skin,  removes  blotches,  pimples,  tan,  sunburn,  freckles  and  all  other 
blemishes..  It  is  a  hygienic  preparation  that  is  perfectly  harmless,  pleas- 
ant and  refreshing  to  use.  There  is  no  other  preparation  on  the  market 
to-day  that  is  as  satisfactory  as  Wisdom's.  This  is  the  verdict  of  every 
woman  who  has  tried  it.  ...  AT  ALL  DRUGGISTS. 
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76,06  J,  J  2S 

is  the  popt^Iation  of  the 

UNITED   STATES   AND  TERRITORIES 

On  the  Mainland  of  North  America 

We  herewith  submit  the  official  certificate  of  the  Hon.  Wm.  R.  Merriam,  Director 
of  the  twelfth  Census  of  the  United  States,  showing  the  total  population  of  the  United 
States  and  Territories  on  the  mainland  of  North   America   for   1900: 

Detroit,  Mich.,  Dec.  17,  1900. 
HON.  WM.   R.   MERRIAM, 

Director  of  Census,  Washington,  D.  C. 
Dear    Sir: 

The  Press  Publishing  Association  of  Detroit,  Mich.,  recently  concluded  a  Contest 
on  the  population  of  the  United  States  and  Territories  on  the  mainland  of  North 
America. 

Many  publishers  are  interested  in  the  Contest  and  the  Press  Publishing  Associa- 
tion is  anxious  to  distribute  the  awards,  amounting  to  $25,000,  just  as  soon  as  the  official 
announcement  can  be  had.  We  will,  therefore,  deem  it  a  special  favor  if  you  will  kindly 
furnish  us  with  your'  certificate,  giving  us  the  official  figures  showing  the  population 
of  the  United  States  and  Territories  on  the  mainland  of  North  America. 
Very  truly  yours, 

PRESS   PUBLISHING  ASS'N, 
Die.  E.  M.  C.  E.   M.    Cathro,   Ass't   Sec. 

M.  E.  M.  CATHRO,  Washington,  D.  C,  Dec.  19,  1900. 

Press  Publishing  Association    Detroit,  Mich. 
Dear  Sir: 

In  response  to  your  request  of  December  17th,  and  the  further  request  of  your  rep- 
resentative who  has  this  day  visited  the  Census  Office,  I  take  occasion  to  inclose  here- 
with a  certificate  of  the  Director  of  the  Census,  announcing  the  population  of  the 
states  and  territories  of  the  United  States  situated  on  the  mainland  of  North  America. 

Very  respectfully, 

WM.    C.    HUNT, 
Inclosure.  Chief  Statistician  for  Population. 

CENSUS  OFFICE,  WASHINGTON,    D.   C. 

I,  WILLIAM  R.  MERRIAM,  Director  of  the  Twelfth  Census  of  the  United  States,  do 
hereby  certify  that  the  total  population  of  the  states  and  territories  of  the  United 
States  situated  on  the  mainland  of  North  America,  is  seventy-six  million,  sixty-one 
thousand,  one  hundred  and  twenty-eight  (76,061,128),  according  to  the  official  count  of 
the  returns  of  said  census. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  Census  Office  this  nineteenth  day  of  Decem- 
ber,  A.   D.   1900.  WILLIAM   R.   MERRIAM, 

Director  of  Census. 

The  awards  were  made  Thursday,  December  27th,  at  the  Central  Savings  Bank, 
Detroit,  Mich.,  by  the  committee  consisting  of  the  Hon.  Wm.  C.  Maybury,  Mayor  of 
Detroit;  Hon.  Joseph  W.  Donovan  and  Hon.  Morse  Rohnert,  Judges  of  tne  Wayne 
Circuit  Court.     Leading  prize-winners  will  be  announced  in  a  subsequent  number. 
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Photographing    a    Train    Going    a 
Mile  a  Minute.    By   Geo.  M.   Weister 


A  SHRILL  whistle,  a  whirr,  buzz, 
puffing  of  smoke  and  rushing  of 
air,  a  cloud  of  dust  from  a  near- 
l)y  road — and  the  limited  goes  thunder-, 
ing  along  its  steel  rails,  now  a  speck  in 
the  distance  beyond.  To  photograph 
this — not  an  easy  task,  you  will  say.  Cer- 
tainly one  not  to  be  coveted  by  a  photog- 
rapher who  has  his  reputation  at  stake. 
Yet  I  have  been  requested  a  great  many 
times  in  the  last  few  years  to  photograph 
a  limited  in  motion.  I  had  evaded  this 
task,  however,  in  every  way  possible, 
having  in  previous  years  tested  all  the 
high-grade  shutters  and  lenses  with  very 
unsatisfactory  results.  Last  June  Mr. 
Fee  and  Mr.  Charlton,  of  the  Northern 
Pacific,  when  placing  the  North  Coast 
Limited  on  schedule,  called  upon  me 
with  the  request  that  T  make  an  effort 
to  procure  for  them  a  photograph  of  this 
subject.  After  showing  them  the  dif- 
ficulties involved  and  the  extreme  like- 
lihood of  failure,  however  great  the 
care,  I  reluctantly  consented  to  make  a 
trial. 

Knowing  the  many  difficulties  that  are 
in  the  way,  I  found  it  absolutely  neces- 
sary to  set  about  determining  the  dis- 
tance one  of  these  trains  would  travel 
in  the  one-hundredth  part  of  a  second, 
as  it  would  be  no  use  attempting  to  pho- 
tograph the  train  unless  I  could  manage 
to  procure  a  shutter  which  would  have 


higher  speed  or  act  in  less  time,  when 
used  in  fifty  to  one  hundred  feet  of  the 
train,  than  the  motion  of  the  train  in 
the  .same  time.  All  the  high-grade  shut- 
ters on  the  market  I  found  to  be  unsat- 
isfactory in  this  respect. 

The  reader  may  not  be  aware  of  the 
fact  that  the  further  you  retire  from  a 
moving  subject  of  this  kind  the  easier  it 
is  to  photograph  it.  But  the  difficult 
point  at  which  to  photograph  a  train  in 
motion  is  between  fifty  and  one  hundred 
feet  from  the  engine,  as  at  this  point  the 
motion  and  vibration  of  the  train  is 
much  greater  than  at  any  other  dis- 
tance. You  can  readily  understand, 
therefore,  that  the  ordinary  high-grade 
shutters  w^ill  photograph  a  subject  of  this 
kind  very  satisfactorily  at  a  distance  of 
two  hundred  feet.  But  in  order  to  do 
the  engine  justice  in  its  appearance,  when 
the  motion  of  the  train  is  greater  than 
that  of  your  shutter,  the  result  is  a  pic- 
ture with  quadruple  wheels  and  smoke- 
stack. 

I  found  it  also  necessary  to  procure  a 
suitable  location,  having  been  requested 
to  take  a  close  view  of  the  magnificent 
engine  which  the  Northern  Pacific  is 
now  using  on  their  fast  train,  and  at  the 
same  time  to  show  the  river  and  land- 
scape beyond.  This  could  only  be  done 
by  traveling  over  the  road  before  taking 
the  picture.    After  securing  my  position. 
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I  endeavored  to  focus  on  a  stationary 
subject,  making  a  calculation  at  the  same 
time  for  the  train  when  passing  this 
point  being  in  focus.  Having  succeeded 
in  these  two  points,  the  next  thing  was 
to  determine  the  position  of  the  light  to 
select,  in  order  to  illuminate  the  train  and 
volume  of  smoke,  which  would  do  doubt 
be  issuing  at  the  time  the  picture  would 
be  taken.  The  light  is  a  very  necessary 
element,  as  a  picture  of  a  black  train 
taken  in  from  three  to  five  seconds  with 
a  small  diaphragm  to  insure  definition,  is 
generally  under-exposed  under  the  best 
conditions  of  light. 

All  this  preliminary  work  having  been 


completed,  I  then  set  about  arranging 
a  shutter  which  would  work  at  least  two 
times  quicker  than  the  revolution  of  the 
wheels  of  the  engine  in  a  hundredth  part 
of  a  second,  and  succeeded.  It  now  re- 
mained for  me  to  set  the  shutter  and 
press  the  bulb  at  the  exact  instant  my 
train  struck  a  pencil  mark  on  the  rail- 
road tie,  and  the  result  is  the  picture 
herewith  presented,  which  speaks  louder 
than  words.  Certainly  it  is  the  best  ever 
submitted  of  its  kind,  and  I  am  inclined 
to  think  it  is  conceded  by  the  best  pho- 
tographers from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pa- 
cific to  be  the  best  specimen  of  train 
work  that  has  ever  been  produced. 


Marcus   Whitman. 


Ye    men    of    a    free-born    nation, 

Who  honor  your  patriot  sires, 
Who  cherish  in  columns  of  granite, 

Remember  in  temples   and   spires; 
Hear  the   tale   of   an   unsung  hero 

Long  laid  in  a  Western  grave. 
Whose    monument    rises    in    grandeur. 

The  land  he  rode  to  save. 

Heroes  have  bled  and  perished, 

Neath  the  flag  of  the  brave  and  the  free; 
Heroes  have  raised  that  proud  standard, 

And  flung  it  o'er  every  sea, 
But  never  a  hero  truer 

And  never  a  heart  more  brave, 
Than  he  who  rode  for  God  and  flag. 

The  mighty  West  to  save. 

From  an  Eastern  home  of  comfort. 

To   unknown   Western   land, 
Came  the  brave  and   daunness  Whitman 

And    his    small    heroic    band, 
Won  the  savage  heart  with  kindness. 

Told  in  love  the  tale  he   bore; 
Gave  to  men  the  Christian  message, 

On    Pacific's    distant    shore. 

'Midst  the  scenes  of  Western  grandeur 
Toiled  to  teach  the  dusky  brave, 
Sought  to  lift  the  Redman's  burden. 
Dared  a  martyr's  death  and  grave; 

And  as  every  son  of  freedom. 
Loves  his  flag  and  native  land; 

Learned  to  love  his  home  of  promise 
On    Paciflc's    distant    strand. 

But    the    winds    bore    whispered    threat- 
nings. 
Told    the    Trader's   strong   desire 
From  the  closely  guarded  embers 
Flamed   a   creeping,   grasping  fire; 

Then  the  brave  and  free-born  spirit 
Rose    within   the    patriot's    breast; 

Rose  to  thwart  the  stealthy  plottings, 
And  to  save  the  mighty  West. 


From   Pacific   to   Atlantic, 

God  alone,  his  aid  and  guide; 
That  a  nation  .might  not  perish. 

Whitman  rode  a  mighty  ride. 
Rode  for  home  and  fiag  and  nation. 

Rode  with  spirit  ne'er  at  rest. 
Till  the  East  was  roused  and  startled. 

Till  was  saved  the  mighty  West. 

Saved  the  hills,  the  vales,  and  mountains. 

Saved  the  streams  that  seaward  glide, 
Saved  the  peerless  land  of  sunset. 

Saved   the   nation's  Western   pride; 
Till  the  land  was  won  to  freedom. 

Till  beside  the  Western  sea. 
Where    Columbia   rolls   in    grandeur. 

Waved  the   banner   of  the   free. 

"When   in    letters   bright   and   golden. 

We   have   blazed   the   victor's   name; 
When  in  singing  verse   and   story. 

Loud  we've  rung  the  warrior's  fame. 
Graven  deep  by  time,  fame's  sculptor, 

In  the  peerless  land  he  won; 
May  there  shine  the  fame  of  Whitman, 

Brilliant  as  the  midday  sun. 

May    the    mighty    free-born    people. 

Sing  of  him,  the  hero  brave; 
Who  for  God,  and  fiag,  and  nation. 

Found  a  martyr's  death  and  grave; 
From   Paciflc's   boundless   bosom. 

To  Atlantic's  sweeping  tide. 
May  the   sire  to  his  children. 

Tell   of  Whitman's  mighty  ride. 

And  when  marble  shall  have  crumbled 

To  the  dust  of  ages  past, 
When  the  victor's  arch  of  triumph 

In    time's    sepulcher   is    cast. 
Where  the  Rockies  throw  their  shadows 

On  Columbia's  swelling  breast, 
To   the    Hero    Marcus    Whitman, 

There  will   rise  the  mighty  West. 

—  Daniel  Jtlfred  Poling. 


Note.— The  author  of  this  poem  is  a  young  man,  fifteen  years  old.— Ed. 


Snow  Skating  in   the  Sierras. 

a        By   Captain  Harry  L.    Wells.        a 


DOUBTLESS  the  majority  of  per- 
sons who  think  of  CaHfornia's 
winter  cHmate  at  all,  have  vis- 
ions of  orange  trees  and  roses.  Yet  there 
is  within  the  boundaries  of  the  state 
nearly  every  climate  this  mundane  sphere 
is  heir  to.  Let  him  who  thinks  it  one 
huge  segment  of  the  tropics  take  a  run 
of  a  few  hours  up  the  Central  Pacific  to 
Truckee  and  if  he  happens  to  strike  it 
as  I  did  one  Christmas  morning  he  will 
imagine  some  of  the  weather  intended 
for  the  cold  and  icy  moon  has  missed 
connection  and  fallen  upon  this  unlucky 
globe.  The  man  at  Los  Angeles  who 
complained  that  a  poor  man  could  not 
make  a  living  because  a  lot  of  "wealthy 
one-lunged  snoozers  have  come  out  from 
the  East  and  bought  up  the  climate  in 
solid  chunks,"  should  go  into  the  little 
mountain  valleys  amid  the  summit  peaks 
of  the  Sierras,  and  he  would  not  be  both- 
ered by  "one-lunged  snoozers,"  either 
wealthy  or  otherwise. 

It  is  cold  in  those  valleys  in  winter, 
but  not  so  cold,  by  many  degrees,  as 
upon  the  mountain  peaks  that  hem  them 
in;  nor  does  the  snow  fall  to  so  great  a 
depth,  nor  lie  so  long  upon  the  ground, 
as  on  the  surrounding  hills  and  summit 
ridges.  These  ridges  separate  the  val- 
leys and  divide  the  numerous  water 
courses  which  pour  down  in  tortuous 
sinuosities  from  the  highest  peaks,  and 
hasten  in  rivalry  to  the  great  valley  be- 
low. Here  the  snow  falls  until  it  at- 
tains, before  spring,  a  depth  of  twenty, 
or  even  thirty  feet,  and  lies  until  long 
into  the  summer,  in  sheltered  places  and 
on  the  higher  altitudes,  furnishing  an  in- 
exhaustible fountain  for  the  rivers  which 
course  through  the  Sacramento  valley, 
not  infrequently  pouring  out  their  liquid 
store  with  too  lavish  generosity,  con- 
verting the  center  of  the  valley  into  ; 
vast  inland  sea.  Such  a  depth  of  snow- 
on  a  level,  not  in  drifts — seems  almost 
incredible,  yet  one  has  only  to  visit  these 
mountain  regions  in  the  winter  season, 
to  see  it  in  all  its  white  immensity,  stretch- 


ing out  for  hundreds  of  miles,  within 
a  few  hours  travel  of  blooming  flowers 
and  ripening  oranges. 

Late  in  November,  a  few  years  ago, 
I  took  a  stage  ride  into  one  of  those 
mountain-locked  valleys.  As  we  fol- 
lowed the  winding  grade  which  led  over 
the  summit,  I  observed  weather-worn 
shakes  nailed  to  the  trees,  far  above  our 
heads.  Every  few  rods  they  appeared, 
and,  disliking  to  express  my  ignorance 
to  the  driver,  that  facetious  terror  to  in- 
quisitive travelers,  I  studied  on  the 
problem  for  some  time  in  silence.  I 
was  compelled  to  fall  back  upon  the 
driver,  who  proved  to  be  very  gracious, 
and  informed  me  that  they  served  to 
mark  the  route,  not  in  summer,  since 
the  road  itself  was  amply  sufficient,  but 
in  the  winter  time,  when  the  road  was 
buried  and  the  "whole  face  of  nature  was 
changed  by  the  obliterating  snow. 

"They  look  high  don't  they?"  said  he, 
"but  come  along  two  months  from  now 
and  you  can  sit  down  on  them." 

And  so  I  found  it  when  I  returned ; 
for,  in  a  few  days,  storms  rendered  the 
summit  impassible,  and  when,  at  the  end 
of  two  months,  the  stage  took  me  out 
of  the  mountains,  we  glided  across  the 
frozen  surface,  high  up  among  the  ice- 
crusted  and  snow-laden  branches  of  the 
pines,  and  I  saw  those  same  shakes,  just 
far  enough  above  the  snow  to  form  a 
good  seat. 

Moisture  falls  in  those  high  altitudes, 
in  winter,  chiefly  in  the  form  of  snow. 
In  the  earlier  and  later  parts  of  the  rainy 
season,  the  mountain-locked  valleys  are 
refreshed  by  copious  showers,  while  at 
the  same  time  the  mountain  tops  are 
whitened  with  snow ;  but  during  a  period 
of  about  one  hundred  days,  both  valley 
and  mountain  wear  a  universal  garment 
of  white.  The  heaviest  fall  of  snow  oc- 
curs on  the  ridges,  or  "divides,"  which 
separate  the  leading  water  courses,  and 
across  which  communication  is  main- 
tained, for  long  periods,  only  by  mes- 
sengers on  snow  shoes,  who  carry  the 
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mails  and  such  express  packages  as  can 
be  transported  in  such  a  manner.  On 
the  regular  stage  routes,  no  storm,  how- 
ever severe,  is  permitted  to  interfere 
with  the  regular  operation  of  the  line, 
provided  human  flesh  and  horse  flesh 
can  successfully  combat  it.  The  method 
by  which  this  is  done  has  been  arrived 
at  by  a  process  of  evolution.  The  man- 
ner of  carrying  the  express,  in  the  first 
days  of  mining  in  the  mountains,  was 
by  mounted  messengers. 

The  fiirst  severe  winter  encountered  by 
these  messengers  was  that  of  1852-3. 
They  were  compelled  to  leave  their  ani- 
mals at  the  foot  of  the  divides,  and  fight 
their  way  alone  across  the  summits, 
plunging  and  floundering  through  the 
deep  snow  as  best  they  could.  For  a 
number  of  days  travel  was  entirely  sus- 
pended. Snow  shoes  had  not  then  been 
introduced,  but,  before  another  winter 
came,  the  familiar  Indian,  or  Canadian, 
snow  shoe  was  a  part  of  each  messen- 
ger's outfit.  This  style  of  shoe  is  an 
egg-shaped  hoop,  filled  with  a  network 
of  threads  of  leather  or  sinew.  When  a 
shoe  of  this  kind  is  strapped  upon  each 
foot,  the  wearer  has  his  weight  distrib- 
uted over  a  very  large  surface,  and  thus 
sinks  but  a  little  distance  into  the  snow. 
With  a  pair  of  these  on  his  feet,  and  a 
binidle  of  letters  on  his  back,  the  mes- 
senger made  good  time  over  the  snow 
when  it  was  too  deep  for  animals.  This 
method  was  too  slow  and  accomplished 
too  little  to  satisfy  the  enterprising  and 
enegetic  character  of  one  of  the  express- 
men on  the  line  from  Marysville  to 
Quincy,  at  that  time  one  of  the  most 
important  routes  in  California. 

During  the  year  1858,  he  procured 
three  large,  intelligent  dogs,  of  the  New 
Foundland  and  St.  Bernard  breeds,  and 
broke  them  to  work  in  harness,  manu- 
factured especially  for  their  use.  When 
winter  came,  with  its  mass  of  snow,  he 
harnessed  them  to  a  sled  and  made  a 
trial  trip.  It  was  a  splendid  success. 
On  the  sled  was  a  small  chest,  in  which 
he  carried  the  United  States  mail,  other 
letters  and  express  packages.  This,  to- 
gether with  himself  and  an  occasional 
passenger,  sometimes  made  a  load  of  six 
hundred  pounds,  with  which  the  dogs 
would  race  across  the  frozen  crust  of  the 
snow  at  the  top  of  their  speed,  Apparently 
enjoying  the  sport  as  much  as  the  hu- 


man freight  they  drew.  When  the  horse 
snow  shoe  was  introduced,  in  1865,  Mr. 
Whiting  and  his  team  of  dogs  disap- 
peared from  the  scene  of  action. 

This  feature  of  winter  travel  in  the 
Sierras — the  use  of  snow  shoes  by  horses 
— is  a  peculiar  one.  I  have  often  re- 
ceived an  incredulous  smile,  when,  upon 
occasion,  I  have  alluded  to  the  fact  that 
horses  wear  snow  shoes.-  It  is,  however, 
an  undeniable  fact,  which  anyone  can 
verify  if  he  will  only  make  the  trip  from 
Oroville  to  Quincy,  or  from  Marysville 
to  Downieville,  during  either  of  the 
months  of  January,  February  or  March. 
The  shoes  are  thin  plates  of  steel,  about 
nine  inches  square,  and  are  fitted  to  the 
horse's  hoofs  by  setting  the  calks  of  the 
shoe  through  the  holes  in  the  plates  and 
fastening  them  firmly  with  screws  and 
straps.  When  a  horse  wears  these  steel 
plates  for  the  first  time  he  cuts  himself 
about  the  legs,  sometimes  severely,  but 
he  soon  learns  to  spread  his  feet.  The 
first  shoes  used  were  wooden  plates ; 
these  were  followed  by  iron  ones,  and 
now  they  are  made  of  steel,  faced  on  the 
bottom  with  rubber,  to  prevent  the  snow 
from  adhering  to  them.  Some  become 
good  snow  horses  at  once,  while  others 
seem  incapable  of  learning  how  to  han- 
dle the  shoes  or  how  to  battle  with  the 
snow.  Only  such  as  prove  themselves 
thoroughly  good  snow  horses  are  used, 
for  it  has  often  happened  that  the  lives 
of  both  the  horses  and  their  driver  have 
been  saved  by  the  intelligence  and  expe- 
rience of  these  trained  animals.  When 
they  become  accustomed  to  the  snow, 
they  exercise  as  much  intelligence  and 
judgment  in  battling  with  the  mountain's 
fleecy 'drapery  as  would  be  expected  of  a 
man.  More  than  one  inexperienced 
horse  is  never  put  in  the  team  at  one 
time.  The  driver  gives  them  their  heads 
and  permits  them  to  have  pretty  nearly 
their  own  wav.  When  the  leaders  en- 
counter a  drift  of  loose  snow  thev  rear 
upon  their  hind  feet,  turn  their  should- 
ers to  the  front  and  plunge  into  it,  con- 
tinuing this  until  thev  have  forced  a  pas- 
sage through.  After  the  snow  has'  lain 
upon  the  ground  a  few  davs  it  becomes 
sufficiently  packed  to  bear  the  weight  of 
the  animals,  distributed,  as  it  is,  over  a 
large  surface  bv  the  shoe.  Often,  after 
a  light  thaw  followed  bv  a  cold  snap,  a 
thick  crust  forms  on  the  top  of  the  snow 
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Strong  enough  to  hold  up  both  horses 
and  stage,  and  in  such  cases  the  stage 
makes  the  complete  trip  on  wheels. 

The  snow  shoe  is  the  mountaineer's 
friend.  It  is  the  only  means  by  which 
pedestrians  can  go  from  place  to  place, 
unless  they  wait  for  the  stage  to  break 
a  road  through  the  snow,  which,  as 
stage  lines  are  few,  and  the  snow  every- 
where, would  amount  practically  to  a 
suspension  of  all  travel  on  foot  for  weeks 
at  a  time.  The  Canadian  shoes  were 
long  since  superseded  by  the  Norwegian 
shoe  or  skate  (called  "skae"  in  Norway), 
which  is  excellently  adapted  to  rapid  lo- 
comotion over  the  frozen  crust,  more  so 
than  on  the  loose  snow  when  newly  fal- 
len. It  consists  of  a  bar,  shaped  like  the 
runner  of  a  sled,  six  to  ten  feet  long, 
four  inches  wide,  two  inches  thick  in  the 
middle,  and  grooved  underneath.  The 
foot  is  strapped  upon  the  middle  of  the 
shoe,  and  with  a  long  pole  in  his  hand, 
with  which  to  stear  and  steady  himself, 
the  skater  shoots  down  the  steep  hillsides 
like  a  rocket.  Climbing  the  hills  is  not 
so  easy  a  matter,  yet  it  is  rapidly  done 
by  an  experienced  skater.  Snow-shoe- 
ing is  an  art,- and  to  become  an  expert 
in  the  use  of  these  implements  requires 
considerable  practice.  Like  skating,  it 
requires  natural  strength  and  dexterity 
to  become  an  adept.  All  through  the 
mountains  are  to  be  found  men,  and  wo- 
men, too,  whose  skill  in  using  the  Nor- 
wegian skae  is  little  less  than  marvel- 
ous. They  equal,  no  doubt,  in  this  re- 
spect, the  hardy  mountaineer  of  the 
Scandinavias,  who  originated  the  art. 
For  many  months  in  the  year,  all  the 
travel  among  the  icy  bergs  of  that  far 
Northland  is  done  by  means  of  these 
swiftly-gliding  skates,  and  many  a  le- 
gend concerning  them  hangs  about  the 
precipitous  mountain  passes.  I  remem- 
ber having  read  one  of  these  tales  of 
that  Northern  region  in  my  boyhood 
days,  which  made  a  deep  impression  up- 
on my  mind,  so  tragic  was  it  in  its  end- 
ing, and  such  an  opportunity  did  it  of- 
fer for  the  artist  to  paint  a  most  dra- 
matic scene,  set  in  a  framework  of  lofty 
peaks  robed  in  the  garments  of  winter; 
vet,  until  I  saw  these  long  wooden  skates 
in  the  Sierras,  I  never  fully  understood 
the  tale,  nor  realized  the  courage,  dex- 
terity and  patriotic  devotion  of  the  young 
Norseman.    In  the  ancient  days  of  feud- 


alism, when  each  lord  of  a  few  stout 
men-at-arms  considered  all  men  his  law- 
ful prey  and  all  the  world  his  hunting 
ground,  a  band  of  predatory  Swedes 
started  upon  a  raid  across  the  moun- 
tains, wearing  these  long  wooden  skates. 
On  their  way  they  captured  a  young 
Norseman,  and  compelled  him  to  serve 
as  a  guide  through  the  mountain  defiles 
to  some  village  of  his  countrymen.  He 
conducted  them  safely  until  he  came  to 
a  place  where  the  trail  turned  sharply 
around  the  face  of  a  cliff,  but  a  few  feet 
from  the  verge  of  a  yawning  chasm. 
Shouting  to  his  captors  to  follow  him, 
he  shot  like  an  arrow  down  the  steep  de- 
scent which  led  to  this  dangerous  pass, 
until  he  reached  the  very  edge  of  the 
precipice,  when,  with  almost  superhu- 
man skill,  he  turned  sharply  around  the 
cliff.  Those  behind,  unaware  of  the 
chasm  until  right  upon  its  verge,  and 
unable  to  stop  or  turn,  plunged  over, 
one  after  another,  and  were  dashed  to 
pieces  on  the  rocks  and  ice  below,  their 
cries  of  despair  mingling  with  the  tri- 
umphant shouts  of  the  courageous  Norse- 
man. 

In  the  dining  room  of  a  hotel  in  Car- 
son City,  Nev.,  the  wall  is  decorated  with 
the  crossed  skaes  of  "Snow  Shoe  Thomp- 
son," one  of  the  heroes  of  the  mountains. 
For  years  he  carried  the  mail  in  winter 
across  the  mountains  from  Placerville 
to  Carson  City,  over  nearly  the  same 
route  that  proved  so  disastrous  to  Fre- 
mont in  1844.  He  was  an  expert,  and 
the  storm  was  a  severe  one,  indeed,  that 
caused  him  to  miss  a  trip.  Many  -a 
deed  of  kindness  and  of  bravery  he  per- 
formed, and  many  a  life  he  saved.  His 
reputation  was  more  than  local,  and  this 
preservation  of  his  shoes  for  public  ex- 
hibit, years  after  his  death,  testifies  to 
the  esteem  in  which  he  was  held. 

The  flitting  bob  sled  and  the  rushing 
toboggan  give  sport  of  the  most  exhil- 
arating kind,  but  they  pale  into  insig- 
nificance beside  the  excitement  of  a 
snow-shoeing  race.  Imagine  a  long  and 
steep  mountain  side,  at  the  summit  of 
which  a  dozen  men  stand,  ready  for  the 
word  of  command,  their  steering  poles 
in  the  snow,  their  bodies  leaning  well 
forward,  the  skates  carefully  alligned  in 
parallels.  A  shout,  a  rush,  and  they  are 
off.  In  an  incredibly  short  time  they 
are  at  the  base  of  the  mountain,  half  a 
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mile  or  more  away,  and  are  rapidly  as- 
cending it  again,  the  first  to  reach  the 
starting  point  being  the  winner.  Much 
reliance  is  placed  by  the  racers  upon  the 
virtues  of  "dope,"  with  which  each  one 
provides  himself.  This  is  a  greasy  com- 
position for  the  annointment  of  the  run- 
ners, to  reduce  the  friction  of  the  snow, 
and  is  of  a  varied  color  and  consistency, 
according  to  the  ideas  of  the  individual 
using  it ;  and,  it  may  almost  be  said  that 
races  are  sometimes  as  much  between 
rival  "dopes"  as  between  individual 
skaters.  Personally,  I  can  relate  no  ex- 
periences with  these  gliding  shoes,  for, 


having  witnessed  the  grief  which  inva- 
riably overtook  all  who  essayed  their 
use  for  the  first  time,  I  resolutely  de- 
clined the  numerous  urgent  invitations 
I  received  to  try  them.  These  invita- 
tions were  numerous  because  I  was  a 
stranger,  and  urgent  because  I  was  a 
greenhorn,  and  would  furnish  excellent 
sport  by  my  antics.  I  do  not  object  to 
supplying  amusement  to  my  friends  in 
a  decorous  way,  but  I  draw  the  line  at 
standing  on  my  head  in  a  snow  bank  with 
my  feet  waving  nine-foot  signboards  in 
the  air  as  a  signal  of  distress. 


The    Occupation    of   Taung,    Be= 
chuanaland,  by  the  Boers. 

a        By    K    R'     Thomas.        a 


BEFORE  proceeding  to  give  the 
Boer  methods  of  procedure  when 
occupying  a  little  town  such  as 
Taung,  I  must  first  tell  where  and  what 
Taung  is.  Taung  is  one  of  the  three 
little  towns  of  Bechuanaland,  and  is  the 
seat  of  a  magistracy.  It  consists  of  a 
few  stores,  the  Resident  Magistrate's 
office  and  large  native  stadt  or  town. 
The  white  population  is  about  80  to  100 
souls,  and  the  native  almost  10,000. 

*  Now  you  can  well  imagine  how  hard 
up  for  news  one  gets  in  such  an  out-of- 
the-way  corner.  Vague  rumors  of  war 
used  to  filter  out  to  us  in  the  back  veldt 
occasionally,  but  we  were  quite  in  the 
dark  as  to  what  was  actually  happening. 
One  day,  however,  the  12th  of  October, 
1899,  the  whole  town  was  thrown  into 
quite  a  convulsion  of  excitement  by  the 
news  that  an  armored  train  en  route  for 
Mafeking,  was  starting  at  the  railway 
station. 

If  such  a  small  event  can  convulse  a 
place,  just  imagine  what  excitement  was 
caused  the  following  morning  when  the 
Kaffir  chief's  son  and  head  men  came  up 
to  the  Resident  Magistrate's  office  at 
about  8:30  A.  M.,  with  imperturable 
faces,  and  the  news  that  the  Boers  had 
wrecked   the   train    at    a    place    called 


Graci  Pan  (between  Maribogo  and 
Maritzani),  the  other  side  of  Vryburg. 

How  the  natives  got  the  news  it  is 
impossible  to  say,  but  we  could  not  help 
seeing  that  there  was  something  in  it, 
so  we  immediately  telegraphed  to  the 
Civil  Commissioner  of  Vryburg  to  know 
exactly  what  amount  of  truth  there  was 
in  the  report.  Almost  immediately  the 
telegraph  instrument  ticked  out  the  la- 
conic, but  to  us,  terrible  words,  "Yes, 
true,  armored  train  wrecked  Graci  Pan ; 
believe  all  killed ;  two  guns  captured." 
Telegrams  were  immediately  sent  fly- 
ing around,  and  we  received  the  com- 
forting assurance  that  war  had  been  de- 
clared, and  that,  in  any  event,  we  should 
receive  adequate  protection. 

The  adequate  protection  we  were  then 
in  possession  of  was  90  Cape  policemen 
and  two  Maxim  guns.  However,  we 
felt  pretty  safe  in  Taung,  as  we  fully 
believed  that  there  were  from  500  to  600 
troops  at  Fourteen  Streams,  40  miles 
south  of  us,  and  about  500  or  600  at 
Kimberley,  about  80  miles  south  of  us, 
and  so  things  quieted  down,  and  we 
were  lulled  into  a  false  state  of  security. 

On  the  morning  of  the  14th  the  post 
master  informed  me  that  he  had  just  had 
a   wire   that   the    usual    morning    train 
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south  would  be  the  last  for  some  time. 
There  was  no  time  to  warn  the  inhab- 
itants, and  a  little  while  later  it  was  an 
accomplished  fact.  We  were  stranded, 
and  the  Boers,  according  to  native  ad- 
vice, would  be  with  us  very  shortly. 
That  night,  about  2  130  A.  M.,  I  awoke 
with  a  start  to  hear  a  horse  galloping  up 
to  the  house.  Corporal  Carsons,  of  the 
Cape  police,  was  outside  with  the  cheer- 
ful news  that  the  Boers  were  advancing ; 
that  the  police  had  orders  to  retire  on 
Fourteen  Streams,  and  that  the  tele- 
graph wires,  north  and  south,  were  cut. 

It  was  only  towards  the  cool  of  even- 
ing of  the  next  day,  however,  that  one 
began  to  realize  that  there  was  some- 
thing seriously  amiss.  Little  knots  of 
two  and  three  men  stood  talking  at  shop 
corners,  and  when  a  Kaffir  miner  turned 
up  with  the  news  that  the  Boers  were 
at  Puchinore  (a  mission  station  just 
north  of  Taung)  it  did  not  take  much 
to  induce  all  the  doughty  warriors  in  the 
place  to  do  a  bolt  for  Kimberley  and 
the  surrounding  hills.  In  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye  they  were  all  gone,  and  then  the 
serious  work  of  conveying  the  women 
and  children  to  a  place  of  safety  in  the 
French  Roman  Catholic  Mission  began. 
The  magistrate  and  myself,  together  with 
the  old  district  surgeon,  the  Roman 
Catholic  missionaries,  and  the  old  village 
smiths,  managed  this  before  it  got  very 
dark.  After  dark  the  doctor  took  refuge 
in  the  Mission,  the  smith,  a  very  old  man, 
remained  in  his  little  cottage,  the  Resi- 
dent Magistrate  took  his  departure,  and 
I  remained  at  the  Cape  police  barracks. 

The  next  day  I  went  up  to  the  look- 
out at  the  Cape  police  camp,  and,  while 
seated  there  on  the  top  of  the  wall,  in 
the  strange  company  of  a  large  pet 
babboon,  belonging  to  the  Cape  police  (of 
which  more  anon),  I  espied  a  small  body 
of  Boers  coming  through  a  thick  grove 
of  trees  to  the  north  of  the  village.  I 
turned  to  go  and  warn  the  others,  when 
to  my  astonishment  I  saw  a  Boer  seated 
on  his  horse  behind  me,  with  a  most  ex- 
pansive grin  on  his  very  good-natured 
face.  He  promptly  held  me  up,  and 
talked  to  me  meanwhile  in  a  very  affable 
manner.  Shortly  afterwards  the  com- 
mandant, Tollie  de  Beer,  and  his  scriba 
(secretary),  Ludolph,  rode  up  with  the 
chief.  Veld  Komets  (Field  Cornets)  and 
Corporals  and  immediately  proceeded  to 


the  courthouse,  where  they  hoisted  their 
new  republican  flag,  the  vijfkluer,  amidst 
wild  hurrahs.  I  was  asked  all  sorts  of 
questions,  absurd,  interesting  and  amus- 
ing. I  am  very  much  afraid,  however, 
that  I  returned,  to  say  the  least,  some 
replies  which  were  remarkable  chiefly 
for  their  inaccuracy  and  misleading  na- 
ture. 

During  the  afternoon  Boers  kept  pour- 
ing in  from  all  directions  in  straggling 
bodies.  They  closed  the  hotel  premises 
up,  and  emptied  the  police  barracks  of 
all  supplies.  That  night  the  Command- 
ant and  a  couple  of  .sentries  took  me 
under  their  fatherly  protection,  and  I 
had  the  extreme  pleasure  of  sleeping 
under  the  starlit  sky,  in  a  romantic  at- 
mosphere, but  next  to  a  most  unro- 
mantic,  but  aromatic,  old  Boer.  The 
next  day,  Tuesday,  October  17,  the 
Boers  commenced  a  complete  investiga- 
tion of  everything,  taking  stock  of  all 
supplies  in  the  town,  down  to  the  most 
minute  details.  This  work  occupied  the 
best  part  of  the  following  ten  days.  In 
the  afternoon  their  wagons  began  to 
arrive,  and  they  commenced  to  form 
laager  some  short  distance  out  on  a 
large  plain  to  the  south  of  Taung,  at  a 
bend  of  the  Dry  Hartz  river.  The  ma- 
jority were  very  anxious  to  see  a  Rooi 
(Englishman)  and  crowded  around  me, 
making  some  very  funny  remarks.  They 
were,  however,  greatly  disappointed  that 
I  was  a  Walsocu  (Cape  Colonist),  and 
spoke  their  own  language.  They  were 
most  orderly  in  every  way,  touching 
nothing  in  the  town  beyond  command- 
eering the  few  necessaries  they  required. 

One  incident  I  have  omitted  to  men- 
tion, which,  although  saddening,  had  an 
amusing  side.  The  old  babboon  which 
had  stayed  with  me  the  whole  time, 
startled  by  the  cheering  of  the  Boers 
when  they  raised  the  republican  flag, 
made  a  wild  rush  for  the  roof  of  the 
police  barracks,  and,  chattering  and 
jabbering,  proceeded  to  haul  down  from 
where  I  had  that  morning  proudly  hoist- 
ed it,  the  Union  Jack.  The  Boers  seized 
upon  this  as  a  happy  omen,  and  securing 
the  flag,  tore  it  into  small  pieces.  The 
babboon  was  at  once  made  a  pet  of  by 
the  Boers. 

As  soon  as  the  laager  was  completed 
T  was  conducted  thither,  and  put  under 
a   strong  guard.     Every   evenings  after 
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sundown  the  Boers  gathered  around  the 
Commandant's  wagon  and  held  a  short 
evening  service,  and  the  same  before 
daybreak.  It  is  very  impressive  to  see 
them,  great  rough  and  untidy-looking 
fellows,  all  armed,  and  with  rugged  sim- 
plicity, commence  by  returning  thanks 
to  God  for  their  victories,  and  for  hav- 
ing put  the  fear  of  the  Boers  in  the  Eng- 
lishmen's heart,so  that  they  all  fled  with- 
out fighting.  Then  follow  a  few  verses 
from  various  psalms,  and  a  few  words  of 
exhortation  and  reasoning  are  addressed 
by  the  Commandant  to  the  young  men, 
and  then  an  abrupt  Amen.  Also  before 
and  after  meals  it  is  their  invariable  cus- 
tom to  say  a  short  grace. 

The  Boers  passed  their  time  heavily, 
and  had  but  few  amusements  in  the 
laager.  A  very  favorite  amusement  of 
theirs  is  tossing  young  burghers  in  the 
Beeste  veldt  (raw  ox-hide),  which  cor- 
responds to  our  toss  in  the  blanket,  only 
a  little  more  so,  as  when  about  20  young 
fellows  stretch  out  a  raw  and  pliant  hide 
to  drum-head  tightness,  and  then  bounce 
a  fellow  up  in  the  air  for  about  20  feet, 
it  is  no  joke  landing  again.  They  were 
very  anxious  to  put  me  in  one,  but  nat- 
urally I  declined  with  thanks,  and  in- 
deed the  Commandant  strictly  forbade 
it.  A  very  amusing  incident  occurred 
one  day.  Some  of  the  younger  burghers 
had  found  a  pair  of  horse  clippers  in  the 
Cape  police  barracks,  and  they  set  to 
work  and  rigged  up  a  sort  of  barber's 
stool.  They  would  then  hunt  around 
the  laager  until  they  came  to  some  of 
the  taak  haare  (long-haired)  Boers,  and 
would  persuade  them  to  come  around  and 
have  a  look  at  the  funny  English  thing 
they  had  found.  The  unsuspecting  old 
victim  would  stump  around  the  laager 
and  when  he  neared  the  trap,  he  would 
be  seized,  and,  in  spite  of  threats,  be 
shaved  as  bald  as  a  billiard  ball.  The 
old  taak  haare,  as  soon  as  released,  would 
at  once  send  for  his  pet  chum,  and  bring 
him  to  the  trap  to  go  through  the  same 
operation,  and  so  on  till  they  had  lit- 
erally shaved  all  the  taak  haare  in  the 
laager. 

There  were  absolutely  no  ambulance 
arrangements  at  first,  but  later  on  a 
doctor  turned  up,  named  Van  Nickerk, 
but  as  he  had  no  appliances  he  was 
practically  useless.  However,  an  old 
district  surgeon  managed  to  do  all  the 


doctoring  the  Boers  required  during 
their  occupation. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  October  25, 
the  advance  guard  of  General  de  la 
Rey's  column  put  in  an  appearance,  and 
began  to  form  laager  midst  the  pouring 
rain.  On  Thursday,  the  26th,  the  re- 
doubtable Fecht  General  (fighting  Gen- 
eral) himself  arrived,  and  about  midday 
proceeded  to  hold  a  grijgo  raad  (war 
council),  before  which  I  was  most  ig- 
nominiously  hauled  and  cross-questioned. 
De  la  Rey  is  a  stern-looking  man  of 
about  40  to  45  years  of  age ;  he  is  very 
dark,  and  of  medium  height  and  square 
built.  He  has  a  black  beard  and  mous- 
tache, and  generally  dresses  in  a  navy- 
blue  suit,  with  a  hard  felt  hat. 

Some  members  of  the  raad  wanted  me 
to  remain  in  the  laager,  and  they  would 
bring  me  home  to  Cape  Town,  but  De  la 
Rey  and  others  were  not  so  sanguine  of 
success.  Eventually  it  was  decided  that 
I  should  be  released  and  given  a  pass  to 
go  down  to  Orange  River  via  Fourteen 
Streams  and  through  the  Orange  Free 
State.  I  was  to  be  allowed  to  stay  in 
Taung  until  I  could  get  some  means  of 
conveyance.  That  afternoon  I  was  re- 
leased, and  asked  General  de  la  Rey  for 
my  pass.  He  gave  me  one,  and  told  me, 
in  direct  opposition  to  the  grijgo  raad 
decision,  that  I  must  clear  out  within 
24  hours  and  report  to  the  next  laager, 
and  if  I  attempted  to  go  off  the  set  route, 
communicated  with  the  enemy  or  went 
near  Kimberley,  I  should  be  shot. 

COPY  OF  PASS  (TRANSLATION). 

"Hereby  leave  is  granted  to  K.  R.  Thomas 
(formerly  magistrate's  clerk  of  Taung)  to 
convey  himself  from  here  to  Fourteen 
Streams,  and  from  there,  with  the  leave  of 
the  Boer  Commandant  of  the  Orange  Free 
State,  and  under  such  conditions  as  they 
may  impose,  to  a  point  to  the  south  of  the 
Orange  River.  J.  W.  DE  LA  REY, 

"Fighting  General  of  the  Z.  A.  R." 

Taung,  October  26,  1899. 

That  evening  the  two  laagers  and  De 
la  Rey's  column  trekked  south  for  Kim- 
berley, one  via  Phokwani  and  the  other 
via  iClipdam  and  Barkly  West.  After 
the  departure  of  the  laagers,  the  Boer 
women  and  rebels,  together  with  the 
stragglers  of  the  column,  began  to  loot 
every  place  and  thing  they  could  lay 
hands  on,  and  during  the  night  and  fol- 
lowinsf  two   davs    all    the    stores   were 


THE  OCCUPATION  OF  TAUNG 


133 


emptied  out  completely  of  their  valuable 
contents.  Having  my  pass,  I  mixed 
with  them  freely,  and  as  none  of  them 
knew  fne,  and  as  I  was  by  this  time  in 
a  most  disreputable  condition,  I  passed 
muster  for  one  of  themselves,  and  started 
looting  on  my  own  account.  In  this 
way,  and  with  the  assistance  of  some 
Kaffirs,  I  managed  to  save  a  good  many 
sovereigns'  worth  of  food  stuffs  for 
the  women  and  children  and  some  valua- 
bles. On  Saturday  I  had  a  pico  (council 
meeting)  with  the  Kaffir  chief  Molala. 

Molala  was  most  anxious  to  tackle 
the  Boers,  but  although  he  had  weapons 
of  a  sort,  he  had  no  ammunition,  and 
was  therefore  almost  helpless.  Molala 
backed  me  up  in  my  decision  to  bolt  for 
Kimberley,  and  bring  food  and  help  as 
soon  as  possible,  and,  of  course,  his 
headmen  decided  the  same.  They  prom- 
ised to  provide  me  with  four  horses  and 
guides,  and  send  the  chief's  eldest  son 
with  me  as  a  sign  that  all  the  natives  on 
the  road  were  to  assist  me  in  everything. 

Early  next  morning  I  started  on  the 
perilous  journey,  accompanied  by  Tapan 
(chief's  son),  Lucas,  Monamaja,  and 
William  (guides).  The  chief  and  his 
headmen  accompanied  us  to  the  boundar}' 
of  the  stadt  (native  town).  Just  as  we 
were  leaving  we  espied  coming  towards 
us  through  the  town  a  Z.  A.  R.  P.  (Zind 
x\fricansche  Republick  Politic,  South 
African  Republic  Police).  We  immedi- 
ately scattered,  and  Tapan  remained  to 
see  what  would  happen.  I  rode  slowly 
on.  and  in  a  few  minutes  was  joined  by 
my  guides.  We  then  passed  on  and 
about  II  A.  M.  dismounted  to  wait  for 
Tapan.  When  he  came  up  at  about  11:15 
A.  M.,  he  told  us  the  Zarp  was  an  ad- 
vance picket  of  another  large  commando 
which  was  about  to  enter  the  town.  The 
Zarp  had  inquired  who  we  were,  and 
Tapan  had  told  him  we  were  a  party 
of  natives  on  the  lookout  for  horses 
which  had  strayed.  We  stopped  at  sev- 
eral huts  and  kraels  on  the  way,  and  the 
chief's  son  managed  to  get  some  news 
of  the  whereabouts  of  the  Republicans. 
We  rested  till  about  2  45  A.  M.,  and 
then  proceeded  till  about  5 130  A.  M., 
when  we  reached  the  first  English  farm 
on  the  road.  Here  we  stopped  for  about 
an  hour  and  a  half,  and  managed  to  get 
the  first  refreshment  we  had  partaken  of 
since  starting.     An  attack  on  the  place 


was  hourly  expected,  and  the  manager 
had  barricaded  himself  in  his  library, 
and  had  a  few  old  blunderbusses,  etc., 
loaded  up  to  the  muzzles. 

After  leaving  his  place,  a  little  before 
6  A.  M.,  we  rode  along  the  Hartz  river 
for  some  distance.  We  got  near  Spitz- 
kop  about  midday,  and  I  made  straight 
for  a  shop  we  espied  against  the  hill- 
side. When  we  got  near  we  saw  no  one 
about,  so  thought  it  all  right,  and  rode 
up.  As  I  dismounted  two  Boers  came 
out  of  the  shop  (both  from  the  laager 
in  which  I  had  been  kept  as  a  prisoner). 
I  recognized  them,  but  they  apparently 
(lid  not  remember  me.  Luckily,  they  had 
no  rifles  with  them,  so  they  did  not  mo- 
lest us,  though  they  asked  numerous 
questions.  I  walked  into  the  shop  to  try 
and  get  something  to  eat,  for  by  this 
time  we  were  nearly  famished.  As  soon 
as  I  got  inside,  the  two  Boers  ran  around 
the  house,  and,  jumping  into  a  cart  that 
was  standing  there,  drove  off  at  full 
speed.  Mr.  Peach,  the  owner  of  the 
shop,  and  an  Englishman,  told  me  to  be 
off  at  once,  as  the  Boer  laager  was  close 
by,  and  these  men  would  set  the  Boers 
after  us.  We  lost  no  time  in  taking  his 
advice,  and  without  stopping  for  the 
food  we  were  so  badly  in  need  of,  raced 
off  as  hard  as  our  ponies  could  go.  We 
reached  a  dry  river  course  before  the 
Boers  had  caught  sight  of  us,  and  this 
we  followed  up  for  some  time,  and  then 
crossed  to  a  native  town,  where  we  got 
the  headman  (Papeeta  of  Likatlong)  to 
go  with  us  and  show  us  a  by-way  across 
the  thick  bush.  Luckily,  by  hard  riding 
and  the  welcome  services  of  my  guides, 
although  hotly  pursued,  we  managed  to 
escape  and  drew  rein  at  about  4  P.  M. 
on  top  of  a  large  kopje.  All  day  had 
been  most  fearfully  hot,  and  although 
used  to  the  sun,  even  I  was  nearly  ready 
to  drop.  The  poor  guides  and  horses 
were  in  a  pitiable  state. 

We  resumed  our  journey.  At  about 
5  :45  P.  M.  we  came  to  a  place  where  we 
had  to  cross  a  drift  of  the  Baal  river, 
and  where  the  drift  and  river  were 
closely  guarded  bv  the  Boers.  Here  we 
had  to  use  a  little  strategy,  and  we 
waited  in  the  thick  bush  until  the  sun 
was  nearly  setting ;  then,  waiting  until 
a  Boer  wagon  had  passed  us,  we  rode 
slowly  and  quietly  about  300  or  400  yards 
in  the  rear,  and  crossed  the  drift  right 
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between  two  sentries,  and  past  their 
camp,  as  if  we  were  part  and  parcel  of 
the  cavalcade.  Getting  through  with- 
out being  questioned  or  stopped,  we  hur- 
ried up  our  horses,  and  under  cover  of 
darkness  we  got  safely  away.  That 
night  at  lo  P.  M.  we  stopped  for  awhile 
at  a  Kaffir  hut,  starting  again  at  about 
12  P.  M.  and  riding  till  2  A.  M.  and 
from  4  A.  M.  to  8:30  A.  M.,  when  we 
entered  Barkly  West  safe  and  sound.  I 
at  once  went  to  see  the  Resident  Magis- 
trate, W.  L.  Harrison,  and  reported  to 
him.  I  then  had  a  wash  and  a  nap,  and 
a  most  glorious  breakfast,  the  first  food 
and  rest  for  three  days  and  two  nights. 
Later  on,  at  about  11  A.  M.,  I  left  for 


Kimberley,  reached  there  about  2 130  P. 
M.,  only  passing  one  Boer  on  the  way, 
and  he  did  not  stop  to  investigate,  but, 
seeing  my  small  party,  took  to  his  heels. 
During  the  whole  period  I  had  carried 
dispatches  in  my  boots,  and  these,  imme- 
diately on  my  arrival,  I  had  to  deliver 
before  I  could  get  any  rest.  They  were, 
as  you  can  imagine,  in  a  dreadful  state 
and  hardly  readable.  I  was  able,  how- 
ever, to  give  very  valuable  information 
to  the  military.  I  was  very  glad  to  find 
that  most  of  the  Taung  refugees  had  got 
safe  to  Kimberley  and  were  all  well, 
with  the  exception  of  one  who  had  died 
from  exposure  and  overexertion  on  the 
journey. 


The  Aggressiveness  of   the 
American    Slave    Power. 

jsf       By   Wallace  McCamant.      0 


THE  INFLUENCE  of  slavery  on 
the  life  and  character  of  the 
American  people  has  been  mani- 
fold and  is  still  apparent.  The  history 
of  the  slave  power  is  closely  entwined 
with  the  history  of  the  republic,  and  one 
cannot  be  understood  without  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  other. 

At  the  close  of  the  American  revolu- 
tion there  was  a  profound  sentiment 
throughout  the  country  to  the  effect  that 
slavery  was  inconsistent  with  the  prin- 
ciples of  the  Declaration  of  Independ- 
ence. North  of  South  Carolina  the  in- 
stitution found  few  apologists.  The  first 
American  abolitionists  were  the  Quakers 
of  Pennsylvania.  In  1688,  six  years  af- 
ter the  landing  of  William  Penn,  they 
began  to  take  action  against  slavery. 
By  1775  there  were  thousands  of  f reed- 
men  in  Pennsylvania.  At  the  close  of  the 
Revolution  the  Methodist  Church  took 
up  the  work  and  bade  each  member  man- 
umit his  slaves  whenever  the  law  would 
permit.  Within  a  decade  after  the  Rev- 
olution, abolition  societies  sprang  up  in 
Maryland  and  Virginia.  New  Hamp- 
shire became  a  free  state.  Rhode  Island, 
Connecticut  and  Pennsylvania  provided 
for  gradual  emancipation.  Slavery  grad- 


ually died  out  in  Massachusetts  without 
the  aid  of  any  legislation,  purely  by  the 
force  of  public  opinion.  North  of  South 
Carolina  the  great  Revolutionary  leaders 
were  almost  all  believers  in  abolition. 
Washington  was  in  favor  of  emancipa- 
tion. He  also  favored  checking  the 
slave  trade.  He  never  bought  or  sold  a 
slave  in  his  life,  and  by  his  will  he  di- 
rected that  all  the  slaves  that  he  owned 
should  become  free  on  the  death  of  his 
wife.  Patrick  Henry  denounced  slavery 
in  language  which  might  have  done 
credit  to  Wendell  Phillips  or  Charles 
Sumner.  He  said :  "Is  it  not  amazing 
that,  at  a  time  when  the  rights  of  hu- 
manity are  defined  and  understood  with 
precision,  in  a  country  above  all  others 
fond  of  liberty,  in  such  an  age  we  find 
men,  professing  a  religion  the  most  hu- 
mane, mild,  meek,  gentle  and  generous, 
adopting  a  principle  as  repugnant  to  hu- 
manity as  it  is  inconsistent  with  the 
Bible  and  destructive  to  liberty?" 

Thomas  Jefferson  was  not  only  an 
abolitionist  in  theory,  but  an  active  anti- 
slavery  man  as  well.  In  1878  he  intro- 
duced and  carried  through  the  Virginia 
Legislature  a  bill  prohibiting  the  slave 
trade.     In  1786  he  strenuously  contend- 
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ed,  though  in  vain,  for  gradual  emanci- 
pation. In  1821,  in  writing  his  autobi- 
ography, he  said,  with  reference  to  this 
effort:  "It  was  found  that  the  pubHc 
mind  would  not  yet  bear  the  proposi- 
tion, nor  will  it  bear  it  even  to  this  day. 
Yet  the  day  is  not  distant  when  it  must 
bear  it  and  adopt  it  or  worse  will  fol- 
low. Nothing  is  more  certainly  written 
in  the  book  of  fate  than  that  these  people 
are  to  be  free." 

George  Mason,  a  great  constitutional 
lawyer,  and  one  of  Virginia's  delegates 
to  the  constitutional  convention  in  1787, 
standing  on  the  floor  of  the  convention 
in  Philadelphia,  said :  "Slavery  dis- 
courages arts  and  manufactures.  The 
poor  despise  labor  when  performed  by 
slaves.  They  prevent  the  emigration  of 
whites  who  really  enrich  and  strengthen 
a  country.  They  produce  the  most  per- 
nicious effect  on  manners.  Every  mas- 
ter of  slaves  is  a  born  petty  tyrant.  They 
bring  the  judgment  of  heaven  on  a  coun- 
try." 

With  this  pronounced  anti  -  slavery 
idea  James  Madison  was  in  hearty  ac- 
cord. George  Wythe,  one  of  the  great- 
est of  the  early  Virginia  lawyers,  he 
with  whom  Marshall  and  Jefferson  read 
law,  and  whom  Henry  Clay  served  as. 
private  secretary,  was  a  pronounced  ab- 
olitionist; he  manumited  his  own  slaves. 

In  South  Carolina,  however,  by  the 
time  the  Revolution  broke  out  the  use  of 
slave  labor  for  the  growing  of  indigo 
and  rice  had  proved  a  profitable  indus- 
try. Influenced  by  this,  her  people,  and 
with  them  the  people  of  Georgia,  be- 
lieved in  the  commercial  utility  of  slav- 
ery. The  great  Revolutionary  leaders  of 
South  Carolina,  notably  John  Rutledge, 
the  great  war  governor,  and  Charles 
Coatesworth  Pickney  were  pro-slavery 
men.  It  was  the  determination  of  these 
two  "Southern  colonies  not  to  accept  the 
federal  constitution  without  concessions 
in  favor  of  slavery  which  induced  the 
compromises  on  that  subject  in  the  con- 
stitutional convention.  The  provision  in 
the  federal  constitution  authorizing  Con- 
gress to  pass  a  fugitive  slave  law  was 
moved  by  a  South  Carolina  delegate. 
The  attitude  of  South  Carolina  and 
Georgia  at  this  time,  however,  seems  to 
have  been  dictated  entirely  by  commer- 
cial considerations,  and  there  seems  to 
have  been  an  absence  in  all  parts  of  the 


country  of  any  sentiment  in  favor  of  the 
extension  of  slave  territory  or  the  crea- 
tion of  a  slave  power.  One  of  the  last 
acts  of  the  old  Confederacy,  prior  to  the 
adoption  of  the  federal  constitution,  was 
the  passage  of  the  so-called  Northwest 
Ordinance,  providing  for  the  organiza- 
tion of  the  territory  northwest  of  the 
Ohio  river.  As  is  well  known,  this  or- 
dinance provided  that  slavery  should 
never  at  any  time  be  introduced  into  any 
part  of  the  territory  to  which  the  ordi- 
nance applied.  To  the  everlasting  honor 
of  the  South  be  it  said  that  the  anti- 
slavery  provision  contained  in  the  ordi- 
nance was  inserted  on  the  motion  of  Mr. 
Grayson,  of  Virginia,  and  that  the  ordi- 
nance was  passed  by  the  votes  of  five 
Southern  and  three  Northern  states,  at 
a  time  when  a  majority  of  the  Northern 
states  were  not  represented  in  Congress. 
The  only   dissenting  vote   was  that  of 

Mr.  Yates,  of  New  York. 

• 

In  1790  a  memorial  was  presented  to 
the  first  Congress  by  the  yearly  meet- 
ing of  Quakers  at  Philadelphia,  praying 
•  for  the  abolition  of  slavery.  Benjamin 
Franklin  had  signed  this  memorial  on 
his  death  bed,  thus  fittingly  closing  a 
long  life  which  had  been  devoted  to 
battling  for  the  establishment  of  the 
rights  of  men.  The  presentation  of  this 
petition  to  Congress  precipitated  an  ex- 
ceedingly abusive  debate,  in  which  even 
the  public  services  of  Franklin  did  not 
protect  him  from  the  bitterest  denuncia- 
tion at  the  hands  of  some  South  Caro- 
lina Congressmen.  In  1793,  by  trading 
on  other  legislation,  the  Southern  mem- 
bers of  Congress  were  able  to  pass  the 
first  fugitive  slave  law.  The  enactment 
of  the  law  was  followed  by  the  organi- 
zation of  gangs  of  ruffians  for  the  pur- 
pose of  kidnapping  free  negroes  and  sell- 
ing them  into  slavery.  Albert  Gallatin, 
of  Pennsylvania,  in  1797,  presented  a 
petition  from  the  Quakers  praying  Con- 
gress to  protect  several  hundred  freed- 
men  who  were  in  danger  of  being  sold 
into  slavery  under  a  North  Carolina  law. 

By  this  time  the  slave  power  had  begun 
to  be  organized,  and  vigorous  protest 
was  made  against  even  the  reading  of 
the  petition.  In  1799  free  negroes  resid- 
ing in  Philadelphia  had  petitioned  for 
an  amendment  of  the  fugitive  slave  law 
and  for  a  mitigation  of  the  slave  trade. 
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Congress  refused  even  to  refer  the  peti- 
tion. 

There  was  a  reason  for  the  change  in 
the  attitude  of  Congress  on  this  question 
because  the  introduction  of  tha  cotton 
gin  at  this  time  throughout  the  South 
had  demonstrated  the  tact  that  it  was 
profitable  to  employ  slave  labor  in  rais- 
ing cotton.  rhis  chapter  in  American 
history  is  a  pitiful  illustration  of  the 
fact  that  the  political  and  moral  con- 
victions of  a  community  are  too  apt  to 
be  dictated  by  commercial  considera- 
tions. Now,  for  a  few  years,  the  drift 
of  public  opinion  was  clearly  in  the  di- 
rection of  increasing  the  power  of  sla- 
very. The  establishment  of  the  Domin- 
ican Republic,  with  all  of  the  disorder 
which  attended  it,  created  throughout 
the  South  the  fear  of  a  servile  insurrec- 
tion, and  led  Congress,  in  1800,  to  pass 
a  law  forbidding  free  negroes  to  enter  a 
port  of  any  state  from  which  by  the  state 
law  they  were  excluded.  Most  Southern 
states  had  laws  forbidding  free  negroes 
to  reside  in  them. 

There  was,  however,  throughout  the 
country  a  growing  sentiment  against 
the  slave  trade.  In  1804,  North  Caro- 
lina petitioned  for  the  prohibition  of  the 
importation  of  slaves.  Under  the  influ- 
ence of  this  sentiment  a  law  was  enact- 
ed prohibiting  the  slave  trade  after  De- 
cember 31st,  1807,  this  being  the  earliest 
date  at  which  Congress  had  constitu- 
tional power  to  abolish  the  traffic. 

By  this  time  the  country  northwest  of 
the  Ohio  river  was  being  settled  up,  and 
pro-slavery  sentiment  began  to.  extend 
into  it.  In  1802  the  Legislature  of  In- 
diana petitioned  for  leave  to  introduce 
slavery,  notwithstanding  the  prohibition 
against  it  contained  in  the  Northwest 
Ordinance.  The  reply  to  this  petition 
was  written  by  a  Southerner,  John  Ran- 
dolph, who  favored  the  denial  of  the  pe- 
tition. In  the  Illinois  covmtry  the  pro- 
slavery  sentiment  was  at  this  time  domi- 
nant, and  for  the  purpose  of  introducing 
slavery  Illinois  petitioned  Congress  three 
times  that  she  might  be  annexed  to  the 
Louisiana  territory.  These  petitions 
were  never  granted  by  Congress. 

In  both  Indiana  and  Illinois  indent- 
ured servant  laws  were  enacted  for  the 
purpose  of  permitting  masters  to  bring 
slaves  into  the  country  and  preserve  to 
themselves  the  practical  benefits  of  sla- 


very. There  was  a  long  struggle  in 
both  territories,  resulting,  however, 
eventually,  in  the  triumph  of  the  anti- 
slavery  parties  and  the  determination  of 
the  people  to  preserve  the  territory  as, 
free  soil. 

The  first  great  pitched  battle  between 
the  slave  power  and  the  free  soil  senti- 
ment took  place  in  Congress  when  the 
territory  of  Missouri  applied  for  admis- 
sion to  the  Union.  James  Tallmadge, 
Jr.,  a  member  of  the  lower  house,  moved 
an  amendment  to  the  bill  forbidding  the 
further  introduction  of  slaves  into  Mis- 
souri, and  providing  that  all  children 
born  after  the  admission  of  the  state 
should  be  free.  This  amendment  was 
adopted  by  the  House  by  a  vote  of  97 
to  56  in  spite  of  the  vigorous  oppposi- 
tion  of  members  from  the  Southern 
states.  The  Senate  rejected  the  amend- 
ment. The  two  houses  deadlocked  on 
the  matter,  and  it  was  referred  to  the 
people.  There  had  been  no  talk  or  con- 
sideration of  the  slavery  question  in  the 
Northern  states  for  years  prior  to  this 
time.  There  had  evidently  been  a  belief 
in  the  North  that  the  status  of  slavery 
was  settled,  and  that  no  movement  would 
be  made  in  the  future  for  its  extension 
.beyond  its  present  limits.  The  debate 
on  the  Tallmadge  amendment  to  the 
Missouri  bill  opend  the  eyes  of  the 
North,  and  an  intense  sentiment  was 
created  against  the  admission  of  Mis- 
souri as  a  slave  state.  It  became  the 
theme  of  sermons.  Fourth  of  July  toasts, 
and  pamphlets  without  number.  News- 
papers atttacked  the  proposition  to  ad- 
mit slavery  into  Missouri.  A  great  mass 
meeting  was  held  at  Trenton,  New  Jer- 
sey, at  which  it  was  declared  the  senti- 
ment of  all  present  to  promote  the  abo- 
lition of  slavery  and  at  which  it  was 
also  declared  to-  be  the  duty  of  the  mem- 
bers of  Congress  from  New  Jersey  to 
do  their  utmost  to  prevent  the  establish- 
ment of  slavery  in  Missouri,  and  any 
other  territory  to  be  admitted.  A  great 
mass  meeting  at  Boston,  another  at 
Philadelphia,  a  third  at  Baltimore  and 
a  fourth  at  New  York  adopted  similar  . 
resolutions.  New  York  instructed  her 
senators  and  requested  her  representa- 
tives in  Congress  to  oppose  the  admis- 
sion into  the  Union  of  any  new  state 
unless  slavery  was  forbidden  therein. 
New  Jersey,  Pensylvania  and  Delaware 
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took  similar  action.  Ohio  and  Indiana 
declared  in  favor  of  never  allowing 
slavery  to  cross  the  Mississippi.  In  the 
South,  however,  members  of  Congress 
were  instructed  to  insist  on  the  admis- 
sion of  Missouri  without  any  restrictions 
on  the  slavery  question.  Such  was  the 
action  of  Virginia  and  Kentucky,  both 
states  contending  that  Congress  had  no 
power  to  exclude  slavery  from  ^lissouri. 
At  this  time  Maine  applied  for  admis- 
sion to  the  Union,  and  her  admisison 
was  resisted  by  the  South  until  the  ad- 
mission of  Missouri  as  a  slave  state  was 
conceded  by  the  North.  After  the  most 
thorough  discussion,  and  amidst  the  most 
intense  feeling,  the  question  was  finally 
compromised  in  1820  by  the  admission 
of  both  states,  Missouri  as  a  slave  state, 
Maine  as  a  free  state,  and  the  enact- 
ment of  what  was  known  as  the  Mis- 
souri compromise,  to  the  effect  that 
slavery  should  not  be  permitted  to  exist 
in  any  portion  of  the  Louisiana  pvirchase 
north  of  latitude  36  degrees  30  minutes, 
except  in  the  state  of  Missouri.  This  act 
remained  on  the  statute  books  .for  thirty- 
three  years,  respected  and  observed  bv 
public  opinion,  and  during  all  of  that 
time  new  states  were  admitted  in  coup- 
les, one  slave  and  one  free,  so  that  the 
slave  states,  outvoted  as  they  were  in 
the  House  of  Representatives,  retained 
equal  representation  in  the  Senate,  and 
there  also  grew  up  at  this  time  an  un- 
written law  to  -the  effect  that  if  the 
President  was  a  Northerner,  the  Vice- 
President  should  be  a  Southerner,  or 
vice  versa,  so  that  the  slave  power  from 
this  time  on  was  able  to  defeat  all  hos- 
tile legislation. 

Although  the  Missouri  compromise 
was  accepted  by  public  opinion  as  a  set- 
tlement of  the  question  of  slavery  ex- 
tension, there  was  an  unconscious  draw- 
ing of  the  lines  throughout  the  country 
between  the  pro-slavery  sentiment  and 
the  anti  -  slavery  sentiment.  The  next 
great  battle  between  these  two  irrecon- 
cilable ideas  was  a  forensic  contest.  In 
1828  Congress  passed  a  tariff,  which 
was  dubbed  in  the  South  the  "tariff  of 
abominations."  It  was  especially  un- 
popular in  South  Carolina.  In  that 
state  the  doctrine  of  state  rights  was 
firmly  entrenched  in  public  opinion,  and 
a  strong  partv  now  appeared  which  ad- 
vocated the  nullification  of  the  tariff  r.ct. 


Senator  Hayne,  of  South  Carolina,  in 
an  eloquent  and  masterly  oration  de- 
livered in  the  United  States  Senate,  put 
forth  the  position  of  the  South  Carolina 
people  on  this  question.  This  oration 
is  one  of  the  masterpieces  in  Ame'ican 
oratory,  but  it  13  remembered  in  Ameri- 
can history  chiefly  for  the  reason  that 
it  evoked  Daniel  Webster's  reply,  which, 
in  my  judgment,  is  the  most  magnificent 
specimen  of  oratory  ever  delivered  on 
this  side  of  the  Atlantic.  It  was  our 
declaration  of  nationality.  His  eloquent 
peroration  in  which  he  pleaded  for  "lib- 
erty and  union,  now  and  forever,  one 
and  inseparable,"  is  familiar  to  every 
student.  This  speech  profoundly  influ- 
enced public  opinion,  and,  in  the  judg- 
ment of  James  Ford  Rhodes,  one  of  our 
recent  historians,  would  have  settled  the 
question  of  state  rights  and  nullifica- 
tion but  for  the  work  and  influence  of 
John  C.  Calhoun. 

From  1828  to  the  close  of  his  life^ 
twenty-two  years  later,  John  C.  Cal- 
houn was  the  incarnation  of  the  doc- 
trine of  state  sovereignty.  He  was  the 
author  of  the  rule  of  constitutional  inter- 
pretation announced  by  the  Supreme 
Court  in  the  Dred  Scott  decision,  and 
was  the  leader  in  all  the  pro-slavery 
movements  during  that  period  of  time. 
He  was  a  constitutional  lawyer  of  the 
highest  ability.  Born  in  South  Caro- 
lina in  1782,  of  Scotch-Irish  parentage, 
he  was  a  man  of  singularly  pure  life 
and  character,  generous,  hospitable  and 
patriotic.  He  had  entered  Congress  in 
181 1,  was  a  warm  friend  and  early  as- 
sociate of  Henrv  Clay,  and  in  the  early 
years  of  his  public  life  was  a  protectionist 
and  a  most  pronounced  .believer  in  the 
national  idea.  In  1820,  when  the  Mis- 
souri Compromise  passed,  he  was  a  mem- 
ber of  Monroe's  cabinet,  and  advised  the 
President  that  in  his  judgment  Congress 
possessed  constitutional  power  to  ex- 
clude slavery  from  the  territories.  With- 
in the  next  few  years,  however,  his 
views  on  the  tariff  question  and  on  the 
question  of  state  sovereignty  under- 
went a  change.  He  became  convinced 
that  the  South  would  never  become  a 
manufacturing  country,  and  that  the 
tariff  was  bound  to  retard  its  relative 
growth.  He  had  always  been  a  slave 
holder  and  a  firm  believer  in  the  com- 
mercial advantages  of  slavery.     He  be- 
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Heved  that  the  institution  could  be  de- 
fended morally,  and  that  the  condition  of 
the  blacks  was  better  under  slavery  than 
it  could  be  if  they  were  free.  By  this 
time  he  had  acquired  a  wonderful  hold 
on  the  affections  of  the  people  of  South 
Carolina,  and  he  was  without  doubt  the 
incarnation  of  the  peculiar  doctrines 
which  were  popular  in  that  state.  Of 
all  the  pro-slavery  men,  he  alone,  ac- 
cording to  Von  Hoist,  clearly  forsaw 
the  future  of  the  conflict  between  abo- 
lition sentiment  and  slavery.  For  the 
next  few  years  the  sentiment  in  favor 
of  abolition  was  confined  to  a  handful 
of  men  who  were  poor,  persecuted  and 
unable  to  secure  a  hearing  at  the  bar  of 
public  opinion.  Calhoun,  nevertheless, 
saw  in  their  doctrines  the  force  which 
Would  eventually  drive  slavery  from  the 
continent  unless  the  institution  could 
protect  itself  behind  the  doctrine  of 
state  sovereignty.  We  sometimes  hear 
it  stated  that  it  makes  no  difference 
what  a  man  believes  so  long  as  he  is 
honest  and  sincere  in  his  convictions. 
The  career  of  Calhoun  is  one  of  the  best 
illustrations  I  can  give  of  the  fallacy  of 
this  statement.  Calhoktm  was  honest 
and  sincere  in  his  convictions  if  ever  man 
was,  but  he  set  before  him  as  axiomatic 
facts  from  which  there  was  no  appeal, 
first,  that  the  constitution  was  a  com- 
pact between  the  states,  and  that  the  na- 
tional government  had  no  relation  with 
the  people  except  through  the  states ; 
and,  second,  that  slavery  was  an  insti- 
tution to  be  protected  and  extended.  On 
these  false  premises  his  whole  political 
doctrine  was  built  up,  and  by  the  purity 
and  strength  of  his  character,  by  his 
sincerity  in  his  belief,  he  was  permitted 
to  do  a  degree  of  harm  to  the  country 
and  the  section  which  he  loved  greater 
than  that  of  any  other  man  of  his  time. 
The  Calhoun  doctrine,  without  which 
no  one  can  understand  the  final  struggle 
between  slavery  and  the  free  soil  senti- 
ment, was  this :  Article  Seven  of  the 
Constitution  reads :  "The  ratification  of 
the  conventions  of  nine  states  shall  be 
sufficient  for  the  establishment  of  this 
Constitution  between  the  states  so  rati- 
fying." Calhoun  held  that  this  provision 
of  the  Federal  Constitution  showed 
clearly  that  the  federal  government  grew 
out  of  a  compact  between  sovereign  and 
indestructible  states.     The  Article  of  the 


Constitution  in  reference  to  the  return 
of  persons  held  to  service,  and  the  Ar- 
ticle in  regard  to  representation  in  Con- 
gress based  on  slave  populations  were 
regarded  as  implied  recognitions  in  the 
Constitution  of  the  institution  of  slavery 
and,  consequently,  of  the  rights  of  citi- 
zens of  the  slave  states  to  hold  slaves 
as  a  species  of  property.  The  territories 
were  the  common  property  of  all  the 
states.  The  right,  therefore,  could  not 
be  denied  by  Congress  to  a  citizen  of  a 
slave  state  to  move  into  a  territory,  tak- 
ing his  slaves  with  him.  Calhoun, 
therefore,  denied  the  right  of  Congress 
to  exclude  slavery  from  the  territories, 
and  in  his  later  years  even  announced 
the  doctrine  that  the  slave  holder  had 
the  right,  under  the  Federal  Constitu- 
tion, to  take  his  slaves  into  a  free  state 
and  hold  them  there  in  bondage,  regard- 
less of  the  state  laws  forbidding  slavery. 
Calhoun's  first  battle  in  behalf  of  the 
slave  power  was  fought  not  directly  for 
slavery,  but  to  establish  the  right  of  a 
state  to  nullify  an  act  of  Congress  which 
it  deemed  injurious.  On  November  24th, 
1832,  acting  largely  at  the  instigation  of 
Calhoun,  South  Carolina  passed  an  ordi- 
nance nullifying  the  tariff  of  1828.  The 
ordinance  was  to  take  effect  on  February 
I,  1833.  Andrew  Jackson,  who  was 
then  President  of  the  United  States,  in, 
his  earlier  years  had  been  a  pronounced 
advocate  of  the  doctrine  of  state  sov- 
ereignty, but  over  and  above  all  this 
Jackson  was  an  intense  patriot,  and  be- 
lieved in  the  supremacy  of  the  law.  He 
unhesitatingly  proclaimed  his  determin- 
ation to  treat  nullification  as  rebellion, 
and  to  punish  the  nullifiers.  Henry  Clay 
was  in  Congress  at  this  time,  and  was, 
of  all  public  men,  the  most  pronounced 
believer  in  the  protection  policy.  The 
Congress  which  had  been  elected  in  1832 
was  a  free  trade  Congress.  Jackson  was 
a  free  trade  President.  Clay  saw  that 
the  tariff  act  of  T828,  in  which  he  be- 
lieved, was  bound  to  be  '■epealed  and  re- 
placed by  a  radical  free  trade  measure. 
Clav  was  also  a  firm  believer  in  the 
Union.  For  the  purpose  of  preserving 
the  peace  of  the  Union  and  securing  the 
enactment  of  a  tariff  with  more  protec- 
tive features  than  could  otherwise  be 
secured,  he  advocated  the  compromise 
of  the  differences  between  South  Caro- 
lina  and   the   protection    states   and   the 
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enactment  of  a  horizontal  reduction  tariff 
bill  which  provided  for  the  reduction  of 
duties  in  a  certain  percentage  each  year. 
This  measure  was  passed  and  with  it  a 
force  bill  whereby  the  President  was 
authorized  to  use  the  army  and  navy  for 
the  enforcement  of  the  national  laws. 
Congress  thus  asserted  the  principle  of 
supremacy  of  the  federal  government, 
but  conceded  to  South  Carolina  the  con- 
crete remedy  for  which  she  had  been 
fighting.  South  Carolina  thereupon  re- 
pealed her  nullification  ordinance. 

Calhoun's  next  move  was  in  the  United 
States  Senate  on  the  7th  of  January, 
1836,  when  he  moved  that  the  Senate 
should  refuse  to  receive  two  petitions 
praying  for  the  abolition  of  slavery  in 
the  District  of  Columbia.  These  peti- 
tions now  began  to  come  into  Congress 
from  time  to  time,  and  a  small  band  of 
abolitionists  began  to  be  organized 
throughout  the  Northern  states,  with 
such  men  as  Garrison,  Love  joy  and  Dr. 
Channing  as  their  leaders.  Congress  re- 
fused to  receive  these  abolition  petitions, 
and  it  is  one  of  the  bright  chapters  in 
the  history  of  John  Quincy  Adams  that 
for  many  years,  as  a  member  of  the 
House  from  the  old  Plymouth  district, 
he  continued  to  present  the  abolition  pe- 
titions whom  no  one  else  would  father. 
The  House  in  each  case  refused  to  re- 
ceive them,  but  the  flagrant  denial  of 
the  right  of  petition  thus  forced  upon  the 
people  by  the  slave  power  was  a  pow- 
erful educator,  and  did  much  to  arouse 
that  sentiment  against  which  from  1854 
to  1865  the  slave  power  dashed  itself  to 
ruin. 

The  slave  power  began  now  to  feel 
the  want  of  additional  territory  out  of 
which  new  slave  states  could  be  carved. 
In  1837  Calhoun  and  other  pro-slavery 
leaders,  in  order  to  supply  this  want,  be- 
gan to  intrigue  for  the  annexation  of 
Texas.  Texas  was  at  that  time  a  part 
of  Mexico,  and  Mexican  law  forbade 
slaverv.  In  defiance  of  this  law,  how- 
ever, Texas  had  been  settled  by  Ameri- 
can citizens  from  the  Southwestern 
states,  who  took  with  them  their  slaves. 
Texas  had  declared  her  independence, 
and  was  now  at  war  with  Mexico  to 
establish  that  independence.  Van  Buren, 
who  was  then  President,  was  opposed 
to  the  annexation  of  Texas,  and  nothing, 
therefore,   could  be  done  at  that  time. 


During  Tyler's  administration  the  matter 
was  pressed  again  by  the  Southern  lead- 
ers, and  in  February,  1844,  Tyler  was 
induced  to  appoint  Calhoun  Secretary  of 
State,  and  Calhoun  accepted  this  Cabinet 
appointment  solely  for  the  purpose  of 
furthering  the  annexation  of  Texas.  A 
treaty  was  negotiated  with  Texas  for 
this  purpose,  but  the  treaty  failed  of 
confirmation  in  the  Senate.  The  follow- 
ing December,  President  Tyler  referred 
to  the  matter  in  his  message,  and  for- 
warded the  papers  to  Congress  with  a 
statement  that  it  might  be  possible  to 
find  another  way  to  bring  about  annex- 
ation other  than  treaty  with  Texas.  A 
joint  resolution  was  thereupon  passed 
through  the  HoUse,  providing  for  the 
annexation  of  Texas,  and,  by  the  most 
reprehensible  methods  of  practical  poli- 
tics the  concurrence  of  the  Senate  in 
this  resolution  was  secured.  The  consent 
of  Texas  was  subsequently  obtained, 
the  resolution  providing  'that  four  states 
might  be  carved  out  of  the  territory  thus 
annexed.  In  the  meantime,  the  presiden- 
tial election  of  1844  had  taken  place. 
Henry  Clay  had  been  enthusiastically 
nominated  by  the  Whigs,  and  Martin 
Van  Buren  was  the  natural  choice  of  the 
Democrats.  His  nomination  was,  how- 
ever, defeated  by  the  adoption  by  the 
Democratic  convention,  at  the  instance 
of  the  slavery  leaders,  of  a  two-thirds 
rule.  Van  Buren  was  known  to  be 
opposed  to  the  annexation  of  Texas,  and 
the  result  was  that  James  K.  Polk,  of 
Tennessee,  a  radical  pro-slavery  man, 
was  nominated  on  the  ninth  ballot.  Polk 
carried  New  York  and  was  elected 

Early  in  Polk's  administration  a  wan- 
ton attack  was  made  on  Mexico,  and  the 
Mexican  war  was  inaugurated.  At  the 
close  of  the  war,  purely  for  the  pur- 
pose of  securing  additional  slave  terri- 
tory, a  treaty  was  negotiated  with  Mex- 
ico providing  for  the  cession  to  the 
United  States  of  what  now  makes  up 
the  states  of  California,  Nevada,  Utah 
and  Western  Colorado,  and  the  territo- 
ries of  New  Mexico  and  Arizona.  Prior 
to  this  time,  however,  for  the  purpose 
of  securing  a  fund  to  assist  in  carrying 
out  this  treaty  of  peace,  the  administra- 
tion had  asked  for  an  appropriation  from 
Congress,  and  David  Wilmot,  of  Penn- 
sylvania, a  free  soil  Democrat,  had 
moved  for  a  proviso  to  go  with  the  ap- 


140 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


propriation  that  slavery  should  be  for- 
ever prohibited  from  all  territory  to  be 
acquired  by  the  treaty  with  Mexico. 
The  proviso  was  adopted  by  the  House 
by  a  majority  of  nineteen  and  defeated 
by  the  Senate.  At  the  next  session  the 
matter  came  up  again,  and  the  proviso 
was  adopted  by  the  House  by  a  major- 
ity of  nine  and  again  defeated  by  the 
Senate.  The  House  subsequently  was 
induced  to  change  its  position,  and  finally, 
by  a  majority  of  five,  concurred  in  the 
Senate  amendment  striking  out  the  Wil- 
mot  proviso.  In  1848  a  bill  came  before 
Congress  providing  for  territorial  gov- 
ernment for  Oregon.  John  P.  Hale,  of 
New  Hampshire,  a  free  soil  Democrat, 
offered  an  amendment  providing  that 
slavery  should  be  prohibited  in  Oregon. 
The  slavery  leaders  never  had  any  idea 
that  slavery  could  be  established  in  Ore- 
gon, but  the  organization  of  the  terri- 
tory of  Oregon  with  the  prohibition 
against  slavery  was  a  recognition  of  the 
right  of  Congress  to  exclude  slavery 
from  the  territories,  and  for  this  reason 
the  amendment  was  bitterly  contested. 
Finally,  in  1848,  the  bill  with  the  Hale 
amendment  was  enacted.  At  the  Presi- 
dential election  of  1848  Van  Buren,  en- 
raged as  he  was  by  the  hostility  of  the 
pro-slavery  leaders  to  himself,  accepted 
a  nomination  as  a  free  soil  candidate  for 
President.  He  took  with  him  his  large 
personal  following  in  New  York  state 
and  rendered  a  service  to  the  cause  of 
freedom  which  can  scarcely  be  overes- 
timated. The  immediate  effect  of  this 
candidacy  was  to  defeat  General  Lewis 
Cass,  the  Democratic  candidate  for 
President,  and  to  elect  the  Whig  nomi- 
nee, General  Zachery  Taylor.  Its  ulti- 
mate effect  was  to  arouse  an  intense 
sentiment  in  favor  of  free  soil  among  the 
yeomanry  of  Northern  and  Western 
New  York,  whose  votes  were  to  give 
the  state  a  few  years  later  to  Fremont 
and  to  Lincoln. 

In  1848  gold  was  discovered  in  Cali- 
fornia. An  immense  immigration  flocked 
into  the  state,  and  soon  the  emigrants 
felt  the  need  of  an  organized  govern- 
ment. Their  constitutional  convention 
met  in  September,  1849,  ^"fl  adopted  a 
constitution  which  forever  prohibited 
slavery  in  the  state.  Although  there 
were  manv  Southern  men  in  the  con- 
vention, this  prohibition  of  slavery  was 


unanimously  adopted.  A  state  govern- 
ment was  thereupon  erected.  John  C. 
Fremont,  a  free  soiler,  and  William  M. 
Gwin,  a  pro-slavery  leader,  were  elected 
United  States  Senators.  The  state  then 
applied  for  admission  to  the  Union. 
There  was  by  this  time  in  each  House 
of  Congress  a  small  minority  of  pro- 
nounced anti-slavery  men.  Their 
speeches,  and  the  debates  which  took 
place  in  Congress,  inflamed  public  senti- 
ment in  the  South  and  aroused  it  in  the 
North.  Party  ties  began  to  be  lost  in 
sectional  distinctions.  The  South  re- 
garded the  mere  discussion  of  the  sla- 
very question  as  an  attack  on  it.  The 
country  stood  on  the  brink  of  a  volcano. 
The  Southern  states  began  to  threaten 
disunion.  ,In  these  circumstances,  the 
old  statesmen  of  the  middle  period  of 
American  history,  Webster,  Clay  and 
Calhoun,  began  to  play  the  last  act  in 
their  long  careers.  Henry  Clay  brought 
forward  his  compromise  measures  of 
1850  for  the  purpose  of  permanently 
settling  the  slavery  question.  His  com- 
promise measures  were  eight  in  number, 
as  follows : 

First — The  admission  of  California  as 
a  free  state. 

Second — The  establishment  of  terri- 
torial governments  in  the  remainder  of 
the  territory  acquired  from  Mexico  with- 
out restrictions  as  to  slavery. 

Third — The  determination  of  the  boun- 
dary between  Texas  and   New   Mexico. 

Fourth — Payment  of  the  public  debt 
of  Texas. 

Fifth — A  declaration  that  it  was  in- 
expedient to  abolish  slavery  in  the  Dis- 
trict of  Columbia  without  the  consent  of 
Maryland. 

Sixth — The  prohibition  of  the  slave 
trade  in  the  District  of  Columbia. 

Seventh — A  more  stringent  fugitive 
slave  law. 

Eighth — A  declaration  that  Congress 
has  no  power  to  interfere  with  the  slave 
trade  between  the  states. 

When  these  measures  came  before 
Congress  they  received  the  support  of 
the  -moderate  men  in  both  piarties.  The 
great  influence  of  Daniel  Webster  and 
Henrv  Clav  was  cast  in  favor  of  them. 
On  the  death  of  President  Tavlor,  in  the 
summer  of  1850,  .President  Fillmore,  his 
successor,  cast  the  whole  influence  of  the 
administration    in    their    favor,    and    the 
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compromise  measures  were  adopted. 
They  were  adopted,  however,  over  the 
protest  of  the  extreme  men  on  both 
sides  of  the  question,  who  saw  more 
clearly  than  the  moderates  that  the  ques- 
tion was  one  which  was  impossible  of 
compromise.  Calhoun,  on  the  one  side, 
and  Seward,  on  the  other,  bitterly  op- 
posed the  compromise.  The  issue  was 
to  show  that  they  were  wiser  than  the 
majority.  The  adoption  of  the  compro- 
mise measures,  however,  undoubtedly 
redounded  to  the  benefit  of  the  country. 
Secession  was  imminent  in  1850,  and 
the  patriotic  American  cannot  be  too 
thankful  that  when  secession  took  place 
Lincoln  was  President  instead  of  Fill- 
more, and  that  there  stood  behind  Lin- 
coln a  strong,  well  organized  body  of 
anti-slavery  men  in  all  the  Northern 
states.  The  fugitive  slave  law  adopted 
in  connection  with  these  compromise 
measures  was  certainly  the  most  out- 
rageous measure  ever  enacted  by  Con- 
gress. It  provided  that  a  negro  claimed 
as  a  fugitive  slave  might  be  arrested ; 
that  no  evidence  was  required  against  him 
except  the  ex  parte  affidavit  of  the  in- 
dividual claiming  to  be  his  master,  or 
some  one  in  his  behalf;  the  negro  was 
incapable  of  testifying.  In  case  any 
hearing  were  had  it  was  to  be  before  a 
United  States  commissioner.  If  the  com- 
missioner decided  that  the  negro  was  a 
slave  and  remanded  him  back  to  servi- 
tude his  compensation  was  twice  as 
great  as  if  he  rendered  the  opposite  de- 
cision. The  bill  contained  further  meas- 
ures providing  for  the  use  of  force  to 
compel  the  return  of  the  fugitive,  and 
provided  the  most  stringent  penalties  to 
punish  resistance  to  the  warrant  of  ar- 
rest or  harboring  the  fugitive.  While 
the  compromise  measures  were  followed 
by  a  period  of  about  three  years  in  which 
public  interest  in  the  slavery  question 
seemed  to  wane,  at  the  end  of  that  time 
the  enforcement  of  this  law  served  to 
intensify  the  feeling  on  both  sides  of 
Mason  and  Dixon's  line,  the  North  com- 
plaining of  the  rigor  and  injustice  of  the 
law  and  the  South  of  the  expense  to 
which  Northern  opposition  put  slave 
holders  in  securing  their  fugitive  slaves. 
The  next  battle  in  the  great  conflict 
between  freedom  and  slaverv  grew  out 
of  the  bill  introduced  in  Congress  by 
Stephen  A.  Douglas  for  the  repeal  of  the 


Missouri  compromise  and  the  substitu- 
tion for  it  of  his  squatter  sovereignty 
doctrine.  Douglas  believed  that  the 
people  of  each  territory  should  be  per- 
mitted to  settle  for  themselves  whether 
or  not  they  desired  to  have  slavery.  In 
1854  Congress  passed  this  bill  for  the 
repeal  of  the  Missouri  compromise  and 
the  division  of  Nebraska  territory  into 
two  territories,  to  be  called  Kansas  and 
Nebraska.  The  enactment  of  this  leg- 
islation powerfully  influenced  public 
opinion  in  the  North,  and  there  imme- 
diately ensued  a  fierce  struggle  for  the 
determination  of  whether  Kansas  should 
be  a  slave  or  free  territory.  The  scope 
of  this  paper  does  not  permit  more  than 
a  reference  to  the  Kansas  troubles.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say  that  the  slave  power  for  a 
number  of  years  persistently  labored  to 
make  Kansas  slave  territory.  Prior  to 
the  election  in  Kansas,  the  state  was  col- 
onized with  Missouri  border  ruffians. 
Free  state  men  at  Lawrence  were  mas- 
sacred. Throughout  the  administra- 
tions of  Pierce  and  Buchanan  the  whole 
power  of  the  federal  administration  was 
directed  to  the  as'sistance  of  the  South 
in  this  endeavor.  In  the  end  the  emigra- 
tion into  Kansas  of  free  soilers  from  the 
Northern  states  proved  too  large  to  per- 
mit of  the  success  of  the  Southern  lead- 
ers and  Kansas  was  eventually  admitted 
as  a  free  state. 

Events  now  followed  upon  each 
other  thick  and  fast.  The  repeal 
of  the  Missouri  compromise  led  to 
the  organization  of  the  Republican  party. 
Its  fundamental  tenet  was  free  soil ;  it 
believed  that  slavery  should  be  confined 
within  its  present  limits.  In  1854  a 
large  number  of  Republicans  were  elect- 
ed to  Congress,  and  in  1856  the  party 
put  forward  its  first  nominee  for  Presi- 
dent, John  C.  Fremont,  of  California. 
Fremont  carried  a  large  majority  of  the 
Northern  states,  but  Pennsylvania  was 
then  the  pivotal  state  of  the  Union,  and 
the  Democrats  secured  the  electoral  vote 
of  Pennsylvania  bv  nominating  James 
Buchanan.  In  1856  the  Supreme  Court 
announced  the  Dred  Scott  decision.  The 
Southern  judges  who  made  up  a  major- 
ity of  the  court  declared  in  their  opin- 
ions that  Congress  had  no  right  under 
the  Constitution  to  exclude  slavery  from 
the  territories.  The  decision  was  bitter- 
ly denounced  in  the  Northern  states.  In 
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1858  Abraham  Lincoln  came  before  the 
pubHc  more  prominently  than  ever  be- 
fore in  his  joint  debates  with  Stephen  A. 
Douglas  in  the  Illinois  campaign.  Then 
it  was  that  he  delivered  his  famous  dec- 
laration that  "a  house  divided  against  it- 
self cannot  stand ;  that  the  Union  can- 
not remain  half  slave  and  half  free." 
Douglas  was  successful  in  the  contest 
for  the  Senate,  but  the  debates  did  much 
more  for  Lincoln  than  for  him.  Doug- 
las was  obliged  to  take  a  position  in  op- 
position to  the  Calhoun  doctrine  and  to 
the  generally  received  interpretation  of 
the  Dred  Scott  decision.  He  incurred 
the  bitter  enmity  of  the  slave  leaders, 
who  were  now  omnipotent  in  well  nigh 
all  of  the  Southern  states.  Calhoun's 
doctrines  on  the  slavery  question  had 
become  accepted  by  public  opinion  in 
the  South  and  his  doctrines  on  state  sov- 
ereignty were  also  accepted  by  an  over- 
whelming majority  of  the  people  of  his 
section  except  in  the  border  states  and 
in  Tennessee. 

In  the  election  of  1858  the  Republicans 
largely  increased  their  representation  in 
both  houses  of  Congress.  When  Con- 
gress convened  in  1859  an  anti-slavery 
man  was  elected  Speaker  of  the  House. 
With  the  slave  power  now  dominating 
the  South,  and  anti-slavery  overwhelm- 
ing and  increasing  in  power  in  the 
North,  the  tension  between  the  two  sec- 
tions was  intense.  Under  these  cir- 
cumstances the  Presidential '  campaign 
of  i860  opened.  Stephen  A.  Douglas 
was  the  only  Democrat  who  stood  any 
chance  of  carrying  any  considerable 
number  of  the  Northern  states.  The 
Northern  states,  except  Oregon  and  Cali- 
fornia, favored  his  nomination.  The 
South  refused  to  consent.  Under  the 
two-thirds  rule  it  was  impossible  for  the 
North  to  nominate  Douglas,  although 
Northern  delegates  were  able  to  frame 
a  platform  in  accordance  with  their 
views.  The  result  was  a  schism  in  the 
Democratic  party,  the  Northern  wing 
nominating  Douglas   and   the   Southern 


wing  John  C.  Breckenridge,  of  Ken- 
tucky. Every  one  expected  that  the  Re- 
publicans would  nominate  William  H. 
Seward,  of  New  York.  He  was  un- 
questionably the  choice  of  the  rank  and 
file  of  the  party.  By  shrewd  manipula- 
tion he  was  defeated  and  Lincoln  was 
nominated.  Lincoln's  platform  declared 
against  the  extension  of  slavery.  His 
election  wholly  by  Northern  votes  was 
followed  by  the  secession  in  rapid  order 
of  the  far  Southern  states.  South  Caro- 
lina and  Mississippi  leading  the  way. 

In  bringing  about  the  secession  of  these 
states,  and  in  supporting  the  secession 
movement  by  the  well  nigh  unanimous, 
public  opinion  of  the  far  South  the  slave 
power  reached  the  climax  of  its  influence. 
This  was  its  greatest  mistake.  Seces- 
sion and  the  march  of  events  which 
followed  it  •  compelled  the  Southern 
army  in  Charleston  harbor  to  fire  on 
Fort  Sumpter,  and  the  slave  power  was 
thus  brought  into  deadly  grapple  with 
the  only  force  in  America  which  was 
strong  enough  to  destroy  it ;  that  force 
was  love  for  the  Union,  the  intense  pa- 
triotism and  national  pride  of  the  whole 
people.  This  it  was  that  unified  the 
North  and  saved  the  border  states  to 
the  national  government,  and  against  the 
strength  of  this  sentiment  the  slave  power 
dashed  itself  to  ruin  at  Gettysburg  and 
at  Chickamauga. 

The  story  of  this  death  of  the  slave 
power  is  a  familiar  one,  and  there  could 
be  no  profit  in  recounting  it.  It  would 
be  interesting  to  study  the  final .  efforts 
of  the  slave  power  to  infuse  new  life 
into  the  dead  institution  by  the  enact- 
ment of  the  vagrancy  laws  of  the  re- 
construction period,  but  these  laws  were 
not  a  part  of  the  aggressive  career  of 
the  slave  power.  They  were  rather  the 
last  gasps  for  breath  of  slavery  itself,, 
and  they  are  remembered  in  American 
history  chiefly  for  the  reason  that  they 
made  necessary  the  enactment  of  the 
14th  and  .15th  amendments  to  the  Fed- 
eral  Constitution. 


Quatrain. 

If  knowing  right,  you  turn  from  it  aside, 
Be  strong  and  strive  not  self  from  self  to 

hide; 
Place  every  act  before  calm  seeing  eyes. 
Life's  greatest  sin  in  self  deception  lies. 

—Ji.  p. 


Our  Poet  and  the  Tender  Passion. 
^  By   IV.  W.  F idler.  ^ 


A  POET  without  sentimental  friend- 
liness for  the  opposite  sex  is  un- 
thinkable, for  here  is,  usually, 
the  chief  source  of  his  earliest  inspira- 
tion. The  little  blind  god,  to  whom  so 
many  people  find  it  necessary  to  pay 
marked  obeisance,  sooner  or  later,  must 
have  his  residence  near  the  headwaters 
of  Castaly.  For  many  songsters  seem 
o'erfraught  with  his  charming  malefi- 
cence, and  make  amatory  verse  the  main 
burthen  of  their  minstrelsy.  Not  so, 
however,  with  the  author  of  "Beautiful 
Willamette."  He  found  other  themes 
more  congenial  to  his  muse.  If  I  am 
not  mistaken,  he  only  idolizes  one 
woman  in  song,  and  that  woman  was 
his  "better  half."  Her  entirely  justifi- 
able separation  from  him  only  seemed 
to  intensify  his  appreciation  of  her  true 
worth.  By  oral  declaration,  as  readily 
as  through  plaintive  verse,  did  he  at- 
test his  unswerving  admiration  for  his 
former  spouse,  and  his  readiness  to 
shoulder  the  blame  for  their  domestic 
disagreement.  His  first  pathetic  allu- 
sion to  this  unfortunate  episode  occurs 
in  that  beautiful  poem.  "Apple  Bloom." 
This  single  line 

"And  we  are  twain  at  apple  bloom," 

tells  the  whole  heart-rending  story. 

He  reverts  to  the  matter  more  exten- 
sively in  "Lurlina"— a  sort  of  farewell 
poem  to  wedded  bliss.  In  this  respect 
he  was  but  following  in  the  footsteps 
of  two  other  eminent  poets,  and  thereby 
furnishing  cumulative  proof  of  the  pop- 
ular idea  that  men  of  genius  are  not  al- 
ways a  success  as  exemplars  of  domestic 
peace  and  happiness.  The  experiences  of 
Byron,  C.  H.  Miller  and  Sam  L.  Simp- 
son were  strikingly  analogous,  so  far  as 
Hymenial  triumphs  go.  Each  poet  was 
married,  became  separated  from  his 
wife,  and  wrote  some  of  his  best  stanzas 
in  commemoration  of  the  event.  Ore- 
gonians,  I  think,  will  nearly  all  justify 
my  placing  Simpson's  "Lurlina"  well  up 


along  side  of  Byron's  "Fare  Thee  Well" 
and  Miller's  "Myrrh."  All  three  are 
masterpieces  by  master  builders  of  emo- 
tional rhapsody,  and  each  admirer  of 
"raptured  lines"  can  take  his  own  choice. 
But  for  my  part,  I  like  to  read  "Lur- 
lina" over  the  oftenesf,  for  I  believe  it  to 
be  the  sincerest  outpouring  of  a  real  af-. 
fection,  besides  being  equally  beautiful 
in  ryhme  and  meter.  Byron  and  Miller 
had  numerous  other  affairs  d'amour  to 
distract  their  sorrows  and  assuage  the 
extreme  poignancy  of  their  griefs ;  but 
no  such  balm  for  a  bruised  spirit  seems 
to  have  been  invoked  by  the  author  of 
"Lurlina."  He  could  not  put  off  the  old 
love ;  hence  could  not  put  on  the  new. 

"Lurlina,  heaven  flies  not 
From  souls  it  once  had  blessed; 

First  love  may  fade,  but  dies  not. 
Though  wounded  and  distressed." 

His  poem  throughout  is  an  epitome  of 
real  life — the  life  he  felt  and  lived.  And 
there  is  no  strained  effort  after  equivocal 
or  ambiguous  terms  to  fix  the  blame : 

"You  went  your  way  serenely. 
And  I  went  mine  with  blame; 

Your  brow  was  fair  and  queenly, 
And  mine  was  red  with  flame." 

In  the  face  of  insurmountable  obstacles 
to  a  reconciliation,  he  could  not  escape, 
the  ever-haunting  reflection — 

"Though  after  years  deride  us 

With   Hymen's   broken   ring, 
We  know  that  once  beside  us 

An   angel   stooped   his   wing. 
And    angels    come    so    rarely 

Along   life's   troubled   way. 
We   may   remember   fairly 

The   moment  as  the  day." 

Some  years  later  he  breaks  out  in  the 
same  strain  in  "Sayonara" : 

"Ah,  sweetheart,  we  must  go  our  ways — • 

Divided  lives  and  dooms — 
The   marching   spirit   still   arrays 

Its    crest   with    shining   plumes; 
Red  roses  and  red  lips  are  dust. 

And  the  nurtured  truth  comes  slow 
Till  our  souls  are  tuned  to  that  tearless  trust 

'And  since  it  must  be  so.'  " 
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The  above  quotations  constitute  near- 
ly the  sum  total  of  his  references  to 
the  tender  passion,  where  he  was  per- 
sonally interested'  or  implicated,  that 
have  found  their  way  into  print.  In 
view  of  his  prolificness  as  a  writer,  they 
seem  a  meagre  quantity.  In  1879  he 
produced  a  belated  poem  that  might  be 
classed  in  the  same  category,  entitled 
"Only  a  Feather."  The  reason  I  say 
belated,  is  because  it  would  have  seemed 
more  appropriate  to  the  wooing  stage  of 


his  more  fervid  existence.  Its  founda- 
tion and  argument,  as  given  me  by  the 
poet  at  the  time  of  its  production,  were 
as  follows :  His  "best  girl,"  and  the 
one  he  subsequently  married,  wore  a  hat 
trimmed  with  a  very  high  feather,  by 
which  he  could  always  distinguish  her 
from  the  other  girls  so  far  as  he  could 
see  them.  The  poem  is  herewith  given 
to'  the  public,  I  believe,  for  the  first  time, 
though  perhaps  not  in  its  fully  com- 
pleted form : 


Only   A   Feather. 


There  is  never  a  rose  in  the  garden  that  grows 

In  the  time  of  the  dreariest  weather 
That  enlfindles  my  heart  with  such  passion  ate    glows 

As  the  sight  of  one  dear  little  feather. 


It  is  crimson,  you  see,  and  so  many  there  be 

To  rival  its  analine  luster, 
It  it  strange  that  it  wears  such  a  spell  upon 
me 

Where  the  redolent  memories  cluster. 

Ye  savants  that  can  read  any  secret  at  need 
And  restore  a  dead  field  from  a  flower, 

Or  a  forest  with  banners  from  one  tiny  seed 
Asleep  in  a  fossilized  bower — 

Will  you  tell  me  today,  from  this  tremulous 
spray, 
This  sacred,  adorable  feather. 
Of  the  Orient  warbler  that  wore  it  one  day. 
When    the     sunbirds     were     singing    to- 
gether? 


A  National    Prayer. 

Our  father's  God,  we   can  but  see 

In  every  time   oi.  need 
That   if   we   put  our   trust  in   Thee 

Thou  art  our  Friend  indeed, 
For  when  our  country  in  the  past 

Has   been   by   foes   beset. 
Thy  hand  hath  led  us  through  at  last. 

We'll  not  forget;    we'll  not  forget. 

And  so  henceforth  be  Thou  our  guide, 

Oh!    God  of  hosts,  we  pray, 
May  we  in  Thee  our  trusts  confide, 

Thy   precepts    still   obey. 
Give  us  the  might  to  conquer  wrongs 

Whenever  wrongs  are  met. 
And  that  to  Thee  the  praise  belongs 

We'll  not  forget;   we'll  not  forget. 

Oh!   God  of  nations  hear  our  prayer, 

And  let  us  ask  aright, 
May  we  be  kept  from  every  snare 

Protected  by  Thy  might, 
And  may  we  as  a  nation  live. 

While  suns  shall  rise  and  set 
And  unto  Thee  our  thanks  to  give, 

We'll  not  forget;   we'll  not  forget. 

—Charles  JC*  Burnside. 


Oh,  no,  it  won't  do;  and  I  say,  entre  nous. 
Your  surmises  all  hopelessly  wander; 

For  no  bird  ever  sang  in  the  sun  or  the  dew 
That  could  claim  the  wild  love  that  I 
squander. 

And  the  best  of  the  guild  have  no  science 
to  build 
The  adorable  visions  it  brings 
Of  the  maiden  who  wore  it,  the  maiden  self- 
willed, 
Whose  beauty  no  poet  e'er  sings. 

And  there's  no  bird  that  roves  in  the  sweet- 
scented  groves 
Or  the  fragrant  savanas  suburban. 
That  displays  such  a  plume  as  it  gracefully 
waves 
In  a  dainty  Parisian  turban. 


Summer    Noon   in  Yamhiill. 

The    scorched    and    barren    hills    lie    bleak 

beneath  the  wooded  range 
From    whence,    to    westward,    tier    on    tier 

of    mountains    rise 
The    fronded,    topmost,    blending    with    the 

deep   blue   skies. 
A    cooling   breeze    blows    from   the   sea;    a 

gladsome   change 
To   harvest   men.     The   sheep   seek   shelter 

neath  the  spreading  trees 
And     cattle     stand     contented     round     the 

cooling  ford; 
And  with  a  whirr,  swift-winged,  dart  home- 
ward  honey-laden   bees, 
While  noisy  crows  and  chattering  squirrels 

add  to  their  hoard. 
A    shimmering    sultriness    gleams    o'er    the 

waving  yellow  grain, 
And   through   the    ample    fields    is    heard 

the  reaper's  clicking. 
The  thrasher's  whistle  shrilly  sounds  respite 

to  laboring  swain; 
The  panting  steeds  stand  still, — the  dinner 

bell  is  ringing. 

—Muriel  Gray. 


By  William   Bittle  [Veils. 

There  is  to  be  a  commerce  yet  on  this  globe,  compared  with  which  all  we 
have  ever  had  will  be  but  as  the  size  of  the  hand  compared  with  the  cloud  that 
belts  the  hemisphere.  There  is  to  be  a  resurrection  of  nations;  there  is  to  be 
a  civilization  that  shall  bring  even  that  vast  populous  continent  of  Asia  into 
new  forms  of  life,  with  new  demands.  There  is  to  be  a  time  when  liberty  shall 
bless  the  nations  of  the  earth  and  expand  their  minds  in  their  own  homes; 
when  men  shall  want  ,more  and  shall  buy  more.  *  *  *  Instead,  therefore, 
of  wasting  energy,  peace  and  manhood  in  miserable,  petty  jealousies,  trans- 
Atlantic  or  cis-Atlantic,  the  business  of  England,  as  of  America,  should  be  to 
strike  those  keynotes  of  liberty,  to  sound  those  deep  chords  of  human  rights, 
that  shall  raise  the  nations  of  the  earth  and  make  them  better  customers  be- 
cause they  are  broader  men.  -Henry  Ward  Beecher. 


An  Optimistic   OutlooR— 

DOOR  has  just  closed 
upon  perhaps  the  great- 
est century  that  the  world 
has  ever  seen.  So  great 
and  varied  has  been  the 
advancement  along  all 
lines  of  human  endeavor 
that  any  attempt  to  enu- 
merate in  detail  the  ac- 
complishments of  the 
century  must  necessarily  be  of  .a  super- 
ficial and  unsatisfactory  character.  An 
instructive  comparison,  however,  is  found 
in  the  following  statement  of  what  the 
eighteenth  century  bequeathed  to  the 
nineteenth  and  what  the  nineteenth  be- 
queaths to  the  twentieth : 

This  century  receives  from  its  prede- 
cessors, the  horse,  we  bequeath  the  bicycle, 
the  locomotive  and  motor  car. 

We  received  the  goosequill,  and  bequeath 
the  typewriter. 

We  received  the  scythe,  and  bequeath 
the    mowing   machine. 

We  received  the  hand  printing  press 
and    bequeath    the    cylinder    press. 

We  received  the  painted  canvass,  we 
bequeath  lithography,  photography,  and 
color  photography. 

We  received  the  hand  loom,  we  bequeath 
the  cotton  and  woolen  factory. 

We  received  the  gunpowder,  we  be- 
queath lyddite. 

We  received  the  tallow  dip,  we  bequeath 
the   electric   lamp. 

We  received  the  galvanic  battery  we  be- 
queath  the    dynamo. 

We  received  the  flintlock,  we  bequeath 
maxims. 


We  received  the  sailing  ship,  we  be- 
queath   the    steamship. 

We  received  the  beacon  signal  fire,  we 
bequeath  the  telephone  and  wireless  teleg- 
raphy. 

We  received  ordinary  lights,  we  be- 
queath  Roentgen  rays. 

Perhaps  no  other  statement  could 
bring  us  to  a  realization  of  the  vast 
strides'  that  the  century  has  made  in  all 
the  things  that  add  to  man's  comfort  and 
convenience.  So  accustomed  have  we 
become  to  these  things,  however,  and 
so  necessary  have  they  grown  to  the 
world's  daily  life  that,  should  it  be  de- 
prived of  them,  it  would  flounder  about 
as  in  darkness.  Yet  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury managed  to  get  along  without 
them,  and  the  people  of  that  age,  if  not 
more  so,  were  at  least  as  contented  and 
as  happy  as  we  are.  In  comparison 
to  the  hurrying,  nervous  activity 
that  has  characterized  the  nine- 
teenth century,  the  eighteenth  was 
in  a  torpescent  state,  preparing  for 
the  awakening  to  come.  There  was  no 
promise  for  them  of  the  greatness  of  the 
nineteenth  century.  They  had  no  basis, 
no  criterion,  for  expecting  it.  In  this 
fact  lies  one  great  difference  between 
the  outlook  at  ■  the  beginning  of  the 
twentieth  century  and  that  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  nineteenth.  We  are  able  to 
look  back  upon  an  age  of  marvelous 
achievement,  and  can  prognosticate  to 
some  degree  of  certainty  the  probable 
lines  of  advancement.  Undoubtedly  the 
twentieth    will    be    another    centurv    of 
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marked  scientific  progress.  Yet  we  can- 
not expect  that  its  discoveries  or  in- 
ventions will  be  so  radical  or  far-reach- 
ing as  those  that  have  made  the  nine- 
teenth famous.  We  can  expect,  however, 
that  the  century  to  come  will,  on  the 
whole,  as  far  surpass  the  nineteenth  as 
the  nineteenth  surpassed  the  eighteenth 
from  the  standpoint  of  scientific  prog- 
ress. For,  when  we  speak  of  the  nine- 
teenth century  as  the  greatest  the  world 
has  ever  seen,  a  scathing  criticism  of  it 
is  still  reserved.  Compared,  indeed,  with 
the  mediocrity,  the  lack  of  self-assert- 
iveness  of  the  eighteenth,  it  stands  out 
in  bold  relief,  but  the  nineteenth  cen- 
tury, great  as  it  is,  has  done  nothing,  or 
next  to  nothing,  for  humanity — for  the 
social  upbuilding  of  the  human  race.  It 
has  been  pre-eminently  a  century  of 
selfishness.  Mammon  has  been  its  god 
and  the  counting-room  its  shrine.  'len 
have  been  so  blinded  by  their  own 
achievements  that,  instead  of  looking 
outward  and  toward  the  uplifting  of  the 
masses,  instead  of  struggling  for  the 
betterment  of  the  average  human  lot  and 
making  this  world  a  happier  and  better 
place  to  live  in,  they  have  looked  in- 
ward, and  commercial  greed  and  self- 
aggrandizement  have  held  sway.  What 
is  the  outlook  at  this,  the  first  year  of 
the  new  century?  Certainly  from  a 
superficial  glance  it  is  not  assuring. 
England  and  America  are  both  in  the 
throes  of  a  protracted  war  against  peo- 
ples who  are  struggling  for  their  lib- 
erty. The  upheaval  in  Asia  is  engaging 
the  attention  of  the  civilized  world. 
Strikes,  riot,  bloodshed,  murder,  are 
dished  up  to  us  daily  in  the  newspapers, 
accentuating  the  unsatisfactory  nature 
of  our  social  structure  and  causing 
a  doubt  as  to  its  sanity.  Men,  women 
and  children  are  crying  for  bread ;  fam- 
ine and  crime  are  rampant.  A  gloomy 
picture ;  indeed,  it  would  be  a  most  dis- 
heartening and  discouraging  one  were 
we  to  allow  a  superficial  glance  to  give 
color  to  the  outlook  for  the  future.  But 
the  threshold  of  the  nineteenth  century, 
with  no  threatening  prospect,  no  war 
cloud  of  consequence  to  dim  its  horizon, 
and  even  with  a  vision  of  the  marvelous 
scientific  progress  to  be  made,  had,  in 
spite  of  our  gloomy  present,  a  far  less 
assuring  outlook  than  that  which  is  be- 
fore us  now.     For  deep   down  among 


the  movements  of  humanity  is  plainly^ 
discernible  an  irrepressible  current 
that  is  carrying  the  world  to  a  realiza- 
tion of  its  own  condition  and  producing 
a  universal  desire  for  an  improvement  in 
our  social  structure.  It  is  the  natural, 
the  inevitable,  reaction  from  the  charac- 
teristics of  the  preceding  century.  This 
movement,  as  we  see  it,  is  destined  to 
grow  greater  and  greater  until  it  be- 
comes the  distinguishing  feature  of  the 
twentieth  century,  and  a  landmark,  as 
it  were,  in  the  world  movement  for  the 
uplifting  and  betterment  of  humanity. 
The  indications  of  this  transition  are 
all  about  us.  It  is  impossible  to  escape 
them.  Wherever  we  may  turn  it  be- 
comes evident  that  men  are  beginning  to 
think  more  of  the  welfare  of  their  fel- 
low-men, and  even  the  gloomy  outlook 
pictured  above  is  not  without  some  ear- 
marks of  regeneration  and  reconstruc- 
tion. The  problems  involved  are  great, 
and  no  sudden  changes  are  probable. 
The  changes  in  our  social  structure  that 
are  to  come  must  come  through  the  pro- 
cess of  evolution,  but  that  they  will  come 
there  can  be  no  more  doubt  than  that 
the  sun  will  rise.  The  world  is  going  for- 
ward, not  backward.  Yet  no  man  can  say 
just  what  will  be  the  ultimate  outcome. 
Socialists,  nationalists,  anarchists,  free 
traders  (in  the  broadest  sense),  the 
unions,  college  professors  and  thinkers 
everywhere  have  their  various  theories. 
But  that  the  movement  will  be  for  the 
best,  that  it  will  make  government  bet- 
ter, men  better,  more  tolerant,  broader- 
minded,  and  the  world  a  better  place 
to  live  in,  there  can  be  no  doubt.  We 
do  not  speak  here  of  any  special  move- 
ment that  is  being  carried  on  by  any 
sect  or  coterie,  but  of  the  great,  deep 
movement,  broad  as  time  itself,  that  is 
sweeping  ever  onward  in  its  uplift  of 
men  and  nations,  and  which  must  ul- 
timately make  of  this  world  a  heaven. 
It  is  because  this  great  movement  is 
more  discernible  at  the  beginning  of  the 
the  twentieth  century  than  it  has  been 
at  any  other  time  in  the  history  of  the 
world  that  we  believe  the  outlook  to  be 

optimistic. 

*     *     * 

Pessimism  is  the  result  of  a  one- 
sided view  of  the  present  which  produces 
a  distorted  view  of  the  future.  No  one 
can   be   pessimistic    who   considers    hu- 
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man  progress  and  development  as  a 
whole  and  not  simply  with  reference  to 
present  conditions.  A  pessimistic  fore- 
cast of  the  twentieth  century  based  sole- 
ly upon  the  preseiit  outlook,  is,  to  say 
the  least,  shortsighted.  It  overlooks 
the  great  movement  of  humanity  to- 
ward a  higher  plane  and  to  more  rational 
living  and  thinking,  and  to  overlook  this 
movement  or  to  urge  that  there  is  no 
such  progress  is  as  revolting  to  the 
reason  and  to  every  feeling  of  justice 
that  is  implanted  in  the  human  breast 
as  it  is  contrary  to  the  actual  facts  in 
the  case.  We  know  that  the  world  is 
progressing;  that  men  are  getting  bet- 
ter, more  considerate  of  their  fellow- 
beings  ;  that  the  trend  of  progress  since 
time  began  has  been  constantly  upward. 
These  are  self-evident  facts,  and  to  at- 
tempt to  demonstrate  them  would  be 
absurd.  The  only  question  involved  at 
this  time  is  whether  the  defects  of  this 
age,  chief  among  which  are  the  evils 
of  wealth,  are  sufficiently  powerful  to 
retard  to  any  appreciable  degree  the 
great  onward  movement  of  humanity. 
We  believe  not.  The  dangers  that 
threaten  society  are  not  so  insidious  as 
to  take  us  unawares.  We  stand  upon 
the  threshold  of  the  twentieth  century 
with  an  exact  knowledge,  of  the  snares 
that  beset  us,  and  hence  are  able  to  meet 
them  upon  a  vantage-ground.  That  they 
will  be  met  and  overcome  is  the  most 
logical  outlook,  for  gloomy  prognostica- 
tions have  seldom  in  the  history  of  man- 
kind been  fulfilled.  If  there  ever  was 
a  time  when  the  world  was  alert  and 
wide-awake,  prepared  to  grapple  with 
all  sorts  of  conditions  and  make  great 
strides  toward  a  higher  life,  it  is  now. 
The  world's  brain  is  in  a  splendid  con- 
dition. Men  are  eager,  enthusiastic,  and 
they  are  not  going  to  be  caught  nap- 
ping in  the  twentieth  century  and 
progress  retarded.  Everything,  in  fact, 
points  the  other  way.  If  there  is  any 
one  thing  that  has  been  characteristic 
of  the  past  fifteen  years  it  is  the  vim 
and  determination  with  which  men  have 
tackled  social  problems.  This  is  a 
healthy  sign.  It  shows  the  trend  of 
thought  for  the  twentieth  century,  and 
it  is  along  these  lines  that  progress  is 
mo.st  desirable  and  may  be  expected.  It 
is  not  the  things  on  the  surface  that 
are  the  criterions  for  the  future.     "Still 


waters  run  deep"  and  great  movements 
are  likely  to  be  hidden  from  the  super- 
ficial present.  But  we  can  at  least  dis- 
cern the  "shadow  before"  of  what  we 
cannot  but  believe  is  to  be  a  great  and 
glorious  century  for  hvimanity,  not  in 
the  narrow,  utilitarian  sense,  but  in 
those  things  that  affect  the  happiness 
and  well-being  of  the  great  masses  who 
are  reaching  out  for  the  light  beyond. 


The  Text=Book  Problem- 
One  of  the  greatest  educational  prob- 
lems that  confronts  a  commonwealth 
lies  in  the  proper  selection  of  the  text- 
books which  are  to  be  placed  in  the 
public  schools.  Indeed,  this  question  is 
second  in  importance  only  to  that  in- 
volved in  the  choice  of  teachers.  In 
some  respects  it  is  even  more  import- 
ant. The  teacher  must  'follow  the  text. 
It  is  his  or  her  guide,  and  when  once 
the  text-book  •  has  been  selected  the 
teacher  has  no  authority  or  right  to  dis- 
credit it  or  place  it  aside,  however  mis- 
guided, incorrect  or  vicious  he  may 
consider  its  teachings.  A  poor  text- 
book, while  it  may  not  be  positively 
harmful  in  its  effects,  undoubtedly  re- 
tards the  development'  of  the  growing 
mind  and  beclouds  the  very  things 
that  it  purports  to  clear.  There  are  text- 
books, however,  which  hinder  the  teacher 
and  are  vicious  in  their  results  upon  the 
student.  It  is  evident,  therefore,  that 
this  is  a  subject  which  parents  should  have 
deeply  at  heart.  Unfortunately,  however, 
this  is  not  generally  the  case.  Text- 
books are  selected  by  commissions  or 
"interested"  parties  and  the  first  knowl- 
edge of  them  usually  comes  to  the  parent 
when  the  bill  from  the  book  store  is 
presented.  If  he  is  an  exceptionally 
intelligent  and  thoughtful  parent,  per- 
haps he  may  glance  through  the  book 
when  he  comes  home  from  his  business 
cares.  He  is  not  very  apt  to  do  so, 
however.  He  generally  pays  his  bill 
and  thinks  no  more  about  it,  unless 
some  scandal  about  the  manner 
of  selecting  the  books  comes  to  his 
knowledge  through  the  daily  papers. 
He  reads  it  superficially  and  lets  the 
school  men  fight  it  out.  So  all  kinds 
of  "grafts"  go  on,  antiquated  and  mis- 
erably edited  books  are   foisted  upon  a 
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State,  and  the  cravens  who  allow  this  to 
be  done  are  secure  because  they  belong 
to  the  "ring"  that  controls,  politically 
and  educationally.  Thus  another  burn- 
ing shame  in  our  social  structure  fattens 
upon  the  indifference  of  the  very  men 
whose  own  interests,  directly  and  indi- 
rectly, are  jeopardized.  California  and 
Washington  have  recently  solved  this 
problem  to  their  own  satisfaction  or 
dissatisfaction,  as  the  case  may  be,  and 
now  it  is  once  more  before  Oregon  for 
solution.  A  text-book  commission  has 
been  appointed  by  the  governor,  and  it 
will  have  absolute  authority  to  select 
the  books  that  are  to  be  used  for  the 
next  six  years.  The  commission  is 
composed  of  representative  men  and 
will  doubtless  do  credit  to  itself  and 
the  commimity  at  large. 


England  and  the 
Nicaragua  Canal— 

From  present  indications  it  seems  un- 
likely that  England  will  ratify  the 
amended  canal  treaty.  In  the  event 
of  her  refusal  to  do  so,  the  immediate  re- 
sult will  probably  be  another  long  delay 
in  the  construction  of  the  canal  and  more 
useless  negotiations.  America  cannot 
recede  from  the  position  that  she  has 
taken.  Had  our  statesmen  been  a  little 
more  crafty  and  contended  for  a  forti- 
fied canal,  which  is  really  what  the  vast 
majority  of  people  in  tiiis  country  want 
and  should  yet  insist  upon,  we  might  then 
have  yielded  up  with  dignity  to  our- 
selves and  credit  to  our  diplomacy  to  the 
position  now  taken  through  the  Davis 
amendment  by  which  it  is  agreed  that 
none  of  the  stipulations  in  the  treaty 
providing  for  the  freedom  of  the  canal 
f6r  vessels  of  all  nations  in  time  of  war 
and  peace,  for  immunity  from  blockade, 
and  regulations  for  belligerent  vessels 
passing  through  "shall  apply  to  meas- 
ures which  the  United  States  may  find 
it  necessary  to  take  for  securing  by  its 
own  forces  the  defense  of  the  United 
States  and  the  maintenance  of  public 
order."  England,  however,  is  up  in 
arms  over  the  senate's  amendment,  and 
a  few  of  the  leading  papers  are  indulging 
in  some  pretty  wild  talk  about  war,  de- 
ploring the  fact  that  England's  military 
and  naval  resources    are    so   badly  scat- 


tered. It  is  interesting  to  speculate  upon 
the  outcome  should  both  nations  refuse 
to  withdraw  from  positions  diametrically 
opposed  to  each  other.  Something  in- 
teresting would  surely  happen.  Our  only 
criterion  of  the  result  is  England's  ac- 
tion in  the  Venezuela  case,  and  the  same 
thing  would,  in  all  probability,  happen 
again.  Certainly  the  United  States  can- 
not afford  to  budge  an  inch.  We 
were  bested  in  the  Alaska  boundary 
negotiations,  and  the  government  will 
write  itself  down  as  lacking  in  even  a 
vestige  of  backbone  if  it  consents  to  re- 
cede from  the  position  taken  in  the 
amended  treaty.  England  is  altogether 
too  officious  in  this  matter.  There  is  no 
reason  why  she  should  dictate  to  us  what 
we  shall  or  shall  not  do  with  the  Nic- 
aragua canal,  nor  any  reason  yet  why  we 
should  listen  to  her  dictation.  England 
is  in  the  habit  of  making  extravagant* 
claims  of  her  rights  in  all  parts  of  the 
world,  and  it  is  high  time  that  she  should 
fully  realize  that  this  attitude  towards 
her  equal  will  not  be  tolerated. 


The  Van  of 

Political  Legislation— 

The  legislature  of  Oregon,  which 
meets  this  month,  is  practically  commit- 
ted to  the  enactment  of  some  form  of 
direct  primary  legislation.  It  rests  with 
the  legislators  whether  Oregon  is  to  be 
in  the  van  in  this  form  of  legislation  or 
is  merely  to  make  an  unsatisfactory  and 
ineffectual  attempt  to  take  politics  out  of 
the  hands  of  the  bosses  and  political  con- 
ventions. The  legislature  can  make  Ore- 
gon stand  out  as  an  example  to  other 
states— |-one  to  be  envied  and  imitated  or 
one  to  be  avoided.  If  our  legislators 
are  moved  by  the  true  spirit  of  loyalty 
to  our  government,  desiring  only  the 
good  of  the  people  and  not  that  of  the 
politicians,  the  former -will  be  easily  ac- 
complished. A  direct  primary  election 
law  can  be  so  framed  as  to  overcome  the 
present  federal  constitutional  impedi- 
ment to  the  election  of  senators  by  the 
people — a  consummation  devoutly  to  be 
wished.  By  this  act  alone  Oregon  can 
place  herself  in  the  van  of  political  leg- 
islation and  bring  upon  herself  the 
plaudits  of  the  nation.  Will  our  legis- 
lators rise  to  the  occasion? 
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The  Census  Contest 
and  Other  Matters— 

The  attention  of  subscribers  to  The 
Pacific  Monthly  who  participated  in  the 
guessing  contest  as  to  the  population  of 
the  United  States  for  1900  is  called  to 
the  statement  on  one  of  the  advertising 
pages  in  front  of  the  magazine.  The 
time  and  method  of  awarding  the  prizes 
are  fully  stated  on  the  page  referred  to. 
In  order  that  there  may  be  no  ground 
for  any  misunderstanding,  we  wish,  for 
the  third  time,  to  state  that  the  present 
rule  of  the  publishers  is  to  continue 
names  on  the  subscription  list,  whether 
the  amount  for  the  year  is  due  or  not 
unless  the  magazine  has  been  ordered 
discontinued.  When  any  subscriber 
wishes  to  discontinue  his  magazine  he 


is  expected  to  pay  up  all  arrears,  if  any. 
We  take  this  opportunity  of  expressing 
our  gratitude  for  the  many  kind  and  en- 
couraging criticisms  that  the  magazine 
has  recently  received  from  both  publishers 
and  subscribers.  It  is  gratifying,  indeed 
to  feel  that  the  public  is  taking  a  more 
active  interest  in  the  magazine  and  is 
concerned  about  its  progress.  A  maga- 
zine of  this  character  is  not  like  any  or- 
dinary business  undertaking.  It  is,  or 
should  be,  something  in  which  every 
reader  can  feel  a  personal  pride  and  a 
personal  interest,  and  it  is'  our  aim  to 
make  it  such.  That  we  shall  succeed  in 
this  is  our  fondest  hope  and  dream  of 
the  future.  Yet  it  lies  largely  with 
you,  kind  reader,  to  say  whether  this 
shall  be  done  or  not. 


Song. 


Why  stay  you  away  love?     The  red  sun  is 
hiding 
His  face  in  the  breast  ot  the  low-crooning 
sea; 
Her  young  to  the  nest  is  the  mother-bird 
chiding. 
Why  stay  you  away,   love?     Why  linger 
from   me  ? 


Why  stay  you  away,  love?  The  zephyrs  are 
dying, 
liie   cricket's   lone   cuirp   I   can   hear  on 
the  hill, 
And  there  on  its  summit  me  round  moon  is 
lying; 
Why   stay   you   away,   love?     Why   tarry 
you    still? 

Why  stay  you  away,  love?    The  slow  hours 
are   creeping 
Their   way   from   the    future    to   present, 
to    past! 
Her  tryst  in  the  west  is  the  gracious  moon 
keeping; 
Why  stay  you  away?    Art  not  coming  at 
last? 


Why  stay  you  away,  love?    'Tis  close  to  the 
dawning, 
1x-e  glory  of  night  will  give  place  to  the 
day, — 
And   see!    in   the   East   is   the   first   gleam 
of  morning; 
The   morrow   has   come,   love:    why   stay 
you   away? 

—Emiy  Q.  Kelty. 
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The   Plight   of  the   Democracy   and   the   Remedy. 

By  Hon.  Grover  Cleveland,  Ex'President  of  the   United   States. 
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It  is  the  proud  boast  of  our  countrymen 
that  in  the  United  States  the  people  rule. 
This  statement  is  not  only  fully  justified 
when  made  by  way  of  contrasting  our 
form  of  government  with  others  less 
popular;  but  it  is  absolutely  true  when  it 
is  intended  to  define  the  motive  and  pur- 
pose of  our  system.  The  love  of  popular 
rule  is  so  embedded  in  the  minds  and 
hearts  of  our  citizens,  and  their  venera- 
tion for  the  fabric  built  upon  it  so  great, 
that  our  highest  patriotism  is  found  in 
the  devout  aspiration  "that  government 
of  the  people,  by  the  people,  for  the  peo- 
ple shall  not  perish  from  the  earth." 

This  idea  of  rule  by  the  people  is  not 
inconsistent  with  the  propositon  that  we 
are  governed  by  parties.  Indeed,  the  two 
are  sure  to  be  closely  related,  when  party 
organization  is  given  its  proper  place,  as 
a  mere  agency  or  instrumentality 
through  which  the  people  act.  Of 
course,  this  conception  of  party  mission 
assumes  that  those  employing  this 
agency  still  remain  actively  thoughtful, 
studious  of  their  country's  needs,  and 
solicitous  for  their  country's  welfare.  It 
also  assumes  that  individual  thought, 
opinion  and  conscience  will  never  be  ab- 
solutely and  unconditionally  delivered  to 
the  ownership  of  party  organization,  nor 
changed  or  abandoned  at  its  dictation. 
These  are  the  conditions  which  supply 
the  best  explanation  and  excuse  for  a 
close  relationship  between  popular  rule 
and  government  by  party. 

It  must  be  con- 
Party  Unity  and  ceded  that  cohesion 
Trusteeship.  in  an  association  for 

political  action  can 
only  be  secured  by  a  certain  amount  of 
adjustment    or    concession    of    personal 


judgment;  but  these  should  never  extend 
to  the  relinquishment  or  compromise  of 
principles  or  policies  which  the  associa- 
tion was  formed  to  uphold  and  enforce. 
The  exaction,  within  proper  limits,  of 
such  adjustment  and  concessions  is  leg- 
itimate party  discipline;  but  there  is 
abundant  room  for  its  exercise  without 
permitting  party  organization  to  usurp 
the  place  of  intelligent  individual  judg- 
ment, where  fundamental  and  vital  po- 
litical beliefs  are  involved. 

This  reference  to  party  and  its  limita- 
tions suggests  the  idea  of  a  voluntary  co- 
operation of  individuals  for  the  purpose 
of  enforcing  and  making  effective,  in  the 
operation  of  government,  certain  political 
and  economic  beliefs  maintained  by  the 
individuals  thus  associated ;  and  from 
this  we  are  led,  by  an  easy  and  natural 
process  of  thought,  to  the  conception  of 
a  condition  of  trusteeship  assumed  by 
party  organization. 

It  is  important  to  remember  that  in  this 
relationship  of  trust  and  confidence  the 
interest  of  individual  members  consists 
in  the  right  to  expect  from  the  organiza- 
tion a  sincere  presentation  of  their  polit- 
ical beliefs,  and  the  faithful  perform- 
ance of  such  other  service  as  legitimately 
tends  to  their  furtherance  and  accept- 
ance. The  assurance  that  these  duties 
will  be  scrupulously  discharged  serves 
as  a  certificate  of  membership,  declaring 
the  right  of  each  individual  in  the  ob- 
jects and  accomplishments  of  the  asso- 
ciation. It  is  also  important  to  have 
always  in  mind  the  plain  proposition  that, 
inasmuch  as  the  co-operation  constitut- 
ing party  organization  is  entirely  volun- 
tary, and  for  the  purpose  of  enforcing 
certain  distinct  political  ideas,  an  honest 


152 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


adherence  on  the  part  of  the  organiza- 
tion to  such  purpose  furnishes  its  only 
claim  to  loyalty  arid  obedience. 
Party  Leaders  ^     party      cannot 

and  the  KanK  properly  assert  itself 

^^A  irsi-»  and   do   its    allotted 

ana  rile.  ,  , 

work  except  ijy 
means  of  certain  internal  arrangements  or 
mechanism.  Committees  and  agents  are 
necessary,  among  whom  the  labor  of  the 
organization  must  be  distributed.  Those 
selected  for  these  places  are  inevitably 
influential  in  party  councils,  and  in  a 
substantial  degree  control  the  move- 
ments of  the  organization.  Gathered 
about  them  are  others,  who  from  a  de- 
votion to  party  principles,  or  actuated  by 
other  motives,  assume  activity,  and  gain 
prominence,  often  deserved,  but  some- 
times because  better  men  neglect  their 
political  duty.  These  constitute  the 
party  managers,  who  are  largely  respon- 
sible for  the  safe-keeping  of  party  prin- 
ciples, who  are  invested  with  tremendous 
power  in  the  direction  of  party  action, 
and  who  often  arrogate  infallible  inter- 
pretation of  party  doctrine.  Behind  these 
managers  are  the  rank  and  file,  contain- 
ing many  who,  disinclined  to  vex  them- 
selves with  political  anxiety,  are  willing, 
with  intelligent  limitations,  to  surrender 
party  control  and,  to  a  greater  or  less 
extent,  their  political  judgment,  to  party 
agents ;  and  with  these  are  others  who, 
having,  with  but  scant  thoughtfulness, 
attached  themselves  to  the  political  or- 
ganization of  their  choice,  thereafter  fol- 
low its  banner  without  question  or  care 
for  its  direction  and  destination.  For- 
tunately, however,  there  is  also  found  in 
this  rank  and  file  a  strong  contingent  of 
earnest  men.  who  are  constantly  alert 
and  thoughtful,  who  understand  and 
love  the  creed  they  profess,  and,  with- 
out aspiring  to  leadership  or  promi- 
nence, are  solicitous  for  its  acceptance 
and  willing  to  battle  for  its  triumph,  but 
are  too  watchful  and  too  sincere  to  be 
deluded  or  led  into  strange  paths. 

These  general  statements  concerning 
the  spheres  of  action  and  the  relation- 
ship of  political  parties  and  their  man- 
agers are  intended  to  be  introductory  to 
a  discussion  of  the  present  plight  of  the 
democratic  organization,  and  a  suggestion 
of  means  for  its  betterment.  This  will 
be  done  from  a  partisan  standpoint  and 
in  a  partisan  spirit.    By  this  I  mean  that 


every  word  here  written  will  be  inspired 
by  a  deep  and  lasting  affection  for  true 
Democracy,  untainted  by  the  slightest 
pretense  of  especial  authority,  and  un- 
debased  by  the  faintest  conscious  ulterior 
motive.  I  shall  not  attempt  to  persuade 
or  instruct  party  managers ;  but  my  sym- 
pathies are  so  strongly  with  my  asso- 
ciates in  the  rank  and  file  of  the  Dem- 
ocratic forces,  that  I  shall  venture  to 
confer  with  them  touching  the  present 
situation  and  future  prospects  of  true 
Democracy — the  old  conservatice,  time- 
honored  Democracy,  with  its  memories 
of  battles  successfully  fought  for  popu- 
lar rights ;  with  its  devotion  to  national 
honor ;  with  its  unfaltering  love  for  the 
Constitution ;  with  its  constant  patriot- 
ism ;  with  its  contention  for  commercial 
freedom ;  with  its  scrupulous  care  for 
the  people's  circulating  medium ;  with 
its  hatred  of  lawlessness ;  with  its  insist- 
ence upon  economy  in  public  expendi- 
tures ;  and  with  its  demand  for  the 
equality  of  all  citizens  before  the  law. 

It  has  been  abundantly  demonstrated 
that  the  health  and  vigor  of  true  Dem- 
ocracy is  inexorably  inseparable  from 
an  honest,  open  and  consistent  advocacy 
of  its  distinctive  beliefs,  and  a  leadership 
loyal  and  submissive  to  its  creed.  Par- 
ties of  temporary  opportunity  and  shifty 
expedients  may  succeed  by  trimming 
sail  to  the  varying  gusts  of  popular  preju- 
dice and  misapprehension ;  but  true 
Democracy  must  have  a  steadier  breeze. 

„  .  T  -A  Bv  a  strange  fa- 
Party  Inconsist=  ^    .^  -       ,   .   ^.    '^y^ 

to^A  tuitv, patriotic   Dem- 
ency  in   1864  -    ^    .         o^ 

J  -OT'*  ocracv  m  1804  was 
and  1872.  1      .         ^1 

summoned     to      the 

support  of  a  brave  and  brilliant  Union 
general  upon  a  platform  declaring  the 
war  for  the  restoration  of  the  Union  a 
failure.  This  pronouncement  was  a 
startling  aberration,  and  a  misrepresen- 
tation of  the  spirit  and  sentiment  of  true 
Democracy  :  but  the  accelerating  momen- 
tum of  party  perversity  was  afterward 
illustrated  when  consistent  Democracy 
was  asked  to  accept  a  candidate  whose 
life  occupation  had  been  bitter  and  un- 
relenting opposition  to  Democratic  doc- 
trines, and  when  the  patient  rank  and  file 
were  invited  to  indorse  a  platform  con- 
structed by  those  not  of  our  household. 

In  those  days  the  lesson  taught  by  this 
doleful  experimentation  was  quickly 
learned.     In  the  next  national  campaign 
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a  return  to  true  Democracy  under  trust- 
ed leadership  was  sufficient  to  rally  its 
routed  and  dispirited  forces ;  and  rejoic- 
ing in  the  sight  of  our  old  banners  we 
followed  them  to  a  splendid  triumph — 
none  the  less  certain  and  deserved  be- 
cause of  the  wicked  machinations  that 
robbed  us  of  its  results.  In  the  four 
succeeding  campaigns  the  standard  of 
true  Democracy  still  led  our  way.  Twice 
we  were  victorious ;  and  in  our  defeats 
we  neither  lost  courage  nor  compromised 
party  principle  or  consistency. 

The  success  of  true  Democracy  in  1892 
was  so  decisive  and  overwhelming,  and 
its  effect  upon  our  opponents  was  so  de- 
pressing, that  a  long  continuance  of  our 
party's  supremacy  was  generally  antici- 
pated. True,  the  free-silver  delusion  had 
hovered  close  about  the  lines  of  both  of 
the  great  parties,  but  it  had  been  dis- 
tinctly refused  recognition  in  the  Dem- 
ocratic platform ;  and  whatever  en- 
couragement it  had  received  from  legis- 
lation was  not  chargeable  to  Democratic 
initiative.  With  other  fantastic  notions, 
it  had  found  a  home  in  Populism,  which 
had  been  an  outspoken  enemy  to  true 
Democracy ;  and  its  complexion  was  so 
undemocratic  as  to  indicate  that  it  be- 
longed permanently  to  our  adversaries. 
Thus  the  situation  should  have  given  no 
portent  that  the  fallacy  of  free  silver 
would  undermine  the  hopes  and  paralyze 
the  vigor  of  triumphant  Democracy.  But 
the  contagion  had  already  begun  its 
work ;  and  either  through  its  natural 
growth  or-  through  stealthy  promotion, 
its  spread  was  so  rapid  that  the  aston- 
ishing discovery  was  soon  made  that, 
despite  the  efforts  of  those  who  attempt- 
ed to  arrest  its  progress  in  defense  of  the 
true  Demecratic  faith,  the  surrender  to 
others  of  sound-money  heights  was 
clamorously  demanded,  and  it  was  in- 
sisted that  the  proud  battalions  of  Dem- 
ocracy should  march  below  and  share 
the  camping-ground  of  Populism. 

-.  .  The     culmination 

Democracy  again      r    t-\ 
n   e      .    ,         ,  of    Democratic    woe 

Defeated  under  .      ,         . 

~.  „  was    reached    when 

Strange  Banners.    .^  ^  .^, 

Its      compact      with 

these  undemocratic  forces  was  complete, 
and  when  our  rank  and  file  were  sum- 
moned to  do  battle  under  banners  which 
bore  strange  symbols  and  were  held  aloft 
in  unfamiliar  hands.  The  result  of  such 
a  betraval  was  foredoomed.     This  aban- 


donment of  the  principles  of  true  Dem- 
ocracy, this  contemptuous  disobedience 
of  its  traditions,  and  this  deliberate  vio- 
lation of  the  law  of  its  strength  and 
vigor,  were,  by  a  decree  as  inexorable  as 
those  of  fate,  followed  by  the  inevitable 
punishment  of  stunning,  staggering 
defeat. 

The  disaster  of  1872,  invited  by  similar 
mad  adventure,  was  quickly  followed  by 
a  return  to  the  professions  and  practices 
of  sane  Democracy.  But  the  extent  and 
persistency  of  our  wanderings  in  1896 
is  illustrated  in  a  most  astounding  way 
by  the  command,  issued  on  the  day  of 
our  rout  and  discomfiture,  that  a  second 
battle  should  be  fought  on  the  same  field, 
with  the  same  false  war  cries  and  the 
same  leadership,  that  had  brought  us  to 
the  surrounding  gloom  of  defeat. 

If  the  first  struggle  had  been  made  on 
Democratic  ground,  and  for  the  ascend- 
ency of  genuine  Democratic  principles, 
there  would  have  been  nothing  discourag- 
ing in  its  renewal ;  but  it  was  realized  by 
a  large  section  of  our  party  that  this  was 
not  the  situation.  Nevertheless,  all  sober 
admonition  was  drowned  in  a  confusion 
of  tongues ;  nor  did  the  ill  equipment  of 
our  old  antagonists  to  enter  the  contest 
if  pitted  against  true  Democracy,  nor  the 
prospect  of  success  in  such  changed  con- 
ditions, avail  to  check  a  frenzied  purpose 
or  to  alter  a  rashly  conceived  and  calam- 
itous plan  of  battle. 

Thus  in  1900  the 
lesson  of  1896  was 
contemptuously  re- 
jected, and  every 
hope  of  Democratic  success  was  willfully 
cast  aside.  Again  our  long-suffering  rank 
apd  file,  whose  loyalty  and  obedience  de- 
served better  things,  were  sacrificed  in 
a  cause  theirs  only  in  name ;  and  again 
it  was  demonstrated,  but  more  clearly 
than  ever  before,  that  the  only  forces 
that  can  win  Democratic  success  are  ad- 
herence to  recognized  Democratic  prin- 
ciples and  reliance  upon  Democratic 
councils  and  leadership. 

Why  should  we.  not  return  to  these 
and  in  their  name  again  achieve  victories 
no  less  glorious  and  renowned  than  were 
ours  in  the  days  of  courageous  advocacy 
of  our  time-honored  faith?  Are  our 
principles  so  shop-worn  or  antiquated  as 
to  require  renovation,  or  their  displace- 
ment bv  others  more  fashionable?  There 
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Lesson  of 
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is  not  an  honest  Democrat  in  this  broad 
land  that  will  concede  these  things ;  nor 
is  there  one  who  would  not  hail  the  proc- 
lamation of  the  old  faith  with  that  fight- 
ing enthusiasm  that  foretokens  Demo- 
cratic triumph.  As  new  conditions  arise, 
our  principles  must  be  applied  to  them ; 
but  in  the  creed  that  has  guided  us 
through  a  century  of  party  existence  we 
shall  find  the  key  to  every  such  applica- 
tion ;  nor  shall  we  need  the  lexicon  of 
Populism  to  aid  us  in  interpreting  this 
creed.  If  we  are  asked  to  favor  free 
coinage  of  silver  by  the  government  at  a 
ratio  with  gold  widely  different  from  the 
ratio  of  intrinsic  worth,  we  should  reject 
the  proposal,  unless  we  find  sanction  for 
it  in  the  records  and  traditions  of  the 
party  of  true  Democracy  and  of  safe  and 
sound  money.  If  we  are  invited  to  con- 
demn the  general  government  for  pro- 
tecting itself  in  the  exercise  of  its  func- 
tions against  violent  obstruction  within 
a  state,  we  should  repel  the  approach, 
and  find  abundant  grounds  for  such  ac- 
tion in  the  history  and  professions  of  a 
party  which  honors  Andrew  Jackson  ;  and 
if  the  people  are  to  be  taught  to  discredit 
the  processes  of  our  courts,  and  to  dis- 
trust the  decisions  of  our  highest  judicial 
tribunal,  we  should,  as  members  of  a 
party  that  enjoins  obedience  to  law  and 
respect  for  its  administration  and  en- 
forcement, refuse  to  engage  in  the  cru- 
sade. 

I  believe  no  Dem- 
ocrat will  have  the 
hardihood  to  deny 
that  we  have  fought 
our  last  two  campaigns  in  alliance  with 
undemocratic  forces,  and  that  this  alli- 
ance was  immensely  costly  in  defeat.  Is 
there  not  good  reason  to  suppose  that 
even  in  success  such  an  alliance  would 
have  proved  unprofitable  and  dangerous  ? 
When  a  man  or  a  party  compromises 
principles  to  effect  an  unnatural  coali- 
tion for  the  accomplishment  of  certain 
ends,  success  and  a  resulting  account  of 
profits  gained  will  always  present  the 
question  whether  the  principles  compro- 
mised shall  ever  be  recovered,  and  will 
surely  start  a  discussion  as  to  which  of 
the  two  confederators  shall  be  most 
nearly  absorbed  by  the  other.  In  the 
light  of  these  considerations,  it  ought  not 


The  Essentials 
of  Democratic 
Success. 


to  cause  surprise  to  know  that  man}-  true 
Democrats  who  loved  their  party  and 
its  fundamental  beliefs,  and  who  were 
convinced  that  these  were  imperiled  by 
an  incompatible  association,  refused  to 
give  it  their  support  or  approval.  If 
they  saw  less  misfortune  to  Democracy 
in  the  shock  and  disappointment  of  de- 
feat than  in  the  enervation,  discredit  and 
absorption  which  success  with  the  alli- 
ance threatened,  their  loyalty  and  devo- 
tion should  be  no  more  denied  or  sus- 
pected than  the  loyalty  and  devotion  of 
those  who  saw  no  harm  in  the  combina- 
tion, and  who  believed  Democracy  so 
strong  that  it  would  escape  unharmed 
from  either  success  or  defeat. 

Sincere  Democrats  of  every  condition 
and  in  every  part  of  the  land  realize  that 
the  situation  of  the  party  needs  repair. 
Reorganization  is  not  necessary ;  but  a 
return  from  our  wandering  is  absolutely 
essential.  Let  us  be  frank  with  our- 
selves, and  candidly  acknowledge  the 
futility  of  attempting  to  gain  Democratic 
victories  except  in  the  Democratic  cause 
and  through  Democratic  methods.  Re- 
crimination is  worse  than  useless ;  and 
the  arrogation  of  superior  party  virtue 
will  breed  only  mischief.  This  is  a  time 
for  sober  thought,  tolerant  language  and 
fraternal  counsels.  We  are  dealing  with 
the  condition  of  a  party  that  cannot  be 
destroyed  by  external  foes ;  and  since  its 
ruin  can  be  wrought  only  from  within, 
it  should  be  imperishable.  Above  all 
things,  there  should  be  a  manly  renuncia- 
tion and  avoidance  of  undue  sectional 
control.  Democracy  will  not  operate  ef- 
ficiently on  sectional  lines. 

There  is  much  for  us  to  do :  and  the 
future  is  full  of  Democratic  duty  and 
opportunit}'.  Our  fighting  forces  will 
respond  listlessly  and  falteringly  if  sum- 
moned to  a  third  defeat  in  a  strange 
cause ;  but  if  they  hear  the  rallying  call 
of  true  Democracy  they  will  gather  for 
battle  with  old-time  Democratic  enthu- 
siasm, and  courage. 

If  I  should  attempt  to  epitomize  what 
I  have  written,  by  suggesting  a  plan  for 
the  rehabilitation  and  restoration  of  true 
Democracy,  I  should  embody  it  in  these 
words : 

Give  the  rank  and  file  a  chance. 
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The   Other    Side. 


It  is  a  very  common  thing  to  read  ar- 
ticles giving  advice  to  women  on  how 
to  manage  their  husbands,  but  the  other 
side  of  the  question  is  rarely  stated.  A 
writer  in  one  of  our  large  dailies  gives 
the   following  advice : 

"Take  a  pride  in  your  wife's  clothes. 
If  she  is  well  dressed  she  reflects  credit 
on  you,  and  the  casual  passer-by  may 
think,  when  he  meets  you  escorting  her 
out  some  fine  Saturday  or  Sunday,  that 
she  is  your  sweetheart.  If  you  have 
good  taste,  choose  her  dresses,  and  de- 
cide upon  the  style  in  which  they  are 
to  be  made  up.  If  you  have  never 
studied  the  subject,  and  do  not  know 
red  from  terra-cotta,  you  had  better  leave 
her  clothes  severely  alone,  or  insist  that 
she  stick  to  black  and  white.  Persuade 
her  to  wear  bonnets ;  they  look  much 
more  married.  And  you  do  not  want 
her — when  you  are  not  there — to  be  mis- 
taken for  one  of  Diana's  damsels.  Give 
her  half  a  dozen  pairs  of  gloves  whenever 
you  are  in  funds  or  get  an  extra  good 
dividend 

"If  her  'get  up'  doesn't  suit  you,  don't 
wait  to  mention  it  until  you  are  well  on 
your  way  somewhere.  Screw  up  your 
courage  and  brave  the  matter  out  in  the 
hall.  Never  mind  if  she  relieves  the  cor- 
poration of  a  little  street  sweeping;  it 
may  be  a  dirty  habit,  but  it  looks  grace- 
ful. Do  not  remark  unfeelingly,  when 
she  complains  that  she  hates  going  down 
hill,  'That's  because  you  wear  your  boots 
two  sizes  too  small.'  Forget  all  you  ever 
learned  when  a  boy  at  the  art  school  about 
sandals  as  the  ideal  footwear.  Abstain 
from  going  to  your  club  every  night ;  it 
isn't  fair  to  take  a  woman  away  from  a 
comfortable  home,  where  she  had  plenty 
of  society,  and  having  established  her  in 
a  suburban  home,  with  damp  plaster  on 
the  walls,  leave  her  night  after  night 
to  weep  over  her  fancy  work  and  wish 
she  were  single.    If  you  must  play  whist, 


why  not  try  a  game  of  double  dummy? 

"Bring  her  a  bunch  of  flowers  every 
Saturday  when  you  return  from  the  of- 
fice; a  simple  bunch  of  primroses  or  a 
single  rosebud  will  please  her;  she'll  be 
so  delighted  you  remembered  her.  Even 
if  you  are  a  busy  man,  don't  let  her 
birthday  go  past  without  giving  her 
some  token  of  affection — a  book  or  a 
bangle,  a  muff  or  a  workbox — anything, 
it  really  doesn't  matter  what,  so  long  as 
it  is  something  other  women  have  and 
she  has  not.  Send  her  a  valentine  on 
the  14th  of  February — not  a  paper  thing 
in  a  box,  but  a  prayer  book  or  a  glove 
hook,  or  a  pencil  case,  or  a  pair  of  hat 
pins.  Don't  forget  Christmas  and  New 
Year's  day,  and  if  you  want  to  give  her 
anything  you  needn't  stand  on  ceremony, 
if  it  does  not  happen  to  be  a  present- 
giving  time — any  day,  any  month,  any 
season  can  be  utilized  for  the  purpose. 
Don't  worry  her  with  accounts  when  she 
has  a  headache,  or  suggest  economizing 
when  she's  recovering  from  the  in- 
fluenza. 

"Comfort  her  when  she  is  distressed, 
even  if  you  cannot  quite  make  out  what 
all  the  trouble  is  about ;  stroke  her  hair, 
pat  her  on  the  back,  tell  her  to  cheer 
up.  and  trust  to  understanding  the  dif- 
ficulty by  and  by.  If  she  wants  to  cry, 
don't  stop  her;  let  her  get  it  over;  it 
will  do  her  good.  Only  don't  remark, 
when  she's  coming  around,  'Now  go  and 
look  what  a  fright  you've  made  of  your- 
self.' Sympathize  with  her  when  the 
housemaid  gives  warning  and  the  cook 
skedaddles  in  the  night. 

"Always  treat  her  with  politeness, 
consideration  and  respect,  and  do  not 
forget  to  show  her  continuallv  that  vour 
affection  is  unchanged.  Put  her  welfare 
before  your  own,  study  her  comfort,  con- 
sult her  preferences,  and  you  will  be  a 
long  way  on  the  road  to  becoming  an 
'exceptional  husband.'  " 


The  Home  M    " 
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The   Value   of   Good   Manners   in   the   Home. 


A  story  recently  told  of  Marshal  Roch- 
ambeau,  who  was  in  command  of  the 
French  at  Yorktown  in  1781,  well  illus- 
trates the  value  of  good  manners.  Dur- 
ing the  Reign  of  Terror,  Rochambeau, 
it  seems,  in  company  with  a  host  of 
aristocrats  and  others,  was  condemned 
to  be  guillotined.  One  morning  he  and 
a  number  of  others  were  taken  out  of 
jail  to  be  executed.  They  were  bru- 
tally ordered  to  hurry  into  the  tumbril, 
the  vehicle  used  to  carry  prisoners  to 
the  guillotine. 

Among  these  prisoners  were  several 
very  old  men,  including  the  Minister 
Malesherbes,  who  stumbled  as  they  were 
driven  into  the  tumbril.  Rochambeau 
himself  was  nearly  70  years  old,  but  an 
old  soldier,  as  straight  and  strong  as  an 
oak  tree.  He  was  as  calm  in  face  of  a 
shameful  death  as  he  had  always  been 
on  the  field  of  battle.  In  order  not  to 
inconvenience  his  fellow  -  victims,  he 
stepped  back  with  a  courtly  bow  and  a 
wave  of  his  hat.  and  said : 

"Apres  vous,  Messieurs !" 

When  the  others  had  all  got  in  it  was 
found  that  there  was  no  room  left  for 
Rochambeau,  and  his  execution  had  to 
be  deferred.  The  driver  of  the  tumbril 
remarked  to  him : 

"Never  mind,  old  Marshal,  it  will  be 
your  turn  soon." 

The  Marshal  de  Rochambeau's  turn 
never  came.  Before  he  could  be  exe- 
cuted a  new  revolution  occurred,  which 
ended  the  Reign  of  Terror.  He  died  full 
of  years  and  honors  in  1807  under  Na- 
poleon. 

Whether  true  or  not,  the  story  is  not 
without  a  valuable  moral :  It  pays  to  be 
polite.  And  this  is  true  of  no  other  place 
so  much  as  in  the  home.  Habits  of  polite- 
ness inculcated  there  are  of  inestimable 


value  to  men  and  women  when  brought 
into  contact  with  the  world.  Burke  says 
that  "Manners  are  of  more  importance 
than  laws.  Upon  them,  in  a  great  meas- 
ure, the  laws  depend.  The  law  touches 
us  but  here  and  there,  and  now  and  then. 
Manners  are  what  vex  or  soothe,  corrupt 
or  purify,  exalt  or  debase,  barbarize  or 
refine  us,  by  a  constant,  steady,  uniform, 
insensible  operation,  like  that  of  the  air 
we  breathe  in.  They  give  their  whole 
form  and  color  to  our  lives.  According 
to  their  quality,  they  aid  morals ;  they 
supplv  them  or  they  totally  destrov 
them.'" 

Home  is  the  place  where  we  spend  a 
great  part  of  our  time  —  most  of  it  in 
many  cases.  We  come  into  daily  con- 
tact with  those  that  live  with  us,  and 
one  of  the  great  secrets  for  producing 
good  feeling  and  happiness  lies  in  the 
cultivation  of  good  manners  between 
the  members  of  the  household.  The 
more  uncivilized  a  people,  the  less  con- 
sideration is  shown  for  these  things  in 
the  family  relation ;  the  higher  the  civil- 
ization, the  greater  the  refinement  in 
family  manners.  Good  manners  are  the 
foundation  of  all  social  intercourse,  and 
the  person  who  continually  strives  in  his 
daily  relations  for  excellence  in  this  re- 
spect has  a  great  handicap,  not  only  in 
social  but  in  commercial  life,  as  well, 
over  the  person  who  is  satisfied  to  remain 
at  a  standstill.  The  result  in  the  latter 
case  is  retrogression,  for  the  attainment 
and  permanent  possession  of  good  man- 
ners requires  constant,  never-failing  at- 
tention. To  neglect  them  in  the  home  is 
to  give  up  the  struggle  towards  that 
complete,  rounded,  perfect  manhood  or 
womanhood  which  produces  that  self- 
esteem  so  necessarv  to  every  well-bal- 
anced man  and  woman. 


A  Department  of  Musical  and  Dramatic   Chat. 


Mr.  E.  S.  Willard,  who  brought  out 
in  December  at  the  Tremont  theater  in 
Boston,  Elwyn  S.  Barron's  new  play, 
"Punchinello,"  holds  that  it  is  not  the 
part  of  wisdom  to  announce  before  hand 
the  story  or  plot  of  a  drama.  He  cher- 
ishes the  notion  that  the  audience  should 
first  be  enlightened  upon  the  subject  by 
the  action  on  the  stage.  It  is  a  credit, 
both  to  Mr.  Willard's  art  as  an  actor 
and  Mr.  Elwyns  as  a  playwright,  that 
in  this  instance  the  announcement  would 
have  been  superfluous.  But  all  actors 
and  all  playwrights  are  not  so  fortunate, 
and  until  the  majority  are  replaced  by 
a  class  of  Willards  and  Elwyns,  it  will 
hardly  be  advisable  to  drop  the  present 
custom  of  furnishing  an  ordinarily 
stupid  public  with  some  information  re- 
garding the  nature  of  the  play  to  be  pre- 
sented prior  to  the  rolling  up  of  the 
curtain. 

Concerning  "Punchinello,"  it  is  a  mat- 
ter of  interest  to  Western  people  and 
play-goers  that  Maud  Hofifman  enacts 
the'  role  of  heroine.  The  cast  is  alto- 
gether an  unusuallystrong  one,  being 
made  up  for  the  most  part  of  actors  and 
actresses  of  recognized  ability  whom 
Mr.  Willard  brought  over  from  Lon- 
don. 

*  *     * 

Mrs.  Leslie  Carter  as  Du  Barry  will 
doubtless  be  her  next  triumph.  "Zaza" 
"has  added  to  her  histrionic  fame  at  ev- 
erv  performance.  It  is  not  improbable 
that  in  the  title  role  of  David  Belasco's 
last,  and,  it  may  be,  greatest  play,  she 
will  surprise  even  her  warmest  and  most 
enthusiastic  admirers  and  daze  the  crit- 
ics,   those    monsters    whom    Bernhardt 

scorns  to  recognize. 

*  *     * 

For  some  unaccountable  reason,  the 
Northwest  has,  up  to  the  beginning  of 
the  vear,  "been  seemingly  left  out  of  the 
'Calculations  of  the  best  theatrical  com- 


panies. Perhaps  they  are  coming  later. 
It  is,  at  least,  permissable  to  hope  so,  for 
this  corner  of  the  world  has  never  shown 
itself  lacking  in  appreciation  of  good 
productions,  whether  dramatic  or  musi- 
cal. Though  when  it  comes  to  the  latter 
class  of  entertainment  the  Northwest  is 
capable  of  producing  much  that  ranks 
with  the  best. 

*         >(:         * 

The  notable  musical  event  of  the 
month,  locally  speaking,  was  the  sym- 
phony orchestra  concert  at  the  Mar- 
quam  on  the  twelfth — the  first  of  the 
season.  The  Musical  Club,  an  organiza- 
tion of  years  and  standing,  has  also  done 
some  work  worth  mentioning  since  the 
summer  solstice.  And  at  Eugene,  un- 
der the  direction  of  Mr.  Nash,  of  the 
University  Conservatory,  there  has  been 
no  lack  of  excellent  music. 

*  *     * 

The  musician,  I  do  not  mean  the  man 
or  woman  who  plays  charmingly  and 
well  upon  one  or  many  instruments,  but 
the  genius,  the  musician  who  is  born  with 
every  fibre  of  his  being  as  a  chord  that 
vibrates  to  the  highest  touch,  whose  very 
thoughts  are  music  that  may  or  may  not 
find  expression,  whose  dreams  are 
fraught  with  melody,  and  who,  sleeping 
or  waking,  hears  harmonies  to  which 
ordinary  ears  are  deaf, — this  man,  I  say, 
makes  a  mistake  that  is  almost  a  tragedy 
when  he  devotes  himself  to  the  practical 
concerns  of  life,  to  the  exclusion  or  neg- 
lect of  his  divine  power. 

*  *     * 

Joseph  Jefiferson  shows  no  falling  oflF  in 
dramatic  power  as  the  years  p,o  by.  His 
last  engagement  played  in  Chicago  is 
conceded  to  be  the  most  successful  he 
ever  filled  in  that  city.  Old  age  is  a 
mere  name  to  him.  In  leality  he  is  still 
young.  There  are  rare  natures  that  are 
primarily  youthful.  This-  is  undoubted- 
Iv  one  of  them. 
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Conducted  by  Davis  Parker  Leach. 


In  the  Love  of  Nature, 

By  Will  G.  Meredith. 
Metropolitan  Print  and  Binding  Co.,  Seattle 

True  merit  is  ever  modest,  and  in  the 
"foreword"  the  author  has  seemed  to 
feel  it  his  duty  to  account  for  the  ex- 
istence of  this  little  volume  of  verse. 
A  glance  at  the  contents  will,  however, 
convince  the  reader  that  to  have  left 
these  poems  uncollected  would  have  been 
a  sin  of  omission  which  the  writers' 
friends  and  the  public  would  hardly  have 
pardoned. 

The  real  poet's  love  of  nature  is  re- 
vealed throughout  the  book  and  much  of 
the  artist,  as  well.  He  is  ever  alive  to 
the  atmospheric  effects  and  colorings  as 
seen  about  Puget  Sound  and  thereabout. 
The  two  following  stanzas  from  "Sun- 
set" are  good  examples  of  his  descript- 
ive work : 

"Against  the  flaming  sunset  sky 

The  Olympics'  serried  summits  lay, 
A  jagged   purple  swordedge  huge, 

Broken  and  notched  in  desperate  fray." 
"The  little  yellow   beach   flowers  closed 

All  things  grew  dusk   and   passed   from 
sight 
As  paled  the  roseate  clouds  o'erhead 

Before  the  miracle  of  night." 

Mr.  Meredith  in  the  sonnet  "To  Whit- 
tier,"  expresses  his  admiration  for  that 
true  poet  of  nature  and  the  people : 

"Of  all  the  saintly  calendar  of  men 

Revered     and     worshiped     through     the 

ages,   none 
A  holier  life  has  lived  or  labor  done 
Than  thou;   thine  early  consecrated  pen 
Wrought  .mightily  for  freedom;   later,  when 
The   cause   thou   strovest   for   so   long 

was  won, 
Thine  old-time  love  of  nature,   sea  and 
sun. 
And    all   that   comes   within   the   wondrous 

ken 
Of  boyhood,  reassumed  its  wonted  reign; 
The  fellow-feeling  for  the  toiler's  lot. 
The  life  of  him  who  eats  the  bread  he 
earns ; 
The  love  of  fireside  friends  that  live  again 
In  poesy;    nor  was  there  lost  one  jot 


Of    tolerance    to    link    thy    fame    with 
Burns." 

The  following  from  the  "Poet's  Crown" 
reveals  the  author's  attitude  to  the  world 
and  his  fellow-man : 

"There  is  a  hidden,  thorny  wreath  that  he 
Who  has  the  gift  of  song,  the  seeing  eye. 
Has  fashioned  for  himself  and  till  he  die 

Still  must  he  wear  it;   he  can  never  free 

His  lacerated  temples  from  the  crown 
Till  every  wronged  and  suffering  son  of 

man. 
Till  every  victim  of  the  oppressor's  ban. 

Has  been  avenged,  has  thrown  his  burden 
down." 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  call  attention  to 
the  typographical  beauty,  the  presswork 
and  binding  of  this  little  volume,  and 
proves  that  superior  book-making  can  be 
done  here  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Poems  by  Valentine  Brcwn, 
Portland,  Oregon. 

Fugitive  poems  from  the  pen  of  this 
author  have  been  printed  in  local  maga- 
zines and  newspapers  at  different  times, 
but  this  is  the  first  collection  in  book- 
form.  Mr.  Brown  is  a  prolific  writer 
as  334  closely  printed  pages  will  attest, 
and  further,  he  takes  the  public  into 
his  confidence  on  the  last  page  and  states 
that  these  are  only  a  part  of  his  work. 
Several  of  the  longer  pieces  have  been 
omitted,  but  may  appear  in  a  later  volume. 

The  author  appears  to  be  unduly  se- 
sitive  to  adverse  criticism  and  the  chilling 
frost  of  public  disapproval,  for  he  speaks 
of  changing  his  style  of  writing  to  meet 
popular  taste,  and  has  a  dread  of  having 
his  work  "suggest"  other  authors  or 
epochs.  There  is  nothing  like  having 
the  courage  of  one's  convictions,  and  writ- 
ing up  to  them.  Even  the  immortal 
Longfellow  has  often  been  called  the 
"echo"  of  scholarly  Europe,  yet  how 
secure  is  his  position  among  the  Ameri- 
can poets.  We  can  hardly  expect  spon- 
taneity or  freedom  of  expression  where 
this    timidity    exists.      If   a    writer    has 
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"ideas,"  the  form  need  not  trouble  him 
much,  if  those  ideas  are  expressed  in 
good  EngHsh.  Some  of  the  selections 
remind  one  strongly  of  Walt  Whitman, 
but  only  in  rhythm,  as  the  writer's 
thoughts  and  style  are  his  own. 

In  "Blood  Red  or  Blue"  there  is  a 
strong  plea  for  virile,  unspoiled  youth 
and  strength : 

"Red  blood  will  pearl  the  cheeks  and  glow 
Give  ruddy  lips  and  sparkling  eyes, 
Blue  blood  in  daintier  streams  may  flow 
Yet,    which   the    nobler   brain    supplies?" 
***** 

"Who  conquers,  oft  is  lowly  bred, 
The  forlorn  hope   a  manor  child — 

The  lamb  into  the  jungle  led 

Ne'er  tames  the  tiger  of  the  wild." 

The  poem  entitled  "At  Canby  Light" 
is  a  fine  piece  of  descriptive  work,  the 
first  verse  of  which  is  here  quoted : 


"The  river  rolls  into  the  briny  sea. 

For   all   things   find   a   level — life   begun 
Is   sweet  with   streamlets   babbling  on   the 
lea; 
But  sweet  is  bitter  when  the  course  is 
run — 
The    cliffsides    bleak,    which   time   has   not 
undone. 
Stand    in    their   grandeur   hurling   back 
the  deep. 
Like   Titans   grim   who    oft    have    triumph 
won — 
Though  man,  fair  man,  may  live  an  hour, 
and   sleep, 
Through  the  unnumbered  years  they  watch- 
ful vigil  keep." 

These  poems  deserve  a  better  bind- 
ing and  paper  than  has  been  given  them. 
The  printer  discreetly  omits  his  name 
from  the  title  page,  when  better  judg- 
ment would ,  have  suggested  that  an 
artistic  book  is  the  best  possible  adver- 
tisement. 
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Literary  Notes. 


The  Five  Indispensable  Authors. 

There  are  certain  books  which  it  is 
necessary  to  read;  but  they  are  very  few. 
Looking  at  the  matter  from  an  esthetic 
point  of  view  merely,  I  should  say  that 
thus  far  only  one  man  had  been  able  to 
use  types  so  universal  and  to  draw  fig- 
ures so  cosmopolitan  that  they  are 
equally  true  in  all  languages  and  equally 
acceptable  to  the  whole  Indo-European 
branch,  at  least,  of  the  human  family. 
That  man  is  Homer,  and  there  needs,  it 
seems  to  me,  no  further  proof  of  his  in- 
dividual existence  than  this  very  fact 
of  the  solitary  unapproachableness  of  the 
"Iliad"  and  the  "Odyssey."  The  more 
wonderful  they  are,  the  more  likely  to  be 
the  work  of  one  person.  Nowhere  is 
the  purely  natural  man  presented  to  us 
so  nobly  and  sincerely  as  in  these  poems. 

Not  far  below  these  I  should  place 
the  "Divina  Commedia"  of  Dante,  in 
which  the  history  of  the  spiritual  man 
is  sketched,  with  equal  command  of  ma- 
terial and  grandeur  of  outline.  "Don 
Quixote"  stands  upon  the  same  level 
and  receives  the  same  universal  appre- 
ciation. Here  we  have  the  spiritual  and 
the  natural  man  set  before  us  in  humor- 
ous contrast.  In  the  knight  and  his 
squire  Cervantes  has  typified  the  two  op- 
posing  poles   of  our   dual   nature — the 


imagination  and  the  understanding  as 
they  appear  in  contradiction.  This  is 
the  only  comprehensive  satire  ever  writ- 
ten, for  it  is  utterly  independent  of  time, 
place  and  manners. 

"Faust"  gives  us  the  natural  history 
of  the  human  intellect,  Mephistopheles 
being  merely  the  projected  impersona- 
tion of  that  skepticism  which  is  the  in- 
variable result  of  a  purely  intellectual 
culture.  These  four  books  are  the  only 
ones  in  which  universal  facts  of  human 
nature  and  experience  are  ideally  repre- 
sented. They  can,  therefore,  never  be 
displaced. 

I  have  not  mentioned  Shakespeare  be- 
cause his  works  come  under  a  different 
category.  Though  they  mark  the  very 
highest  level  of  human  genius,  they  yet 
represent  no  special  epoch  in  the  history 
of  the  individual  mind.  The  man  of 
Shakespeare  is  always  the  man  of  actual 
life  as  he  is  acted  upon  by  the  worlds  of 
sense  and  of  spirit  under  certain  definite 
conditions.  We  all  of  us  may  be  in  the 
position  of  Macbeth  or  Othello  or  Ham- 
let, and  we  appreciate  their  sayings  and 
deeds  potentially,  so  to  speak,  rather 
than  actually,  through  the  sympathy  of 
our  common  nature,  and  not  of  our  ex- 
perience.— From  an  Essay  by  James 
Russell  Lowell. 


In  Politics— 

The  total  vote  cast  for  President  in 
1896  was  13,923,378,  out  of  an  esti- 
mated total  electorate  of  14,250,000.  The 
total  vote  cast  for  President  in  1900 
was  13,883,943,  out  of  an  estimated  elec- 
torate of  15,500,000.  The  vote  this  year 
was  therefore  39,435  less  than  it  was 
four  years  ago,  although  the  electorate 
had  increased  at  least  1,250,000.  While 
the  vote  four  years  ago  was  within  a 
quarter  of  a  million  of  the  total  elector- 
ate, the  "stay-at-home"  vote  this  year 
reached  1,250,000.  One  voter  in  every 
dozen  the  country  through  refrained 
from  expressing  any  opinion  upon  the 
Presidency.  Except  the  Presidential 
■election  of  1864,  when  the  Southern 
states  were  not  represented,  this  is  the 
first  Presidential  election  at  which  the 
popular  vote  has  not  been  much  greater, 
in  proportion,  than  at  the  preceding 
election.  Mr.  McKinley's  popular  vote 
in  1896  was  7,102,272.  His  popular 
vote  in  1900  was  7,238,130,  a  gain  of 
135,858.  Mr.  Bryan's  popular  vote  in 
1896  was  6.502,925.  His  popular  vote 
in  1900  was  6,360,530,  a  loss  of  142,395. 

The  close  of  the  Presidential  contest 
relieved  the  political  strain  somewhat, 
but  the  meeting  of  congress  and  the 
senate's  debate  on  the  Hay-Pauncefote 
treaty,  together  with  the  complicated  af- 
fairs in  Hawaii,  the  Philippines,  Porto 
Rico  and  Cuba,  give  the  patriotic  Amer- 
ican an  abundance  to  consider.  We  are 
distinctly  faced  with  some  very  perplex- 
ing and  unpleasant  problems.  A  legis- 
lature has  been  elected  in  Hawaii  which 
is  in  favor  of  annulling  the  annexation 
to  the  United  States  and  restoring  the 
native  monarchy,  and  the  question  is, 
what  are  we  going  to  do  about  it?  The 
whole  Hawaiian  business  is  likely  to 
turn  into  a  very  unpleasant  muddle.  The 
Outlook  has  this  to  say  apropos  of  the 
subject: 

The  Republican  party  of  the  reconstruc- 
tion period  committed  itself  to  the  policy  of 


universal  suffrage — one  man  one  vote,  re- 
gardless of  the  character  of  the  man;  the 
Republican  party  of  the  expanion  period 
stands  in  Porto  Rico  and  the  Philippines  on 
the  principle  that  in  the  formation  of  a 
government  the  smaller  number  of  wisest 
and  best  men  must  frame  the  government 
and  administer  it  until  the  less  capable  have 
acquired  capacity  to  take  their  places  in 
the  administration  of  the  government.  The 
first  policy  holds  that  the  declaration  that 
all  men  are  created  equal  means  equal  in 
political  authority,  as  well  as  in  natural 
rights;  the  second  qualifies  this  clause  by 
the  one  which  follows  it  in  the  Declaration 
of  Independence,  and  interprets  it  to  mean 
equal  in  their  rights  to  life,  liberty  and  the 
pursuit  of  happiness.  The  Republican  party 
must  choose  which  of  these  principles  it 
adopts,  and,  adopting  it,  must  carry  it  out 
consistently.  It  is  one  of  the  anomalies  of 
the  present  political  situation  that  the  Dem- 
ocratic party,  which  unanimously  adopts  the 
second  principle  in  the  Southern  states, 
stands  upon  the  first  principle  in  the  new 
possessions,  while  the  Republican  party, 
which  practically  adopts  the  second  princi- 
ple .  in  the  new  possessions,  as  yet  lacks 
either  clearness  of  apprehension  or  courage 
of  conviction  to  recognize  its  application  in 
the  Southern  states. 


The  election  in  Porto  Rico  wherein, 
although  there  were  two  parties  in  the 
field,  the  Republican  party  won  without 
opposition,  furnishes  a  unique  political 
situation.  The  Federal  party  refused 
to  vote  owing,  according  to  its  claims, 
to  "the  lack  of  protection  for  our  right 
to  vote  and  the  manifest  partiality  of  the 
Council    in     favor    of    the     Republican 

party." 

*  *     * 

The  most  important  bill  passed  by  the 
House  of  Representatives  so  far  this  ses- 
sion is  the  Army  bill,  which  increases 
the  army  to  100,000  at  the  President's 
discretion,  and  abolishes  the  canteen. 

*  *     * 

The  state  of  affairs  in  China,  South 
Africa  and  the  Philippines  is  still  very 
unsatisfactory.  China  is  about  to  con- 
sent to  the  terms  of  the  allied  powers, 
but  the  evidences  of  unrest  among  the 
Boers  are  far  from  assuring.    It  has  been 
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repeatedly  rumored  that  the  war  in 
South  Africa  was  at  an  end,  but  the  re- 
cent daring  encounters  of  De  Wet  do 
not  justify  such  a  conclusion.  Little 
fighting  has  been  reported  in  the  Phil- 
ippines. 
In  Science  — 

An  article  of  note  in  the  January  num- 
ber of  McClure's  Magazine  is  entitled 
"Great  Achievements  in  Modern  Bridge 
Building,"  by  Mr.  Frank  W.  Skinner,  of 
The  Engineering  Record.  Here  are 
sketched  vividly  the  chief  bridges  of  re- 
cent times  and  the  manner  of  their  build- 
ing. The  text  is  encircled  by  illustra- 
tions from  photographs  and  a  page 
drawing  by  Mr.  George  Varian. 
*     *     * 

The  Ritchie  Telautograph,  an  in- 
strument for  reproducing  simultaneous- 
ly a  true  fac-simile  of  the  handwriting 
of  a  distant  operator,  seems  to  be  an 
immense  step  in  advance  of  all  previous 
inventions  along  this  line.  Writing  and 
sketches  are  reproduced  with  wonderful 
distinctness  and  legibility  by  the  appa- 
ratus. 

*     *     * 

The  largest  battleship  in  the  world 
was  recently  launched  at  Barrow-in- 
Furness,  England.  The  boat,  which  was 
christened  Mikasa,  is  the  property  of 
Japan,  and  has  an  extreme  length  of  432 
feet,  a  breadth  of  76  feet  and  a  dis- 
placement of  15,150  tons.  Japan  now 
ranks  fifth  among  the  naval  powers  of 
the  world. 

^  ^  ^ 

Great  progress  is  being  made  in  im- 
provements in  rapid  telegraphy.  The 
Pollak-Virag  system  enables  messages 
to  be  sent  over  the  wires  at  the  rate  of 
1,600  words  per  minute. 

In  Literature  — 

Henry  Norman,  whose  articles  on 
"Russia  of  Today"  are  now  appearing 
in  Scribner's,  has  been  recently  elected 
to  parliament  as  a  Liberal  by  a  large  ma- 
jority. Mr.  Norman's  articles  have 
shown   him  to  be   especially   well  fitted 

for  a  public  career. 

*    *  '  * 

As  an  evidence  of  the  subsidence  of 
the  Kipling  mania,  it  is  in  order  to  call 
attention  to  the  sale  of  his  "Schoolboy 
Lyrics,"  in  April,  1899.  and  July.  1900. 
On  the  first-named  date  a  copy  sold  for 


135    pounds,    and    on    the  latter  at    3 
pounds,  5  shillings. 

In  the  death  of  Charles  Dudley  Warner 
the  world  has  lost  one  of  its  foremost 
authors  and  critics.  His  contr;butions 
to  literature  are  among  the  classics,  and 
his  lectures  remain  among  the  pleasant 
dreams  that  haunt  the  visions  of  those 
who  have  heard  them.  He  was  born  in 
Plainfield,  Mass.,  in  September,  1829,  and 
commenced  early  in  life  as  an  author. 
His  best  known  works  are :  "My  Sum- 
mer in  a  Garden,"  with  introduction  by 
Henry  Ward  Beecher ;  "  Blacklog 
Studies,  "Badderneck  and  That  Sort  of 
Thing,"  "In  the  Levant,"  "In  the  Wilder- 
ness," "Washington  Irving,"  "Their 
Pilgrimage,"  "A  Little  Journey  in  the 
World,"  "My  Golden  House."^  For 
some  years  he  conducted  the  "Editor's 
Drawer"  in  Harper's  Magazine,  and  also 
undertook  the  editorship  of  the  "Library 
of  the  World's  Best  Literature,  in  Thirty 

Books." 

*     *     * 

"A  Wilderness  of  Mediocrity"  is  the 
term  applied  by  the  London  Academy  to 
the  collection  of  poems  in  Mr.  E.  C. 
Stedman's  "American  Anthology."  "The 
eflfect  produced  by  this  volume,"  says  the 
writer,  "is  not  satisfying  or  impressive. 
It  does  not  seem  that  in  poetry  America 
can,  or  will,  find  her  own  and  take  rank 
with  her  motherland,  even  by  the  later 
England  of  Tennyson  and  his  succes- 
sors. The  especially  depressing  convic- 
tion which  the  book  forces  on  us  is  that 
the  advance  of  American  poetry  has  not 
been  sustained.  There  seemed  more  than 
hope  for  a  nation  which  had  produced 
such  a  group  as  that  of  Poe  (note  how 
the  English  .  always  place  Poe  first — 
Ed.),  Emerson,  Lowell  and  Longfellow. 
But  America  has  not  even  maintained  the 
level  of  Longfellow.  Among  the  later 
poets  none  stands  prominently  forth  but 
Lanier  and,  in  a  minor  degree.  Father 
Tabb.  The  overwhelmingly  materialis- 
tic genius  of  America  is,  we  fear,  chill- 
ing." if  not  killing,  to  poetry." 

Miss  Corelli's  "Master-Christian"  is 
having  an  extraordinary  run,  it  being 
simply  impossible  to  supply  the  trade. 
The  book  would  have  sold  on  its  merits 
alone,  but  after  the  fierce  attack  upon  it 
by  the  clergy,  its  sales  have  been  phe- 
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nomenal.  Marie  Corelli  seems  to  under- 
stand that  notoriety  to  an  author  is  as 
profitable   as   genius ;   even   more    so   at 

times. 

*  *     * 

Another  book  with  a  probable  phenom- 
enal run  is  Maurice  Thompson's  "Alice 
in  Old  Vincennes."  Mr.  Thompson  has 
long  been  favorably  known  as  an  author, 
but  in  this,  his  last  work,  his  abilities  rise 
to  heights  of  genius.  This  is  one  of  the 
many  good  books  produced  in  the  United 
States  the  past  two  years,_  and,  judging 
by  their  sales  in  England  as  well  as  at 
home,  the  old  question  of  "Who  reads  an 
American  book  ?"  will  have  to  be  changed 
to  "Who  doesn't?*' 

In  Art  — 

The  Harris  Library  and  Museum,  of 
Preston,  which  is  illustrated  in  the  De- 
cember number  of  the  Magazine  of  Art, 
is  an  unusually  successful  application  of 
pure  Greek  forms  to  the  exigencies  of  a 
building  having  such  composite  modern 
needs.     It  is  an  imposing  structure,  and 

a  credit  to  the  architect,  James  Hibbert. 

^     ^     ^ 

The  present  tendency  among  photog- 
raphers, judging  from  recent  exhibi- 
tions, seems  to  be  away  from  the  eccen- 
tric and  towards  more  conservative  and 

valuable  productions. 

*  *     * 

Art  as  shown  in  the  Christmas  maga- 
zines has  made  a  perceptible  advance. 
The  color  work,  especially  .of  the  Cen- 
tury and  Scribner's.  is  far  superior  to 
anything  of  the  kind  heretofore  attempt- 
ed, and  bespeaks  great  things  for  the  fu- 
ture. The  art  of  printing  and  its  allied 
branches  are  making  great  strides,  and 
the  new  century  is  destined  to  witness 
some  marvelous  effects  in  artistic  print- 
ing. 

*  *     * 

Mr.  J.  Pierpont  Morgan,  the  New 
York  millionaire,  has  presented  the  Met- 
ropolitan Museum  of  Art  a  collection  of 
ancient  Greek  jewelry  valued  at  $150,- 
000.  This  is  regarded  as  one  of  the  most 
important  acquisitions  that  the  museum 

has  made  in  recent  years. 

*  *     * 

The  Director  of  Fine  Arts  at  the  Pan- 
American  Exposition,  Mr.  William  M. 
Coffin,  has  announced  the  decision  that 
none  but  original  works  of  American  art- 


ists —  sculptors,  painters,  architects  and 
engravers  —  will  be  admitted  to  the  Al- 
bright Gallery  of  Fine  Arts,  which  will 
be  one  of  the  principal  features  of  the 
exposition  and  the  only  permanent  one. 
On  the  whole,  the  decision  is  to  be  com- 
mended. It  will  give  Americans  a  chance 
to  see  what  Americans  are  doing  in  art — 
something  that  has  been  practically  im- 
possible at  other  large  expositions. 

*  *  >i: 

It  is  reported  that  Mrs.  John  L.  Gard- 
ner will  give  her  new  Italian  palace  and 
its  contents,  among  which  are  included 
some  very  valuable  paintings,  to  the  city 
of  Boston  as  a  free  museum. 

In  Education  — 

The  new  college  entrance  requirements 
regarding  history  are  being  taken  .  up 
and  put  into  practice  very  generallv 
throughout  the  East.  Harvard  and 
Tufts  have  adopted  these  requirements 
in  full,  as  also  has  Dartmouth.  Yale  and 
Trinity  are  giving  them  serious  consid- 
eration, also  Wellesley. 

The  football  season  opened  with  a  vic- 
tory for  Harvard  over  Pennsylvania  that 
set  Boston  wild  with  joy.  The  game 
which  was  played  at  Brighton  was  wit- 
nessed by  over  18,000  people. 

The  University  of  Oregon  eleven,  af 
ter  being  defeated  by  Stanford,  tri- 
umphed over  Berkeley.  The  season 
just  closing  has  been,  from  the  Atlantic 
to  the  Pacific  the  most  enthusiastic  from 
the  gridiron  viewpoint  that  college  ath- 
letics have  to  record. 

In  all  the  leading  colleges  for  women 
last  month  the  students  showed  them- 
selves actively  interested  in  the  Presi- 
dential election.  In  Wellesley  and  other 
eastern  institutions  of  learning  clubs  were 
formed  and  meetings  held  to  discuss  the 
political  situation.  The  young  women 
at  St.  Helen's  Hall,  not  behind  their  con- 
temporaries on  the  other  side  of  the  Con- 
tinent, had  animated  and  interesting  dis- 
cussions concerning  the  campaign. 

In  R^eligious  Thought  — 

The  Outlook,  commenting  upon  the 
Pontifif's  encyclical  to  the  Bishops  on  the 
subject  of  the  Redeemer,  says:  "The 
Pope  appears  to  believe  that  the  gospel 
is  a  fact  and  a  life,  rather  than  a  dogma." 
In  this  encyclical  the  Bishops  are  urged 
"to  make  known  to  the  entire  world  that 
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the  Redeemer  and  Savior  of  mankind 
alone  can  bring  salvation  and  peace." 
It  is  due,  asserts  the  Holy  Father,  to  neg- 
lect of  God  that  the  people  are  "op- 
pressed with  incessant  fears  and 
anguish." 

Dr.  Stanley  Hall's  address  on  Bible  in- 
struction in  the  vSunday  school  has  ex- 
cited an  animated  discussion  of  the  sub- 
ject and  evoked  some  criticism.  His 
idea  is  to  the  effect  that  children  should 
be  familiarized  first  with  Bible  stories 
beginning  with  the  creation,  and  that 
the  new  testament  teaching  should  fol- 
low as  a  natural  sequence. 

Leading  Events  — 

Nov.  1 — Japanese  press  demands  a 
stronger  foreign  policy. 

Nov.  2 — Judge  Estee  decides  that  the 
constitution  does  not  follow  the  flag. 

Nov.  3 — Mammoth  Republican  parade  in 
New  York.  Similar  Democratic  demonstra- 
tion in  Chicago. 

Nov.  4 — The  London  Times  announces 
several  new  cabinet  probabilities.    . 

Nov.  5 — Russia  proposes  a  protectorate 
over  Manchuria. 

Nov.  6 — Election  returns  give  McKinley 
the  Presidency. 

Nov.  7 — British  troops  in  China  execute 
three  Boxer  chiefs. 

Nov.  8 — Canadian  election  returns  show 
a  Liberal  majority. 

Nov.  9 — General  BuUer  arrives  at  South- 
ampton. 

Nov.  10 — The  German  government  de- 
clines to  buy  Count  Zeppelin's  airship. 

Nov.  11 — Russian  troops  are  being  with- 
xirawn  from  Pekin. 

Nov.  12 — Morocco  declines  ^o  pay  the  in- 
demnity demanded  by  the  United  States. 

Nov.  13 — Director  Vaille  reports  on  Phil- 
ippine postal  service. 

Nov.  14 — Chinese  Emperor  and  Empress 
decided  to  return  to  Pekin. 

Nov.  15 — All  obstacles  in  way  of  com- 
pletion of  Nicaragua  canal  declared  re- 
moved. 

Nov.  16 — Secret  treaty  between  Russia 
and  China  is  concluded. 

Nov.  17 — Oregon  defeats  California  on 
the  gridiron. 

December  1 — Nicaragua  cedes  to  United 
States  the  right  of  way  for  inter-oceanic 
canal. 

December  2 — Italy  reports  a  deficit  of  180,- 
000,000  lire  for  1901-02. 

December  3 — Second  session  of  the  56th 
congress  convenes. — Emperor  William  re- 
fuses to  receive  Kruger. 

December  4 — Three  drafts  of  a  constitu- 
tion for  Cuba  submitted  at  Havana. — Isth- 
mian canal  commission  favors  Nicaragua 
route. 

December  5— A  reduction  of  $40,000,000 
in   taxes   is   contemplated. 


•  Unhealthy  Hair 

Sec  tne  germs  that 
duster  around  and 
eat  at  the  not  of  the 
hair,  making  dand. 
ruff,  causing  falling 
hair,  finally  bald> 
neu< 


A  Healthy  Hair. 

•'A"  marks  exter- 
nal layer  oi  eplder- 
mlc  sheath.  '•  D  " 
marks  the  Inferior 
extremity.  "B" 
marks  the  Internal 
layer.  oC"  marks 
the  root  of  the  hair. 
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December  6 — British  meet  reverses  in 
South  Africa. 

December  7 — Activity  in  Luzon  and  insur- 
gents meet  with  severe  loss. 

December  8  —  Presbyterian  General  As- 
sembly's committee  recommends  that  some 
revision  or  change  be  made  in  the  Confes- 
sion of  Faith. — Kruger  received  by  Queen 
Wilhelmina. 

December  9 — Foreign  ministers  in  China 
directed  to  sign  joint  note. 

December  10 — Captain  Carter  must  serve 
out  his  sentence  at  the  federal  penitentiary. 

December  11 — Dutch  government  refuses 
to  make  any  effort  for  arbitration  between 
Transvaal  and  Great  Britain,  contending 
that  such  action  is  solely  within  the  prov- 
ince of  the  great  powers. 

December  12  —  One  hundredth  anniver- 
sary of  establishment  of  seat  of  govern- 
ment in  Washington  celebrated. — De  Wet 
outwits  the  British. 

December  13 — Reported  that  Empress 
Dowager  of  China  agrees  to  peace  terms. 

December  14 — British  suffer  reverses  in 
South  Africa. 

December  15  —  Bryan  announces  that  he 
will  start  a  weekly  paper,  to  be  called  the 
Commoner. 

December  16 — The  Pope  announces  that 
it  is  his  conviction  that  the  United  States 
should  retain  the  Philippines. 

December  17  —  Argument  on  the  Philip- 
pine and  Porto  Rican  test  cases,  which  are 
expected  to  settle  the  status  of  our  new 
possessions,  was  begun  in  the  supreme 
court. 

December  18 — Rockefeller  gives  $1,500,- 
000  to  Chicago  university,  making  $10,000,- 
000  in  all  given  by  him  to  this  institution. 
— British  suffer  losses  in  South  Africa. 

December  19 — Contracts  for  11  armored 
warships   are   awarded   by  Secretary  Long. 

December  20 — Argument  in  Philippine  and 
Porto  Rican  case  closed. 

December  21 — Boers  are  repulsed. 

Deceber  22 — Governor  Roosevelt  removes 
District  Attorney  Gardiner,  of  New  York, 
on   charges. 

December  23 — Kitchener  reports  that  in- 
vasion of  Cape  Colony  by  Boers  has  been 
checked. 

Love. 

Oh  man,  whene'er  thy  heart  is  touched 

With  sympathy  at  other's  needs. 
And  when  the  woes  of  brother  man 

Impel  thy  hands  to  kindly  deeds; 
When  thy  neighbor's  joys  and   sorrows 

Are  reflected  in  thine  eyes. 
And   linked  to  him   in  closest  union 

Is  thy  heart  with  sacred  ties; 
Then  thou  art  breaking  loose  from  fetters 

That  bind  the  soul   to   earth   and   self, 
Then  thou  art  soaring  up  to  regions 

Where   passing  wealth   seems   dross   and 
pelf. 
When  thou  thy  human  love  betrayest 

Through  thy  life  in  word  and  deed, 
Then  the  God  to  whom  thy  prayest 

Is   the   God   of  love   indeed. 

— Andrew   Franzen. 
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of  reaching  the  Pacific  Northivest  effect- 
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Business  has  made  as  notable  an  ad- 
v^ancement  in  the  nineteenth  century  as 
even  science  has.  Its  field  for  enter- 
prise has  become  the  whole  world.  It 
now  controls  the  destines  of  nations. 
Governmental  policies  are  directed  by  the 
necessities  of  commerce.  Business  has 
made  science  contribute  its  knowledge 
and  invention  its  ingenuity  to  increase 
its  gains.  The  cable,  the  telegraph,  the 
telephone,  the  steam  engine,  the  electric 
light  and  power,  the  manifold  looms  and 
engines  and  inventions  of  the  century 
have  increased  the  powers  and  opportu- 
nities of  the  merchant  and  financier  of 
today  far  beyond  anything  dreamed  of 
lOO  years  ago. 

The  day  of  the  small  trader  seems  to 
be  near  an  end.  Great  combinations 
of  capital  are  now  necessary  to  move  the 
trade  of  the  world.  The  brilliant  editor 
of  the  Journal  of  Commerce,  William 
Dods worth,  writing  on  the  achievements 
of  the  past  century  and  the  outlook  for 
the  next,  from  the  standpoint  of  business, 
says : 

"We  enter  the  twentieth  century  con- 
trolling immense  potentialities  for  fur- 
ther progress.  A  vast  field  of  achieve- 
ment lies  before  us,  in  respect  to  which 
we  have  as  yet  done  little  beyond  prelim- 
inary prospecting.  Much  as  we  have  al- 
ready won,  we  are  still  but  pioneering 
in  the  world's  progress.  Our  equipment 
for  doing  the  work  of  civilization  is, 
however,  more  effective  than  any  ever 
before  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  world's 
workers.  If  the  productivity  of  the  in- 
dividual civilized  man  has  been  more 
than  duplicated  within  the  last  fifty 
years,  what  further  increases  of  produc- 
tion may  not  be  expected  from  the 
higher  economies  of  the  new  century? 
The  age  of  muscle  is  approaching  its 
close :  the  twentieth  century  ushers  in 
the  dominion  of  brain  and  of  highly- 
trained  mechanical  manipulation.  But, 
whatever  the  future  may  have  in  re- 
serve in  the  way  of  further  development 
of  productive  forces  and  mechanisms,  the 
Question  most  immediately  urgent  is. 
What  needs  to  be  done  in  order  to  open 
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the  undeveloped  markets  proportion- 
ately to  the  expansion  of  production 
among  the  civilized  nations?  The  end 
of  the  century  finds  Christendom  burth- 
ened  with  an  over-production  so  threat- 
ening that  international  politics  have  be- 
come absolutely  commercialized,  and  ar- 
mies and  navies  are  regarded  as  the  mere 
instrumentalities  for  opening  new  mar- 
kets or  monopolizing  old  ones.  We  carry 
this  burning  question  over  from  the  old 
century,  and  at  the  opening  of  the  new 
we  find  Christendom  imperatively  sum- 
moned to  adjust  a  world-wide  politico- 
economic  crisis.  The  seriousness  of  this 
situation  lies  mainly  in  the  fact  that, 
while  the  white  nations  have  made  such 
stupendous  progress,  the  yellow  and 
black  populations  have  remained  stag- 
nant, which  results  in  an  utter  disloca- 
tion of  the  old-time  relations  between  the 
races." 

The  year  has  been  a  prosperous  one 
for  business,  in  spite  of  the  Presidential 
year  and  the  coal  strike.  Whether  its 
volume  was  as  large  as  in  1899  it  is  too 
early  yet  to  say  with  absolute  certainty, 
but  while  there  was  decided  reaction  in 
the  earlier  months,  there  has  been  a 
wonderful  revival  since  the  November 
election,  and,  taken  as  a  whole,  the  busi- 
ness of  1900  has  probably  equaled  that  of 
1899,  when  the  prosperity  of  the  country 
reached  its  high-water  mark.  There  has 
certainly  been  a  falling  off  in  the  volume 
of  Wall-street  speculation  this  year,  al- 
^  though  during  the  past  two  months  there 
'has  been  a  boom  in  the  stock  market 
which,  in  most  respects,  has  never  been 
equaled. 

The  foreign  trade  of  1900  has  never 
been  equaled  by  this  country,  and  its 
most  gratifying  feature  is  a  tremendous 
balance  of  exports  over  imports.  The 
end  of  the  century  finds  Europe  in  debt 
to  the  United  States.  The  domestic 
trade,  as  has  already  been  said,  was 
probably  as  large  as  that  of  1899,  or  per- 
haps larger.  Railroad  earnings  iticreased 
10  per  cent.  The  pavments  of  dividends 
and  interest  exceeded  those  of  any 
former  year.  While  the  crops  were 
somewhat  smaller,  they  were  ample,  and 
were,  moreover,  marketed  at  higher 
prices.  The  total  wheat  crop  was  25,000,- 
000  bushels  less  than  in  1899.  The  corn 
crop  was  27,000,000  more. 
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The    Rice   Gambit. 

Professor  Rice  has  discovered  a  gambit 
within  a  gambit,  or,  in  other  words,  he  sac- 
rifices another  piece  in  the  famous  Kies- 
eritzky  Gambit  and  secures  an  overwhelm- 
ing attack.  The  professor  has  published 
his  gamoit  with  thorough  analysis  by  Mr. 
S.  Lipschutz.  The  general  idea  is  as  fol- 
lows: 


1  P— K  4 

P— K  ■. 

2  P— K    B    4 

P   X   P 

3  Kt— K  B  3 

P— K   Kt 

4  P— K  R  4 

P— Kt  5 

5  Kt— K  5 

Kt— K  B 

6  B— B  4 

P— Q  4 

7  P  X  P 

B— Q  3 

8  Castles 

B  X  Kt 

Here  is  where  the  gambit  comes  in. 
White  plays  (9)  R — K  sq,  etc.  There  are 
very  many  variations,  and  in  several  posi- 
tions white  has  only  one  satisfactory  ans- 
wer, which  seems  so  very  unlikely  that 
hardly  any  player,  possibly  no  one  except 
Professor  Rice  or  Mr.  Liipschutz,  would 
find  it. 

*     *     * 

A  Test  Game  of  tlie  Rice  Gambit. 

During  his  stay  at  London,  Prof.  Isaac 
L.  Rice  of  this  city,  the  inventor  of  the 
Rice  gambit,  arrangea,  according  to  the 
London  Field,  a  consultation  game  at  the 
Claridge  Hotel,  in  which  Lasker  and  Rice 
conducted  a  Rice  gambit  in  consultation 
against  Maroczy  an  Hoffer.  The  White 
allies  won  the  game  after  thirty  moves. 
The  Rice  gambit  has  been  tried  hundreds 
of  times  at  the  Manhattan  Chess  Club  dur- 
ing the  last  two  or  three  years  by  the  lead- 
ing players.  It  has  been  successful,  ac- 
cording to  a  conservative  estimate,  in  more 
than  three-quarters  of  its  trials.  This  ex- 
traordinary test  of  it  in  London  must  add 
greatly   to   its   reputation. 


Lasker  and 

Maroczy  and 

Rice. 

Hoffer. 

White. 

Black. 

1  P— K  4 

P— K  4 

2  P— KB   4 

P  x  P 

3  Kt— KB  3 

P— KKt  4 

4  P— KR  4 

P— Kt   5 

5  Kt— K   5 

Kt— KB  3 

6  B— B  4 

P— Q  4 

7  P  X  P 

B— Q  3 

8  Castles    (a) 

B  X  Kt 

9  R— K 

Q— K  2 

10  P— B   3 

P— Kt  6 

11  P— Q  4 

Kt— Kt  5 

12  Kt— Q   2 

Q  X  P 

13  Kt— B  3 

Q— R  3 
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14  Q— R  4  ch 

P— B  3   (b) 

15  Q— R  3 

P— Kt  4 

16   R— K  4   (c) 

B— K  3 

17  P  X   B 

Kt— B  7   (d 

18  P  X  P  ch 

K— Q 

19  Q— R  5  ch   (e) 

K— B 

20  B— K  6  ch  (f) 

K— Kt  2 

21  B— R  3 

Kt  X  R   (g) 

2-  P  X  B 

Kt— R  3 

23  P— R  4 

K  R— Q 

24  Kt— Q  4 

P— Kt  5   (h 

25  P— K  6 

Q— B  3 

26  Q— K  B  5 

R  X  Kt 

27  B  X  P 

Q— Q 

28  R— K  B 

R— B  5 

29  B— K  3 

Q— Q  6 

30  Q— B  3 

Resigns. 

Notes    Condensed    from    the    Field. 

(a)  This  move  constitutes  the  Rice  gam- 
bit. Until  Prof.  Rice  conceived  the  idea  of 
leaving  the  knight  en  prise  White  con- 
tinued 8.  P — Q  4;  but  Zukertort  proved 
this  variation  inadequate  with  the  powerful 
reply  of  8.  P — Q  B  4  in  the  memorable 
game  which  he  won  so  brilliantly  against 
Steinitz  in  the  Vienna  Tournament,  1882. 
Prof.  Rice  analyzed  tne  novel  variation, 
played  a  number  of  games  with  well-known 
masters,  and  linally  publishea  a  pamphlet 
in  1898  in  which  every  conceivable  vari- 
ation is  exhaustively  treated.  White  gets, 
at  least,  an  even  game,  and  in  a  majority 
of  cases  a  winning  advantage. 

(b)  Among  a  number  of  variations  ex- 
amined here  the  plausible  14.  B — Q  2  was 
chiefly  considered,  but  it  had  to  be  aban- 
doned. 

(c)  A  beautiful  move,  and  the  only  one 
to  save  the  game.  If  the  bishop  has  to 
move,  the  best  place  being  16.  B — Kt  3, 
then  16.  Kt — B  7,  and  Black  wins  easily. 
The  Black  allies  considered  the  move  in 
the  nature  of  a  desperate  remedy  under 
stress  of  circumstances,  as  White  has  to 
sacrifice  the  exchange. 

(d)  17.  P — B  3  was  proposed  here,  but 
finally  Herr  Maroczy  prevailed,  being  of 
opinion  that  it  is  no  use  adopting  such 
troublesome  defence  if  the  piece  is  to  be 
given  up. 

(e)  Another  fine  move.  If  19.  B — B  2, 
then  20.  Q  X  B  ch,  K  x  Q;  21.  B  x  P  ch, 
and  wins. 

(f)  Black  having  to  .move  the  king, White 
gains  the  important  defensive  moves  20. 
B— K  6  ch,  followed  by  21.  B— R  3,  which 
secures  their  otherwise  precaripus  King's 
position. 

(g)  Now  Black's  position  is  becoming 
less  favorable  than  it  was  hitherto.  21. 
B — B  2  is  not  feasibxe,  because  of  22.  Q  x 
B  ch,  K  X  Q;  23,  B  x  P  ch,  &c.  Nor  is  Kt 
X  B  ch,  satisfactory;  consequently,  the 
next   move   is   the   best. 

(h)  A  very  remarkable  position  presents 
itself  now.  White  stands  to  lose  the  Queen, 
R — Q  4  being  threatened,  yet  the  two  past 
pawns  are  more  than  sufficient  to  counter- 
balance the  loss  of  the  queen,  and  Black 
can  no  more  save  the  game. 


Insure  your  property  with  the 

Home  Insurance  Co. 

.«.Of  New  York 
Cash  Capital  $3,000,000.00 

The  Great  American  Fire  Insurance 
Company 
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available  for  American  Policy  Holders. 


J.  D.  COLEMAN,  General  Agent, 
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His    Reproach. 

Are  you  too  tender-hearted  to  be  true? 

True  to  your  love,  to  me,  and  your  own 
soul. 
Will  you  for  pity  give  what  is  love's  due 

And   leave   love   lorn   and   begging  for   a 
dole? 
Then  pity  is  a  thief,  that  steals  love's  purse 

To  squander  in  oishonest  charity; 
Then  love  is  outcast,  with  the  exile's  curse 

Who  sees  his  varlets  loot  his  seigneury. 
Is  love  so  hard  it  recks  not  where  I  lie. 

While    pity   melts   at   aught   that   he   en- 
dures? 
I  deserve  nothing,  save  that  you  ensky 

No  other  with  those  vesper  lips  of  yours — 
I  deserve  nothing;    but  your  love  of  me 

Deserves  of  you  the  courage  to  be  free. 
— Richard  Hovey  in  the  Christmas  Scrib- 
ner's. 


The    Rule   of  Three. 

Three  things  to  govern — Temper,  tongue 
and  conduct. 

Three  things  to  love  —  Courage,  gentle- 
ness and  affection. 

Three  things  to  hate — Cruelty,  arrogance 
and    ingratitude. 

Three  things  to  delight  in  —  Frankness, 
freedom  and  beauty. 

Three  things  to  wish  for — Health,  friends 
and  a  cheerful  spirit. 

Three  things  to  avoid — Idleness,  loqua- 
city   and    flippant   jesting. 

Three  things  to  fight  for — Honor,  coun- 
try   and    home. 

Three  things  to  admire — Intellectual 
power,  dignity  and  gracefulness. 

Three  things  to  think  about — Life,  death 
and    eternity. 


A   Great   Shame. 

"I  think  it  a  perfect  shame  the  way  the 
early  settlers  kiiied  off  the  Indians  the 
way  they  did,"  said  a  woman  to  a  fashion- 
able  young   friend. 

"Indeed  it  is,"  replied  the  fashionable 
young  lady.  "Just  thiuK  what  lovely  furs 
L^ey  used  to  sell  for  a  few  glass  beads." 
—The  Red  Man. 


Fake   Hair  Preparations. 

Many  hair  preparations  are  "fake"  be- 
cause they  are  merely  scalp  irritants.  They 
often  cause  a  dryness,  making  the  hair 
brittle,    and,    finally,    lifeless.      Dandruff    is 


INVESTMENTS  IN 
PORTLAND 
REAL  ESTATE 


If  you  are  seeking  a  profitable  in- 
vestment in  Portland  real  e.state, 
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prices  and  on  easy  terms.  Buy  now; 
do  not  wait  until  prices  have 
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have  complete  records  of  every 
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formation concerning  the  same. 
Maps  and  plats  may  be  examined 
at   our  office. 
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Oriental  Splendofm 

These  are  found  in  our  Oriental  Room  and 
shown  in  fascinating  profusion.  If  you  are 
looking  for  something  novel  for  the  holidays.we 
can  please  you.    Our  fall  shipment  just  arrived. 

BARTLETT  &  PALMER 
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me  cause  of  all  trouble  with  the  hair.  It 
is  a  germ  disease.  The  germ  makes  cuticle 
scales  as  it  digs  to  the  root  of  the  hair, 
where  it  destroys  the  hair's  vitality,  caus- 
ing the  hair  to  fall  out.  To  cure  dandruff, 
the  germ  must  be  killed.  "Destroy  the 
cause  you  remove  the  effect."  Newbro's 
Herpicide  is  the  only  hair  preparation  that 
kills  the  dandruff  germ,  thereby  leaving  the 
hair  to  grow  luxuriantly. 


Song  of  Labor. 

Whether  the  task  be  great  or  small 

Strive  to  perform  it  well, 
For  they  accomplish  most  of  all 

Who   labor  to   excell. 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode. 

A  necessity  in  rural  homes. 
Indispensable  in  sickness. 
Needed  In  all  Sanitariums. 
PreventB  the  escape  of  all 
odors.  Completely  seals  all 
germs.  Price  S3.00, 
Purchaser  pays  express 
charges.  Send  for  free  Il- 
lustrated circular. 
Hycleoic  Water  Seal  Conunode  Co.,  Como  Bdg.,  Chicaco. 


And   he   who  toils  with   purpose  high 

Shall   never   toil   in   vain. 
For  surely  now,  or  bye  and  bye 

The  prize  he  shall  attain. 

Then  let  us  do  the  best  we  can 
What  e'er  we  have  to  do. 
Though  fame  comes  to  every  man 
All  may  be  good  and  true. 

— Chas.    K.    Burnside. 


To  a  Mosquiio. 

Whence  'd  thy  anatomy  come, 
Dear  little  pat  'o  my  thumb? 

Thou  torturing  creature. 
Who  was  thy  teacher 
That  taught  thee  to  pierce  and  to  hum? 

Whence  came  thy  acumen  rare 

To  know  where  the  human  are 

Thin,  tender,  and  sweetest, 

Whose  blood  thou  entreatest. 

Oh,  bloodthirsty  wretch  debonair? 

Thy  humming  doth  rouse  up  a  fear, 
Thy  preying  doth  bring  up  a  tear. 
So   I  must  kill  thee. 
Crush  thee  and  mill  thee. 
Thou  dear  little  bold  buccaneer! 

— C.   H.   Sholes. 


The  Art  of  Aitalnmeni 

TAUGHT  BY  MAIL 

A  scientific  system 
of  practical  self-culture 
which  unfolds  latent 
gifts^  and  develops,  the 
body  and  mind  to  the 
highest  possible  degree 
of  excellence. 

VALUABLE   LITERATURE  FREE 

Address  :     URIEL  BUCHANAN,  Dept.  P.  M., 

1505  Masonic  Temple,  Chicago,  111. 

WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-I-P-A-N-S  will  not 
benefit.  R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-PA-N-S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  REGULATE  THE  BOWEtS. 

THET  CUKE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIVES  RELIEF. 


Contentment. 


It  ain't  no  use  to  grumble  and  complain; 
It's  just  as  cheap  and  easy  to  rejoice; 
When  God  sorts  out  the  weather  and  sends 
rain, 
W'y,  rain's  my  choice. 

— James    Whitcomb    Riley. 


A  New  Map  of  Oregon. 

Just  published  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  is  a  pamphlet  upon  the  resources 
of  Western  Oregon,  which  includes  an  ex- 
cellent map  of  the  state,  and  contains  in- 
formation on  climate,  lands,  education,  etc., 
existing  industries  and  their  capabilities. 
Attention  is  also  directed  to  such  new  fields 
for  energy  or  capital  as  promise  fair  re- 
turn. This  publication  fills  a  need  long 
experienced    by  Oregonians,  in    replying  to 
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cock, Md, 
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inquiries  from  eastern  friends.  Copies 
may  be  nad  of  local  agent  Southern  Pa- 
cific Company,  or  from  C.  H.  Markham, 
G.  P.  A.,  Portland,  Oregon. 


Fulfillment. 


All  things  fulfill  their  purpose,  low  or  high; 
There  is  no  failure;  aeath  can  never  mar 
The  least  or  the  greatest  of  the  things  that 

are; 
Until  our  work  is  done,  we  cannot  die; 
When  it  is  done,  it  matters  not  how  nigh 
May  be  the  night-time  that  is  never  far. 
That  long  ere  sunset  lights  the  evening  star 
Throws  its  still  shadow  up  into  the  sky. 

Today  shall  end  what  yesterday  begun; 
What  we  are  planning  others  yet  may  build; 
The  leaves  may  wither,  but  the  tree  shall 

grow; 
And  though,  at  last,  we  leave  our  work 

undone. 
Our  life  will  not  the  less  be  all  fulfilled, 
Our  work  will  all  be  even  finished  so. 

— Chambers'   Journal. 


The   States. 


What  is  the  most  religious  state? 
Mass. 

The  most  egotistical? 
Me. 

Not  a  state  for  the  untidy? 
Wash. 

The  most  Asiatic? 
Ala.  or  Ind. 
The  father  of  states? 
Pa. 

The   most  maidenly? 
Miss. 

The  most  useful  in  haying  time? 
Mo. 

Best  in  the  time  of  fiood? 
Ark. 

Decimal  state? 
Tenn. 

State   of  astonishment? 
La. 

State    of   exclamation? 
O. 

State  to  cure  the  sick? 
Md. 

The  most  unhealthy? 
111. 

Best  state  for  students? 
Conn. 

State   where   there   is   no   such   word   as 
fail? 
Kan. 

— The   Red   Man. 


Only  Onions. 

An  Irishman  from  the  country  went  into 
a  jewelry  store  the  other  day. 

The  obliging  clerk  stepped  up  to  him  and 
asked: 

"Gold  ring,  sir?" 

"Yes,   sir;    that's  what  oi   want  to  buy." 

"Eighteen  carets?"  inquired  the  clerk. 

"No,  sir;"  replied  the  Irishman  indig- 
nantly. "Oi've  been  aitin'  onions,  av  ut's 
anny  o'  your  biziness." 
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nopoly of  the  field. 
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A  Frank  Ad. 

"Printer's  Ink"  says  that  the  following 
advertisement  appeared  in  the  November 
23d   issue  of  the   Boston    (Mass.)    Globe: 

Notice — Will  the  gentleman  who  entered 
my  private  office  between  1  and  6  this  morn- 
ing, Novemoer  20,  perused  my  mail  and  on 
leaving  took  my, new  overcoat  and  another, 
also  my  kodak,  ticket  punch,  pliers  and 
uank  checks,  all  of  which  I  need  in  my  busi- 
ness, kindly  return  the  same?  No  questions 
will  be  asked  and  a  greater  amount  will 
be  paid  by  me  than  you  can  get  from  any 
one    else. 

JOHN  G.   MUNRO, 

Continental  Hotel. 


Southern  California. 

Notable  among  the  pleasures  afforded  by 
me  Shasta  Rotfte  is  the  winter  trip  to 
Southern  California  and  Arizona.  Renewed 
acquaintance  with  this  section  will  ever 
aevelop  fresh  points  of  interest  and  added 
sources  of  enjoyment,  under  its  sunny  skies, 
in  the  variety  of  its  industries,  in  its  prolific 
vegetation  and  among  its  numberless  re- 
sorts of  mountain,  shore,  valley,  and  plain. 
The  two  daily  Shasta  trains  from  Port- 
land to  California  have  been  recently 
equipped  with  the  most  approved  pattern 
of  standard  and  tourist  and  sleeping  cars, 
but  the  low  rates  of  fare  will  still  continue 
in  effect.  lUusirated  guides  to  the  winter 
resorts  of  California  and  Arizona  may  be 
had  on  application  to  C.  H.  MarKuam,  G. 
f.  A.,  Portland,  Oregon. 


It  is  a  high  attainment  in  politeness  to 
allow  others  to  be  mistaken.  Let  a  trifling 
misstatement  pass  unnoticed  where  no 
principle  is  involved,  and  when  a  mistake 
is  past  remedy  it  is  best  to  let  the  sub- 
ject drop.  The  argument  of  the  "I  told  you 
so"  character  is  always  quite  superfluous. — • 
Mrs.  Burton  Kingsland  in  the  December 
Ladies'  Home  Journal. 


How    Otis    Boyden    Taught    His    Teacher. 

By  the  Teacher. 

It's  long  in  the  past  1856;  and  it's  far 
from  here, — Washington  county,  Maine. 
I  was  the  teacher;  Otis  Boyden  was  my  pu- 
pil. It  was  a  down-east  country  district 
school,  the  little  unpainted  schoolhouse 
standing  where  three  roads  met;  school- 
room low-posted,  a  single  aisle  with  long, 
low  wooden  benches  and  desks  on  either 
side.  Blackboard  about  two  by  six  in  one 
corner,   table   and   chair  for  the   teacher. 

There  were  several  families  of  Boydens, 
and,  boarding  around,  I  became  acquainted 
in  all  of  them.  They  were  good  people, 
religious  people,  devoted  to  their  church 
and  somewhat  strongly  and  unreasoningly 
sectarian.  The  school  was  mixed,  having 
all  grades  from  the  abecedarians  on  to 
those  who,  in  those  days,  wanted  algebra 
and  a  little  peep  into  the  dead  languages. 

For  the  number  enrolled,  there  was  more 
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than  the  usual  average  of  advanced  pu- 
pils. And  they  were  bright  and  smart  and 
ambitious.  They  went  to  school  to  learn, 
and  they  studied,  night  as  well  as  day. 
iney  had  never  been  taught  that  the  path- 
way of  knowledge  should  be  -  strewn  for 
them  with  thornless  roses,  and  the  teacher 
of  that  winter's  term  was  neither  able  nor 
inclined  to  carry  them  to  the  skies  on 
flowery  beds  of  ease. 

We  toiled  together,  and  we  loved  the 
work.  The  discipline  of  the  school  was 
easy,  for  mutual  love  and  consideration  for 
one  another's  feelings  was  the  ruling  ele- 
ment. I  have  since  been  a  teacher  in  many 
schools,  and  connected  in  many  ways  with 
institutions  of  learning,  but,  in  many  re- 
spects, my  brief  connection  with  the  school 
in  the  Boyden  district  of  Peny,  Maine, 
brings  me  memories  dearer  than  any  others 
I  can  recall. 

But  the  lesson,  or  better,  the  lessons. 

English  grammar  was  a  great  branch 
of  learning  in  that  era.  Lindley  Murray 
was  revered.  Orthography,  orthoepy, 
etymology,  syntax  and  prosody,  as  applied 
in  the  proper  use  of  the  English  language, 
were  grappled  with  singly  and  as  a  whole. 
Analysis  and  parsing,  investigation  into  the 
intricate  phraseology  of  the  master  poets, 
Milton,  Thompson,  Young  and  the  rest,  was 
profound  and  methodical.  It  was  the  cus- 
tom to  dismiss  the  younger  children,  and 
the  lesson  in  advanced  grammar  came  last 
in  the  afternoon.  It  was  in  the  hearing  of 
this  class  that  Otis  Boyden  unconsciously 
became  his  teacher's  teacher. 

The  parsing  book  was  made  up  of  selec- 
tions from  writers  of  standard  authority, 
largely  from  the  poets.  The  lesson  was 
always  well  prepared.  All  were  critical. 
Otis  Boyden,  physically  strong,  quite  large, 
with  black  hair  and  bright,  black  eyes,  was 
by  no  means  possessed  of  distinguished  lin- 
guistic acumen,  though  he  was  not  dull, 
and  he  had  the  sterling  traits  of  character 
which  command  respect. 

The  passage  for  consideration  was  from 
Kirk  White: 

"It  is  not  that  my  lot  is  low. 
That  bids  the  silent  tears  to  flow; 
It  is  not  grief  that  makes  me  moan, 
It  is  that  I  am  an  alone." 

I  deaconed  this  stanza,  (and  I  may  re- 
mark it  was  entirely  unnecessary  for  me 
to  do  so),  and  called  on  Otis  to  read  and 
analyze.  I  was  sure  that  in  reading  he 
mocked  me,  that  he  did  so  intentionally, 
wilfully,  .maliciously,  and  I  was  very  angry 
1  remember  that  I  considered  it  a  wonder- 
ful restraint  on  my  part  that  kept  me  from 
assault  and  battery.  The  lesson,  however, 
went  on  to  its  ending,  and  I  grew  calmer, 
under  better  control.  I  had  not,  however, 
changed  my  mind,  and  considered  myself 
fllled  with  indignation  of  the  most  right- 
eous and  justifiable  sort. 

Therefore,  before  school  closing  and  dis- 
missal of  the  class,  I  said  what  I  thought 
I  ought  to  say  to  the  class  in  general  and 
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Pacific  Export 
Lumber  Co. 


Oregon  Pine 
Lumber  for  Export 


216  Chamber  of  Commerce 


Portland,  Ore. 
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to  Otis  in  particular.  My  remarks  seemed 
to  be  quite  effective,  and  when,  in  closing, 
I  addressed  Otis  Boyden  personally  the 
quiet  in  the  room  was,  indeed,  almost  pain- 
ful. The  class  dismissed,  each  unoffend- 
ing one  went  silently  away.  The  usual 
interchange  of  friendly  words  was  omitted. 
I  was  left  alone  with  Otis  Boyden.  I  shall 
never  forget  his  manly  appearance  as  he 
came  quietly  toward  me,  and,  looking  me 
in  the  eye,  with  suppressed  emotion  asked: 

"Mr.   ,    did   you   think   I   meant   to 

mock  you?"  It  took  but  a  moment  to  ex- 
plain to  me  that  he  had  never  thought  of 
committing  an  offense,  that  he  realized  that 
in  following  me  he  had  too  closely  copied 
my  intonations  and  inflections.  Tears  stood 
in  his  eyes,  and  they  came  also  to  mine.  I 
was  young,  and  the  incident  made  a  deep 
impression.  Its  narration  may  be  of  use 
to  others. 


Will  Telephone  Around  the  World  Without 
Wires. 

Wireless  telephone  and  telegraph  cir- 
cuits will  span  the  world  in  the  next 
hundred  years.  A  husband  in  the  middle 
of  the  Atlantic  will  be  able  to  converse 
with  his  wife  sitting  in  her  boudoir  in 
Chicago.  We  will  be  able  to  telephone  to 
China,  quite  as  readily  as  we  now  talk  from 
New  York  to  Brooklyn.  By  an  automatic 
signal  they  will  connect  with  any  circuit 
in  their  locality  without  the  intervention  of 
a  "hello  girl." — December  Ladies'  Home 
Journal. 


Five    Hundred     Million    Americans    by    the 
Year  2000. 

There  will  probably  be  from  350,000,000 
to  500,000,000  people  in  America  and  its 
possessions  by  the  lapse  of  another  century. 
Nicaragua  will  ask  for  admission  to  our 
Union  after  the  completion  of  the  great 
canal.  Mexico  will  be  next.  Europe,  seek- 
ing more  territory  to  the  south  of  us,  will 
cause  many  South  and  Central  American 
republics  to  be  voted  into  the  Union  by 
their  own  people. — December  Ladies'  Home 
Journal. 


The  Quarrel. 

The  Laurel  started  the  affair — 

He  called  the  rose  a  vain  coquette. 

The  rose  replied:    "She  did  not  care 
What   people   thought    outside    her    set!" 

"Faith!   you  speak  true!"  the  Laurel  cried. 

"The  Rose  and  Laurel  only  meet 
When  on  the  Hero's  head  we  ride. 

And    you   are   tossed    beneath    his    feet." 

The  rose  retorted:  "I  recall 

More  than  one  Hero  who  threw  down 
His  Laurel  wreath,  his  honor,  all 

For  one  red  Rose  from  Beauty's  crown." 

The  Laurel  frowned:   " 'Tis  as  you  say. 

And  yet  it  cannot  be  gainsaid 
Their   laurels   are   undimmed   today 

Save  by  the  folly  of  that  trade!" 
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Ralston 

Health 

Foods 


AC 

Breakfast 

for 
TiilrtyP^e 

0  pound 
Packai^e, 


One  cup  Ralston  Breakfast 
Food  cooks  enough  for  five 
persons- — there  are  six  full 
cups  in  every  package. 

Sliced  dates  and  Ralston 
Breakfast  Food  make  a  de- 
licious dessert.  Our  "Little 
Book  of  Ralston  Recipes" 
tells  of  other  dainty  dishes. 
A  coupon  in  every  package 
secures  a  copy. 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Ati  Grocers 


Acme  Mills 
Companyjg/ 
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ISOTE.— Send  us  your  grocer's  name  and    .. 
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"Your  reasoning's  false,"  exclaimed  the 
Rose. 

"Your  premises  are  fals,   r  yet; 
Your  sentiment  is  all  a  pose. 

Besides  you  are  not  in  my  set!" 

UNMORAL. 
'Twixt  Duty,  here  below,  and  Loye, 

Alas!  we  see  a  great  gulf  mixed. 
Perchance  they're  introduced  above. 

In  heaven,  society  is  .mixed. 


Famous  Young   Men. 

Landseer  began  his  study  of  dogs  at 
six. 

Handel  had  produced  an  opera  before  he 
was   fifteen. 

H.  Pemgino  had  finished  an  altar  painfc^ 
ing  at  fourteen. 

Auber  wrote  an  operetta  for  the  stage 
before  fourteen. 

Claude  Lorraine  began  landscape  paint- 
ing   at    twelve. 

Corneille  had  planned  a  tragedy  before 
he   was  ten. 

Moliere  finished  a  comedy,  one  of  the 
best,  at  seventeen. 

Rembrandt  had  finished  a  portrait  be- 
fore  he   was   twelve. 

Lessing  is  said  to  have  begun  "Sarah 
Sampson"  at  eighteen,  and  to  have  finished 
It   before   twenty. 

Shelly  produced  all  of  his  wonderful 
works  of  imagination  before  the  age  of 
thirty,   at  which  he   died. 

Goethe  had  produced  a  considerable  num- 
ber of  poems  and  several  dramas  before 
he  was  twenty. 

Wagner  planned  a  series  of  German 
operas  by  the  time  he  was  twenty-three, 
although  his  design  was  not  carried  out 
for    many    years. 

Caesar  was  not  twenty  when  he  became 
prominent  in  Roman  politics,  and  was  the 
leading  spirit  in  Roman  affairs  before 
thirty. 

Burke  was  twenty-six  when  the  "Essay 
on  the  Sublime  and  the  Beautiful"  was  pub- 
lished. It  is  said  that  he  began  it  between 
twenty  and  twenty-one. 

— Jewish  Messenger. 


Will  Bradley's  Unique  Commission. 
Will  Bradley  has  accepted  a  commission 
from  the  Ladies'  Home  Journal  for  a  series 
of  illustrations  that  will  attract  the  great- 
est attention.  There  are  to  be  eight  of  the 
pictures,  showing  a  woman's  day  in  her 
home — at  breakfast,  in  her  boudoir,  on  the 
lawn,  etc.  Mr.  Bradley  will  gown  the 
woman  in  costumes  (appropriate  to  the 
different  periods  of  the  day  and  to  the  occa- 
sions) of  his  own  creation,  and  decorate  and 
furnish  the  house  with  draperies,  wall 
papers  and  furniture  of  his  own  designs. 
The  drawings,  while  having  a  strong  pic- 
torial interest,  will  have  greater  value  in 
showing  women  how  to  dress  with  artistic 
effect  irrespective  of  the  decrees  of  fashion, 
and  the  methods  by  which  the  most  artis- 
tic effects  in  home  fitting  and  furnishing 
can   be   secured. 


Speaking  of 
Satisfaction 


you  can't  get  it  In 
printing  of  anp  kind 
unless  pou  go  to  a 
modern  establish' 
ment.  the  Union 
Printing  Co.  is  fitted 
with  all  up'tO'date 
facilities  and  is  pre 
pared  to  turn  out  the 
highest  grade  of 
first-class    work.    4> 


m%  issue  Of  tbc  Pacif  k  montDly 
is  a  sample.  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 
me  are  now  in  our  new  location 
at  $6  Tourtb  Street.  ^  ^  ^ 


CTfinV  ^"^  HOME  Law,  Languages,  Pedagogy, 
^  »»-"-' '  Philosophy,  Mathematics,  Journalism, 
Business  and  Government.    Positions  secured. 

Gunston  Institute,  Haneock,  Md, 


TEACHERS  WANTED  ^re|et'tEw°^.^.t 

Gunston  Bureau,  Hancock,  Sid. 


SMcCLURE'S 

Sa.nUa.ry  Abdom- 
inal Bandage  for 
Obesity  or  Weak- 
ness of  the  Ab- 
domen is  not  ex- 
celled. 

Call  or  <write  for 
circular. 


Pat.  July  25, 1899. 


THE  McCLURE  CO. 

417  Marquam  building 
'PORTLAND,  -  -  OREGON. 


176 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


Some    Queer    Advertisements. 

"A  lady  wants  to  sell  her  piano  as  she  Is 
going  abroad  in  a  strong  iron  frame." 

"Furnished  apartments,  suitable  for  a 
gentle,man  with  folding  doors." 

"Wanted,  a  room  by  two  gentlemen 
about  thirty  .  feet  long  and  twenty  feet 
broad."  ' 

"Lost,  a  collie  dog,  by  a  man  on  Saturday 
answering  to  'Jim'  with  a  brass  collar 
around  his  neck  and  muzzle,"  ' 

"Bulldog  for  sale.  Will  eat  anything. 
Very  fond  of  children." 

"A  clerk  wanted  who  can  open  oysters, 
and  references." 

"Wanted,  an  organist  and  a  boy  to  blow 
the  same." 

"Wanted,  a  clerk  to  be  partly  outside 
and  partly  behind  the  counter." 

"Lost,  near  High  Gate  Archway,  an  um- 
brella belonging  to  a  gentleman  with  a 
bent  rib  and  a  bone  handle." 

"To  be  disposed  of,  a  mail  phaeton,  the 
property  of  a  gentleman  with  a  movable 
headpiece  as  good  as  new." 


The   Pursuit  of   Happiness. 

One  of  the  latest  writings  of  the  late 
Charles  Dudley  Warner  was  an  essay  for 
the  December  Century,  entitled  "The  Pur- 
suit of  Happiness." 

Perhaps  the  most  curious  and  interesting 
phrase  ever  put  into  a  public  document 
is  "the  pursuit  of  happiness."  It  is  de- 
clared to  be  an  inalienable  right.  It  can 
not  be  sold.  It  can  not  be  given  away. 
At   is   doubtful   if   it   could    be   left   by   will. 

The  right  of  every  man  to  be  six  feet 
high  and  of  every  woman  to  be  five  feet 
four  was  regard  as  self  evident,  until 
women  asserted  their  undoubted  right  to  be 
six  feet  high  also,  when  some  confusion 
was  introduced  into  this  interpretation  of 
this  rhetorical  fragment  of  the  eighteenth 
century. 

But  the  inalienable  right  to  the  pursuit 
of  happiness  has  never  been  questioned 
since  it  was  proclaimed  as  a  new  gospel 
for  the  new  world.  The  American  people 
accepted  it  with  enthusiasm,  as  if  it  had 
been  the  discovery  of  a  gold  prospector, 
and  started  out  in  the  pursuit  as  if  the 
devil   was   after  them. 

If  the  proclamation  had  been  that  hap- 
piness is  a  common  right  of  the  race,  alien- 
able or  otherwise,  that  all  men  are  or  may 
be  happy,  history  a,nd  tradition  might  have 
interfered  to  raise  a  doubt  whether  even 
the  new  form  of  government  could  so 
change  the  ethical  condition.  But  the  right 
to  make  a  pursuit  of  happiness,  given  in 
a  fundamental  bill  of  rights,  had  quite  a 
different  aspect.  Men  had  been  engaged 
in  many  pursuits,  most  of  them  disast- 
rous, some  of  them  highly  commendable. 
A  sect  in  Galilee  had  set  up  the  pursuit  of 
righteousness  as  the  only  or  the  highest  ob- 
ject of  man's  immortal  powers.  The  re- 
wards of  it,  however,  were  not  always  im- 
mediate. Here  was  a  political  sanction  of 
a  pursuit  that  everybody  acknowledged  to 
be  of  a  good  thing. 


The  Perkins   Restaurant 

108  Fifth  Street  Between  Washington  and  Stark, 
or  through  Hotel  Entrance  on  Washington  St. 

D.  H.  BROWN,  Proprietor, 

Is  making  a  specialty  of 

A  25c  Merchants^  Lunch 


Served  at  a  moment's  notice,  from  11:30  to  o  p.  m., 
consisting  of  Soup,  Fish,  Meat,  Vegetables,  Desert,  and 
Coffee. 

Meals  a  la  Carte  at  popular  prices  at  all  hours. 


Dayton's  Handy  Cleaner 

For  Cleaning  and  Polishing 

Muddy 

Rubbers 

Clothing  and  Bicycles. 

Also  very  Neat  and  Useful  for  Sponging  Clothing 
Pfice,   tOc  Delivered  or  Mailed. 

Dayton    Hardware    Company 

F»ORTL,ArND,   OREOOIV. 


Carnations . . . 

Now  in  Season  at 

Clarke  Bros. 

Fine  Roses. 
289  MORRISON  STREET. 


Bound   Volumes 
Pacific  Monthly 

VOLS.  I.   II.  III.  AND  IV 

Of  the  Pacific  Monthly   bound  in  Green  Cloth, 
are  now  ready.    Price,  75c  each. 

Address 

The  Pacific  Monthly 

Portland,  Oregon. 
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DO  YOU  WANT  A  50  PIECE  DINNER  SET  FREE 

Write  to-day  for  onr  handsome  lllnstrated  catalogue  and  see  T^hat  beautiful  premiums  we  give  for  selling 
our  Soaps.  We  give  to  each  purchaser  of  a  box  of  Soap  or  bottle  of  Ferlnme  their  choice  of  some  of  the 
handsomest  premiums  in  the  market.     Lamps*  Braceletai  Vlassware,   Opalware,  Knlvest  Boasting 

Pans,    Coke 

Plates  and  other 
beautiful  pres- 
ents. To  the 
agent  -who  sells 
only  24  boxes  of 
Soap  we  give  a 

50.PIECE 
D£NMER  SET 
—not  a  toy  set- 
but  a  beautifully 
decorated  and 
gold  traced,  full 
size  for  family 
use,  Dinner  set. 
We  also  give  Coaches, 
Rockers,  Dlnins  Room 
Chairs,  Center  Tables, 
Lace  Curtains,  Watches, 
Knives  end  Forks,  Gron- 
Iteware,  Scwtng;  Machines, 
Mastcal  Instmments,  Etc.  If  cash  Is  preferred  we  allow  a  very  liberal  commission.  We  trust  you.  No 
money  required.    We  allow  you  15  days*  time  In  which  to  deliver  the  goods  and  collect  your  money 


Nelsonvillk,  Ohio. 
Goods  received  to-day.  My  customera  are  all 
well  pleased  with  their  lamps.  We  have  not  Been 
such  nice  lamps  here  before  Will  send  another  order 
in  a  few  days.  I  am  more  than  pleased  with  the 
mandolin  Mrs.  AGNES  HITCHINGS. 


before  paying  us.  l>ont 
delay,  Writo  at  cnco 
for  our  catalogue.  Yon 
can  then  see  how  easy  It 
will  be  to  earn  a  Dinner 
Set  or  other  premium. 
Oneday's  work  may  bo 
all  that  is  necessary. 


READ  THE  LETTER 
from  a  customer  and 
bo  convinced  that  you 
are  dealing  witli  a  thor- 
oughly  reliable    house. 


SALVONA  SOAP  CO.,  Main  and  Locust  Sb..  ST.  LOUIS.  MO* 


WATSON'S  RESTAURANT 

WATSON  BROS.,  Proprietors 

Conducted  on  the  Check  System,  Therefore  Patrons  Pay  for  What  They  Get  and  No  More. 

24  Private  Dining  Rooms  for  Ladies.         Music  from  5:30  to  7:30  p.  m. 


109  AND  in  FOURTH  STREET 

BETWEEN  WASHINGTON  AND  STARK  STS. 

Open  6  A.  M.  to  9  P.  M.  PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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.ox"^'^    2   Overland  Trains  Daily   2   /^/    k^\    * 

YELLOWSTONE  PARK  and  DINING  CAR  LINE 

WHEN  QOINQ  TO  THE 

BUFFALO  HUMP  MINING  COUNTRY 


TAKE 


T^H  NORTHERN  PACIFIC 

Direct  service  to  the  GOLD  FIELDS  of  British  Columbia 
via    SPOKANE,  WASH. 


THE 

ALL  RAIL 
ROUTE 


Tickets  sold  to  all  points 

in  the  United  States  and  Canada 


Telephone  Main  244 


A.  D.  CHARLTON 

Assistant  General  Passenger  Agent 

255  Morrison  St.,  Corner  Third 

PORTLAND.  OREGON 


i»^»»»»»»»»^^»»»»»^^»»»»»''»»'^^^»»^^^'^»»»^^^^»^^^^^^»»^^^»i^»»»»»»^.» 


THE  MAGNIFICIENT  SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  the   world,  can   best  be 

seen  from  the  st«amers  •«  DAL,L,ES  CITY" 

and  "REGULATOR"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

C.  G.  THAYER,  Aet.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland.  Gen.  \gt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 

School  of  Languages. 

LOUIS  BACH 

521    MARQUAM   BUILDING 

FRENCH,  GERMAN, 
SPANISH,  LATIN 

Individual  or  Class  Instruction, 
Day  or  Night 
TERMS — $2.75  month  for  one  person  one 
lesson  of  one  hour  a  week;    $1.50  each    a 
month  for  two  or  more  persons. 

I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
Baltimore,  IMd. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  fl.OO 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


GASH 


Rio  Grande  Western  Ry. 

THE   ONLY  LINE 

-OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  From  Portland 
THREE  Routes  Through  Colorado 
FOUR  Routes  East  Thereof 


The  Grandest  Mountain   Scenery  in  America  by 

Daylight. 
Personally    conducted  tourist  excursions  through 

to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 


STOPOVER  IN  UTAH    OB    COLORADO 
GRANTED  ON    ALI,   CLASSES   OF   TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.J.ROCHE,  J.  D.  MANSFIELD. 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

253  Wfuhlngton  5t.,  Portland,  Ore8:on. 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

Colombia  Hlver&Paget  Soand  Navigation  Go. 

PORTLAND  AND  ASTORIA 
Steamers    Telephone    and   Bailey  Gatzert  leave  foot 

Alder  Street  daily  (except  Sunday  ,  7  A.  M. 
Leave  Astoria  daily  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

E.  W.  Crichtton,  Agent 


Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R. 

TIHE  CARD. 

WINTER  SCHEDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m-,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m..  and  Seaside  at  12:50  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p-  m. 

Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m..  arrives  In 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Coium'5ia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Schedule  is 
now  in  effect  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m,  and  6:.^5  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.     Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a-  m. 

SOUTH)  5     SOUTHERN 

A^D  VIA      PACIFIC 

EAST      '     COMPANY 


LEAVE 


7  00  p.m. 


*  8  30  a.m. 

Dwly 
except 
Sunday, 

t  7  30  a.m. 
t  4  50  p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


OVERLAND  EX- 
PRESS, for  Salem, 
Roseburg.  Abhl  nd, 
Sacramento,  ogden,  ( 
San  Francisco,  Mo-  f 
jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 
I,  and  the  east  J 

Roseburg  Passenger 
f  Via  Woodburn  for"] 
I  Mt. Angel, Silverton,  | 
■(  West  Scio,  Browns-  J- 
I  ville,  Springfield,  | 
[and  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger. 
Independence  Pass'ng'r 


ARRIVE 


*  9  15  a.  m. 


*  4  30  p.  m. 

Daily 
Except 
Sunday 

t  5  50  p.m. 
J  8  25  a.  m. 


*  Daily.    |  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAf  AN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Yamhill  Division  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at"7 :20,  9 :40*  a.  m ;  12 :30, 1 :55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  ^  :05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
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'HIS  number  of  the  Pacific  Monthly  offers  an  un- 
usual variety  of  topics.  Nearly  every  interest 
which  should  have  a  place  in  a  popular  monthly 

jgazine    will    be    found    represented    in    this    issue. 

nong  the  contents  are  two  short  stories,  one,  "His 

)n  Sweetheart,"  with  local  flavor.  The  reader  who 
wishes  serious  subjects  will  find  plenty  to  think 
about  in  "The  Public  Schools  and  False  Principles," 
by  Mr.  C.  E.  S.  Wood,  and  "Self  Government  in  Mu- 
nicipal Affairs,"  by  Mr.  J.  N.  Teal.  Capt.  Harry  L. 
Weils  has  an  article  on  "The  Chinese  Drama  on  the 
Pacific  Coast."  Attention  is  called  to  "The  Month," 
a  unique  department  aiming  to  give  a  short 
resume  of  the  world's  doings  in  Politics,  Science, 
Literature,  Art,  Education,  and  Religious  Thought, 
with  Leading  Events.  In  addition  to  this  de- 
partment, there  are  nine  others,  covering  a 
wide  range  of  interests,  from  humorous  selec- 
tions as  represented  in  "Drift,"  to  "Questions  of  the 
Day,"  "The  Financial  World,"  "The  Home,"  "Men  and 
Women,"  "Chess,"  "Books,"  "The  Idler,"  and  "Our 
Point  of  View." 
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:ArND: 
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^ 


has  the  PACIFIC  MONTHLY  had 
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gard  these  facts.      Send  for  our  rates,     gi    0    0     0     0     d 
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Ji  glimpse  of  a  branch  of  the  beautiful  Clackamas  River,  one 
of  Oregon's  famous  fishing  streams,  where  I^ipUng  and  others  fa' 
mous  in  literature,  commercial  life  and  politics,  have  angled  for 
the  elusive  trout.  The  scene,  near  Gladstone  Park,  is  from  a  pho' 
tograph  by  B.  Satterlee. 
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His    Iron    Sweetheart 

By     Lucia     Chase     Bell 


^(  HE   last    time    that 
Engineer      Joe 
Fielding       urged 
Annie    McGowan 
to  set  their  wed- 
ding     day      was 
when    they    were 
taking    an    after- 
noon walk  on  his 
day     off,     Annie, 
too,  having  a  few  hours'  blissful  leave 
from    the    big   department    store    where 
she  worked. 

Never  had  the  sun  shone  more  delic- 
iously  than  it  did  this  afternoon  in  Jan- 
uary. Pussy  willow  buds  glistened  like 
great  pearls  on  their  ruddy  stems,  and 
here  and  there  in  the  long  mountain 
range  across  the  wide  valley  the  distant 
snow  peaks  showed  white  as  wake-robins 
against  the  pure  blue. 

It  was  a  joy  merely  to  live,  and  Joe 
Fielding  thought  that  his  heart  would 
break  with  gladness  when  Annie  lifted 
her  eyes  to  his  and  said,  "I  will." 

But  she  added,  with  upturned  face  full 
of  anxious  earnestness,  "There  is  only 
one  thing  to  say  first,  Joe.  Perhaps  you 
wouldn't  want  me  to  set  the  day  at  all 
if  you  knew." 

Joe  only  tightened  his  grasp  of  the 
solid  little  hands  he  had  taken  in  his. 
"What  is  it,  Annie?"  he  asked,  and  his 


smile  was  confident  and  full  of  tender- 
ness. 

"For  you  to  leave  the  engine — yes, 
leave  the  road  for  good  and  all,"  said 
Annie,  bravely,  "and  go  with  me  to  the 
country  to  live — up  to  one  of  the  hill 
farms,  Joe.  I  went  up  there  with 
Jessie  Aiken  only  yesterday  to  buy 
butter,  and  I  heard  the  meadow  larks 
singing  in  the  dewy  fields,  and  the  air 
came  to  your  face  so  fine  and  clear,  and 
I  saw  the  eagles  soaring  so  free,  high  up 
in  the  lift" — 

"In  the  what?  Wish  you'd  talk  Amer- 
ican, Annie." 

"Up  in  the  sky,"  explained  Annie.  "It's 
so  still  up  there,  Joe,  like  the  Sabbath 
in  the  Scotch  hills  where  I  was  born. 
And  often  as  you  come  down  the  steep 
winding  road  you  hear  the  purlin'  of 
some  sweet  wee  will,  and  then  you  see 
it  in  a  minute,  twinkling  out  of  the  ferny 
hillside"— 

"What's  a  wee  will,  Annie?" 

"A  branch — a  little  brook,"  said  Annie. 
"You  can  just  guess  what  I  mean,  Joe. 
Oh,  I'd  be  so  happy  up  there  with  you — 
happy  in  the  wee-est  bit  of  a  shielin'  if 
I  had  only  you  with  me.  We'd  be  so 
happy  every  minute,  and  I  could  work 
by  your  side  out  of  doors,  even,  and  in 
the  evening  time  I'd  sit  beside  you,  and 
you'd  read  to  me  from  the  Holy  Book" — 
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"The  dickens  I  would !"  said  Joe.  He 
still  smiled  tenderly  at  Annie,  but  the 
blue  eyes  looking  into  his  darkened  and 
sparkled  with  their  loving  eagerness. 

"You  needn't  try  to  make  me  think 
you're  so  wicked,"  said  Annie.  "Didn't 
you  write  to  your  old  mother  back  in 
Ohio  that  I  was  a  good  girl,  and  very 
religious,  because  you  thought  it  would 
please  her?  The 'truth  is,  Joe,  I  just 
couldn't  stand  the  fear,  with  you  on  the 
road.  I've  troubled  about  it  ever  since 
I  knew  you" — with  a  modest  droop  of 
the  flower  face — "and  I'm  sure  I  never 
could  sleep  o'  nights — and  I  can't  now 
— for  fear  of  your  coming  some  time  in 
the  dark  to  tell  me  where  you'd  gone 
down  and  when,  and  putting  my  arms 
out,  to  clasp  only  empty  air.  Oh,  Joe, 
such  things  have  been,  and  it  would  kill 
me,  I  think." 

Joe  kissed  the  two  hands  he  held 
folded  so  tightly.  "See  here,  my  little 
Scotch-woman,"  he  said,  "I  can  under- 
stand how  you  love  the  hills  so,  and  all 
that,  but  you  don't  come  any  of  this 
second-sight  business  on  me.  You've 
been  working  too  hard.  You're  hys- 
terical. Come,  Annie  dear,  when  shall 
it  be?" 

"Oh,  soon!"  said  Annie,  "and  we'll 
take  a  little  farm  in  the  hills  then,  Joe?" 

Really  the  plan  was  not  purely  a  sur- 
prise. Annie  had  shyly  hinted  it  before, 
and  the  idea  had  afterward  vaguely 
floated  into  Joe's  mind,  sometimes,  when 
he  was  standing  in  the  engine,  his  elbow 
on  the  cushion,  eyes  to  the  front,  with 
little  chance  to  think  of  anything  but  the 
"feel"  of  the  engine  and  the  look  of  the 
track.  He  had  considered  it  a  little,  but 
not  seriously.  One  hundred  and  fifty 
dollars  a  month  was  very  good  wages, 
and  he  loved  his  engine.  He  loved  the 
responsibility,  and  he  loved  the  thrill 
that  came  to  him  when  he  had  pulled 
his  train  safely  through  or  over  or  under 
a  horror,  sometimes  here,  sometimes 
there,  along  the  dangerous  mountain 
line,  and  knew  that  the  victory  of  it  lay 
in  his  own  sure  hand  and  granite  will. 
Something  of  this  feeling  stirred  him 
now.  To  leave  the  road  seemed  unrea- 
sonable, impossible. 

"Or  I  could  go  on  the  engine  with 
vou,  instead  of  the  farm,"  pleaded  Annie. 
"Just  see  my  wrists !     I  am  very  strong. 


I  could  handle  the  cord  wood  as  well  as. 
a  boy,  and  no  one  would  know." 

She  was  entirely  in  earnest,  remote  as 
some  grave  little  child  from  the  wise,, 
old,  sensible  world  at  that  moment,  liv- 
ing only  in  the  pure  world  of  her  love. 

But  Joe  laughed.  And  Annie  said 
slowlv :  "I  doubt  you  love  me  so  dearlv 
after 'all,  Joe." 

Then  things  went  on  from  bad  to 
worse.  "I've  never  questioned  your 
love,  Annie,  whether  or  no,"  said  Joe^ 
and  he  added,  sternly,  "I'm  good  for 
nothing  but  the  engine,  Annie.  I  reckon 
I  can't  be  made  over.  Those  that  can't 
take  me  as  I  am  can  do  without  me." 

Annie's  face  paled.  She  answered — 
the  words  scarcely  uttered  above  her 
breath. 

"Oh,  then,  we'll  just  indefinitely  post- 
pone the  day,  and  I  mean  it,  Joe,  and  no 
doubt  that  will  make  you  happy." 

So  they  walked  in  frozen  silence  to 
Annie's  gate.  Joe  said  "Good-bye,  An- 
nie," and  with  Annie's  "Good-bye,  Joe," 
they  parted. 

Annie  stood  and  gazed  after  him 
through  a  lattice  of  leafless  honeysuckle 
boughs  over  the  porch.  He  walked 
straight  on,  hands  thrust  hard  into  his 
pockets,  his  head  thrown  back,  his  face 
stony. 

"I  doubt  if  you'll  be  over  happy  with 
your  iron  sweetheart,  Joe  dear,"  she  said, 
desolately. 

When  Joe  Fielding  swung  himself 
down  from  the  engine  after  his  next 
run  it  was  with  the  frank  confession  to 
his  own  soul  that  for  out  and  out  pure 
cussedness  this  trip  had  taken  the  cake 
above  anything  he  ever  knew.  A  hun- 
dred things  fit  to  raise  the  hair  off  your 
head  had  almost  happened.  He  had 
quarreled  with  a  brother  engineer,  the 
whitest  man  in  ten  states,  almost  to  an 
unforgivable  point,  and  he  had  run  dis- 
gracefully into  Grant's  Pass  twenty  min- 
utes behind  time.  These  were  only  two^ 
moderate  instances  of  the  things  that 
pricked  his  consciousness  and  took  away 
his  appetite  for  supper. 

Then — Annie.  With  all  her  child-like- 
ness, so  motherly  tender  to  him,  big, 
broad-shouldered  fellow  as  he  was ;  so- 
utterly  dependent  on  him  for  all  her  real 
heart's-core  happiness ;  so  blind  to  all 
other  men  that  he  knew  they  were  to- 
her,  and  always  would  be,  only  as  "trees. 
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walking" ;  Annie,  loving  him  frankly  as 
ever  Shakespeare's  women  love,  the 
blessedness  of  which  Joe  Fielding  could 
realize,  but  never  stopped  to  analyze. 
Could  he  give  up  Annie? 

He  walked  along  State  street,  after 
supper,  smoking  hard,  and  trying  to 
think  things  out. 

It  was  the  eve  of  Bobbie  Burns'  birth- 
day anniversary,  and  without  any  pre- 
vious resolves  thitherward  he  found  him- 
self by  and  by  seated  obscurely  in  a 
happy  crowd  gathered  to  share  in  the 
Caledonian  Club's  annual  celebration. 

And  presently  up  on  the  platform  he 
saw  Annie,  always  the  warm  -  hearted 
club's  blithest  favorite  in  song  or  dance. 
He  trembled  from  head  to  foot  as  she 
sang,  with  wistful  face  uplifted : 

"Let  Fortune's  gifts  at  random  flee, 
They  ne'er  shall  draw  a  wish  frae  me, 
Supremely  blest  wi'  love  and  thee, 
In  the  birks  of  Aberfeldy." 

No  trained  singer  was  Annie,  but 
somehow  that  sweet,  fresh  voice  in  the 
old  song  could  always  bring  the  tears 
— and  the  sweet-souled  Scotch  love  ten- 
der tears  as  well  as  laughter.  Annie's 
countrymen  warmly  encored  until  she 
sang  again — and  did  she  look  straight 
into  Joe's  eyes?  He  could  swear  that 
she  did,  and  loved  him  still — 

"O  wert  thou  in  the  cauld  blast, 
On  yonder  lea,  on  yonder  lea, 

My  plaidie  to  the  angry  airt, 

I'd    shelter   thee,    I'd    shelter   thee." 

He  threaded  his  way  dizzily  out  into 
the  street,  and  his  mind  was  made  up. 
Annie  should  have  her  way. 

And,  of  course,  Annie,  the  happiest 
girl  in  the  world,  decided  not  to  postpone 
the  day. 

They  rented  one  of  the  hill  farms,  a 
fertile,   lovely  place,   Annie's  choice. 

"When  we  buy  let  us  always  buy  the 
best,"  she  said  to  Joe,  and  he  bought 
the  finest  self-binder  and  harvester  to  be 
had  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Annie  went 
along  when  he  made  the  purchase,  and 
felt  like  a  queen. 

"You'll  not  need  to  hire  a  man,  Joe, 
except  in  harvest,"  she  said,  as  they  rode 
home,  "because  I'll  work  out  o'  doors. 


That's  the  Scotch  blood  o'  me.  I'll  work 
at  your  side — at  least  till  we've  a  home  of 
our  own." 

With  all  this  she  was  a  superb  little 
housekeeper,  and  coddled  Joe  like  a 
baby,  with  dainties  at  their  table.  But 
best  of  all,  she  loved  "the  work  beside 
Joe."  She  could  take  care  of  the  hay 
harvest  as  well  as  he,  or  drive  the  seeder, 
or  unharness  and  stable  the  teams ;  a 
strong,  unfettered,  busy  little  figure  go- 
ing about  in  scant  skirts  and  loose  blouse 
and  generally  wearing  Joe's  old  felt 
hat  comfortably  set  on  the  back  of  her 
head.  Annie  kissed  the  rim  of  that  old 
hat  often  and  often,  looking  first  shyly 
to  see  that  no  one  observed  her  foolish- 
ness. 

It  was  her  delight  to  walk  out  with 
Joe  on  Sabbath  afternoons  for  a  decorous 
look  at  the  growing  grain,  always  wear- 
ing her  best  gown  on  these  occasions  and 
a  darling  little  yachting  cap  of  plaid ;  for 
Annie  hated  bonnets.  And  she  prided  her- 
self on  her  Scotch  rectitude  in  these  walks. 
"Joe  will  snip  the  heads  of  the  pinks 
out  of  the  wheat  on  the  Sabbath,"  with 
a  look  at  him  full  of  tender  forgiveness 
of  the  sin,  "but  I,  never!  I  never  snip 
a  one !" 

But  hatred  of  the  farm  grew  and 
burned  in  Joe's  veins  like  a  fever  from 
the  day  that  he  first  set  foot  there.  Not 
that  he  was  ever  unfaithful  to  his  task, 
or  shirked  in  the  least.  But  those  years 
on  the  engine  had  cramped  brain  and 
muscle  into  one  groove. 

He  felt  a  frantic  loathing  of  the  mud 
in  rainy  times  as  he  went  lumbering: 
about  the  fields,  and  a  homesick  longing" 
came  over  him  for  the  clean,  dry  floor 
of  the  familiar  cab,  the  steady  glow  of 
the  fire,  and  the  roar  of  the  great  obe- 
dient  engine. 

He  got  into  a  way  of  stopping  in  the 
fields  to  listen  when  No.  8  was  due.  Once 
he  caught  himself  muttering  fiercely  as 
he  listened.  "I  was  a  fool  to  give  in !" 
Then  he  pulled  himself  up  short.  He 
reminded  himself  of  Annie's  arms 
curled  close  about  him  at  night,  after  the 
little  praver  she  never  forgot. 

"Fool !''  he  said.  "Isn't  all  this  what 
I'd  have  given  heart's  blood  to  get,  and 
haven't  I  got  it?  And  what's  all  the 
universe  to  me  besides?  What  a  cursed 
fool  to  be  a-pining  after  a  heap  of  old 
iron !     For  what's  No.  8  but  that  ?" 
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"Joe  stood  and  gazed  wistfully  at  the  engine's  light  flashing  through  the  dust  far  below  hint." 


Just  then  a  long,  clear  whistle  sounded 
away  down  in  the  valley.  It  was  the 
whistle  of  No.  8,  and  it  rang  familiar  and 
true.  Joe  stood  and  gazed  wistfully  at 
the  engine's  light  flashing  through  the 
dusk  far  below  him. 

"She's  on  time !"  he  said,  with  a  fond 
light  in  his  eyes.  "There  ain't  any  guess- 
work about  her." 

Then  he  hung  his  head  in  shame,  mut- 
tering to  himself  that  he  must  be  going 
crazy,  that  he  was  an  idiot  and  a  traitor 
to  the  sweetest  woman  in  the  world — and 
what  was  the  matter  with  him,  anyway? 

He  reflected  that  evening  as  he  dog- 
gedly trudged  home  through  the  fields 
that  he  had  once  heard  that  the  angels 


would  shudder  if  they  could  behold  all 
the  thoughts  of  even  the  purest  man  that 
ever  lived.  He  reckoned  there  would 
be  a  holy  shudder  among  them  if  they 
could  see  into  his  thoughts.  "Just  now, 
for  instance,  as  I'm  a-yankin'  up  these 
pinks  out  of  the  wheat  by  the  roots,  and 
a-yankin  up  other  things  by  the  roots, 
too,  may  be — love  !  life  !  everything  that's 
sweet  and  decent !" 

Words  could  not  picture  Joe's  disgust 
for  the  winter,  when  the  valley  lay 
soaked  with  rains  and  the  hill  tops  were 
covered  with  snow.  He  began  to  spend 
long  afternoons  and  evenings  in  town, 
often  coming  up  to  the  hill  farm  late 
at  night,  moody  and  silent. 
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Then  Annie  would  say  to  herself,  "It'll 
3e  better  in  the  spring.  It's  a  weary 
:ime  for  a  man,  with  nothing  to  do." 

And  she  never  let  the  fire  die  down 
jpon  the  hearth  before  Joe  came  home. 
But  Joe  was  beginning  to  nurse  strange 
Fancies. 

Whose  was  the  evil  eye  that  blighted 
lis  crops  and  made  everything  go  wrong 
in  spite  of  all  that  he,  or  even  Annie, 
:ould  do?  What  was  it  drawing  all  his 
thoughts  back  to  his  old  work?  Annie 
liad  often  told  him  strange  imaginings 
Df  the  Highland  people,  and  he  had 
laughed  at  them,  but  were  they  truth, 
after  all? 

Who  could  say  that  No.  8  was  not 
jealous  of  his  new  love  and  life? 

Could  he  not  remember  inexplicable 
movements  of  that  very  engine?  Every 
man  on  the  road  knew  that  an  engine 
would  sulk.  Was  it  not  a  fact  that  she 
used  to  shudder  every  time  she  passed 
the  place  where  she  killed  the  little  child 
ten  years  ago,  just  as  it  darted  across 
her  path  from  behind  a  screen  of  cord- 
wood  beside  the  track? 

This  was  true.  He  had  only  told  it  to 
two  or  three  of  the  men,  who  had  sim- 
ilar confidences  to  make,  but  they  had 
believed  it.  He  knew,  and  they  knew, 
that  the  thing  had  a  memory. 

One  night  when  Joe  came  home  An- 
nie offered  the  cup  of  hot  coffee  she  al- 
ways had  waiting,  but  he  pushed  her 
roughly  aside.  "I  don't  want  it,"  he 
said,  with  angry  bitterness.  "I'm  tired 
of  your  cossetings.  Curse  you  and  your 
Scotch  stubbornness.  You've  ruined  me 
with  your  fine  'work  beside  me.'  I'm  go- 
ing back  to  the  road." 

Annie's  breath  came  painfully,  like 
the  gasp  of  the  dying. 

"Has  it  come  to  this?"  she  said.  "I 
did  not  quite  know.  I  could  not  under- 
stand. Was  it  so  hard,  Joe  dear?  I 
only  know  that  I  love  you  with  all  my 
strength.  But  I  have  ruined  you.  It 
must  be  true,  for  you  have  said  it — and 
cursed  me,  too.  Go  back  to  the  road, 
then,  Joe." 

When  he  was  asleep  Annie  went 
hither  and  thither  about  the  house  with 
strange,  still  energy.  She  dressed  as 
for  a  journey,  packed  a  traveling  bag 
and,  taking  it  in  her  hand,  opened  the 
door  noiselessly.     As  she  passed  out,  a 


last-year's  bird's  nest  filled  with  snow  in 
bare  vines  by  the  low  doorway  trembled 
at  her  touch  and  sprinkled  her  face.  It 
was  a  drear  farewell. 

"I  could  not  do  otherwise,  Joe,  my 
love,"  said  the  tear-blurred  note  Joe 
found  upon  his  pillow.  "I  do  not  know 
what  else  to  do.  It  might  have  been  dif- 
ferent if  I  had  known.  But  I  think  I 
will  go  home,  across  the  sea  to  the  old 
home.  I  can  find  a  corner  there  at  some 
hearthside,  it  may  be.  And  God  bless 
and  keep  you,  my  dear." 

Then  Joe  Fielding  awoke  from  his 
dream.  Nerveless,  purposeless,  silent, 
he  lingered  for  long  months  at  the  farm 
on  the  lonely  hill,  until  at  last  his  old 
mates  of  the  Brotherhood  came  forward 
in  pity  and  would  not  rest  until  they  had 
won  him  back  to  his  old  place  on  the 
same  old  division. 

The  engine  was  the  same,  also.  "That 
is  a  little  queer,"  said  Joe  Fielding,  quiet- 
ly, but  that  was  all. 

But  Annie  did  not  cross  the  sea.  One 
day  she  remembered  that  her  second  or 
third  cousin,  Janet,  lived  with  her  hus- 
band far  down  the  road,  somewhere 
among  the  wild  hills,  and  that  they  kept 
a  station  for  the  section  hands  and  saw- 
mill men,  mail-carriers  and  timber  cruis- 
ers who  were  always  passing  in  and  out. 

With  a  sudden  flood  of  joy  she  thought, 
"If  I  should  go  there  I  might  see  him 
every  night  when  the  big  train  pulls 
through,  all  unknown  to  him.  It  may 
be  that  Janet  would  need  me." 

And  so  it  came  to  pass  that  Annie  did 
find  a  warm  welcome  with  her  cousin 
Janet,  and  to  Janet  she  told  her  story. 

Only  a  mile  beyond  this  station  was 
where  the  road  wound  around  on  a  tres- 
tle, the  mountain  rising  straight  up  from 
the  ties  on  one  side,  dipping  down,  down, 
on  the  other,  until  the  tops  of  trees 
showed  blue  and  dim  at  the  bottom.  It 
was  the  hoo-doo  of  the  road ;  it  was  what 
turned  engineers  and  firemen  gray  before 
their  time. 

Every  night  the  track-walker  faith- 
fully rolled  his  tricycle  over  it  half  an 
hour  before  the  great  through  passenger 
was  due,  and  every  night,  ten  minutes 
before  it  was  due,  a  little  figure  in  short 
gown  and  plaid  cap,  with  lantern  lighted, 
flitted  along  to  the  most  dangerous  point 
on  that  treacherous  curve,  and  there 
waited    unobserved  in  a  niche    of    the 
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shaggy  mountain  side  till  the  "vision" 
had  passed.  For  it  was  to  Annie  a 
heavenly  vision — that  swift  glimpse  of 
her  Joe,  coming  so  close,  close,  for  one 
blessed,  safe  minute.  "Daft  Annie," 
some  called  her,  because  of  this  "foolish 
journey"  in  the  night,  but  her  cousin 
Janet  said  she  wished  all  the  world  could 
be  daft  like  sweet  Annie. 

And  Annie  went  on  making  her  jour- 
ney in  peace  until  one  black  night  En- 
gineer Joe  Fielding  saw  a  strange  light 
— not  a  lantern — suddenly  flare  up  on  the 
track  right  before  him  on  the  hoo-doo 
bend,  just  in  time  to  reverse  the  engine 
and  bring  the  great  train  with  a  sick- 
ening shock  to  a  quivering  stand  only 
a  hair's  breadth  between  him  and  a 
wicked  gap  in  the  rails. 

And  there  they  found  Annie  lying 
along  the  track,  with  bruised  face  and 
bright  hair  mottled  with  blood.  A  pair  of 


hobo  wretches,  intent  on  revenge  for 
some  stern  measures  of  long-suffering 
trainmen,  had  removed  the  ties  and 
loosened  and  twisted  the  rails ;  had  struck 
Annie  a  cruel  blow  and  flung  her  lantern 
down  into  the  abyss,  before  they  ran  for 
their  lives. 

Then  Annie,  with  fainting  hands,  but 
strong  will,  had  untied  her  apron,  lit  it 
with  matches  from  her  blouse  pocket, 
watched  it  kindle,  waved  it  and  prayed 
— and  knew  nothing  more. 

In  soft  morning  sunshine  Annie 
opened  her  eyes  with  that  peace  which 
sometimes  comes  in  moments  of  utter 
weakness.  She  looked  into  the  face  of 
Joe,  her  husband,  and  saw  that  it  was 
full  of  worshipping  love. 

"Live,  my  precious  wife,"  prayed  Joe 
Fielding,   "live   and   forgive." 

"Live?"  said  Annie,  "I  think  I  could 
not  die  now !" 


Life's  Changeful  Seas. 


Love,  we'll  sail  life's  changeful  sea, 

You  and  I  together, 
Facing  fortune  cheerily, 

Bright  or  stormy  weather. 


What,  though  wintry  skies  forecast 
Sudden  storms  appearing. 

Sure,  we'll  weather  safe  the  blast, 
Love,  our  helmsman,  steering. 


Or,  upon  bright  summer  seas, 
Where  soft  gales  are  sighing, 

We  will  dream  of  isles  of  peace, 
In  love's  light  ever  lying. 


What,  though  black  and  troublous  skies 
Hide  each  star  from  showing — 

In  the  heaven  of  your  eyes 
Love's  beacon  still  is  glowing. 


So,  we'll  sail  life's  changeful  sea. 

You  and  I  together. 
Facing  fortune  cheerily, 

Bright  or  stormy  weather. 

—L.  G. 


The   Public  Schools  and  False 
Principles.     By     C.    E.    S.    Wood. 


No  matter  how  good  the  pubhc 
schools  may  be,  the  pubHc  school 
system  has  been  and  is  teaching 
false  principles.  And  there  is  no  insti- 
tution of  democratic  America  more  cher- 
ished or  more  applauded  by  every  gen- 
eration than  the  public  school  system. 
Yet  it  is  certain  that  the  public  school 
system  has  taught  the  youth  of  the 
United  States  to  expect  as  a  matter  of 
course  at  the  hand  of  the  taxpayer  op- 
portunity for  a  liberal  education  in  every 
branch  of  learning — French  and  German 
as  well  as  English;  music  as  well  as 
constitutional  history;  drawing  as  well 
as  arithmetic ;  and  chemistry — to  the  ex- 
clusion of  political   economy. 

It  is  conceded  by  all  parties — Jefferson- 
ian  democrats,  Hamiltonian  republicans, 
socialists  and  all — that  the  real  object 
3f  the  education  of  the  people  at  the  pub- 
lic expense  is  to  produce  citizens  com- 
petent to  take  part  understandingly  in 
the  government  as  voters.  The  reason- 
ing is  simple.  Voting  ought  to  be  an  act 
3f  intellgence.  It  is  an  exercise  of 
30wer.  The  votes  of  the  majority  are 
:he  supreme  law.  The  government  is 
:he  people ;  therefore  each  man  who  ex- 
ercises that  power  ought  to  do  so  in- 
;elligently.  He  can  only  do  so  intelli- 
gently when  he  comprehends  the  ques- 
;ion  or  questions  submitted  to  him  as  a 
/oter,  and  he  can  only  study  or  compre- 
lend  such  questions  when  he  knows  how 

0  read  and  write  the  English  language 
—knows  something  of  the  elements  of 
:ommon  knowledge,  such  as  geography 
md  arithmetic;  knows  the  principles  of 
his  government  and  the  history  of  what 
t  came  from ;  knows  something  of  the 
"ailures  of  past  governments  and  some- 
hing  of  the  general  principles  of  wealth 
)r  political  economy. 

Now  the  above  is  a  very,  very  liberal 
education.  Few  men  have  had  it.  It 
vould  require  at  least  three  years  in  the 
ligh  school  for  the  rudiments  of  the 
ligher    studies    alone.       There    is    not 

1  high  school  in  the  country,  so  far 
is  I  know,  which  is  trying  to  give 
effectivelv  this  education.     Not  a  oublic 


school  course  in  the  United  States,  so 
far  as  I  know,  which  is  solely  regulated 
by  the  great  object,  viz.,  to  make  com- 
petent, intelligent  citizens.  But  they  are 
all  trying  to  rival  the  private  colleges 
and  universities.  They  are  moulded 
from  this  sort  of  reasoning,  as  follows : 
Such  and  such  a  college  gives  to  those 
who  wish  it  and  can  pay  for  it  the  ac- 
complishments of  Latin,  Greek,  German, 
French,  chemistry,  music,  drawing,  etc. 
These  colleges  are  institutions  of  learn- 
ings We  are  institutions  of  learning. 
Therefore  we  must  give  to  all  our  stu- 
dents who  desire  it  French,  German, 
Latin,  Greek,  music,  chemistry,  art,  etc., 
entirely  forgetful  of  this  difference,  that 
the  private  institution  furnishes  for  pay 
instruction  in  such  branches  of  learning 
as  men  choose  for  themselves,  thirst  for 
and  are  willing  to  pay  for,  regardless  of 
whether  it  makes  them  better  citizens. 
To  the  man  who  wants  botany  it  says 
come,  but  as  our  expenses  are  great,  you 
must  pay  for  your  botany,  and  so  with 
biology,  astronomy,  painting,  music, 
Greek,  the  romance  languages,  Sanskrit, 
etc. 

But  the  public  school  ought  to  say 
only  this :  We  want  you  to  be  intel- 
ligent citizens,  so  whether  you  like  it  or 
not  we  will  in  the  public  interest  force 
you  to  come  and  learn  the  principles  of 
good  citizenship  and  the  knowledge  to 
enable  you  to  vote  intelligently,  and  for 
this  purpose  and  because  of  this  purpose 
the  public  shall  pay  for  it.  It  is  our 
highest  public  policy  to  educate  you  to  be 
citizens,  and  the  taxpayer  shall  foot  the 
bills.  These  thoughts  suggest  the  lim- 
itations on  a'  public  school  system  and 
the  amplifications  also,  for  not  one  of 
our  high  schools  turns  out  as  good  ma- 
terial for  citizenship  as  if  it  devoted  the 
whole  time  and  energy  to  this  object 
instead  of  becoming  a  burlesque  imi- 
tation of  a  college,  giving  a  smattering 
of  many  things  and  a  thorough  drilling 
in  none,  not  even  the  English  language 
and  constitutional  history  of  the  United 
States. 

These  criticisms    are    not    necessarilv 
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applicable  entirely  to  the  high  schools, 
nor  are  they  aimed  particularly  at  Oregon. 
They  are  aimed  at  the  public  school  sys- 
tem of  the  United  States,  and  I  say  that 
system  is  bad.  It  is  teaching  the  youth 
to  ask  and  expect  at  the  hands  of  the 
public  an  education  in  whatever  accom- 
plishment they  desire.  Sanskrit  can  be 
asked  for  with  as  much  reason  as  Greek ; 
neither  will  help  the  citizenship  of  the 
pupil ;  Hebrew  with  as  much  reason  as 
Latin ;  Italian  or  Swedish  with  as  much 
reason  as  German. 

They  say  there  are  many  German  cit- 
izens who  want  their  children  to  learn 
German.  Well,  I  say  there  are  many 
Italian  and  Swedish  citizens,  and  I  say 
also  that  there  are  no  German  or  Italian 
or  Swedish  citizens.  They  are  all  Amer- 
ican citizens,  and  if  they  want  their  chil- 
dren to  have  the  accomplishment  of  a 
foreign  tongue  let  them  teach  them  or 
hire  them  teachers,  for  the  taxpayers 
ought  only  to  pay  for  that  which  is 
needed  to  make  intelligent  voters,  and 
French,  German.  Italian,  music,  art,  will 
not  help  make  intelligent  voters.  All 
knowledge  is  excellent.  Astronomy  and 
biology  and  art  and  chemistry,  they  go 
to  make  up  civilization ;  they  go  to  make 
up  the  advancement  of  man,  but  they 
touch  too  remotely  on  political  questions 
to  have  any  material  influence  on  the 
making  of  a  good  citizen.  And  I  say 
the  making  of  good  citizens  politicallv 
is  the  sole  excuse  for  taxing  some  to 
educate  the  children  of  others.     Where 


the  time  is  at  best  too  limited  it  would 
be  better  to  lop  off  these  smatterings, 
useless  in  a  political  sense,  and  devote  the 
whole  energy  to  our  own  tongue,  ele- 
mentary common  knowledge  and  politi- 
cal science. 

The  vice  which  is  represented  by  the 
high  schools  and  state  universities  and 
colleges  grows  as  every  vice  will,  and  I 
think  this  habit  of  expecting  a  college 
education  as  a  gift  from  the  public  is 
growing  more  and  more,  and  any  sug- 
gestion that  a  higher  education  in  the 
arts  and  sciences  and  languages  be  left 
to  individual  effort  would,  I  believe,  be 
met  with  indignation  as  if  it  were  a 
suggestion  of  robbery.  And  yet  that 
very  effort  to  secure  by  one's  own  exer- 
tions what  is  desired  is  one  of  the  causes 
of  human  advancement. 

There  is  one  more  thought  on  this 
subject,  and  that  is  that  just  as  the  real 
purpose  of  education  at  the  public  ex- 
pense is  to  make  intelligent  voters,  so 
the  system  should  be  uniform  throughout 
the  United  States,  and  in  my  opinion  the 
educational  commissions  of  the  various 
states  should  unite  upon  a  uniform  plan 
and  an  identity  of  text-books,  which 
should  be  the  best,  regardless  of  the  ef- 
forts of  the  American  Book  Company 
or  any  other  commercial  influence.  This 
would  arouse  a  more  general  interest  in 
the  subject  of  the  public  education,  and 
children  moving  from  state  to  state  could 
drop  into  their  proper  class  without 
difficultv. 


Morning. 


Hark,   there    comes    the    stir   of   waking 

Through   the   gloom   of   parting  night, 
For    in   the    distant   eastern   heaven 

Gleams   a   streak  of  purple  light. 
In  its  bright  increasing  splendor 

Moon  and  stars  are  growing  dim 
But    clearer    seems   the   rugged   outline 

Of  yon  distant  mountain's  rim. 
Wrapped   in   gloom   are   yet  the   hedges 

Round  the  fields  of  corn  and  rye, 
But  nature  breatnes  of  hopeful  waiting 

At  the   brightening   eastern   sky. 
There's  a  stir  upon  the  treetop. 

And  a  bird  begins  his  lay, 
His    notes    are    clear    and    sweetly    ringing 

For  he  greets  the  break  of  day. 
Now  the  hills  are  steeped  in  purple 

And  the  vales  are  bright  awake, 


And    rosy    clouds    are    full    reflected 

In  the  depths  of  pond  and  lake. 
Flowers  open  wide  their  petals, 

And    the    bees    begin    to    hum, 
And  the  bird  is  sweeter  singing, 

For  he  sees  the  rising  sun. 
From  the  leaves  and  grass  are  pending. 

Countless  drops  of  glittering  dew 
That    reflect    the    morning    sunlight 

In    the    rainbow's    various    hue. 
Life  about  is  quickly  stirring. 

Morning  is  the  youth  of  day, 
There  is  beauty  now  and  color. 

Where   the   night's    deep   shadows   lay. 
Happy   morning,    softly   glowing. 

More  I  love  thy  rosy  nue 
Than  the  light  that  shines  at  midday 

Though  it  be  more  clear  and  true. 

Jindrew  Franzen. 


Photo  fey  Edgar  Felloes,  Portland,  Ore. 


Frederick  Warde  as  "Macbeth." 


This  photo  reproduction  originally  appeared  in  the  Pacific  Monthly  for 
March,  1899.  Since  then  the  photograph  has  taken  several  first  prizes, 
and  is  reproduced  here  by  special  request  of  many  of  our  subscribers. 
It  is  acknowledged  the  best  character  photograph  of  Mr.  Warde,  and  is 
said  to  be  an  ideal  representation  of  Macbeth. 


Self    Government    in    Municipal 
Affairs.      ^       ^      By  7-   N.   Teal. 


IT  can  be  safely  said  there  are  but  few 
subjects  of  more  importance  to  the 
world  than  that  of  good  government 
in  municipalities,  and  none  that  direct- 
ly affect  a  greater  number  of  people. 
As  we  throw  a  backward  glance  down  the 
centuries  which  have  gone  before,  we  see 
at  once  what  a  tremendous  force  for  good 
or  evil  has  been  wrapped  up  in  the  poten- 
tialities called  cities.  We  see  at  once 
how  their  influence,  the  influence  of  many 
people  united  in  a  common  purpose  with 
the  chords  of  their  lives  twined  and  in- 
tertwined, living  as  a  familv,  has  often 
changed  the  dreams,  the  hopes,  the  very 
life  of  nations.  What  a  stately  and  mag- 
nificent procession  they  make  as  we 
in  our  imagination  review  them.  Mem- 
phis, whose  site  was  comparatively  re- 
cently uncovered,  a  city  of  temples,  of 
great  buildings  and  monuments ;  Thebes, 
the  city  of  "the  hundred  gods,"  ante- 
dating secular  history ;  Babylon,  the  mag- 
nificent; Jerusalem,  the  holy  place; 
Athens,  the  home  of  art ;  great  Rome ; 
Venice,  Constantinople,  Carthage,  and  so 
on  and  on,  a  list  of  queenly  places  al- 
most without  number.  It  is  fascinating 
to  think  that  even  now  the  sands  of 
Egypt  or  the  ocean's  embrace  hold  wait- 
ing to  be  uncovered  and  revealed  to 
man  some  greater  city  than  them  all.  The 
lost  Atlantis  may  yet  be  found. 

How  different  in  some  respects  was 
the  theory  which  then  obtained  respect- 
ing the  duties  and  purposes  of  a  city, 
than  obtains  now.  Imperial  Rome  ruled 
not  so  much  its  destinies  as  those  of  the 
world.  Then  to  be  a  Roman  citizen  was 
the  highest  possible  privilege  of  citizen- 
ship. So,  too,  with  Adriatic's  Queen, 
^'Venice" :  She  seemed  to  live  to  con- 
quer worlds.  Then  the  city  maintained 
great  armies  and  fleets ;  now  the  prob- 
lems respecting  street  lighting,  munic- 
ipal ownership  or  control  of  street  rail- 
ways, gas  and  electric  works,  dry  docks, 
etc.,  command  the  best  minds  of  the  day. 
Then  a  triumphal  procession  with  some 
emperor  or  general  dragged  at  the  chariot 


wheel ;  now  the  city  celebrates  the  open- 
ing of  some  new  public  work.  The  great 
distinction,  the  tremendous  chasm  be- 
tw^een  the  old  conception  and  the  new 
is  easily  seen. 

While  the  purposes  and  objects  of  an- 
cient and  mediaeval  cities  were  in  some 
particulars  quite  different  from  our  own, 
and  in  many  cases  the  government  alto- 
gether different,  yet  in  the  life  of  all  of 
them  is  found  a  sturdy  independence  and 
self-reliance.  There  was  a  determina- 
tion to  be  free,  and  a  vigilant  jealousy 
lest  any  of  their  ancient  rights  be  in- 
fringed, which,  more  than  anything  else, 
held  in  check  the  power  and  despotism  of 
the  governing  classes,  and  developed  the 
principles  of  constitutional  or  free  gov- 
ernment. In  all  was  the  germ  of  local 
self-government,  and  in  many  cases  quite 
as  far  advanced  as  it  is  today. 

The  New  England  town  probably  af- 
fords the  best  example  of  pure  democ- 
racy in  town  government  which  can  be 
found.  There  the  people  hold  their  town 
meetings ;  their  officers  come  before 
them,  questions  are  asked  and  answered, 
and  the  people  then  decide  the  matters 
submitted  by  vote.  That  it  has  an- 
swered well  is  proved  by  the  loyalty  of 
the  New  Englanders  to  this  system,  and 
the  result  "has  demonstrated,"  as  says 
Mr.  Cooley,  "how  well  adapted  it  is  to 
promote  the  well-being  of  the  commu- 
nities that  for  so  long  a  space  of  time 
have  thus  governed  themselves." 

Necessarily,  as  cities  grow,  this  svstem 
must  be  regretfullv  abandoned.  Boston 
was  governed  in  this  way  until  it  had 
40,000  inhabitants,  and  rejected  five  times 
between  1784  and  1821  proposed  changes, 
Init  finally,  in  1822,  accepted  a  city  char- 
ter •  and  if  all  that  is  said  is  true  cf  its 
government  since  under  the  legislature,  it 
n:ight  have  been  wiser  to  have  kept,  if 
];0;-?ible,  its  primitive  way. 

Generally  speaking,  all  American 
cities,  towns  and  counties  are  public  cor- 
porations full  or  quasi,  created  bv  the 
legislature,  and  are  usually  en  lowed  with 
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T'ower  to  decide  and  control  local  mal- 
ters ;  or,  to  use  the  author's  definition 
above  referred  to,  "Municipal  corpoi-a- 
tions  are  bodies  politic  and  corporate,  es- 
tablished by  law  to  assist  in  the  civd 
g-overnment  of  the  country,  but  chiefly  to 
regulate  and  administer  the  local  or  in- 
ternal affairs  of  the  city  or  district  which 
is  incorporated."  In  a  way,  they  are 
small  independent  republics.  Out  of 
this  power  of  the  legislature  grows  the 
great  question  of  self-government  in  local 
affairs ;  and  it  is  from  the  constant  med- 
dling of  the  legislature  with  strictly  local 
matters  that  many  of  our  most  vexa- 
tious troubles  spring. 

It  is  from  the  fact  that  the  city  is  a 
public  corporation,  created  by  the  same 
power  which  creates  other  corporations, 
that  there  rises  the  proposition  we  hear 
more  or  less  of  that  only  taxpayers  should 
be  voters.  It  is  argued  that  a  city  is 
merely  a  corporation  with  a  capital  stock 
consisting  of  houses,  goods,  moneys  and 
various  kinds  of  properties,  and  that 
therefore  only  stockholders,  to  wit,  own- 
ers of  part  of  its  capita!  stock,  should 
vote.  With  this  doctrine  I  have  no  pa- 
tience, for  it  leaves  out  of  consideration 
the  real  capital,  the  only  capital,  on  which 
a  city  can  rely — true  manhood  and 
womanhood.  It  places  above  a  mind 
kindled  with  the  divine  spark,  a  heart 
full  of  sympathy  for  its  fellows,  a  stock 
of  goods,  or  a  share  of  bank  stock.  It 
absolutely  debases  the  city's  life  so  that 
it  would  be  measured  by  dollars  and 
cents,  and  kills  all  those  higher  emo- 
tions and  sentiments  .and  ideals  which 
make  for  the  betterment  and  uplifting 
of  man. 

The  importance  of  this  principle  of 
local  self-government  cannot  be  overes- 
timated. De  Toqueville  says :  "Local 
assemblies  of  citizens  constitute  the 
strength  of  free  nations.  Municipal  in- 
stitutions are  to  liberty  what  primary 
schools  are  to  science ;  they  bring  it  with- 
in the  people's  reach ;  they  teach  men  how 
to  use  and  how  to  enjoy  it.  A  nation  may 
establish  a  system  of  free  government, 
but  without  the  spirit  of  municipal  in- 
stitutions it  cannot  have  the  spirit  of 
liberty."  Broadly  speaking,  the  theory 
on  which  city  government  is  based  is 
that  in  local  affairs  the  citizens  of  the 
respective  cities  shall  control,  subject 
only  to  the  constitution  and  general  laws 
of  the  state. 


It  is  my  belief  that  good  government  in 
cities  is  not  possible  except  under  these 
conditions : 

First — Absolute  independence  of  leg- 
islative control  in  so  far  as  that  control 
touches  local  matters  only. 

Second — A  complete  severance  of  city 
politics  from  those  of  the  nation  and 
state. 

The  unit  of  the  nation  or  city  is  the  in- 
dividual, and  unless  each  individual  feels 
a  direct  and  personal  responsibility  in 
all  governmental  affairs,  in  so  far  as  that 
person  is  concerned,  he  is  not  a  good 
citizen.  Here,  as  elsewhere  in  life,  this 
responsibility  develops  manhood,  and  a 
failure  to  feel  or  use  it  operates  detri- 
mentally. All  of  life,  all  of  religion,  all 
of  experience  proves  that  individual  re- 
sponsibility obtains  everywhere. 

The  usual  point  of  departure  from  the 
principle  of  local  self-government  is  gen- 
erally found  at  the  creation  of  the  city. 
The  breath  of  life  is  breathed  into  its 
nostrils  by  men  unfamiliar  with  its  wants, 
out  of  sympathy  with  its  aspirations,  the 
majority  non-residents.  Its  organic  act 
is  more  often  than  not  made  the  foot- 
ball of  political  factions,  and  its  provis- 
ions framed  for  some  possible  advantage 
in  state  or  national  elections,  instead  of 
the  city's  local  needs.  This  result  neces- 
sarily follows  where  the  legislature  has 
the  power  not  only  to  grant  the  right  to 
have  a  charter,  but  to  formulate  it  and 
prescribe  its  terms  as  well.  It  is  the 
necessary  and  natural  result  of  such  a 
system,  and  the  only  wonder  is  that  peo- 
ple have  borne  with  such  an  anachronism 
as  long  as  thev  have.  While  it  is  wise 
to  study  the  experience  of  others,  still, 
when  you  have  suffered  yourselves,  there 
is  no  necessity  for  looking  about  for  ex- 
amples. 

I  think  I  am  safe  in  saying  that  expe- 
rience has  demonstrated  that  the  best  re- 
sults follow  a  centralization  of  power 
and  making  one  person,  endowed  with 
that  power,  responsible  for  the  results. 
Can  anyone  tell  me  what  principle  is  be- 
hind the  last  Portland  charter?  It  pre- 
tends to  place  the  responsibility  in  the 
mayor;  it  pretends  to  put  him  in  a  po- 
sition where  he  can  enforce  and  carry 
out  some  policy ;  and  yet  he  is  practically 
powerless.  He  can  appoint  police  and 
fire  commissioners,  who  have  sole  and 
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exclusive  charge  of  those  two  depart- 
ments, but  he  cannot  remove  them.  He 
can  appoint  members  of  the  board  of 
pubHc  works,  but  he  cannot  remove  them. 
If  he  makes  a  mistake  in  his  appointments 
he  is  powerless.  The  city  government 
is  cut  up  into  many  independent  com- 
missions, some  self-perpetuating,  non- 
removable, responsible  to  no  one,  and 
each  one  may  be  out  of  harmony  with 
all  the  others,  with  no  hope  of  a  change 
until  another  legislature,  in  which  case 
the  needs  and  desires  of  a  great  city  are 
made  subordinate  to  the  desires  and 
wishes  of  some  self-seeking  politician. 

The  history  of  the  charter-making  of 
our  city  for  the  past  fifteen  or  twenty 
years  has  been  enough  to  make  every  be- 
liever in  good  government  weary  and  sick 
at  heart.  As  faction  has  succeeded  fac- 
tion, each  in  turn  has  used  its  legislative 
powers  to,  in  some  way,  through  the  city 
charter,  make  its  power  secure  and  its 
hold  on  the  offices  firmer.  Portland,  its 
civic  life  and  development,  has  been  ban- 
died back  and  forth  like  a  shuttle-cock, 
the  favored  few  only  knowing  what  the 
charter  was  to  be  until  the  legislature 
adjourned.  This  manner  of  dealing  with 
the  city  has  almost  demoralized  our  peo- 
ple. It  is  based  on  the  idea  and  lack  of 
principle  that  the  people  who  have  made 
the  city  do  not  know  what  they  want,  or 
are  not  wise  or  virtuous  enough  to  leg- 
islate for  themselves. 

As  has  been  well  said,  "Government 
over  the  city  by  the  legislature  in  any 
state  and  under  any  circumstances,  what- 
ever they  may  be,  is  and  always  must  be 
despotism,  because  it  denies  the  funda- 
mental principle  of  local  self-govern- 
ment." The  rights  and  powers  of  the 
city  are  curtailed,  favorites  rewarded, 
commissions  and  offices  created,  its  nat- 
ural aspirations  and  desires  thwarted, 
yea,  its  very  life  threatened,  and  the  city 
powerless !  The  only  remedy  an  election 
two  years  distant,  and — another  legis- 
lature. You  ask,  is  there  a  cure  for  this 
first  and  greatest  evil?  There  is,  and  a 
simple  one,  and  if  our  legislators  had 
been  as  anxious  for  the  city's  welfare  as 
they  were  for  their  political  preferment, 
this  evil  would  long  since  have  been 
done  away  with. 

A  constitutional  amendment  should  be 
submitted  to  the  people  recognizing  local 
self-government,  prohibiting  special  leg- 


islation, granting  to  municipalities  the 
right  to  formulate  their  own  charters,  and 
providing  for  their  going  into  effect  when 
ratified  by  the  voters. 

It  is  not  the  people  who  are  to  be 
feared,  but  those  who  through  only  just 
such  special  legislation  can  get  rights  and 
privileges  which  it  would  be  impossible 
to  otherwise  obtain.  You  have  exam- 
ples of  the  result  of  this  manner  of  char- 
ter-making of  almost  every  kind.  Un- 
fortunately, we  do  not  have  to  go  abroad 
for  these.  And  I  repeat  here,  with  all 
the  earnestness  I  can  command,  if  Port- 
land ever  is  to  hope  for  good  govern- 
ment based  on  good  principles,  it  will 
— nay — it  can  only  be  had  through  the 
people  of  the  city  acting  in  its  behalf. 
Every  authority  on  this  question  agrees, 
and  certainly  in  the  light  of  reason,  on 
the  advice  of  experts,  in  the  face  of  our 
own  experience,  we  cannot,  we  will  not, 
dare  to  go  further  on  the  road  which  can 
only  lead  to  confusion  or  worse.  Mr. 
Fiske  in  his  "Civil  Government  in  the 
United  States,"  says :  "After  a  trial  of 
thirty  years,  the  experience  of  New  York 
has  proved  that  a  state  legislature  is  not 
competent  to  take  proper  care  of  the 
government  of  cities.  *  *  *  ^  j-j-^^j^ 
fresh  from  his  farm  on  the  edge  of  the 
Adirondacks  knows  nothing  about  the 
problems  pertaining  to  electric  wires  in 
Broadway,  or  to  rapid  transit  between 
Plarlem  and  the  Baths ;  and  his  consent 
to  desired  legislation  on  such  points  can 
very  likely  be  obtained  only  by  favoring 
some  measure  which  he  thinks  will  im- 
prove the  value  'of  his  farm,  or  perhaps 
by  helping  him  to  debauch  the  civil  serv- 
ice by  getting  some  neighbor  appointed  to 
a  position  for  which  he  is  not  qualified. 
All  this  is  made  worse  by  the  fact  that 
the  members  of  a  state  government  are 
generally  less  governed  by  a  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility  toward  the  citizens  of  a  par- 
ticular city  than  even  the  worst  local 
government  that  can  be  set  up  in  such 
a  city." 

The  commission  of  which  Hon.  W.  M. 
Evarts  was  chairman,  and  which  was  ap- 
pointed "to  devise  a  plan  for  the  govern- 
ment of  cities  in  the  state  of  New  York," 
found  that  one  of  the  causes  of  the  mis- 
government  of  American  cities  is  the  as- 
sumption by  the  legislature  of  the  direct 
control  of  local  affairs,  and  recommended 
restriction  of  the  power  of  the  legislature 
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to  interfere  by  special  legislation  with 
municipal  governments  or  the  conduct  of 
municipal  affairs. 

A  mayor  of  one  of  our  cities  said : 
"What  the  welfare  of  the  city  demands 
is  not  constant  charter  revision,  but  free- 
dom from  legislative  interference  with 
the  administration  of  its  afifairs  and  the 
recognition  of  its  constitutional  right  of 
self-government." 

What  is  wanted,  and  what  must  be 
had  if  we  are  ever  to  have  good  govern- 
ment, is  personal  responsibility  from  the 
ground  up.  Personal  responsibility  on 
the  voter  and  on  the  official.  Without 
it  good  government  is  hopeless.  More 
and  more,  instead  of  the  good  citizens 
taking  an  interest  in  the  city  affairs  when 
they  should,  has  the  habit  grown  to  ap- 
peal to  the  legislature  for  relief,  until 
now  it  is  a  positive  disease,  and  the  sys- 
tem so  fixed  in  the  body  politic  that  an 
appeal  has  become  a  necessity.  The  city 
should  be  allowed  to  shape  its  own  des- 
tiny, carve  out  its  own  fortune.  Its  peo- 
ple should  formulate  and  adopt  its  own 
laws,  suited  to  their  desires  and  its  con- 
ditions without  the  aid  or  consent  of  any 
other  people  than  its  own.  They  know 
its  needs  and  opportunities,  desires  and 
capabilities  ;  they  suffer  for  the  mistakes  ; 
thev  pay  the  taxes.  Mistakes  may  and 
will  be  made,  but  the  mistakes  will  be 
corrected,  and  in  the  end  will  in  them- 
selves lead  to  better  things.  It  is  cer- 
tain if  we  take  no  responsibility  we  will 
retrograde ;  if  we  learn  to  lean  on  others 
instead  of  on  ourselves,  dry  rot  and  cor- 
ruption will  follow,  and  when  the  time 
comes  to  defend  our  rights  and  liberties 
we  will  find  by  non-use  we  have  prac- 
ticallv  lost  the  power  to  correct  the  evils 
of  which  we  complain. 

It  would  hardly  seem  to  need  any  ar- 
gument to  show  that  our  city  elections 
should  be  on  a  different  date  from  either 
state  or  national.  The  questions  to  be 
passed  upon  are  fundamentally  different. 
Our  city  affairs  are  like  those  of  our 
family,  and  is  housekeeping  on  a  large 
scale.  We  are  constantly  in  touch  with 
them.  The  state  government  is  quite 
distinct,  and  Washington  is.  to  all  in- 
tents and  purposes,  as  far  away  as  Lon- 
rdon.  Directly  as  respects  ourselves,  a 
good  mayor,  a  clean  and  efficient  coun- 
cil are  vastly  more  important  to  us.  per- 
sonallv.  than  the  election  of  a  President. 


Why  should  the  tariff  question,  the 
money  question,  or  any  other  question, 
be  predominant  at  a  city  election?  What 
is  wanted  is  clean,  efficient  men  to  fill  our 
offices  and  pass  on  our  local  needs.  We 
want  wise  economy  in  city  affairs.  We 
want  good  streets,  good  water,  cleanli- 
ness and  healthfulness.  In  a  word,  we 
want  our  local  interests  subserved.  Yet, 
can  you  remember  a  city  election  when 
you  were  not  urged  to  vote  for  a  party 
candidate,  just  because  he  was  such  can- 
didate? Have  you  not  read  time  after 
time  leading  editorials,  heard  great  ora- 
tors insist  if  Jones  was  elected  mayor 
rather  than  Smith  the  whole  country 
would  stand  aghast  at  the  rebuke  thus 
given  the  national  administration,  no 
member  of  which — much  as  the  thought 
may  hurt  our  pride — probably  knowing 
or  caring  anything  about  who  was  going 
to  be  mayor  of  Portland  or  councilman 
from  the  first  ward.  The  American  has 
generally  a  fine  sense  of  humor,  and  I 
have  often  wondered  that  the  ridiculous 
side  of  these  appeals  has  not  caused  them 
to  cease. 

At  these  elections  who  should  vote? 
Taxpayers  only,  or  all  citizens?  I  have 
given  my  views  before  as  to  what  con- 
stitutes the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, and  one  of  the  greatest  of  our  stu- 
dents and  authorities  on  municipal  af- 
fairs corroborates  my  views.  He  says : 
"The  people  constitute  the  true  wealth  of 
modern  cities."  If  this  be  true,  all 
should  by  right  vote.  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  many  people  voluntarily,  and  as  a 
matter  of  choice,  or  in  doing  what  they 
consider  to  be  their  duty,  deliberately 
choose  some  vocation  which  in  itself  is 
prohibitive  of  money  making.  Yet  these 
same  people  are  our  thinkers  and  stu- 
dents who  spend  their  lives  in  solving 
the  very  pVoblems  which  make  life  itself, 
as  we  understand  it,  possible.  They  lead 
honorable  and  upright  and  useful  lives, 
vet  if  the  opponents  of  the  theory  I  be- 
lieve in  are  right,  that  class  should  not 
vote,  but  those  who  have  acquired  prop- 
erty, no  matter  how,  should.  This  is 
inaterialism  gone  mad. 

But  it  is  said,  It  is  not  the  class  referred 
to  that  should  be  disenfranchised.  It  is 
the  loafer,  the  denizen  of  the  north  end, 
the  man  who  sells  his  vote.  Personally, 
I  do  not  know  how  a  vote  can  be  sold 
except  there  be  a  purchaser,  and  to  my 
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mind  the  man  who  with  his  money  de- 
hberately  plans  to  bribe  some  poor 
wretch,  to  take  advantage  of  his  weakness 
and  poverty,  is  worse  and  will  be  held 
to  be  worse  when  the  time  comes  when 
subterfuges  and  evasions  and  shuffling 
will  not  deceive,  than  the  poor  creature 
he  has  debauched.  The  danger  to  the 
ballot-box  is  not  from  the  poor.  If  this 
very  class  were  left  to  themselves  they 
might  not  vote,  and  if  they  did,  their 
vote  would  in  all  probability  be  cast  for 
those  who  had  the  prosperity  of  the  city 
at  heart,  for  on  its  prosperity  depends 
their  opportunity.  A  good  registration 
law,  honestly  enforced,  would  do  much 
to  mitigate  this  evil,  if  evil  it  be.  Then 
if  they  were  let  alone,  not  sought  after, 
bullied,  cajoled  and  bribed,  this  danger 
would  be  reduced  to  a  minimum.  But 
it  is  not  from  these  poor  people,  without 
money  or  organization,  that  the  danger 
to  city  life  comes.  It  is  not  these  people 
who  break  down  and  into  the  councils 
or  legislatures.  They  seek  no  special 
privileges,  and  if  they  did,  would  meet 
with  cool  reception.  No,  I  repeat,  I  do 
not  fear  the  people,  no  matter  how  poor 
and  lowly;  their  only  salvation  is  based 
on  the  principle  of  the  greatest  good 
to  the  greatest  number  and  special  priv- 
ileges to  none,  and  so  far  experience  has 
demonstrated  that  when  questions  are 
left  to  them  to  be  passed  upon  by  their 
votes,  they  seem  to  exercise  about  as 
wise  a  discretion  as  the  average  voter. 

In  Chicago,  where  less  than  one- 
quarter  of  the  voters  pay  direct  taxes,  at 
at  the  last  election  the  question  was 
submitted  as  to  whether  or  not  the  city 
should  issue  $500,000  in  bonds  for  build- 
ing an  addition  to  the  new  courthouse. 
There  were  58,000  votes  cast  for  the 
bonds,  and  166,000  against.  Would  it 
have  been  any  safer  if  the  question  had 
been  submitted  to  some  council  or  com- 
mission? 

The  Pennsylvania  Municipal  Commis- 
sion in  1878  reported  "as  a  remarkable 
but  notorious  fact,  that  the  accumulation 
of  debt  in  Philadelphia  and  other  cities 
of  the  state  had  been  due,  not  to  a  non- 
property  holding,  irresponsible  element 
among  the  electors,  but  to  the  desire  for 
speculation  among  the  property  owners 
themselves.  *  *  *  Extraordinarv 
as  the  statement  may  seem  at  first,  the 
experience    of    the    past    shows    clearly 


that  frequently  property  owners  need 
more  protection  against  themselves  than 
against  the  non-property  holding  class." 
This  reads  quite  as  a  report  of  an  un- 
biased commission  might,  if  it  were  re- 
porting on  a  large  portion  of  our  bonded 
debt. 

What  are  much  more  to  be  feared 
from  the  city's  standpoint  are  indi vis- 
uals and  corporations  either  seeking  for, 
or  those  which  have  had  granted,  special 
privileges  and  franchises.  I  can  hardly 
be  accused  of  being  a  corporation  hater, 
as  I  am  an  integral  part  of  quite  a 
number,  but  it  is  true  that  there  has  been 
nothing  which  has  bred  more  corruption 
in  cities  than  in  the  obtaining  and  using 
of  certain  classes  of  franchises,  and  in 
entering  into  contracts  of  various  kinds, 
in  none  of  which  do  the  poor  or  the 
floating  element  take  part.  It  is  a  strange 
fact,  but  true,  that,  as  it  has  been  said 
by  one  of  our  greatest  authorities  on 
corporation  law,  men  "are  apt  to  merge 
their  individual  conscience  in  their  cor- 
porate capacity,  and  under  the  shield  of 
their  corporate  character  men  daily  do 
acts  which  they  would  never  do  as  in- 
dividuals. The  public,  as  if  to  retaliate, 
acts  towards  corporations  in  the  same 
spirit.  The  motive,  though  not  avowed, 
is  quite  too  much  acted  upon,  that  all 
that  can  be  obtained  from  a  public,  or, 
indeed,  from  any  corporation,  is  legiti- 
mate spoil.  Against  them  men  usually 
honest  and  fair  in  their  dealings,  do  not 
scruple  to  make  demands  which  they 
would  never  make  against  an  indi- 
vidual." 

We  are  now  unconsciously  approach- 
ing one  of  the  great  collateral  municipal 
questions,  namely,  the  control  which 
should  be  exercised  over  corporations 
operating  municipal  utilities  under  fran- 
chises granted  by  the  city.  The  question 
of  municipal  ownership  or  control  and 
regulation  have  their  strong  partisans, 
and  much  can  be  said  which  sounds 
quite  plausible  on  either  side,  but  it  is  a 
question  by  itself.  In  this  one  point,  at 
any  rate,  all  are  agreed,  that  there 
should  be  control,  regulation  and  super- 
vision. Yet  when  this  is  attempted, 
even  in  a  mild  way,  one  is  met  with  that 
well-worn  and  much-used  phrase,  "You 
are  interfering  with  'vested  rights.'  "  I 
have  often  wondered  how  long  it  takes 
for  a  continuous  wrong  against  the  city 
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to  become  the  vested  right  of  an  individ- 
ual or  corporation,  and  its  evokition  from 
wrong  to  right  is  well  worth  the  study 
of  the  sociologist. 

Whatever  view  may  be  taken  of  this 
question,  it  is  perfectly  manifest  that 
where  such  great  interests  are  involved, 
contracts  on  which  large  sums  of  money 
depend,  there  should,  nay,  there  must,  be 
some  way  found  by  which  both  parties 
may  be  protected,  and  the  use  of  large 
corruption  funds  made  unnecessary.  The 
sooner  this  is  done  the  better  it  will 
be  for  all  concerned. 

As  under  our  theory,  of  government 
the  people  are  sovereign,  and  only  a 
revolution  can  change  this  plan,  if  it  were 
desirable  so  to  do,  what  is  needed  is 
not  the  creation  of  a  class  who  by  law 
can  have  no  voice  in  the  affairs  of  a 
government  of  which  they  are  an  in- 
tegral part,  not  the  formation  of  a  great 
irresponsible,  discontented  body  of  men 
breeding  and  creating  trouble.  The  rem- 
edy for  the  abuse  complained  of  lies  in 
uplifting,  in  elevating  men,  in  dissipat- 
ing ignorance,  in  putting  them  on  the 
right  road  and  getting  them  to  under- 
stand the  value,  importance  and  respon- 
sibility of  the  right  of  suffrage.  This 
is  civilization.  It  is  a  forward  step  along 
the  path  Divine  Providence  has  marked 
for  us  to  follow,  and  it  is  only  in  this 
way  that  we  can  fulfill  the  high  destiny 
awaiting  us.. 

Having  considered  to  some  extent  the 
methods  by  which  a  city's  laws  should  be 
enacted  and  enforced,  let  us  examine 
briefly  the  great  underlying  principle 
without  which  all  laws,  all  plans,  fail.  I 
do  not  pose  either  as  a  reformer  or  a  mor- 
alist, but  I  do  say  that  no  city  can  thrive 
or  succeed  whose  life  is  not  bottomed  on 
sound  moral  principles.  I  am  not  speak- 
ing of  any  theological  dogmas,  but  of 
those  laws  which  are  the  foundation 
stones  of  right  living.  I  say  the  more 
industrious,  honest  producers  we  have, 
and  the  less  of  those  who  live  bv  their 
wits  and  enjoy  the  fruit  of  others'  labor, 
the  better  off"  the  city  will  be  from  every 
standpoint.  It  is  indeed  an  ignorant  man 
who  does  not  know,  to  some  extent,  the 
results  of  the  violation  of  natural  laws, 
who  does  not  know  that  excesses  in  any 
direction  meet  with  swift  and  sure  pun- 
ishment. Yet  the  result  of  a  violation 
of  moral  laws  is  just  the  same,  just  as 


sure,  if  not  so  swift.  This  is  recognized 
in  the  individual ;  but  by  some  process  of 
reasoning  a  number  of  individuals  (and 
just  the  number  I  am  unable  to  state) 
can  do,  or  acquiesce  in  the  doing  of 
what  is  condemned  in  the  individual,  and 
while  it  may  not  be  exactly  approved,  is 
overlooked.  There  is  a  spirit  of  non- 
responsibility  which  must  be  overcome. 
Now  the  city  is  simply  the  men  and 
women  composing  it.  If  tomorrow  every 
man,  woman  and  child  were  to  leave 
Portland,  it  would  be  dead,  dead  as  old 
Thebes  or  Memphis.  They  have  their 
palaces,  monuments  and  tombs — and  so 
would  Portland.  I  refer  to  this  only  to 
show  that  when  we  speak  of  any  city 
we  really  speak  of  the  units,  men  and 
women,  who  go  to  make  all  that  is  of 
real  worth. 

This  brings  us  back  to  the  old,  old 
question  of  individual  responsibility, 
without  which  no  good  government  can 
be  maintained,  and  here  is  where  we  find 
the  starting  point  of  the  moral  laws  on 
which  a  city's  life  is  based.  This  touches 
not  only  our  personal  responsibility  for 
what  we  do  ourselves,  but  for  what  we 
leave  undone,  and  our  duty  to  others. 
A  great  many  thousands  of  years  ago 
the  first  murderer  thought  to  escape  the 
frightful  responsibility  of  his  crime  by 
asking  of  his  judge  that  fateful  ques- 
tion which  has  been  asked  so  many,  many 
times  since:  "Am  I  my  brother's 
keeper?"  It  ought  to  be  recognized  that 
in  many  ways,  directlv  or  indirectly,  we 
occupy  just  that  position,  and  the  recog- 
nition of  that  duty  would  go  far  to  cure 
many  of  the  evils  of  which  we  now  com- 
plain. 

The  questions  involved  in  a  citv's  liv- 
ing a  right  life  is  often  met  by  the 
statement  that  the  evil  complained  of 
cannot  be  cured,  that  it  is  useless  to 
protest  or  fight,  and  far  more  comforta- 
ble to  accept  with  good  grace  what  can- 
not be  cured.  This  is  the  most  dan- 
gerous and  insiduous  argument  with 
which  we  have  to  deal,  for  once  this  is 
admitted,  the  cause  is  hopeless.  There 
has  been  from  the  beginning,  there  will 
be  to  the  end,  the  eternal  conflict  between 
right  and  wrong,  and  everyone  born  into 
this  world  has  this  conflict  for  a  heritage 
which  ends  only  with  the  grave. 

A  public  conscience  is  as  much  a  ne- 
cessity for  a  city  as  a  private  one  is  for 
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an  individual,  and  without  it  the  same 
fate  awaits  them  both.  When  a  city 
arrives  at  that  point  where  there  is  no 
response  from  its  people  on  a  great  moral 
question,  that  city  from  a  business  stand- 
point is  doomed.  Throughout  all  the 
laooks  of  any  value  these  principles  are 
insisted  on  over  and  over  again.  The 
sense  of  personal  responsibility,  the  ap- 
preciation by  every  citizen  that  he  is  a 
part  of  the  government,  that  every  one 
in  every  feasible  way  should  promote  the 
general  welfare,  is  urged  over  and  over 
again. 

In  order  to  get  good  government  it  is 
absolutely  necessary  for  every  man  and 
woman  to  feel  that  there  is  attached  to 
him  and  to  her  this  responsibility  for 
which  there  can  and  ought  not  to  be  any 
escape.  I  dwell  upon  it  at  every  oppor- 
tunity, for  once  let  this  feeling  really 
take  a  hold  upon  you,  and  the  work  is 
done.  The  great  majority  of  men  want 
to  do  what  is  right,  and  if  they  once  feel 
that  negation  or  indifference  is  as 
wrong  as  though  they  committed  an 
overt  act,  the  battle  for  good  government 
is  won.  Let  the  people  of  a  city  be  an- 
imated by  the  same  spirit  as  that  which 
beat  in  the  heart  of  the  early  Venetian, 
that  determination  that  our  city  shall  be 
better  and  greater  because  we  have  lived 
in  it,  and  it  would  take  a  bold  man  to 
predict  the  possibilities  of  the  future. 
If,on  the  other  hand,  a  city  is  considered 
a  mere  trading  post,  simply  a  general 
exchange,  a  halting  place,  it  can  at  once 
be  seen  that  it  would  be  quite  impossi- 
ble to  hope  for  much  from  its  citizens  in 
the  way  of  good  government. 


I  probably  am  an  idealist,  if  by  that 
is  meant  that  we  should  constantly  strive 
for  an  ideal,  for  without  that  we  would 
indeed  drop  back  into  a  dismal  state 
of  non-progressiveness.  We  should  at 
any  rate  have  an  ideal  city  in  our  mind's 
eye.  That  ideal  should  be' striven  for, 
and  then,  doing  our  best,  we  would  miss, 
it  far  enough  that  we  need  not  worry 
alx)ut  the  man  who  sneers.  Of  good 
streets  and  parks,  water,  lighting,  etc., 
these  are  but  branches  on  the  main 
trunk ;  and,  given  a  good  charter,  a  gov- 
ernment conducted  by  good  men  over 
a  city  composed  of  citizens  who  each 
had  and  felt  a  personal  responsibility, 
in  the  conduct  and  welfare  of  the  city, 
we  would  soon  have  good  streets,  beau- 
tiful parks,  and  all  the  attributes  which 
go  to  make  a  city  great  and  attractive. 

I  am  naturally  optimistic.  I  believe  the 
world  is  getting  better.  I  believe  that 
our  cities  generally  will  advance,  and 
that  on  safe  lines,  but  it  means  warfare, 
and  those  who  are  not  prepared  to  enlist 
for  a  war  better  not  buckle  on  their 
armor.  In  closing,  let  me  quote  the 
words  of  Demosthenes  to  the  Athenians : 

"If  you  get  rid,  all  of  you,  of  the  spirit 
of  evasion ;  if  each  man  will  show  him- 
self ready  to  act  whenever  duty  calls 
him  and  he  can  possibly  render  service 
to  the  state ;  if  you  are  willing  to  depend 
on  no  one  but  yourselves,  and  you  will 
give  up,  each  of  you,  hoping  that  he 
can  remain  idle  while  his  neighbor  does 
everything  for  him,  then  I  say,  you  will 
come  to  vour  own." 


The  Wild  Poppy. 


Bathed  in  dews  and  bedded  among  sweet- 
scented  flowers, 
She  rears   her   slender   form   in   lace   ar- 
rayed; 
Garnished   with  graces  by  all  the   fleeting 
hours, 
At  the  rose  queen's  marriage  she  is  the 
bridal  maid. 


Fair,  swelling  buds  are  sheathed  in  pearly 
green, 
Her  heart  of  gold   in  a   crimson   chalice 
lies; 
Blushing  her  perfection    in    the    meadows 
green, 
She  unrobes  her  beauty  in  the  sun — and 
dies. 

—E.  Hofer. 


Wawona    Valley    and    Big    Tree. 


<(^Trr AWONA"  in  the  Indian  dia- 
W  lect,  means  big,  prodigious, 
grand.  This  name  has  been 
given  to  one  of  the  grandest  and  loveliest 
of  valleys  in  the  great  "Sierras."  Its 
bald  granite  domes  and  massive  walls, 
over  which  cataracts  dash  and  tumble 
to  the  blue  depths  below,  tower  3,000 
feet  above 
the  valley. 
The  Merced 
group  o  f 
mountains, 
the  source  of 
the  Merced 
river,  whose 
snow-capped 
peaks  pierce 
the  clouds, 
are  a  fitting 
background 
to  the  "For- 
est Giants" 
of  the  Mari- 
posa grove 
at  the  base. 
Wawon  a 
is  the  last 
resting  place 
before  enter- 
ing the  por- 
tals of  the 
great  Y  o- 
semite. 

Only  a  few 
miles  distant 
is  one  of  Na- 
ture's grand- 
est wonders, 
the  Mariposa  Grove  of  Big  Trees, 
and  the  ride  of  all  rides  is  the  one 
leading  to  these  trees.  On  the  way  one 
can  branch  off  and  visit  the  beautiful 
Chilnualna  Falls,  a  spot  as  picturesque 
as  romantic.  These  falls  are  remarkable 
for  their  beauty.  Instead  of  falling  a 
sheer  height,  the  great  volume  of  water 
dashes  from  rock  to  rock,  o'er  leaps 
boulders,  plunges  under,  over,  behind  and 
before  great  obstacles  of  the  centuries. 


As  you  approach  the  grove  you  can- 
not fail  to  be  impressed  with  the  in- 
creasing size  of  the  trees.  They  are 
growing  larger,  there  are  more  of  these 
forest  giants  on  either  side,  and  as  you 
ride  along  you  will  be  struck  with  the 
gain  in  girth  and  the  reach  in  height 
that  succeeds  one  wonder  after  another. 

Four  hun- 
dred and 
twenty-seven 
of  these  trees 
stand  togeth- 
er towering 
nearly  to  the 
height  of 
three  hun- 
dred feet,  and 
each  measur- 
ing from 
twenty  to 
thirty  feet  in 
circum  fer- 
ence.  It  is 
only  by  com- 
parison that 
one  can  un- 
derstand how 
far  the  Se- 
quoia sur- 
passes in 
m  ag  nitude 
the  works 
of  man.  The 
highest  struc- 
ture in  the 
United  States 
would  be  en- 
tirely lost  to 
distant  view  if  set  down  among  these 
trees. 

On  the  stage  road  through  the  Mar- 
iposa grove  is  the  tree  Wawona,  bored 
and  burned  to  provide  an  aperature  ten 
by  twelve  feet,  and  yet  there  remains  on 
each  side  a  wall  of  wood  ten  feet  thick 
to  provide  a  support  for  the  still  living 
tree.  Through  this  opening  are  driven 
the  loaded  stage  coaches. 


A    Woman's    Way 

By    Clyde    Dunning 


IT  IS  a  rainy,  disagreeable  day.  Eliz- 
abeth and  her  cousin  ''Jack"  are 
seated  on  a  sofa  in  a  well- furnished 
room,  before  a  glowing  hearth.  A  long 
silence,   when   Elizabeth   says   suddenly : 

"Jack,  do  think  of  something  to  amuse 
me.     I  am  as  blue  as  indigo !" 

"Certainly,  my  dear  cousin.  What 
shall  I  do?  Favor  you  with  a  skirt 
dance,  turn  cart-wheels,  pull  twenty 
colors  of  silk  ribbon  from  mv  chops, 
or—" 

"Oh,  Jack !    Why  are  you  so  foolish?" 

"Weally,  cawn't  say,  ye  know,  un- 
less— "  thoughtfully.  "I'm  a  micrene- 
cephalous  sort  of  animal.  But  what  can 
I  do?"  And  Jack  seats  himself  on  the 
head  of  the  sofa  and  gazes  down,  rather 
disconsolately,  into  a  pair  of  moist  eyes. 
"By  jove,  I  wish  Arlington  could  see 
you  now !  He'd  have  a  little  foundation 
for  his  unreadable  'Odes  to  E — '  full  of 
'liquid  eyes'  and — " 

A  furtive  dab  of  a  handkerchief  to 
the  said  "liquid  eyes"  appealed  power- 
fuly  to  him,  and  he  broke  ofif  abruptly. 

"By  the  way,"  he  says  finally,  "have 
you  heard  that  Eastman  leaves  for  Eu- 
rope soon?  Some  fellows  at  the  club 
hinted  that  you  are  the  prime  benefactor 
in  blessing  society  with  his  absence  for 
an  indefinite  period." 

The  handkerchief  is  unreservedly  in 
use  now.  "It  can't  be  that  you're  snuf- 
fling about  him  ?"  '  savagely.  A  faint 
sound,  rather  difficult  to  classify,  is  the 
only  reply. 

"Are  you  ?"  he  persists  relentlessly. 

The  handkerchief  goes  down,  and  Eliz- 
abeth sits  bolt  upright.  Jack  looks  at 
her  a  moment,  then  moves  ofif  to  a  win- 
dow and  stands,  with  hands  thrust  deep 
into  his  pockets,  gazing  dismallv  at  the 
sodden  street  and  industrious  drizzle. 

Finally  she  says:  "I  can't  tell  you 
what  I'm  crying  about,  but  I'm  in 
trouble,  Jack,  and  want  you  to  help  me." 

"Don't  see  how  I  can  help  you." 

"Well,  bv   giving  me  advice,   and — " 

"All  right,  'Barkis  is  willin' ' ;  but  if 


that  cad  Eastman  is  in  it,  it'll  go  hard 
with  him,  and  don't  you  forget  it !" 

"I  didn't  say  that  I'd  follow  the  ad- 
vice, did  I  ?" 

"I  like  that.  Ask  a  fellow  to  trot  out 
his  best  views,  then  tell  him  you'll  throw 
'em  out,  if  you  can't  see  the  high  lights 
and  shadows  same  as  he  does.  You  are 
cool!" 

"Jack,  don't  look  at  me  like  that;  I'm 
blushing  already.  Look  out  the  window !" 

"By  heavens,  it  must  be  serious  if  you 
can't  look  a  fellow  in  the  eye !  Is  it  a 
breach-of-promise  suit  you're  going  to 
file?  A  girl's  best  friend  nowadays  is 
her  cousin,  for  she  may  walk  with  him, 
talk  with  him,  dine  with  him,  flirt  with 
him,  work  him  for  opera  tickets,  play  him 
against  some  other  fellow,  drop  him',  then 
pick  him  up  and  make  him  serve  as 
lawyer.  Well  fire  away;  state  your  lit- 
tle old  case !"  and  Jack  flings  himself 
into  an ,  armchair,  deposits  his  feet  on 
the  window  seat,  and  resumes  his  scru- 
tiny of  the  falling  moisture  with  a  quite 
lawyer-like  severity  of  countenance. 

"Well,"  Elizabeth  begins,  pulling  at 
the  fringe  on  the  sofa,  "suppose,  just 
suppose — " 

"All  right,  I've  supposed  it !" 

"That  a  certain  young  lady  had  known 
a  certain  young  gentleman  for  a  long 
time,  in  fact,  all  her  life,  and  he'd  been 
very,  very  kind  to  her — " 

"Eastman  to  a  T!"  growls  Jack. 

"And  that  he  had  asked  her  to  marry 
him,  and  she  had  refused — " 

"So  Eastman  and  I  are  in  the  same 
boat !"  interpolates  the  landscape  ob- 
server. 

"Telling  him  that  she  had  the  sincerest 
regard  for  him,  and  that  she  felt  like  a 
sister  to  him,  you  know,"  pursues  Eliz- 
abeth. 

"Yes,  I  know." 

"And  she  really  thought  so  then,  but 
afterward,  when  he  seemed  to  be  a  little 
afraid  to  be  quite  the  same  dear  old 
friend,  she  felt  dififerent,  and  later,  when 
she  heard  that  he  was  going  away  for  a 
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long,  long  time,  slie  Ivtiew  that  she  cared 
a  great  deal  more  for  him  than  a  sister 
ever  could — " 

"Lucky  dog!" 

"And  that  she  would  never  be  happy 
without  him,  and — " 

"Say,  Elizabeth,  what  do  you  see  in 
that  frog,  anyway?"  demands  Jack,  turn- 
ing squarely  around.  "Just  leave  him 
alone ;  you  need'nt  be  afraid  of  being  an 
old  maid.  Remember  you've  got  me  to 
fall  back  on  if  you  don't  get  another 
chance.  I'm  a  whole  lot  better  invest- 
ment than — " 

"Don't  interrupt  me !  Turn  your  back 
and  pay  attention." 

"That's  the  way !  You'll  never  take 
a  good  thing  when  you  see  it.  But  re- 
member, it  isn't  my  fault."  And  Jack 
readjusts  himself. 

"And  she  is  just  as  miserable  as  she 
can  be.  It  may  be  that  he  doesn't  care 
for  her  any  more." 

"  'The  heart  that  has  truly  loved,  etc., 
etc'  "  quotes  Jack  softly. 

"Well,  suppose  that  he  does  love  her 
yet,  she  can't  tell  him  she's  changed  her 
mind,  and — O,  Jack,  what  shall  I  do?" 

"Might  insert  a  personal  in  the  Sunday 
papers.  Eiastman  doesn't  leave  'till 
Monday." 

"Can't  you  be  serious  one  moment? 
This  is  really  no  joke.     I'm  in  earnest." 

"Am  serious;  sober  as  a  judge;  never 
more  so,"  Jack  protests,  turning  a  face 
upon  her  that  fully  substantiates  his 
statement.  In  fact,  he  looks  so  glum  that 
a  queer  little  sparkle  deepens  in  Eliza- 
beth's eyes,  but  she  only  says : 

"Now,  Jack,  I'm  sure  you  can  devise 
some  plan  to  help  me." 

"I  don't  know,  unless  you  can  arrange 
to  walk  into  a  room  where  he  is  some 
time  with  your  left  eye  turned  up  and 
your  fan  in  your  right  hand  pointing 
downward  on  a  direct  line  with  the  toe 
of  your  right  boot.  Seems  to  me  that 
that  is  the  part  of  'Love's  Telegraph'  that 
means  'I  relent' — " 

"Oh,  Jack,  how  can  vou?" 

"How  can  I  ?  Ain't  I  doing  my  level- 
est  to  help  you  back  with  Eastman,  and 
you  treat  me  like  that?  Never  mind, 
you'll  be  punished  sufficientlv  when  you 
get  him."  And  Jack  turns  his  aggrieved 
back  on  her — perhaps  to  hide  his  real 
feelings.  . 

"But  Jack — "  pleadingly. 

"But  what?"  grufflv. 


"Can't  you  suggest  something?" 
"Well,  you  know  that  I  am  going 
away  myself  tomorrow,  but  I  might  see 
Eastman  tonight  and  suggest  that  he 
had  better  call  again.  Then  you'll  be 
happy.  And  I'll  go  to  the  devil,"  he 
adds,  after  a  short  pause. 
"Oh,  that  would  never  do!" 
"Well,  Elizabeth,  it's  what  I  call  hard 
lines  to  have  to  advise  the  girl  you  love 
better  than  all  the  world  beside  on  such 
a  matter.  But  if  you  really  want  to  let 
him  know  that  you  feel  differently  now, 
you  might  send  a  note  and  tell  him  that 
you  would  like  to  see  him.  once  more, 
on  some  pretext  or  other.  He'd  surely 
come.  Then  all  your  difficulty  would 
end,  and  you'd  have  the  blissful  privilege 
of  seeing  his  blooming  picture  as  long 
as  even  you  would  care  to,"  he  finishes 
moodily.  "How  does  that  strike  you?" 
"Dear  old  Jack,  you're  a  dream !"  ex- 
claims Elizabeth,  bestowing  a  kiss  on  his- 
forehead  with  a  heartiness  which  sets 
him  tingling  deliciously.  Before  he 
could  turn,  however,  she  is  gone,  leav- 
ing him  nothing  else  to  do  but  to  secure 
his   hat  and  umbrella  and   walk  to  the 

club. 

*     *     H^ 

When  Jack  calls  the  next  morning  to 
bid  the  family  good-bye,  it  is  not  the 
Elizabeth  of  yesterday  that  greets  him, 
but  the  old  Elizabeth,  as  calm  and  in- 
scrutable as  if  she  had  never  sought  any 
"cousinly  advice"  or  bestowed  a  cousinly 
kiss  upon  the  tall  young  fellow  who  held 
her  hand  so  long  at  parting. 

"Wonder  if  I  dare  kiss  her?"  he 
thinks.  The-  old  Elizabeth  had  always 
frowned  upon  such  cousinlv  demonstra- 
tions. "Believe  I'll  try  it!"  Rather  to 
his  surprise,  she  permits  the  caress, 
which  he  attributes  to  his  "suggestion 
concerning  Eastman." 

.  "Well,  good-bye,  Elizabeth,"  he  says., 
"You'll  write  me  how  it  all  pans  out, 
won't  you?" 

"You  shall  know  all  about  it,"  laughs 
Elizabeth. 

A  half-hour  later,  just  as  Jack  is 
boarding  an  out-going  train,  a  blue-coat- 
ed messenger  boy  touches  his  arm  and 
hands  him  a  square,  white  missive.  Lucky 
youth  to  have  been  paid  in  advance !  This 
is  what  Tack  reads : 
"Dear  Jack: 

1  should  like  to  see  you  once  more,  'on 
some  pretext  or  other.'     Elizabeth.'"' 


Nineteenth    Century    Progress 
in    Travel    and   Settlement. 

m  By    George    M.   Gage.  a 


THE  Family  Lyceum,  published 
weekly  at  the  Lyceum  Press,  No. 
2,  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass.,  in  its 
issue  for  Saturday,  November  lo,  1832, 
clips  from  the  Mechanics'  Magazine  some 
interesting  facts  in  regard  to  the  Liver- 
pool and  Manchester  Railway,  "show- 
ing," as  it  remarks,  "that  the  undertak- 
ing is  going  on  with  increasing  pros- 
perity." 

It  appears  that  before  the  establish- 
ment of  the  railway  twenty-two  regular 
and  seven  occasional  coaches  carried  be- 
tween those  places,  six  hundred  and  eigh- 
tv-eight  persons  a  day ;  the  railway  had 
carried  from  its  commencement,  a  period 
of  about  eighteen  months,  an  average  of 
one  thousand  and  seventy  persons  a  day. 
It  notes  that  "it  has  not  been  stopped  for 
a  single  day !"  Also,  "there  has  occurred 
liut  one  fatal  accident  on  it."  And  again, 
"the  fare  by  coach  was  los  inside  and 
5s  outside;  by  railway,  5s  inside,  3s  6d 
outside."  "The  time  occupied  in  making 
the  journey  by  coach  was  four  hours; 
by  railway  it  is  one  and  three-quarters." 
"The  mails  all  travel  by  the  railway !" 
The  important  information  is  conveyed 
that  "a  regiment  of  soldiers  has  been 
carried  by  the  railway  from  Manchester 
to  Liverpool  in  two  hours!"  and  that 
"gentleman's  carriages  are  conveyed  on 
trucks  by  the  railway!"  More  wonder- 
ful still:  "The  locomotives  travel  in 
safety  after  dark!"  "Goods  are  deliv- 
ered in  Manchester  the  same  day  they 
are  received  in  Liverpool."  "Persons 
now  go  from  Manchester  to  Liverpool" 
— a  distance  of  thirty-one  miles — "and 
back  in  the  same  day  with  great  ease." 
The  railway  "is  found  advantageous  for 
the  carriage  of  milk  and  garden  produce. 
Arrangements  are  to  be  made  for  milk 
to  be  carried  fifteen  miles  at  i  shilling 
for  ten  gallons — less  than  i  farthing 
a  quart." 


About  two  months  later,  January  19, 
1833,  this  same  paper,  published  in  Bos- 
ton, and  regarded  as  a  leader  in  educa- 
tion and  science,  quotes  from  the  Peters- 
burg Intelligencer  as  follows  :  "It  gives 
us  great  pleasure  to  inform  our  readers 
that  the  railroad  is  now  finished  and  in 
complete  order  from  the  depot  at  North 
Spring,  a  distance  of  forty  miles.  A 
party  of  our  citizens,  accompanied  by 
se.veral  members  of  the  legislature,  made 
the  trip  between  the  two  places  on  Tues- 
day last.  *  *  =f^  The  return  trip 
from  Belfield  to  North  Spring  was  per- 
formed in  about  two  hours,  deducting 
the  time  lost  in  the  several  stoppages. 
*  *  *  The  party  above  mentioned 
breakfasted  in  Petersburg,  dined  and 
spent  part  of  the  day  at  Belfield,  and 
returned  to  town  before  dark,  thus  trav- 
eling a  distance  of  eighty-five  miles 
without  the  least  fatigue !" 

In  1854  the  Chicago  Tribune  said : 
"The  West  is  still  in  its  infancy.  It  has 
not  passed  out  of  its  teens.  Nineteen 
years  ago  there  were  less  than  five  thou- 
sand white  inhabitants  in  all  the  vast 
region  of  beautiful  country  lying  between 
Lake  Michigan  and  the  Pacific  Ocean, 
Now  the  number  is  between  one  and  two 
millions  !  Twelve  years  ago  Chicago  had 
a  population  of  five  thousand :  now  it 
has  over  sixty  thousand.  Twelve  years 
ago  eight  to  twelve  days'  passage  be- 
tween Chicago  and  New  York  was  con- 
sidered quick  time  in  the  most  favorable 
season ;  now  two  days  is  the  average. 
Six  years  ago  Chicago  had  not  a  single 
foot  of  railroad  completed,  and  only  one 
in  contemplation." 

The  above  quotations  from  papers 
published,  in  the  first  instance,  in  the 
second  quarter  of  the  century  just  com- 
pleted, and  in  the  second,  in  the  third 
quarter,  are  reproduced  at  this  time  to 
give  emphasis  to  the  fact,  as  stated  in 
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the  Scientific  American  for  January  5, 
1 90 1,  that  in  the  United  States  alone 
we  now  have  190,833  miles  of  completed 
railway,  with  locomotives  weighing  up  to 
the  enormous  sum  of  one  hundred  and, 
twenty-five  tons  each,  and  the  schedule 
time  of  the  Camden-Atlantic  City  trains 


is  64.3  miles  an  hour.  The  twentieth 
century  starts  at  a  rapid  rate.  What 
with  electricity  as  a  motive  power,  with 
experiments  in  aeronautic  navigation, 
with  automobiles  in  successful  operation, 
may  not  happen  before  the  year  2001  ? 


The   Chinese    Drama    on    the    Pa= 
cific   Coast.  By  Capt.  Harry  L.  Wells. 


IT  IS  written  of  Thespis  that  he 
founded  the  drama  in  Greece  by  the 
introduction  between  the  choruses  at 
festivals  of  an  actor,  who  gave  in  mono- 
logue a  mimic  representation  of  the  inci- 
dents referred  to  in  the  music,  without 
the  aid  of  scenery  of  any  kind.  Between 
that  histrionic  simplicity  and  the  drama 
of  the  present  day,  as  represented  by  the 
magnificent  stage  spectacles  given  us  by 
Bernhardt,  Irving  and  Warde,  lies  the 
progress  of  dramatic  art  in  the  Caucasian 
world. 

The  Chinese  drama  is  as  old  as  if  not 
older  than  the  Grecian,  but  it  is  today, 
as  centuries  ago,  unadorned  by  scenic 
art  and  unsupported  by  illusions  and 
mechanic  effects.  Perhaps  the  conserva- 
tive, unprogressive  character  of  the  Chi- 
nese is  better  illustrated  by  this  fact  than 
by  any  other  that  could  be  cited,  even 
the  custom  of  wearing  a  queue  and  shav- 
ing the  head.  With  Caucasian  fashions 
and  customs  change,  but  with  the  Mon- 
golian never.  No  Chinese  Rip  Van  Win- 
kle, coming  back  after  a  nap  of  even  a 
century,  would  find  anything  sufficiently 
new  in  the  manners,  surroundings  or  cos- 
tume of  his  countrymen  to  make  him 
think  he  had  slept  more  than  a  single 
night. 

The  Chinese  theater  has  been  trans- 
ferred to  America  in  all  its  splendor  of 
costume  and  simplicity  of  stage  furnish- 
ings, and  some  of  the  noted  actors  of  the 
Flowery  Kingdom  have  at  times  been  im- 
ported at  great  expense,  and  have  created 
as  great  a  furore  among  the  Mongolian 
residents  as  has  been  caused  by  the  in- 
vasion of  Bernhardt  or   Irving.     I   say 


great  expense  advisedly,  for,  contrary  to 
the  usual  custom  of  small  wages  in  that 
country,  the  popular  Chinese  actor  re- 
ceives a  large  salary,  especially  the  im- 
personator of  female  characters. 

There  are  no  women  on  the  Chinese 
stage.  The  lovely  bride,  the  scheming 
mamma  and  all  other  wearers  of 
feminine  attire  are  men.  They  are  the 
leaders  of  the  profession,  and  command 
salaries  which,  in  proportion  to  wages 
in  China  generally,  exceed  the  highest 
paid  on  the  American  stage.  A  few  years 
ago  one  of  these  celebrities  was  brought 
over  for  an  American  tour  at  a  salary  of 
$300  a  week.  Next  in  importance  is  the 
tragedian,  and  others  are  graded  very 
much  as  they  are  on  our  own  stage.  Act- 
ing is  indeed  a  profession.  There  is  no 
opening  for  an  amateur,  and  the  Chi- 
nese are  happily  relieved  of  the  infliction 
of  amateur  theatricals.  To  become  an 
actor  is  a  work  of  years. 

The  plays  are  almost  endless,  lasting 
often  for  weeks,  and  are  composed 
chiefly  of  long  recitations  delivered  in  a 
singing  tone  by  the  various  actors,  the 
memorizing  of  which  must  require  years 
of  study.  The  costumes  worn  are  mag- 
nificent, from  an  Oriental  standpoint, 
though  too  gaudy  and  inharmonious  of 
color  to  please  the  Caucasian  eye.  In 
quality  they  are  superior  to  the  "fake" 
costumes  of  the  American  stage,  being 
of  the  richest  silk,  satin  and  broadcloth. 
Stage  properties  are  abundant,  especially 
such  things  as  swords  and  spears  for  le- 
gions of  gods  and  devils,  but  of  furniture 
there  is  little.  Two  common  chairs  are 
the  usual  setting  of  the  stage,  and  upon 
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these  the  characters  sometimes  sit,  while 
at  other  times  they  stand  and  indulge 
in  their  long  declamations.  The  first 
impressions  of  a  Chinese  theater  are  al- 
ways the  best.  The  contrast  with  what 
one  has  been  accustomed  to  is  then  the 
strongest,  and  one  is  the  most  forcibly 
struck  with  its  humorous  aspect.  I  have 
visited  it  often,  but  never  again  with  the 
keen  enjoyment  and  intense  amusement 
of  my  first  visit. 

This  is  the  season  when  one  can  see 
it  to  the  best  advantage,  for  it  is  at  the 
beginning  of  the  China  new  year  that  the 
theater  is  in  its  glory.  A  new  play  is 
then  put  on,  and  in  some  places  this  is 
the  only  time  of  the  year  when  a  man- 
ager may  be  found  enterprising  enough 
to  undertake  a  season  of  the  drama.  The 
theater  is  a  great  attraction,  especially  at 
this  time,  and  one  can  see  how  intensely 
interested  are  the  spectators  from  the  im- 
divided  attention  they  give  to  the  play 
and  the  expression  of  their  countenances. 
They  are  not  noisily  demonstrative. 
There  is  no  clapping  of  hands  nor  shrill 
whistle  from  the  gallery,  but  occasionally 
there  is  a  little  applause,  and  often  a 
ripple  of  laughter  sweeps  over  the  house. 
All  theaters  are  alike,  and  to  the  white 
observer  all  plays  are  alike,  and  a  de- 
scription of  my  first  visit  to  one  of  them 
and  the  impression  made  upon  me  will 
describe  it  as  it  is  to  be  seen  at  any  time, 
and  the  impression  be  that  of  a  first 
introduction  to  something  novel. 

There  were  several  of  us  doing  China- 
town in  San  Francisco  under  the  guid- 
ance of  a  man  who  knew  all  the  ins  and 
outs  of  that  mysterious  section  of  the 
city.  We  visited  opium  dens,  gambling 
houses,  Chinese  saloons,  underground 
lodging  houses,  pawnshops  and  all  the 
other  places  of  interest,  and  wound  up 
by  being  taken  through  the  back  way 
into  the  theater.  After  purchasing  tick- 
ets at  a  little  hole  in  the  wall,  we  were 
led  through  a  tortuous  passage  and  up 
several  flights  of  stairs  into  the  dressing 
room  back  of  the  stage  and  through  the 
door  upon  the  stage  itself,  where  we 
took  seats  ofifered  us  bv  the  courteous 
manager.  Other  spectators  were  also 
seated  on  the  stage.  This  was  merelv  a 
plain  platform  without  any  fittings  what- 
ever. In  the  rear  were  two  doors  lead- 
ing directly  into  the  dressing  and  prop- 
ertv  room,  one  at  each  end.     The  actors 


always  entered  one  door  and  went  out 
the  other.  Between  these  was  a  little 
alcove,  in  the  rear  of  the  actors,  where 
the  orchestra  was  stationed.  This  or- 
chstra  had  been  giving  us  a  noisy  invita- 
tion ever  since  we  entered  the  precincts 
of  Chinatown  and  sniffed  its  odoriferous 
air,  and  now  the  shriek  of  the  shu  tai, 
or  clarinet,  the  wail  of  the  one-string 
fiddle,  the  gong's  noisy  clang,  the  rattle 
of  the  torn  tom  and  the  twang  of  the 
three-string  banjo  nearly  deafened  us,  as, 
at  times,  the  musicians  aroused  them- 
selves to  special  activity. 

The  auditorium  was  a  small  one,  with 
a  narrow  gallery  running  around  it,  and 
was  equipped  with  benches,  upon  which 
the  auditors  were  packed  in  rows,  each 
with  his  soft  black  hat  setting  squarely 
upon  his  head,  and  his  pig  tail  hanging 
straight  down  the  middle  of  his  back, 
the  whole  presenting  the  lifeless  uniform- 
ity of  a  group  of  tin  soldiers  in  a  Christ- 
mas box.  The  sides  of  the  gallery  were 
divided  into  stalls,  open  at  the  front  and 
partially  at  the  side,  and  in  some  of  these 
were  seated  a  number  of  gaily  dressed 
and  gaudily  painted  Chinese  women,  di- 
viding their  attention  between  the  per- 
formance and  packages  of  confections. 
They  had  no  male  escorts,  and  looked 
as  though  they  wanted  none. 

At  the  head  of  the  front  entrance  I  ob- 
served two  doorkeepers,  one  a  white  man, 
and  asked  the  manager  the  reason  for 
this  duality.  He  explained  by  saying : 
"One  man  come.  Chinaman  sabbe. 
Nodder  man  come,  Chinaman  no  sabbe. 
Melican  man  heap  sabbe.  You  sabbe 
me?"  He  was  assured  his  explanation 
was  remarkably  lucid  and  was  made  in 
the  choicest  English,  whereat  he  smiled 
benignly. 

Having  thus  taken  a  general  survey  of 
the  theater,  I  turned  my  attention  to  the 
stage,  where  a  benign  old  gentleman,  ar- 
rayed in  a  long  silk  gown  of  blue,  a  lady 
of  uncertain  age  and  a  rosv-cheeked 
damsel,  both  ladies  gorgeously  attired 
and  their  hair  elaborately  carpentered 
and  filled  with  combs  and  ornaments, 
were  indulging  in  successive  monologues, 
to  the  accompaniment  of  the  orchest'-a. 
Each  held  a  fan,  and  about  half  the 
acting  was  done  with  that  little  imple- 
ment. When  one  was  speaking  or  chant- 
ing, the  others  paid  no  attention  what- 
ever, and  at  one  time  I  saw  the  manager 


THE  CHINESE  DRAMA 


201 


serve  the  coy  maiden  with  a  cup  of  tea. 
At  another  time  he  did  the  same  service 
for  some  of  the  orchestra,  while  some 
of  the  players  indulged  in  one  of  those 
long  -  stemmed,  small  -  bowled  pipes,  in 
which  there  are  but  seven  and  a  half 
good  whiffs. 

The  manager  seemed  to  be  a  universal 
functionary.  He  seated  white  guests  on 
the  stage  and  explained  things  to  them, 
waited  on  the  actors  and  orchestra, 
handed  them  the  properties  they  wanted, 
placed  chairs  in  position,  acted  as  stage 
manager,  prompter,  call  boy,  and,  I  doubt 
not,  assisted  the  actors  in  their  dressing 
and  make-up.  He  walked  across  the 
stage  during  the  performance  and  con- 
versed with  the  actors.  No  effort  what- 
ever was  made  at  realism.  The  costumes 
and  the  long  falsetto  chants  seemed  to 
be  relied  upon  entirely.  The  orchestra 
was  intermittent,  sometimes  quiescent,  at 
others  faintly  obnoxious  and  occasionally 
bursting  into  full  activity  with  the  fury 
of  a  volcano.  When  first  I  heard  Chinese 
music  I  conceived  it  to  be  irregular  and 
purposeless  clatter,  but  now,  while  I  find 
no  melody  in  it,  I  can  see  time  and  har- 
mony well  preserved.  At  this  time,  how- 
ever, it  grated  upon  my  ears  offensively. 

As  to  the  play,  from  what  I  could 
make  of  the  pantomine,  and  from  what  the 
guide  told  me,  I  gathered  that  the  elderly 
couple  were  the  parents  of  the  coy 
maiden  and  were  informing  her  of  her 
early  marriage  to  a  suitor  they  had 
agreed  upon  for  her,  and  were  overruling 
her  objections  without  allowing  her  to 
file  a  bill  of  exceptions.  Soon  the  old 
folks  left  the  stage,  the  manager  removed 
the  chairs,  and  then  the  coy  maiden  ad- 
vanced to  the  front  and  recited  in  an  ex- 
pressionless falsetto  something  that 
seemed  to  please  the  audience  highly.  A 
man  with  a  flowing  robe  of  blue  silk 
flapping  about  his  limbs,  and  a  long  beard 
of  yellow  horse  hair  that  would  have  been 
the  delight  of  the  wind  depending  from 
his  chin,  entered  with  a  stately  tread, 
and  began  making  love  much  better  than 
he  made  headway  in  the  maiden's  good 
graces.  This  was  the  prospective  bride- 
groom. The  two  soon  retired  through 
the  single  exit,  and  from  the  only  en- 
trance a  lusty  fellow,  with  a  whitened 
face  seamed  and  crossed  with  black 
streaks,  bounced  in  and  pranced  across 
the    stage   as    though    his     shoes     were 


swarming  with  red  ants.  He  was  the 
bad  man  and  the  comedian,  a  character 
mingling  peculiar  to  the  Chinese  stage. 
When  he  disappeared  the  coy  maiden 
again  entered,  this  time  her  face 
wreathed  in  smiles  and  blushes  that  were 
newly  painted,  accompanied  by  the  cause 
of  her  happiness,  a  comely  youth,  who 
made  both  love  and  headway  better  than 
he  of  the  horse-hair  whiskers.  They  evi- 
dently agreed  to  outwit  the  old  folks  and 
elope  together.  The  excitement  depicted 
on  the  faces  of  the  audience  indicated  an 
approaching  climax.  The  elopers  passed 
out  of  one  door  and  almost  instantly 
burst  through  the  other  at  top  speed, 
hotly  pursued  by  the  bridegroom  and 
the  bad  man,  the  latter  brandishing  a 
huge  paper  sword,  whose  flimsy  blade 
flapped  from  side  to  side  as  it  clove  the  air. 
Through  the  exit  they  rushed,  and  then 
the  fugitives  burst  into  view  again  from 
the  green  room,  this  time  breathless, 
having  evidently  run  a  number  of  miles, 
in  spite  of  the  maiden's  small  feet  and 
shuffling  waddle,  and  distanced  their  pur- 
suers. In  the  center  of  the  stage  they 
suddenly  stopped  and  started  back  in 
horror,  and  then  cast  glances  of  appre- 
hension behind  them.  They  had  almost 
fallen  over  the  brink  of  a  deep  chasm 
visible  only  to  the  eye  of  the  imagination, 
and  \yere  apprehensive  of  being  over- 
taken by  their  pursuers,  visible  to  the 
physical  eye,  quietly  standing  in  the  door 
and  waiting  for  the  time  to  come  for 
them  to  rush  upon  the  stage.  With  the 
aid  of  the  manager,  who  crossed  the 
chasm  at  will,  the  young  couple  con- 
structed a  temporary  bridge  by  laying  a 
narrow  plank  across  two  small  tables 
and  placing  a  chair  at  each  end  for  a 
step.  With  much  gallantry  and  solici- 
tude the  lover  helped  the  maiden  walk 
mincingly  across  the  bridge,  and  then 
the  two  continued  their  flight  through 
the  exit.  Then  whiskers  and  the  bad 
man  aroused  themselves  and  rushed  to 
the  center  of  the  stage,  stopping  in  con- 
sternation on  the  brink  of  the  chasm. 
They  consulted  in  great  perplexity  about 
the  situation,  until  thev  happened  to  espy 
the  bridge  against  which  they  had  been 
leaning  while  discussing  the  situation. 
Then  they  crossed  timorously  and  con- 
tinued the  pursuit.  Now  the  chasm  ob- 
liginglv  disappeared  while  the  manager 
walked  across  the  stage  to  remove  the 
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bridge.  The  stage  having  been  cleared, 
the  entire  dramatis  personae  rushed  in 
and  indulged  in  a  war  of  words  and  ges- 
ticulations, the  outcome  of  which  I  never 
learned,  for  at  that  point  the  manager 
invited  me  to  visit  the  green  room.  Upon 
my  suggestion  that  it  would  be  pleasant 
to  see  the  end  of  the  play,  he  smiled  upon 
me  patronzingly  and  said  the  play  had 
been  on  the  boards  for  a  week  and  would 
not  be  concluded  for  a  fortnight.  So  I 
left  the  coy  maiden  to  her  fate  and  en- 
tered the  green  room. 

As  I  did  so  the  actors  left  the  stage  and 
a  parcel  of  hideously  painted  devils  and 
gorgeously  attired  gods  took  possession 
and  began  hacking  at  each  other  vigor- 
ously with  paper  swords.  While  this 
bloodless  conflict  was  raging  I  was  in- 
troduced to  the  actors  and  found  them  a 
courteous  and  pleas&nt  crowd,  especially 
the  bad  man,  who  shook  hands  cordiallv, 


and  cheerfully  said  "no  sabbe"  to  all  my 
questions.  The  coy  maiden,  he  of  the  big 
salary,  was  also  ver}^  gracious  and  said 
"no  sabbe"  in  a  regretful  tone.  While 
neither  of  them  could  sabbe  "Alelican 
talk,"  they  both  sabbed  the  "Melican 
cigars"  I  gave  them  and  pufifed  smoke 
from  them  voluminously.  After  watch- 
ing for  a  time  their  unconventional  man- 
ners as  to  dressing  and  make-up,  indulg- 
ing in  a  cup  of  delicious  tea  with  them 
as  an  expression  of  good  fellowship  and 
examining  the  multitude  of  trappings, 
costumes  and  properties,  I  shook  hands 
with  the  courteous  manager  and  retraced 
my  steps  through  the  tortuous  passage 
to  the  street,  followed  even  beyond  the 
street  door  by  the  wail  and  bang  of  the 
orchestra.  I  promptly  made  my  way  out 
of  Chinatown,  glad  again  to  fill  my  lungs 
with  fresh  air  and  to  give  my  olfactories 
a  well-earned   vacation. 


'Land  of  Lost  Things.** 


It  was  the  Land  of  Lost  Things 
She'd  sought  for  many  a  day, 

And  now  before  her  smiling 
All  calm  and  bright  it  lay. 

And  first  she  saw  Love  seated 

Adown  upon  that  strand; 
And  ran  to  him,  delighted, 

With  eager,  outstretched  hand. 

"Oh,  Love,  why  did  you  leave  me? 

Oh,  Love,  why  lost  I  you? 
One  time  you  vowed  that  never 

Would  I  find  Love  untrue." 

"Alas  for  vows!"  said  Love  then. 

And  sadly  shook  his  head; 
"With  naught  but  vows  to  bind  me 

Far  better  am  I  dead. 

"I  left  because  you  cared  not. 

For  long  not  even  knew. 
Nor  knew,  nor  cared,  nor  thought  e'en 

If  Love  were  false  or  true." 

"Oh,  how  I've  cared  since  that  day! 

How  missed  Love  when  he'd  fled! 
How  longed  and  longed,  heart  broken, 

In  anguish  that  he'd  sped!" 

"Oh,  then!"  said  Love,  "'I'm  with  you!" 

And  took  her  by  the  hand. 
As  erst  before  he'd  wandered 

He  led  her  through  the  land. 


And  next  she  saw  her  baby. 

And  cried  in  accents  wild: 
"Oh,  God!    May  I  recall  her? 

Oh,  give  me  back  my  child!" 

"She's  better,  far,  far  better 
Left  here  to  peace,"  said  Love. 

"Nor  pain,  nor  care,  nor  sorrow 
Forever  here  she'll  prove." 

The   mother  turned   her   slowly. 
Her  arms  down  dropped  beside; 

" 'Tis  hard  to  take  or  leave  her; 
Oh,  give  me  strength,"  she  cried. 

And  soon  she  saw  her  Wealth  there 

All  piled  upon  the  lea; 
"But  Oh,  'tis  far  too  heavy, 

The  burden's  great,"  said  she. 

Then,  too,  her  Beauty  passed  her, 

And  she  looked  longingly, 
"But,  Love,  it  did  not  hold  you 

When  Truth  might  have,"  said  she. 

Next  passed  her  Worldly  Honors 
In  Wealth  and  Beauty's  train; 

"But  Rest  is  far,  far  dearer, 
^nd  both  I  cannot  gain." 

Then  slowly  back  she  turned  her, 
.    And  with  her  Love  still  went. 
At  ho,me  she  found  awaiting — 
Most  precious — Lost  Content. 

—Margaret  Stanislawsky. 


Our  Point  of  View 
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By   William  Bittle   [Veils. 


How  to  live?  That  is  the  essential  question  for  us.  Not  hozv  to 
live  in  the  mere  material  sense  only,  hut  in  the  widest  sense ;  *  *  * 
how  to  use  all  our  faculties  to  the  greatest  advantage  of  ourselves 
and  others — how  to  live  completely.  And  this  being  the  great  thing 
needful  for  us  to  learn,  is,  by  consequence,  the  great  thing  which 
education  has  to  teach.  Herbert  Spencer. 


Victoria- 
Ill  the  death  of  Victoria  England  has 
lost  one  of  the  best  and  wisest  rulers 
whose  reigns  are  recorded  in  history. 
There  are,  it  is  true,  others  who,  for 
one  reason  or  another,  may  stand  out 
more  prominently  on  the  pages  of  his- 
tory, but  no  other  king  or  queen  has 
been  able  to  maintain  to  such  a  remark- 
able degree  the  moral,  political  and  so- 
cial equipoise  of  the  nation.  In  this  one 
fact  lies  Victoria's  chief  claim  to  great- 
ness. Her  mental  attributes  were  not 
of  themselves  such  as  to  make  her  a 
great  ruler.  She  was  not  a  brilliant 
woman.  It  was  rather  the  well-balanced 
mind  in  a  healthy  body,  and  the  ab- 
sence of  those  glaring  mental  or  moral 
defects  that  often  characterize  great  men 
and  women,  that  enabled  her  to  rule 
wisely  and  well.  She  had  to  a  marked 
degree,  that  "self-reverence,  self-know- 
ledge, self-control"  which  Tennyson 
says  leads  to  sovereign  power,  and  this 
is  undoubtedly  one  of  the  chief  reasons 
for  her  long  and  successful  reign.  It 
must  be  said,  however,  that  Victoria 
reigned  tmder  the  most  propitious  cir- 
cumstances, and  that  any  other  ruler  who 
preceded  her  is  placed  at  an  unfair  dis- 
advantage by  comparison.  The  first  con- 
stitutional monarchy  practically  dates 
with  Victoria's  accession  to  the  throne. 
This  means  that  the  responsibility  of 
the  empire  did  not  in  reality  rest  upon 
her  shoulders,  but  upon  the  Prime  Min- 
ister, his  associates  and  parliament.  Vic- 
toria did  not  have  to  meet  and  decide  the 
great  questions  with  which  England  has 
been  confronted  during  her   reign,   and 


she  has  not,  therefore,  been  subjected  to 
the  test  which  has  tried  the  monarchs 
who  have  preceded  her.  This  fact,  how- 
ever, does  not  fundamentally  detract 
from  the  degree  of  greatness  which  has 
been  accorded  her.  Her  appreciation 
of  political  progress  and  her  willingness 
to  abide  by  it  are,  indeed,  indications  of 
her  greatness  and  her  sagacity.  That 
she  has  made  a  great  Queen  and  a 
model  mother  the  world  well  knows,  and 
with  one  accord  it  mourns  her  loss. 


Civic  Pride— 

James  Bryce,  in  his  American  Com- 
monwealth, deplores  the  feverish  desire 
and  struggle  of  American  cities  for  pre- 
mature growth,  pointing  out  that  the 
happy  and  enviable  period  in  the  life  of 
a  community  will  not  come  when  such 
growth  is  attained,  but  that  it  is  here 
and  now,  when  the  West  is  full  of  vigor 
and  strength.  In  the  light  of  the 
unhealthy  boom  activity  that  has  char- 
acterized so  many  sections  of  this  coun- 
try, this  may  be  considered  an  apt  and 
timely  suggestion  which  might  be  acted 
upon  with  profit  by  every  city  on  this 
coast.  If  it  is  to  be  taken,  however,  as 
a  criticism  of  the  civic  pride  and  the 
rivalry  engendered  thereby  that  have 
come  to  be  characteristic  of  nearly  all 
American  cities,  and  especially  of  those 
on  this  coast,  it  is  misleadin-g  and  er- 
roneously given.  Cities,  states,  nations 
are  nothing  more  nor  less  than  collec- 
tions of  men,  and  these  collections  par- 
take of  the  characteristics  of  the  men 
that  compose  them.     Bright  men  make 
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a  bright  city,  good  men  a  good  city,  and 
bad  men  a  bad  city.  So  it  is  with  the 
state  and  the  nation.  To  speak,  there- 
fore, of  the  advancement  of  a  city  is 
equivalent  to  speaking  of  the  advance- 
ment of  its  men.  The  buildings,  streets, 
parks,  libraries  are  only  the  outward 
representations  of  the  true  city.  Con- 
stant struggle  for  improvement  and 
growth  is,  accordingly,  an  essential  to  the 
well-being  of  every  community,  just  as 
it  is  an  essential  to  the  individual,  and 
the  greater  the  desire  for  progress  the 
greater  the  progress.  Civic  pride  is  to 
the  city  largely  what  self-respect  is  to 
the  individual.  Without  a  full  measure 
there  cannot  be  true  progress  either  in 
the  city  or  in  the  individual,  and  moral 
degeneracy  and  temporal  deterioration 
must  follow.  Civic  pride  puts  the  fin- 
ishing touches  upon  what  nature  has 
done  for  a  community.  It  is  not  nature 
that  makes  a  city  great,  however.  It  is 
"the  men,  and  their  pride,  their  respect 
for  themselves  that  makes  the  city  truly 
great.  It  is  this  that  creates  good  gov- 
ernment, institutions  of  art,  libraries,  and 
makes  the  place  desirable  for  habitation 
in  the  eyes  of  the  world.  The  recent 
attitude  of  Seattle,  therefore,  in  rais- 
ing by  the  united  effort  of  its  citizens 
something  over  $200,000  for  the  purpose 
of  securing  a  battleship  contract  for  one 
of  its  firms  and  an  almost  equal  sum 
for  a  library  cannot  be  too  strongly  com- 
mended. It  is  the  right  spi"'t  and 
whether  shown  in  man  or  city  it  is 
bound  to  bring  its  reward. 

*     *     * 
What  this  Coast  Needs— 

The  recent  discovery  of  vast  oil  fields 
in  California  and  the  opening  up  of  coal 
beds  in  Oregon  and  Washington,  with 
indications  of  oil  in  Oregon,  point  more 
imperatively  than  ever  to  the  ultimate 
predominance  of  the  Pacific  Coast  over 
any  any  other  section  of  the  world. 
With  the  almost  unlimited  resources 
that  this  coast  can  boast  of  there  seems 
to  be  no  other  logical  outcome.  Yet 
the  world  today  is  amazingly  and  inex- 
cusably ignorant  of  these  things. 
Whether  this  is  due  to  the  newness  of 
the  country,  the  lack  of  dissemination 
of  information  concerning  it,  or  the  man- 
ner in  which  this  information  has  been 
given  to  the  world,  it  is  difficult  to  say. 


Probably  it  is  due  to  a  combination  of 
all  three.  Certain  it  is,  however,  that 
with  such  wonderful  resources  in  lum- 
ber, coal,  oil,  gold,  nickel  and  other 
metals,  the  finest  farming  lands  that 
nature  can  provide,  the  best .  fruits  that 
can  be  produced,  and  a  climate  that  is 
the  envy  of  every  other  land,  this  coast 
should  be  known  and  praised  as  no  other 
section  of  the  world.  The  railroads  and 
immigration  boards  have  done  their  share 
in  disseminating  information,  but  while 
the  statements  from  these  sources  have 
been  carefully  prepared,  they  fail  to  ac- 
complish the  object  intended  because  the 
reader,  knowing  the  source  from  which 
they  emanate,  is  apt  to  think  such  in- 
formation "boom"  literature  and  intend- 
ed to  deceive.  The  coast  is  capable  of 
supporting  a  vast  population  in  comfort, 
and  there  are  thousands  upon  thousands 
of  people  in  less  favored  regions  who 
are  eking  out  a  hand-to-mouth  existence, 
who  might  live  in  comparative  luxury 
on  this  coast.  These  people  would  make 
desirable  citizens,  and  would  gladly 
come  did  they  but  know  of  the  oppor- 
tunities here.  What  this  coast  needs  is 
more  people,  and  the  problem  is,  how  to 
get  them  here.  Manufactures  will  fol- 
low as  a  natural  sequence. 


The  March  Number- 
Attention  is  called  to  the  fact  that  this 
number  of  The  Pacific  Monthly,  instead 
of  being  dated  February,  as  would  nat- 
urally be  the  case,  inasmuch  as  the  last 
number  was  dated  January,  is  dated 
ahead  one  month.  This  is  done  because 
it  is  found  advisable  to  bring  out  the 
magazine  in  the  month  preceding  the 
date  of  issue,  and  there  was  no  other 
practicable  way  of  bringing  this  about. 
A  criterion  for  this  course  is  found  in 
the  example  of  several  Eastern  publica- 
tions, which  were  compelled  to  change 
the  date  of  issue  for  the  same  reason. 
No  issue  is  in  reality  skipped,  the  mag- 
azine being  published  each  month.  The 
only  change  is  in  the  date  of  issue,  and 
we  believe  our  subscribers  will  find  the 
change  a  welcome  one,  inasmuch  as  it  is 
in  accordance  with  the  established  rvile 
of  other  monthly  publications.  vSub- 
scribers  will  receive  the  full  number  of 
copies  subscribed  for. 
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The   Senatorial   Situation  in   Oregon. 


The  senatorial  situation  at  Salem  is 
interesting  chiefly  because,  as  it  is  a  repe- 
tition of  the  two  former  sessions,  it  cer- 
tainly proves  beyond  dispute  that  in  all 
Oregon  there  are  only  four  men  fit  to  be 
United  States  senators,  with  a  doubt  in 
favor  of  two  or  three  more.  That  there 
can  be  no  men  available  other  than  Mr. 
McBride,  Mr.  Simon,  Mr.  Corbett  and 
Mr.  Mitchell  is  certain,  or  the  intelligent 
and  independent  public  servants  in  the 
legislature  would  hunt  them  up.  True, 
Mr.  Hermann  and  Mr.  Fulton  are  spoken 
of.  Governor  Geer  is  whispered  of,  and 
here  the  possibilities  end — unless  Mr. 
Scott  be  included — but  he  himself  says 
he  is  an  impossibility. 

Our  represenatives  have  been  elected 
by  the  people  to  serve  the  people.  They 
have  not.  been  put  there  by  political 
bosses  as  their  hired  or  intimidated  tools. 
The  senatorial  honor  does  not  by  right 
of  law  or  inheritance  belong  to  any  two 
or  three  men,  and  as  the  representatives 
of  the  people  can  only  have  the  good 
of  the  people  at  heart  it  is  clear  there  can 
be  no  gentlemen  in  Oregon  fit  to  be 
senator  outside  these  few  professional 
politicians  or  the  legislature  would  force 
the  honor  on  them.  The  people  them- 
selves like  it.  They  don't  care.  They 
have  become  accustomed  to  being  owned, 
whether  it  be  in  convention  hall  or  leg- 
islature or  at  the  polls.  The  people  are 
quite  content  to  let  their  masters  quarrel 
over  the  sops  while  they  wait  for  the 
crumbs. 

The  democratic  members  are  solid. 
They  say  let  the  republicans  elect — they 
have  an  ample  majority.  If  they  prefer 
to  sacrifice  the  state  to  factions  in  their 
party,  if  there  be  no  man  fit  to  be  sen- 
ator save  their  partisan  leaders,  why,  let 
the  people  know  it  and  let  the  people 
see  it,  and  let  the  people  take  the  matter 
into  their  own  hands. 

It  is  said  that  some  of  the  democrats 
are  staked  out  and  only  wait  a  pull  on 


the  tether  to  come  into  one  of  the  re- 
publican camps  at  the  opportune  mo- 
ment. If  any  one  does  so,  it  will  be 
because  he,  too,  becomes  convinced  that 
there  are  no  men  in  Oregon  fit  to  be 
senator  save  only  these  few  who  have 
a  natural  rierht  to  the  office.  S. 


Victoria  and  the  People  — 

The  parallel  between  the  life  of  the  in- 
dividual and  that  of  the  nation  is  close 
and  full  of  suggestion.  In  some  individ- 
uals development  is  fitful  and  distorted, 
and  no  apparent  good  end  is  ever  reached  ; 
the  life  never  blossoms  into  anything 
beautiful,  and  the  time  of  bounteous 
harvest  never  comes ;  the  sunshine,  the 
shower,  the  dew  and  the  storms  have 
their  place  in  such  a  life,  but  the  ob- 
server notes  no  symmetrical  evolution, 
no  expansion  into  noble  manhood.  We 
shall  not  say  that  this  individual's  neigh- 
bor, who  seems  from  childhood  to  have 
turned  every  circumstance,  even  the 
most  adverse,  to  the  best  account,  and  has 
made  straight  paths  upward  to  manly 
wisdom  and  strength  and  nobility  of 
character ;  we  shall  not  say  that  he  is 
the  more  deserving.  To  be  sure,  the 
world  does  say  this ;  but  the  world  does 
not  know.  Life  as  we  know  it  is  too 
brief,  and  human  judgment  too  finite, 
too  much  warped  bv  prejudice  and  faulty 
education,  to  permit  of  any  final  awards 
of  merit  upon  the  individual  career.  We 
know  that  one  walked  the  pathway 
without  aoparent  success,  and  that  the 
other  seemed  to  have  a  career  full  of 
splendor  and  ending  in  the  perfect  day. 
But  the  inward  life,  the  real  life,  we 
know  very  little  about.  We  judge  from 
the  outward  appearance,  and  often  un- 
righteously. 

Of  course,  nations  are  only  aggrega- 
tions of  individuals.  They  have  their 
infancy,  their  childhood,  their  maturity, 
their  old  age  and    their    decease.     They 
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have  their  governing  principles,  their 
reHgioiis  faith,  their  evolution  into  prom- 
inence and  usefulness,  or  their  failure 
to  grasp  opportunities  and  make  life 
radiant,  and  history  "gathers  up  the 
ashes." 

The  period  in  which  the  people  of  the 
present  generation  live  is  without  ques- 
tion one  of  the  most  sublime  of  which 
we  have  any  record.  The  march  of  prog- 
ress in  discovery  and  the  application  of 
discoveries  to  useful  purposes ;  the  out- 
reach of  the  more  favored  nations  to 
succor  and  uplift  the  oppressed  and  mis- 
governed, and  to  put  them  in  the  way 
to  the  attainment  of  the  highest  and  best 
in  civilization ;  the  broader,  more  cath- 
olic spirit  which  obtains  in  education, 
religion,  governmental  administration 
and  scientific  investigation ;  these  all 
point  to  a  better  future,  and  stimulate 
to  earnest  inquiry  after  truth  and  to  high 
endeavor,  every  man  who  thinks  and  who 
aspires  to  noble  living. 

The  recent  death  of  Queen  Victoria 
has  caused  reflecting  and  studious  per- 
sons to  review  not  only  her  splendid  of- 
ficial career  from  the  time  when  she  was 
called  in  the  early  morning,  June  20, 
1837,  to  hear  that  William  IV  was  lying 
dead  in  Windsor  Castle,  on  through 
sixty-four  eventful  years,  but  also  that 
of  the  great  nation  whose  historic  devel- 
opment in  the  direction  of  constitutional 
freedom,  and  whose  splendid  achieve- 
ments for  humanity  have  placed  her  in 
the  foremost  rank  among  civilized  peo- 
ples. It  has  been  said  that  the  death 
of  King  William  closed  an  era  of  English 
history.  "With  him  ended,"  says  the 
historian,  "the  reign  of  personal  govern- 
ment in  England."  More  and  more,  as 
time  has  passed  away,  the  government 
has  vested  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
and  now,  it  is  claimed,  that  the  new 
King,  Edward  VII,  has  less  administra- 
tive power  than  President  McKinley. 
True,  the  progress  has  been  slow ;  there 
has  been  much  of  selfish  ambition,  much 
thirst  for  power  for  the  sake  of  power, 
much  crime  and  bloodshed  and  cruelty, 
and  perfection  is  by  no  means  reached. 
There  have  been  ignorant,  licentious, 
profligate  rulers,  and  the  grossest  abom- 
inations in  church  and  state,  and  the 
hand  of  progress  has  been  turned  back 
upon  the  dial  again  and  again.  But  al- 
ways   out    of    the   darkness   the   dawn 


came,  and,  as  in  the  case  of  the  individ- 
ual, the  darkness  has  seemed  to  be  most 
dense  when  most  glorious  dawn  was 
close  at  hand.  But  for  King  John  there 
would  have  been  no  Runnymede  and  no 
Magna  Charta;  and  just  as  truly  those 
other  great  papers  which  give  English 
history  its  sublime  luster  —  the  Grand 
Remonstrance,  the  Petition  of  Rights, 
the  Bill  of  Rights — all  these  and  many, 
many  others  like  them,  the  world  would 
never  have  received  but  for  injustice, 
selfishness  and  oppression  on  the  part 
of  kings,  pontiffs  and  others  in  authority. 

Well  and  truly  has  it  been  said:  "No 
stage  of  the  political  freedom  which  now 
exists  in  England  was  won  by  peaceful 
efforts.  Political  progress  is  a  result  of 
aggression,  not  of  concession.  The  hold- 
ers  of  power  never  yield  it  except  to  the 
peremptory  demand  of  greater  power. 
The  liberty  of  England  is  the  result  of 
an  unceasing  contest,  in  which,  though 
the  sword  was  but  occasionaly  drawn,  it 
was  frequently  threatened.  The  English 
people,  through  their  representatives, 
have  fought  inch  by  inch  for  their  nat- 
ural rights.  Point  by  point  they  have 
gained  power  from  the  kings.  Most  of  the 
kings  were  wise  enough  to  retreat  when 
the  people  plainly  showed  their  teeth. 
In  two  notable  instances  the  kings  op- 
posed the  power  below  the  throne,  and 
struck  boldly  for  despotic  rule.  There 
could  be  but  one  result  in  a  nation  con- 
stituted like  England.  The  incipient  re- 
bellion broke  into  a  real  one.  Charles  I 
ended  his  life  upon  the  scaffold.  James 
II  became  a  homeless  wanderer  in  a  for- 
eign land." 

It  will  hardly  be  disputed  that  the 
United  States  in  its  origin  and  history 
has,  in  many  important  ways,  been  a 
revised  edition  of  England,  with  at- 
tempts at  wonderful  improvements.  The 
Declaration  of  Independence  is  our 
Magna  Charta.  The  Revolution  was  in- 
itiatively  against  taxation  without  repre- 
sentation. The  struggles  of  our  best 
statesmen  have  been  to  preserve  and 
transmit  from  one  generation  to  another 
political  and  religious  freedom,  "that 
government  of  the  people,  for  the  people, 
by  the  people,  might  not  perish  from  the 
earth,"  and  as  the  years  add  strength 
and  consequent  responsibility,  there 
comes  the  desire  to  carry  to  others,  op- 
pressed and  benighted,  the  blessings  of 
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that  liberty  regulated  by  constitutional 
law,  which  has  made  England  great,  and 
which  is  prophetic  of  still  more  power  and 
usefulness  to  the  land  in  which  we  live. 
To  ourselves,  as  we  read  and  ponder 
upon  these  questions  of  past  and  pres- 
ent rapidly  making  history,  and  reflect 
upon  the  power  that,  in  these  later  days, 
is  sought  to  be  vested  in  the  individual, 
how  "humanity  sweeps  onward,"  and 
the  great  events  are  gleaned  "into  his- 
tory's golden  urn,"  there  comes  with 
added  years  profoundest  sensibility  of 
the  sober  realities  of  life  and  civic  re- 
sponsibilities. We  are  by  no  means  pes- 
simistic. The  battle  from  June  15,  1215, 
on  through  July  4,  1775,  ^"d  upward 
through  the  beneficent  rule  of  the  la- 
mented Queen,  and  such  administrations 
as  those  of  Washington  and  Lincoln,  has 
been  long  and  glorious,  and  the  prece- 
dents which  have  been  established  will 
live,  and  will  shape  the  destinies  of  the 
world.  In  all  this  struggle  there  have 
been  vast  and  apparently  irreconcilable 
partisan  disputes,  worst  and  most  pain- 
ful of  all  in  quarrels  where  religion  was 
concerned,  and  these  controversies  will 
reappear  and  darken  the  horizon  of  civil- 
ization.   But  we  have  faith  in  the  divine 


ordering  of  affairs  and  in  the  final  ideal. 

"When  the  war  drum  beats  no  longer,  and 

the  battle  flags  are  furled 
In  the  parliament  of  man,  the  federation  of 

the  world." 

"The  best  aspect  of  an  age  of  con- 
troversy," says  William  Stubbs,  "must  be 
sought  in  the  lives  of  the  best  men, 
whose  honesty  carries  conviction  to  the 
understanding,  whilst  their  zeal  kindles 
the  zeal  of  the  many.  A  study  of  the 
lives  of  such  men  will  lead  to  the  con- 
clusion that  in  spite  of  internecine  hos- 
tility in  act,  the  real  and  true  leaders  had 
far  more  in  common  than  they  knew  of; 
they  struggled  in  the  dark  or  in  the 
twilight  against  the  evil  which  was  there, 
and  which  they  hated  with  equal  sin- 
cerity ;  they  fought  for  the  good  which 
was  there,  and  which  really  was  strength- 
ened by  the  issue  of  the  strife.  Their 
blows  fell  at  random ;  men  perished  in 
arms  against  one  another  whose  hearts 
were  set  on  the  same  end  and  aim ;  and 
that  good  end  and  aim  which  neither 
of  them  had  seen  clearly  was  the  inher- 
itance they  left  to  their  children,  made 
possible  and  realized  not  so  much  by  the 
victory  of  one  as  by  the  truth  and  self- 
sacrifice  of  both." 

—  Geo.  M.  Gage. 


A  Psalm   of  Life. 


Tell  me  not  in  accents  solemn 
That  in  life  there  is  no  gain. 

When  at  ninety  cents  a  column, 
Man  .may  write  himself  insane. 


Life  is  real  and  don't  you  doubt  It. 

Fondest  hopes  oft  go  to  smash. 
You  will  find  out  more  about  it 

Sometime  when  you're  out  of  cash. 

Life  is  full  of  crude  enjoyment. 

Full  of  sober,  solemn  fun 
For  the  man  who  seeks  employment 

In  a  town  that's  overdone. 

There's  an  art — the  art  of  living 
By  what  means  nobody  knows — 

But  kind  Fate  is  always  giving 
To  the  man  who  never  sows. 

In  the  world's  broad  field  of  labor, 
Judge  no  fellow  by  his  job. 

Never  snub  a  toiling  neighbor, 
Like  some  feeble-minded  snob. 


Trust  no  scheme,  howe'er  alluring 

With  its  promise  of  gold. 
Lest  instead  of  wealth  securing 

You  may  find  that  you've  been  sold. 

Lives  of  some  men  oft  remind  us 
We  may  live  well  every  day, 

And  departing  leave  behind  us 
Debts  our  children  cannot  pay. 

And  it  may  be  that  another, 

By  the  ills  of  life  beset. 
Some  forlorn,  discouraged  brother 

May  take  heart  and  get  in  debt. 

Let  us  then  go  forth  and  borrow 
Like  the  men  who  put  on  style 

And  forget  the  bygone  sorrow 
In  the  light  of  Fortune's  smile. 

—  Charles  /C.  Burnside 
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Man's   Burden   his   Greatest   Blessing. 


" Idleness  is  death. 

And  what  is  pleasure  but  an  empty  breath?" 
The  only  deep,  the  only  lasting  joy 
Is  born  of  effort.     Pain  is  the  alloy 
That  gives  the  gold   resistance.     Welcome 

it, 
And    know    that    toil    and    struggles    serve 

to  fit 
The   soul   for  heaven.     Know  that   perfect 

rest 
Is  not  arrest  of  action.    He  is  blest 
Beyond    his    fellows    who    with    heart    and 

hands 
Works     ceaslessly,    and     working,    under- 
stands 
That  labor  is  not  least  of  God's  commands. 

God  help  the  man  who  hates  to  work. 
He  who  finds  no  pleasure  in  honest  toil 
is  already  beyond  the  reach  of  human 
aid.  In  fact,  he  has,  in  a  sense  and  to 
a  certain  degree,  ceased  to  live.  He  it 
is  doubtless  of  whom  it  is  spoken  :  In  the 
midst  of  life  they  are  in  death,  for 
surely  the  better  part  of  him  is  dead 
from  the  moment  he  ceases  to  work,  or 
works  simply  because  he  is  compelled  to 
it  by  force  of  circumstances  too  strong 
for  his  enfeebled  power  of  resistance. 

"It  is  all  very  well  to  talk  about  the 
joy  of  working,"  said  one  who  is  fond 
of  philosophizing,  "when  you  can  choose 
your  work.  But  how  about  it  when  un- 
toward fate  appoints  you  a  task  that  is 
utterly  distasteful,  when  the  thing  you 
must  do  in  order  to  earn  your  bread  is 
a  thing  at  which  your  soul  revolts  ?  Can 
a  man  find  aught  but  bitterness  in  break- 
ing stones  upon  the  street,  or  delving  in 
the  dirt  from  dawn  till  dark  for  the  bare 
means  of  subsistence?  I  answer,  yes.  In 
doing  these  things,  and  doing  well — to 
the  best  of  his  ability,  he  will  find  a  sat- 
isfaction sufficient  to  sweeten  the  hard- 
est crust.  But  if  you  will  consider  care- 
fully you  will  perceive  that  the  man  to 
whom  work  is  a  joy  does  not  have  to 
break  stones  upon  the  street  for  any 
appreciable  length  of  time.  No  matter 
what    his    condition    and    environment 


when  he  begins  this  mortal  existence  for 
himself  he  wins  a  place  and  a  firm  foot- 
ing in  the  ranks  of  life.  It  is  the  idler 
who  fails,  the  man  who  despises  labor, 
who  hates  to  work,  who  finds  no  com- 
fort in  either  mental  or  physical  toil. 

Is  work,  then,  never  to  be  accounted 
a  burden,  that  man  would  cast  aside  if 
he  did  but  dare  ?  Never !  A  burden 
rightly  borne  is  a  blessing  always,  and 
no  man  of  sane  mind  is  ready  or  willing 
to  relinquish  a  recognized  good.  There 
is  no  drudgery  in  reality.  Man's  atti- 
tude, his  mental  attitude  toward  his  work 
may  make  of  him  a  hopeless  drudge.  But 
let  him  labor  with  his  face  turned  toward 
the  light,  his  heart  open  to  the  glory 
that  waits  but  an  invitation  to  flood  even 
the  humblest  life,  and  the  effort  of  his 
hands  will  not  be  in  vain.  His  burden 
is  a  blessing  and  he  helps  the  world  in 
helping  himself.  He  lives  here  and 
now,  and  whether  he  be  prince  or  peas- 
ant, mechanic  or  multimillionaire,  he 
gets  out  of  life  all  the  sweetness  and  sat- 
isfaction and  joy  there  is,  and  the  world 
is  a  better  place  because  he  has  lived 
in  it. 


Mark   Twain   on   "Woman's 
Rights"- 

Mark  Twain,  the  veteran  humorist  and 
man  of  letters,  is  credited  with  the  fol- 
lowing vigorous  words  on  woman's 
rights : 

"I  don't  want  anv  woman  to  imagine 
for  a  moment  that  I  am  a  woman  hater, 
for  I  am  not.  I  do  believe  in  woman's 
rights,  and  have  believed  so  for  the  past 
twenty-five  years.  I  would  like  to  see 
the  ballot  in  the  hands  of  every  woman. 
Man  made  this  city  what  it  is,  and  it  is 
a  shame  and  a  disgrace  to  civilization. 
If  the  women  of  New  York  City  had  a 
ballot,  they  would  quickly  drive  all  the 
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corruption  out  of  it  in  short  order.  It 
is  not  the  ballot  that  does  the  work, 
but  the  possession  of  it,  and  if  it  were 
given  to  women,  each  party  would  be 
compelled  to  put  up  its  best  candidates 
to  stand  any  chance  of  winning." 
*     *     * 

Woman's  Advance— 

The  last  quarter  of  the  nineteenth 
century  has  been  remarkable  for  the 
advance  made  by  woman.  As  thorough 
education  as  that  of  man  is  her  possi- 
bility. Her  capacity  to  acquire  and  use 
it  has  been  demonstrated.  The  avenues 
of  work  opening  to  her  have  broadened 
and  multiplied.  She  is  much  more  of  a 
person  and  much  less  of  a  parrot  than  in 
periods  past.  Her  success  in  business 
has  been  repeatedly  attested.  Her  skill 
in  organization  and  in  executive  direc- 


tions has  been  forced  on  the  realization 
of  the  world.  There  has  been  no  loss  to 
the  finer  qualities,  if  they  can  so  be 
named.  The  best  educated  woman  in 
Brooklyn  is  an  unsurpassed  housekeeper, 
a  splendid  wife,  the  exemplary  mother 
of  magnificent  children.  The  best  women 
cooks  are  not  in  the  kitchens,  but  in  the 
cooking  schools,  where  the  art  of  prepa- 
ration and  the  science  of  economy  and 
hygiene  in  food  are  taught  with  a  thor- 
oughness which  makes  servants  twice  as 
serviceable  as  they  otherwise  would  be. 
The  duties  of  the  home  are  better  per- 
formed by  women  who  know  a  great 
many  other  things  than  by  those  who 
know  nothing  beyond  the  routine  of  in- 
door work  or  supervision.  Knowledge 
is  power  for  women  as  well  as  men,  and 
the  more  of  it  the  better  for  both. — 
Brooklyn  Eagle. 


Quatrain. 


Go  to  places  where  you  hear 
People  sing  and  laughter  ring; 

Tarry  there  and  do  not  fear; 

There's  no  malice,  there's  no  sting. 

— Jindrew  Frazen. 


"The  Future  Jfdmiral. 


A  Training   School  for  Servants. 


There  is  an  establishment  in  Boston 
where  the  help  problem  for  the  present 
day  and  for  coming  generations  is  really 
being  solved,  says  a  writer  in  Good 
Housekeeping.  If  you  are  interested  in 
the  subject — and  what  woman  is  not — a 
visit  to  the  Young  Women's  Christian 
Association  school  for  domestic  servants 
will  be  worth  while.  If  you  cannot  visit 
the  school,  let  me  tell  you  of  a  recent 
afternoon  I  spent  there. 

"We  have  twenty  girls  in  training," 
says  the  superintendent.  "The  course 
in  six  monthe  in  length.  Then  a  girl 
with  average  intelligence  and  interest  in 
her  work  is  ready  to  graduate.  We  ac- 
cept girls  of  sixteen  years  and  upward, 
and  the  training  is  free.  During  that 
time  they  have  a  comfortable  room, 
good,  healthy  board  and  instruction  in 
any  special  branch  for  which  they  seem 
best  fitted.  Our  girls  come  to  us,  raw, 
unformed,  unlearned,  in  hundreds  of 
cases  knowing  not  one  word  of  English. 
Frequently  they  arrive  at  the  school 
fresh  from  crossing  the  Atlantic. 

"The  first  work  a  girl  is  set  at  is  the 
care  of  her  own  room.  She  is  taught 
about  airing  and  making  a  bed,  clean- 
ing windows,  dusting,  sweeping,  the  care 
of  a  rug  and  mopping  a  floor.  After  two 
weeks  of  this  she  begins  work  in  the 
halls,  closets  and  the  rooms  of  the  teach- 
ers and  offices.  She  has  her  own  set 
of  brooms,  brushes  and  dusters,  and 
learns  to  keep  them  clean  and  in  good 
order.  Last  of  all  come  the  parlor  and 
dining-room,  with  the  attention  to  small 
detail  which  is  needed  there.  Six  weeks' 
training  passes  before  the  girls  go  into 
the  kitchen  and  dining-room  as  cooks 
and  waitresses.  Before  that  time  they 
have  generally  learned  a  great  deal.  As 
a  rule  they  are  eager  to  go  in  the  kitchen. 
The  cooking  lessons,  as  given  in  our  ex- 


perimental kitchen,  which  they  all  at- 
tend, make  them  look  on  cooking  as  the 
pleasantest  branch  of  our  work.  Two  girls 
are  in  the  kitchen  for  two  weeks,  and 
two  in  the  dining-room,  of  course  con- 
stantly under  a  teacher's  supervision. 
Two  others  take  their  place,  so  that  there 
is  practice  work  for  every  pupil. 

"At  the  same  time  the  girls  are  re- 
ceiving an  ordinary  education.  They 
study  arithmetic,  geography,  reading  and 
spelling,  they  learn  to  mend  and  darn 
their  own  clothes,  they  have  ample  in- 
struction in  dressmaking  which  teaches 
them  to  cut  and  make  at  least  their 
working  gowns.  They  learn  home  nursing 
and  simple  methods  of  caring  for  their 
own  health  and  using  common,  homely 
medicines.  The  girl  who  has  been  long- 
est in  the  school  is  appointed  a  sort  of 
monitor.  She  oversees  the  work  of  the 
other  students  and  when  a  thing  is 
slighted  she  sees  that  it  is  done  over 
again  and  done  thoroughly. 

"The  lessons  teach  our  girls  not  only 
how  to  do  a  thing,  but  why  they  do  it. 
They  learn  the  science  of  common  things. 
When  they  wax  a  floor,  clean  silver  or- 
polish  furniture,  they  have  first  made- 
their  own  wax,  polish  and  oil.  They 
could  explain  to  you  in  a  moment  why 
baking  powder  is  used  with  sweet  milk,, 
and  soda  with  sour  milk.  Our  expe- 
rience teaches  us  that  if  a  student  has 
once  been  shown  why  she  does  a  thing 
as  well  as  how  to  do  it,  she  will  not 
forget  it  half  as  readily. 

"In  the  laundry,  you  will  find  girls 
who  can  tell  instantly  what  to  use  for 
taking  out  various  stains,  and  the  best, 
most  economical  ways  of  doing  all  sorts 
of  work  are  everyday  practice  with  them. 
There  is  no  waiting  for  a  girl  to  put 
theory  into  practice  when  she  goes  to 
fill  a  situation. 


A  Department  of  Musical  and  Dramatic  Chat. 


The  passing  of  Giuseppe  Verdi,  Italy's 
greatest  rnodern  composer,  says  the  Mu- 
sical Courier,  has  stirred  the  world  of 
music  to  its  depths.  *  *  *  ^  ^li-a- 
matic  genius  in  his  "Rigoletto,"  a  greater 
in  "Aida,"  he  leaped  to  the  summit  of 
his  powers  in  "Otello,"  and  gave  the 
world  a  tragedy  that  has  few  parallels. 
Certainly  Shakespeare  received  his  first 
genuine  musical  setting,  a  setting  worthy 
of  his  beauty  and  strength.  Then  came 
"Falstaff,"  and  the  world  is  still  won- 
dering at  its  charm,  vivacity,  bubbling 
humor,  miracles  of  characterization, 
style,  orchestration ;  above  all,  its  youth. 
It  wears  the  youthful  smile  of  an  art 
eternally  young.  Verdi  has  surprised  the 
secret  of  the  sphinx. 


One  hundred  thousand  marks  are  at 
the  disposal  of  a  committee  for  the  erec- 
tion of  a  monument  to  Richard  Wagner 
in  Berlin.  The  competition  for  the  de- 
sign is  open  to  all  German  sculptors, 
but  the  jury  which  makes  the  award  will 
be  international. 


The  Leipsic  Philharmonic  Orchestra 
appears  in  New  York  in  March  at  Car- 
negie hall. 


lative  risk,  and  has  no  financial  basis  to 
depend  upon.  It  may  succeed  one  season 
and  fail  the  next.  The  American  people 
will  not  sustain  it.  As  it  is  produced  in 
New  York  City,  the  opera  is  merely  a  per- 
sonal star  performance  of  no  artistic  value 
whatever,  and  is  therefore  ultimately 
doomed  to  disruption. 


The  poet,  the  artist,  the  musician,  pos- 
sessed of  the  ability  to  create,  are  gifts 
from  heaven  to  earth.  It  is  the  duty  of 
the  vast  and  ordinary  majority  to  make 
smooth  the  path  for  the  feet  of  genius. 
For  genius  is  predestined  to  helplessness 
when  it  comes  to  the  material  things  of 
life.  Is,  in  fact,  very  much  like  an  an- 
gel with  a  broken  wing  who  has  dropped 
down  upon  the  dull  earth  to  brighten  it 
with  an  echo  of  the  "music  of  the 
spheres."  And  this  is  as  it  should  be. 
If  our  great  musicians  charm  us  with 
their  rapturous  melodies,  should  not  we 
who  are  dependent  upon  them  for  so 
much  enjoyment,  so  much  exquisite  de- 
light, be  more  than  willing  to  render  our 
thanks  in  some  visible  and  lasting  form? 
We  should  at  least  take  into  considera- 
tion the  difference  that  must  be  painfully 
apparent  at  times  to  the  visitant  with 
the  wounded  wing  between  existing  con- 
ditions here  and  in  the  bright  particular 
star  from  which  he  may  have  dropped. 


The  Musical  Courier  has  this  to  say 
concerning  grand  opera  in  New  York : 

Some  of  the  New  York  daily  newspapers 
yesterday  published  articles  intimating 
that  there  will  be  no  grand  opera  next 
winter;  that  the  salaries  were  too  high  and 
that  there  could  be  no  dividend  declared 
this  year  because  of  the  meager  attend- 
ances. It  was  further  stated  that  Mr. 
Grau  needs'  a  vacation;  that  he  is  over- 
worked and  tired.  All  this  is  beating  about 
the  bush.  As  this  paper  maintains  and  has 
maintained  for  years  past,  opera  under  for- 
eign auspices  in  America  is  purely  specu- 


Any  mention  of  Bernhardt  these  days 
brings  inevitably  to  mind  Rostand  and 
L'  Aiglon.  The  latter  in  its  first  edition 
made  its  appearance  in  the  world  of  lit- 
erature early  in  December,  the  publica- 
tion having  been  long  delayed  by  the 
continued  ill-health  of  the  talented  au- 
thor, who  was  unable  to  correct  the 
proof  sheets  to  his  satisfaction.  By  the 
way,  if  L' Aiglon  is  a  greater  play  than 
Cyrano  de  Bergerac,  is  it  not  because 
Sarah  Bernhardt  has  made  it  so? 
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Conducted  by  Davis  Parker  Leach. 


Christianity   in   the   Nineteenth 
Century, 

By  George  C.  Lorimer,  D.D. 

12mo,  652  pages.     Price  $2.25. 
American  Baptist  Publication  Society 
1420  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 

This  beautiful  and  admirable  volume 
is  a  rich  treasure  of  information  most 
charm.ingly  recorded.  It  is  altogether 
enjoyable  and  will  be  highly  appreciated 
by  all  thoughtful  minds  who  live  not 
only  to  know  the  facts,  but  to  study  the 
reason  for  their  existence.  The  author 
with  a  graphic  pen  describes  the  cause 
that  led  to  the  low  spiritual  life  of  our 
own  country  and  Europe  during  the 
early  part  of  the  nineteenth  century,  and 
the  causes  which  led  to  the  religious  ele- 
vation and  "the  soul  awakening  of  the 
Christian  church."  Perhaps  no  chapter 
is  more  intensely  interesting  than  that 
in  which  he  shows,  with  the  finest  liter- 
ary touch,  the  spiritual  element  in  mod- 
ern literature.  He  says :  "Literature 
has  given  to  the  modern  world  prophetic 
voices.  They  sound  forth  with  different 
tongues  and  in  various  lands  and  yet 
their  message  is  substantially  the  same. 
They  were  called  of  God  to  be  prophets, 
and  their  prophecies  seem  to  be  as  fully 
inspired  by  revlation  as  by  nature."  The 
author  arouses  one's  enthusiasm  through- 
out the  volume  as  he  gives  charm  and 
force  to  every  subject  presented.  He 
takes  an  optimistic  view  of  Christianity 
in  this  country,  and  he  believes  the  ap- 
proaching dispensation  of  the  harmon- 
ious and  happy  state  is  coming  when 
"from  all  demoninations there  shall  merge 
the  final  Christianity  —  the  Christian 
Catholic  church,  holding  to  the  universal 
Fatherhood  of  God,  the  universal  aton- 
ing priesthood  of  Christ,  all  wrought  to- 
gether through  the  universal  eternal 
spirit  into  the  universal  kingdom,  on 
whose  boundaries  the  sun  shall  never 
set  and  against  whose  power  the  gates 
of  hell  shall  never  more  prevail."    The 


book  is  most  artistically  gotten  up,  and 
should  be  in  every  well-selected  library. 


-L.  P.  W. 


"Ya-wps   and   Other   Things," 

By  William  J.  Lampton. 

12mo.  cloth,  ornamental,  gilt  top,  192  pp.  $1. 

Henry  Altemus  Company,  Philadelphia. 

If  there  ever  was  a  book  published  full 
of  healthy,  interesting  matter,  it  is  this 
one.  It  contains  something  decidedly 
new,  discrediting  the  old  adage,  in  lit- 
erature at  least,  that  there  is  nothing 
new  under  the  sun.  The  book  is  a  col- 
lection of  "yawps,"  a  species  of  poetry, 
or  rather,  as  the  author  himself  regards 
them,  "the  missing  link  between  poetry 
and  prose."  In  his  introduction,  Mr. 
Lampton,  speaking  of  the  "Yawp," 
says : 

"It  rhymes 

When   it  rhythms 

And   it  rhymes 

Sometimes, 

But  whether  it  does 

Or    not, 

It  gets  there 

Just  the  same. 

Which  is  where  the  yawp 

Has   got 

The  bulge  on  a  lot 

Of  contemporaneous 

And   other   modern   and   ancient 

Literature." 

The  book  is  a  mine  of  pleasure  and 
satisfaction,  and  well  deserves  the  un- 
stinted praise  and  unqualified  endorse- 
ment it  has  received  from  all  sources. 
It  is  artistically  gotten  up,  the  cover  de- 
sign being  a  triumph. 

-W.  H.  S. 

An  Upward  Look  for  Mothers,"  written 
by  Isla  May  Mulllns  and  copyrighted  by  the 
American  Baptist  Publication  Society,  is  a 
little  book  of  verse  replete  with  tenderest 
sentiment  and  promise  for  the  future.  The 
volume  is  fittingly  named. 
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The   Magna  Charta   of  the  Kingdom 
of   God, 

By  George  F.  Genung,  D.  D., 

164  pp.  cloth. 
American  Baptist  Publication  Society,  Philadelphia 

"Plain  studies  in  our  Lord's  sermon 
on  the  mount"  is  the  sub-title  of  this 
very  instructive  and  valuable  treatise  by 
Dr.  Genung.  He  divides  his  studies  into 
seven  chapters,  with  the  following  heads  : 
The  Teacher  and  His  Authority;  the 
Morality  Which  is  the  World's  Savior 
and  Light;  Relation  of  the  Morality  of 
Enthusiasm  to  Law;  Righteousness, 
Whose  Reward  is  of  the  Earth ;  the 
Heavenly  Treasure ;  Correctives  of  Ego- 
tism, and  the  Susceptibility  of  Obedience. 

In  each  of  these  chapters  is  a  care- 
ful analysis  and  exposition  of  a  part  of 
the  sermon  on  the  mount,  giving  a  clear 
insight  into  those  wonderful  teachings 
and  really  "promoting  a  clearer  under- 
standing of  the  New  Testament  ethical 

standpoint."  —W.  H.  S. 

*     *     * 

The  Joys  of  Sport. 

By  W.  Y.  Stevenson. 

16mo,  cloth,    ornamental,   gilt   top,   226    pp., 
32  illustrations;  $1.00. 
Henry  Altemus  Company,  Philadelphia. 

The  reader  of  this  very  delightful  lit- 
tle book  cannot  but  feel  a  sense  of  grat- 


itude to  its  publishers  as  well  as  to  its 
author :  To  the  author  for  having  writ- 
ten it  and  to  the  publishers  for  bring- 
ing it  before  the  reader.  In  his  "Warn- 
ing," the  author  says  that  the  book  "has 
no  object  or  mission  concealed  within  its 
cover,  ready  to  spring  out  suddenly  and 
jab  you  in  the  solar  plexus  before  you 
have  time  to  step  aside.  It  was  not  writ- 
ten for  the  purpose  of  improving  your 
mind,  your  morals  or  your  manners." 
The  book  is  a  clever  satire,  full  of  subtle 
humor,  on  the  joys  of  sport,  and  will  be 
appreciated  by  old  and  young. 

"Gawf,"  says  the  author,  "is  a  great 
game,  but  shiver  me  niblicks  if  I  think 
it  comes  up  to  tiddledywinks.  Gawf  is 
played  with  a  couple  of  farms,  a  river  or 
so,  two  or  three  sandhills,  a  number  of 
implements  resembling  enlarged  .den- 
tists' tools,  a  strange  language,  much 
like  Hindoostani,  any  old  clothes  and  a 
large  assortment  of  oaths.  *  *  *  The 
playing  of  the  game  is  simple  enough, 
but  to  know  what  particular  club  to  use 
on  each  and  every  occasion  requires 
years   of   study   and   constant  practice." 

Other  sports  are  treated  in  a  similar 
style.  The  ilustrations,  by  G.  R.  Brill, 
are  in  keeping  with  the  humor  of  the 
text,  and  the  book  is  neatly  bound  and 
printed.  -W.  H.  S. 


E,re  the  River  R^each  the   Sea. 


"Like  to  human  life,  the  river," 

Said  a  sage  of  olden  time. 
Surely  true  the  quaint  old  saying 

Spake  in  other  age  and  clime. 
Blue  or  gray  the  skies  above  it; 

Dark   or   bright   its   path   may   be, 
Days  of  sadness,  days  of  gladness, 

Ere  the  river  reach  the  sea. 

First  the  baby  brooklet,  singing 

As  the  sunbeams  o'er  it  dance, 
Widening  to  a  swifter  current 

Stirred  by  youthtime's  sweet  romance. 
Rose  leaves  o'er  its  surface  falling. 

Sweet   forget-me-nots    between, 
Glides  the  little  streamlet  ever 

Onward  in  a  summer  dream. 


Downward  from  the  hills  of  morning. 

Through  the  plain  its  waters  wind; 
Deeper,  wider  flows  the  river; 

It  is  leaving  youth  behind. 
On  its  deep  and  quiet  current 

More  than  roses  now  it  bears,        ^ 
Laden  vessels  are  its  burdens — 

All  the  weight  of  manhood's  caies. 

Many  a  mile  of  plain  it  travels. 

Waters  many  a  fruitful  vale; 
Sometimes  fanned  by  scented  breezes. 

Sometimes  lashed  by  northern  gale. 
Onward  ever,  pausing  never, 

Happy  must  the  meeting  be. 
When  at  last  the  pilgrim  river 

Finds  its  rest,  the  mighty  sea! 

—Florence  May  Wright. 


In   Politics  — 

Legislative  bodies  are  generally  in  ses- 
sion throughout  the  world,  and  the  news- 
papers are  consequently  filled  with  com- 
ment, usually  unfavorable,  on  the  va- 
rious measures  proposed.  It  would  seem 
that  legislatures  were  invented  for  the 
purpose  of  having  before  the  people  a 
living  example  of  procrastination.  In 
our  own  congress  little  of  a  substantial 
nature  has  been  done.  The  ship  subsidy 
bill  stands  as  a  huge  block  to  progre"s, 
inasniuch  as  it  is  Hanna's  pet  measure, 
and  Hanna  is  King.  His  will  must  be 
done,  and  it  is  probable  that  the  senators 
v^ill  be  whipped  into  line  and  this  un- 
popular measure  passed.  Great  is 
Hanna.  The  army  reorganization  bill 
has  been  passed  and  the  canteen  abol- 
ished, much  to  the  gratification  of  the 
W.  C.  T.  U.,  though  it  is  stated  that 
thci'e  is  not  a  single  newspaper  in  the 
country  that  favored  this  "action,  all 
agreeing  that  it  would  increase  drunken- 
ness in  the  army.     This  remains  to  be 

seen,  however. 

*  *     * 

The  appointment  by  President  Mc- 
Kinley  of  sons  of  Justices  Harlan  and 
McKenna  to  supreme  court  positions  in 
Porto  Rico  has  caused  some  bitter  criti- 
cism of  the  President  among  papers  of 
nearly  every  political  faith.  That  it  was 
a  faux  pas  is  generally  admitted.  The 
President  would  be  wise  in  securing  a 
new  set  of  advisers.  The  supreme  court 
is  about  to  decide  the  Porto  Rican  case, 
and  now,  it  is  pointed  out,  the  only 
course  compatible  with  dignity  and  honor 
that  Justices  Harlan  and  McKenna  can 
pursue  is  to  decline  to  sit  in  the  Porto 

Rican  case. 

*  *     * 

Queen  Victoria  has  at  last  succumbed 
to  old  age,  and  Albert  Edward  has  suc- 
ceeded to  the  throne,  taking  the  title  of 
Edward  VII.  The  death  of  Victoria  has 
been  the  means  of  strengthening  the  al- 
liance between   England  and   Germany, 


though  the  entente  is  not  popular  with 
the  masses  in  the  latter  country,  while 
it  is  eagerly  commended  in  England. 

*     *     * 

It  is  reported  that  the  Franco-Russian 
alliance  has  been  virtually  broken 
through  the  failure  of  France  to  take  up 
the  Russian  loan. 


The  Cuban  constitutional  convention' 
has  about  completed  its  work,  and  it  re- 
mains to  be  seen  whether  the  results 
will  be  satisfactory  to  this  country.  It 
was  unfortunately  intimated  in  congress 
that  the  convention  should  insert  in  the 
constitution  a  clause  of  gratitude  to  the 
United  States,  but  the  convention  refused 
to  do  so,  maintaining  that  such  as  not 
the  proper  place  for  such  an  expression, 
but  that  a  resolution  should  be  sent  to 
the  United  States  embodying  its  senti- 
ments of  gratitude. 

^     ^     ^ 

From  present  indications  it  looks  as 
if  Oregon  will  be  represented  by  only 
one  senator  the  next  six  years.  The 
republicans,  though  in  the  majority,  are 
hopelessly  divided,  and  the  democrats 
are  voting  solidly  for  one  man,  with 
no  chance  for  his  election. 


Thomas  F.  Milard,  who  has  so  vig- 
orously spoken  the  truth  about  the  va- 
rious armies  in  China,  has,  in  the  Feb- 
ruary Scribner's,  an  article  which  clearly 
and  forcibly  expounds  the  present  com- 
plicated political  situation  there.  He 
leaves  no  doubt  as  to  where  responsi- 
bility rests  for  the  muddle  into  which 
the  whole  affair  drifted.  He  is  the  first 
correspondent  to  fully  discount  the 
biased  assertions  of  the  "foreign  resi- 
dent," whose  part  in  the  matter  has  been 
extremelv  selfish. 


The   Frankfurter    Zeitung    says    that 
the    cost    of    the     Chinese     affair    has 
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weighted  down  Germany  with  financial 
burdens;  poHtical  difficulties  of  all  kinds 
are  left  over  for  the  new  year;  the 
army  is  a  heavy  load  for  the  citizens  to 
support,  and  freedom  and  equality  are 
still  far  distant  in  civil  life. 

In  Science  — 

A  new  7.5-inch  rapid-fire  gun  has  been 
turned  out  in  England.  It  is  a  great 
improvement  upon  the  6-inch  gun  in  the 
American  navy,  and  is  the  result  of  a 
demand  for  a  weapon  intermediate  be- 
tween the  rapid-fire  6-inch  gun  and  the 
8-inch. 


The  "Thomas,"  one  of  the  largest 
sea-going  dredges  in  the  world,  and  the 
most  powerful  of  its  kind,  was  recently 
launched  in  Maryland,  and  is  to  be  used 
for  dredging  a  40-foot  channel  in  New 
York  harbor.  A  sister  ship  for  the 
same  purpose  is  also  being  built. 


The  Scientific  American  says  that  the 
recent  bicycle  and  automobile  show  in 
New  York  City  demonstrated  the  fact 
that  the  bicycle  has  unquestionably 
reached  its  final  type. 


Judging  by  the  new  locomotives  be- 
ing built  in  Germany  and  England,  they 
are  gradually  approaching  the  American 
model. 


just  been  taken  in  the  signing  of  a  con- 
tract for  the  construction  of  a  large  tur- 
bine-propelled passenger  steamer  for  use 
on  the  Firth  of  Clyde.  The  vessel  is  to 
be  250  feet  in  length,  *  *  *  and  is 
to  attain  a  speed  of  20  knots." — Scientific 
American. 

Professor  Ira  Remsen,  L.L.  D.,  con- 
tributes to  McClure's  Magazine  for  Feb- 
ruary an  account  of  some  "Unsolved 
Problems  of  Chemistry,"  in  which  he 
treats  of  those  curious  and  puzzling  phe- 
nomena that  baffle  all  the  efforts  of  sci- 
ence to  explain  them. 

In  Literature  — 

Charles  Scribner's  Sons  will  bring  out 
early  in  the  spring  a  new  novel  by  Henry 
James,  called  "The  Sacred  Fount."  Of 
this  work  it  is  said:  "Nothing  that  Mr. 
James  has  contributed  to  that  small  yet 
important  class  of  literary  erudite  fiction 
presents  in  more  explicit  and  definite 
form  the  traits  that  mark  the  latest  de- 
velopment of  his  mature  talent  more 
than  the  forthcoming  story." 


The  biography  of  M.  Pasteur,  written 
and  compiled  by  his  son-in-law,  M.  Val- 
lery-Radot,  has  just  made  its  appearance 
in  Paris.  Pasteur's  life  was  spent  in 
the  labratory,  and  the  story  of  that  life 
is  a  record  of  scientific  studv. 


Nikola  Tesla  has  written  a  statement 
for  the  New  York  Sun  concerning  his 
"wireless  light."  Tesla  says  he  has  over- 
come the  difficulties  in  the  way  of  mak- 
ing   his    light    suitable    for  commercial 

use. 

*  *     * 

Mr.  G.  L.  O.  Davidson,  of  Scotland, 
has  invented  a  new  flying  machine  based 
upon  the  principle  of  the  flight  of  the 
bird,  says  the  Scientific  American.  Mr. 
Davidson's  trials  have  so  far  been  suc- 
cessful, and  he  is  coming  to  this  country 
to  construct   a    full  -  sized   experimental 

machine. 

*  *     * 

"An  important  step  in  the  develop- 
ment of  the  turbine-propelled  vessel  has 


Paul  Bourget's  new  psychic-sociolog- 
ical study  published  by  Scribner's  is 
characteristic  of  the  author.  It  is  called 
"The  Disciple,"  and  is  a  "dramatic  and 
tragical  tale,"  with  an  "implied"  moral. 


"Love ;  or  the  Soul-Hunters,"  is  the 

title  of  a  novel  by  John  Oliver  Hobbs, 

which  Funk  &  Wagnalls  have  obtained 

the  right  of  publishing  on  this  side  of 

the  Atlantic.    The  title  promises  well,  to 

say  the  least. 

*     *     ♦ 

Gertrude  Atherton  has  turned  over  a 
new  leaf  with  the  beginning  of  the  cen- 
tury. She  has,  to  all  appearances, 
dropped  fiction  and  taken  up  serious  lit- 
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crature.  Alexander  Hamilton  is  the 
illustrious  subject  which  at  present  en- 
gages her  attention. 


No  passage  in  Mrs.  Fawcett's  "Life 
of  Queen  Victoria"  (Little,  Brown  & 
Co.)  is  more  pathetic  than  the  descrip- 
tion of  the  last  illness  of  the  Prince 
Consort : 

"At  first  she  was  'so  thankful  the  ill- 
ness  was   not   fever.'     Then   it  became 
clear  that   it  was   fever,   typhoid   fever, 
with   its   accompanying   exhaustion   and 
wandering  of  mind.      She   was   terribly 
alarmed,   but   still   clung  desperately  to 
every  favorable  symptom.     She  tried  to 
gather  what  the  doctors  really  thought, 
less  by  what  they  said  than  by  how  they 
looked.     When  they  looked  grave  and 
sad,  'I  went  to  my  room  and  felt  as  if 
my  heart  must  break.'     When  the  doc- 
tors spoke  frankly  to  her  of  the  course 
which   the    fever   must   run   before   any 
improvement  could  be   looked   for,   'my 
heart  was  ready  to  burst;  but  I  cheered 
up,  remembering  how  many  people  have 
fever.     *     *     *       Good  Alice  was  very 
■courageous,   and   tried   to   comfort   me.' 
In  the  earlier  days  of  the  prince's  illness 
Tie  took  pleasure  in  being  read  to  and  in 
hearing  music ;  and  the  little  baby  daugh- 
ter,  Beatrice,   was   brought  in  to  say   her 
new  French  verses,  and  he  held  her  little 
hand   in   his.      The   Queen   recalls   with 
touching  minuteness  his  tenderness  and 
caressing  afifection  constantly  manifested 
towards     herself.       'Liebes     Frauchen.' 
'gutes  Weibchen'  (dear  little  wife,  good 
little  wife),  he  would  call  her,  stroking 
her  face  with  his  wasted  hand.     On  De- 
cember II  the  Queen's  diary  records  that 
she    supported    him    while    he    took    his 
beef  tea.    'And  he  laid  his  dear  head  (his 
beautiful  face,  more  beautiful  than  ever, 
is  grown  so  thin)  on  my  shoulder,  and  re- 
mained a  little  while,  saying,  "It  is  very 
comfortable  so,  dear  child,"  which  made 
me  very  happy.' " 

*     *     * 

Henryk  Sienkiewicz  and  his  Italian 
translator  have  received  the  pope's  bless- 
ng  for  "Quo  Vadis?" 


The  Century  is  to  have  a  serial  story 
by  Irving  Bacheller,  the  author  of  the 


popular  novel,  "Eben  Holden."  It  is  a 
border  tale  of  1812.  Two  types  of  the 
men  who  have  helped  to  make  America 
are  set  forth  in  it;  one,  a  Northern 
Yankee,  quaint,  rugged  and  wise;  the 
other,  a  man  who  has  the  hardy  traits 
of  a  Puritan  with  the  romantic  tempera- 
ment of  a  Cavalier.  The  scene  of  the 
story  is  in  the  neighborhood  of  Lake 
Champlain,  and  the  title  Is  "D'ri  and  I." 
It  will  begin  in  the  March  Century  and 
run  for  six  months. 


Rita  Bell,  the  talented  artist-author 
of  this  city  (well  known  to  the  "Sun- 
day Oregonian"  readers  as  "Juanita,") 
prepared  a  dainty  calendar  for  the 
holiday  trade.  It  'is  called  "Little  Ore- 
gonians"  and  is  made  up  of  a  series  of 
sketches  of  child-life  with  appropriate 
verses.  Both  sketches  and  verse  are  in 
Miss  Bell's  happiest  vein,  and  cannot 
fail  to  attract  attention  to  this  promising 
young  writer,  who  wields  both  pen  and 
pencil  in  a  most  graceful  wav. 

In  Art  — 

It  is  curious  that  photograph  artists  in 
their  efforts  to  picture  motion  should  be 
at   such   supreme  pains   to  eliminate  all 
the     elements     of     motion.      Motion    is 
change  of  place.     The  retina  of  the  eye 
will  not  give  to  the  brain  a  distinct  image 
of   a   rapidly   moving   object.      It   takes 
time  for  the  retina  of  the  eye  to  secure 
its  image.     It  takes  practically  no  time 
for  the  camera  to  secure  its  image.     The 
looking  eye  gets  a  continuous  series  of 
impressions.     The  camera  gets  one  only. 
The  eye  notes  a  rapidly  moving  object 
as    a   blur   of   many   impressions.      The 
camera  sees  for  so  short  a  time  that  the 
blur  of  the  piston  rod  is  reduced  to  a 
clear   distinct   piston   rod   as   if  at   rest. 
The  whirl  of  the  wheels  with  spokes  all 
blended  becomes   in  the  machine  eye  a 
wheel  with  every  spoke  distinct,  as  if  at 
rest.    To  the  camera  it  is  at  rest,  for  the 
space  of  time  the  camera  looked  the  rod 
and  wheel  practically  did  not  move.     So 
the  scientific  and  soulless  accuracy  of  the 
camera   takes    the   rapidly   moving   legs 
or   wheels   and   fixes   them   eternally   in 
the  one  position  of  the  instant  such  as 
the  eye  never  saw  them  and  under  the 
same  circumstances  of  motion  never  will, 
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for  it  cannot.  -When  Muybridge,  by  a 
series  of  photographs,  analyzed  into  their 
successive  positions  the  legs  of  a  moving 
horse,  so-called  artists  commenced  to 
draw,  from  these  photographic  studies, 
horses  with  their  legs  in  all  sorts  of 
awkward  positions,  true  in  scientific  fact, 
but  false  to  the  eye,  because  the  eye 
never  had  detected  and  never  could  de- 
tect these  particular  positions,  and 
never  will;  (not  that  all  the  old  conven- 
tional positions  were  true  either),  but  the 
horses  of  the  frieze  of  the  parthenon 
have  a  truer  gallop  to  the  eye  and  more 
graceful  than  the  intermediate  posi- 
tions of  the  Muybridge  scientific 
analysis.  Camera  artists  should  not 
forget  that  we  truly  see  with  our 
eyes,  not  with  cameras  or  telescopes  or 
microscopes,  and  to  give  to  the  eye  the 
sense  of  motion  you  must  represent  those 
characteristics  of  motion  as  the  eye  sees 
it.  So  the  Northern  Pacific  train  in  your 
last  issue  is  in  motion  only  to  the  imag- 
ination, which  is  told  it  is.  To  the  un- 
biased eye,  it  is  standing  on  the  track, 
the  steam  cocks  hissing  and  the  wind 
blowing  the  smoke,  but  every  wheel,  rod, 
window — clear,  distinct,  caught  on  the 
wing,  fixed  and  put  at  rest.  We  see 
this  world  with  our  faulty  eyes,  but  they 
are  all  we  have.  They  are  us.  The 
camera  is  too  clever.  But  the  article 
was  very  interesting  in  its  scientific 
comprehension  of  the  camera  and  the 
ingenious  means  devised  to  reduce  the 
rapidly  moving  train  to  a  fixed  position. 

-W. 
In  Education— 

Dr.  George  F.  Shrady,  in  the  New 
York  Medical  Record,  says  that  the  vi- 
tality of  the  race  is  being  sapped  by  the 
injudicious  methods  of  education  of 
girls,  and  that  the  defects  are  more  ap- 
parent  in   this   country   than   elsewhere. 


The  New  York  public  school  system 
has  a  primary  department  which  employs 
26  officers.  Habitual  truancy  is  pun- 
ished by  a  term  of  30  days  or  more  in 
the  truant  school,  where  the  children  are 
taught  and  boarded  at  the  expense  of 
the  city. 

;|c  ^  ^ 

There  is  still  doubt  in  some  minds 
whether  a  college  training  is  compatible 


with  a  considerable  success  in  money- 
making.  Mr.  James  B.  Dill,  of  New 
York,  a  lawyer  famous  for  his  services 
to  corporations,  has  expressed  senti- 
ments on  this  subject  which  college  men 
will  be  cheered  to  read.  He  told  the 
students  of  Williams  College  the  other 
day  that  the  corporate  tendency  of  the 
day  had  created  so  active  a  demand  for 
trained  minds  as  to  make  a  college  train- 
ing essential  to  business  success.  That 
is  putting  it  strong;  but  it  represents, 
no  doubt,  the  result  of  Mr.  Dill's  obser- 
vations and  is  probably  true,  at  least  in 
so  far  as  concerns  the  service  of  the 
great  corporations.  The  men  who  have 
made  immense  fortunes  in  developing 
the  country  —  men  more  numerous  in 
the  last  generation  than  now,  but  of 
whom  James  J.  Hill  and  Collis  P.  Hunt- 
ington are  good  examples — were  not  col- 
lege-bred men.  Remembering  them, 
some  persons  still  think  that  even  now 
the  great  money  prizes  in  the  world  are 
not  for  men  of  college  training.  Per- 
haps not,  but  of  the  lesser  and  vastly 
more  numerous  business  opportunities 
of  our  day  the  college  men  get  their  full 
share,  and  as  the  country  develops,  the 
greater  chances  become  so  rare  that  it 
is  not  worth  while  for  a  likely  lad  to 
keep  out  of  college  on  the  chance  of 
finding  one. — E.  S.  Martin,  in  Harper's 
Weekly. 


The  "case  at  Stanford  University" 
has  attracted  considerable  discussion  in 
educational  circles  during  the  past 
month.  On  the  whole,  public  sentiment 
seems  to  be  in  favor  of  the  university 
management,  while  students  at  the  uni- 
versity and  alumni  of  the  institution  have 
passed  resolutions  upholding  the  course 
of  Dr.  Jordan.  The  recent  resignations 
of  Professors  Howard  and  Hudson, 
brought  about  as  a  result  of  their  es- 
pousal of  Professor  Ross'  course,  have 
tended  to  complicate  the  situation  some- 
what. Dr.  Branner,  acting  president  of 
the  university,  says  that  the  question  at 
issue  in  the  case  of  Professor  Howard 
is  simply  this :  "Are  the  professors  in 
this  institution  at  liberty  to  arraign  the 
university  management  in  the  presence 
of  their  classes?"  Dr.  Jordan  says  that 
the  case  of  Dr.  Ross  is  not  a  genuine  case 
of  limitation  of  academic  freedom,  and 
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Dr.  Duniway  says  "despite  recent  events, 
it  is  still  possible  for  a  professor  to 
continue  his  connection  with  Stanford 
University  and  retain  his  freedom  una- 
bridged." 

In  R^eligious  Thought  — 

The  biennial  meeting  of  the  Union 
of  Orthodox  Hebrew  Congregations  was 
held  recently  in  New  York.  The  union 
was  organized  two  and  a  half  years 
ago  to  advance  the  interests  of  positive 
Biblical,  rabbinical  and  historical  Juda- 


Dr.  Joseph  Parker,  the  celebrated  Lon- 
don minister,  has  conducted  the  London 
Sun  for  a  week  to  find  out  whether  Lon- 
don can  support  a  daily  paper  "governed 
from  beginning  to  end  by  Christian  prin- 
ciples." The  undertaking  was  radically 
different  from  the  one  recently  made  in 
the  United  States  by  Rev.  Sheldon,  and 
was  much  more  successful.  In  the  open- 
ing statement  of  the  first  issue.  Dr. 
Parker  said : 

"Our  acute  and  philosophical  friend,  the 
Man  in  the  Street,  pretends  that  the  differ- 
ences between  the  pulpit  and  the  press  are 
not  worth  mentioning.  But  the  great  ques- 
tion is  which  more  truly  represents  the 
spirit  of  the  age.  The  name  of  this  spirit 
is  mammon;  its  function  is  to  rear  gor- 
geous palaces  on  dubious  foundations,  to 
dispense  heady  pleasures,  to  choke  spir- 
itual growth.  The  god  enthroned  in  that 
inner  sanctuary  of  finance — Capel  Court — 
watches  with  a  jealous  eye  and  keeps  a 
heavy  foot  on  the  neck  of  the  nations. 
Great  material  schemes  are  impossible  with- 
out his  permission  and  aid.  The  genius  of 
the  press  worships  at  his  altar.  Theoret- 
ically, at  least,  the  pulpit  tries  to  reverse 
all  this." 


Rev.  Geo.  L.  McNutt,  at  present  a 
truck  hand  in  one  of  the  iron  foundries 
of  Pennsylvania,  but  a  graduate  with 
high  honors  at  Wabash  college  and  with 
a  good  record  at  Princeton,  is  to  begin 
work  as  a  "minister  of  the  people."  He 
is  in  touch  with  the  laboring  classes  as 
few  other  such  educated  men  have  been, 
and  says  he  knows  "why  Pat  does  not 
go  to  church,  why  the  church  with  all 
its  good  hearts  and  honest  efforts  makes 
so  little  impression  on  people  of  Pat's 
class,    and    what    needs    to    be    done    to 
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in  purchasing  a  Bicycle. 

YOU  WANT  A  WHEEL 

that  is  reliable,  that  has  the  rep- 
utation of  makers  of  experience 
and  standing  back  of  it, 

YOU  WANT  THE  STAND- 
ARD WHEEL, 

the  wheel  that  has  come  down 
through  the  years  always  at 
the  head. 

IF  YOU  DO  WANT  THIS 
YOU  WANT  A 


Chainless,  $75.     Chain,  $50. 

BUT  if  you  don't  feel  like  putting 
that  much  into  a  wheel,  you 
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ease  their  burdens  and  help  save  their 
dwarfed  souls." 


By  a  decree  recently  issued,  or  rather 
renewed,  by  the  Sultan,  Jews  are  forbid- 
den to  remain  in  Palestine  for  longer 
than  three  months.  This  message,  which 
applies  to  both  traders  and  pilgrims,  fur- 
ther prohibits  the  acquisition  by  Jews  of 
landed  property. 

Leading  Events  — 

December  24 — Note  of  the  Powers,  em- 
bodying preliminary  conditions  of  peace,  is 
sent  to  Chinese  emperor. 

December  25 — It  is  reported  that  the 
Boers  capture  a  squadron  of  British  yeo- 
manry. 

December  26 — Japanese  diet  meets.  Kitch- 
ener reports  an  engagement  with  De  Wet's 
forces. 

December  27 — Sir  William  Armstrong,  the 
great  English  gun  .manufacturer,' dies. 

December  28 — De  Wet  succeeds  in  holding 
considerable  territory. 

December  29 — The  London  and  Globe  fi- 
nance corporation  fails,  causing  suspension 
of  thirteen  smaller  concerns  in  London. 
Boers  capture  200  men  and  naval  gun. 

December  30 — Chinese  imperial  edict  au- 
thorizes Chinese  commissioners  to  negotiate 
on  basis  of  identical  note  of  powers.  First 
cabinet  of  Australian  commonwealth  is 
formed. 

December  31 — Murderer  of  Von  Ketteler, 
German  minister,  is  beheaded  in  Peking. 

January  1 — Quay  is  nominated  for  senator 
from  Pennsylvania  by  republican  majority. 
Opening  of  twentieth  century  celebrated. 

January  2^Lord  Roberts  is  greeted  by 
Victoria  on  his  return  from  South  Africa 
with  honors.  British  occupy  disaffected 
portion  of  Cape  Colony.  Ignatius  Donnelly, 
of  Minnesota,  dies. 

January  3 — Congress  resumes  its  sessions. 
A  resolution  to  reduce  representation  of 
states  which  abridge  franchise  is  defeated 
in  the  house,  adjournment  being  forced  by 
a  vote  of  77  to  75. 

January  4 — Congressional  committee  be- 
gins investigation  of  hazing  at  West  Point. 

January  5 — Philadelphia  &  Reading  Rail- 
road secures  control  of  Central  Railroad  of 
New  Jersey.  Engagement  in  South  Africa, 
with  heavy  Boer  losses. 

January  6 — Philip  D.  Armour,  of  Chicago, 
dies. 

January  7 — Toronto  decides  upon  munic- 
ipal ownership  of  gas  plant. 

January  8 — Algerian  mail  steamer,  Russie, 
is  stranded  off  French  coast,  with  102  persons 
aboard.  House  passes  reapportionment  bill, 
increasing  house  membership  from  357 
to  386. 

January  9 — Senate  lays  on  table  bill  per- 
mitting sale  of  beer  at  army  posts. 

January  10 — Cuban  constitutional  con- 
vention decides  upon  universal  suffrage. 
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One  of  the  largest  and  most  import- 
ant financial  deals  that  has  ever  been 
consummated  in  this  country  was  brought 
to  a  successful  close  during  the  past 
month.  It  is  no  less  than  the  consolida- 
tion of  the  interests  of  the  Union  and 
Southern  Pacific  Railway  Companies, 
and  involved  an  outlay  of  something  over 
$70,000,000.  This  consolidation  is  sig- 
nificant of  many  thin'gs.  In  the  first 
place  it  is  one  step  more  in  the  march 
of  centralization,  and  is  indicative  of  the 
time  when  all  the  railroads  of  the  coun- 
try will  be  under  one  management— a  re- 
sult to  which  all  indications  imperatively 
point.  In  the  second  place,  this  consoli- 
dation means  much  to  some  of  the  coast 
cities — especially  San  Francisco — and  the 
news  was  received  there  with  every  evi- 
dence of  gratification.  It  is  given  out  bv 
those  in  authority  that  the  roads  will 
still  maintain  distinct  organizations,  and 
the  fears  of  many  in  the  railroad  employ 
have  been  consequently  allayed. 


Town  Topics  (New  York)  has  this  to 
say  anent  the  many  new  oil  and  mining 
schemes : 

"We  have  no  means  of  knowing,  and 
therefore  cannot  assert,  that  every  min- 
ing or  oil  scheme  advertised  is  a  swin- 
dle ;  but  it  is  safe  to  say  that  ninety-nine 
out  of  every  hundred  of  them  are  utterly 
worthless,  so  far  as  ever  returning  a  dol- 
lar to  those  who  invest  in  them  is  con- 
cerned. They  are  cleverly  and  magnifi- 
cently advertised,  their  ejaims  are  set 
forth  with  minute  description,  some- 
times with  pictured  accompaniment,  in  a 
manner  calculated  to  overwhelm  the  most 
skeptical.  At  the  same  time,  their  stocks 
are  offered  at  enticingly  low  figures — 
enticing  to  those  who  forget  that  things 
of  worth  are  never  given  away.  What 
more  could  the  proverbial  'sucker'  ask 
for?  In  most  instances,  however,  the 
very  arguments  relied  upon  to  catch  the 
masses  are  the  strongest  possible  condem- 
nation that  the  schemes  could  have.  It 
is  set  forth,  for  instance,  that  the  'mine' 
is  located  next  door  to  and  on  the  same 
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ore-vein  as  some  immensely  valuable  and 
developed  property  that  is  widely  known. 
As  if  the  owners  of  the  latter  would  not 
long  ago  have  discovered  and  acquired 
everything  in  the  neighborhood  that  was 
worth  having!  Likewise,  there  is  noth- 
ing more  absurd,  on  general  principals, 
than  the  proposition  that  a  really  good 
mining  or  oil  property  should  have  to 
beg  buyers  at  lo,  25  or  50  cents  a  share, 
through  newspaper  advertising,  or  that  it 
would  be  permitted  to  do  so.  In  a  coun- 
try where  there  are  thousands  of  expe- 
rienced and  expert  mine  owners  and  oil 
operators,  who  have  made  fortunes  in 
hunting  up  and  developing  such  proper- 
ties, no  man  nor  party  having  a  valuable 
claim  need  want  for  a  backer.  What  is 
more,  if  these  advertised  mines  or  wells 
really  had  any  genuine  merit  their  pro- 
moters would  not  have  to  advertise  their 
stocks  more  than  once  to  have  the  en- 
tire issues  bought  up  by  rich  mining  or 
oil  men,  who  jump  at  such  an  opportu- 
nity of  acquiring  them. 
*     *     * 

The  annual  statement  of  the  Ameri- 
can Steel  &  Wire  Company  showed  that 
the  net  earnings  for  the  past  year,  after 
writing  oflf  $1,000,000  for  depreciation, 
were  $7,000,000,  and  that  after  paying 
the  7  per  cent  dividend  on  the  preferred 
stock,  there  remained  $4,202,000,  or  84 
per  cent,  applicable  to  the  common  stock. 
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Baffum  &  Pendleton 


Everybody  who  has  watched  the 
growth  of  the  corporate  interest  in  the 
iron  and  steel  trade  has  been  impressed 
with  the  fact  that  the  revolution  must 
eventually  end  in  a  war  among  the  com- 
binations, and  the  survival  of  the  fittest. 
The  managers  of  these  properties  have 
been  prompt  to  realize  this ;  they  have 
been  reaching  out  for  new  sources  of 
supply  of  raw  materials ;  they  have 
bought  coal,  coke  and  iron  lands,  and 
have  made  large  investments  in  vessels 
for  lake  transportation.  This  has  en- 
abled many  of  them  to  reduce  cost  of 
production ;  it  has  made  them  more  in- 
dependent, and  will  strengthen  their  po- 
sition and  add  to  their  fighting  ability 
when  the  contest,  not  only  for  supre- 
macv,  but  for  continued  existence,  can 
no  longer  be  postponed.  The  heavy 
over-capitalized  concerns  will  be  the  first 
to  reflect  the  shock 
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The  King's  Bishop  Gambit. 

Mr.  Lasker  declares  that  the  K  B  Gambit 
is  unsound.  He  says:  "The  idea  of  the 
gambit,  if  it  has  any  justification,  can  only 
be  to  allure  Black  into  the  too  violent  and 
hasty  pursuit  of  his  attack."  The  following 
game,  known  as  "The  Immortal  Partie,"  is 
given  by  Mr.  Lasker  in  his  "Common  Sense 
in  Chess."  He  says  that  it  is  unsound  in 
the  highest  degree,  and  yet  of  an  exception- 
ally brilliant  character. 


Anderssen. 

Kieseritzky 

White. 

Black. 

1  P— K  4 

P— K  4 

3  B— B  4 

P  X  P 

2  P— K  B  4 

Q— R  5  ch 

4  K— B  sq 

P— Q  Kt  4 

5  BxP 

Kt— K  B  3 

6  Kt— K  B  3 

Q— R  3 

7  P— Q  3 

Kt— R  4 

8  Kt— R  4 

P— Q   B  3 

9  Kt— B   5 

Q— Kt  4 

10  P— K  Kt  4 

Kt— B  3 

11  R— K  Kt  sq 

P  X  B 

12  P— K  R  4 

Q— Kt  3 

13  P— R  5 

Q— Kt  4 

14  Q— B  3 

Kt— Kt  sq 

15  BxP 

Q— B  3 

16  Kt— B  3 

B— B  4 

17  Kt— Q  5 

"I  have  not  dwelt  on  the  constant  viola- 
tion of  principle  by  Black,"  says  Mr.  Lasker. 
"The  consequence  of  his  imaginative 
schemes  is  that  none  of  his  pieces  are  de- 
veloped." 

17  Q  X  P 

18  P— Q  5  Q  X  R  ch 

19  K— K  2  B  X  R 

20  P— K  5 

"Obstructing  the  line  from  Q  R  8  to 
K  Kt  2.     A  glorious  finish." 

Kt— Q  R  3 
K— Q  sq 
Kt  X  Q 


20  

21  Kt  X  P  ch 

22  Q— B  6  ch 

23  B— K  7,  mate 


King's   Gambit. 


w 

R.  Van  De 

Grift, 

Lima,  O. 

White. 

I 

P— K  4 

2 

P— K  B  4 

?, 

Kt-K  B  3 

4 

B— B  4 

.5 

Castles  (a) 

6 

P-B  3  (b) 

E.  A.  Hazeltine, 

Bristol,  Vt. 

Black. 

P— K  4 
P  X   P 

P— K  Kt  4 
B— Kt  2 
P-K  R  3 
P-Q  3  (c) 
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7  P-Q  4  Kt-K  B  3 

8  P— K  5  P  X  P 

9  Q— Kt  3  (d)  Castles 

10  Kt  X  P  B— K  3 

11  B  X  B  P  X  B 

12  Q  X  P  ch  K— R  2 

13  Kt— Q  2  R— K  sq 

14  Q— B  5  ch  K— Kt  sq 

15  P-Q  Kt  3  (e)  Q-Q  4 

1 6  Q  Kt— B  3  Kt— B  3 

17  Q-B  2  Q  R-Q  sq 

18  B— Kt  2  (f)  P— Kt  5 

19  Kt  X  Kt  Q  X  Kt 

20  Kt-K  5  Q-K  5  (g) 

21  Q  X  Q  (h)  Kt  X  Q 

^2  R  X  P  Kt— B  3  (i) 

23  Kt  X  P  Kt  X  Kt 

^4  R  X  Kt  (j)  R— K  7 

25  B— R  3  Q  R— K  sq 

26  R— K  B  sq  (k)         R  X  R  P 

27  B— B  sq  K— R  2 

28  R— Kt  3  (1)  R— B  7 

29  P— R  3  R  X  B  P 

30  R— Kt  4  (m)  R— K  2 

31  Resigns 

Notes. 

(a)  No  hurry  to  Castle;  should  have  played 
P-Q  4- 

(b)  The  King's  Gambit  demands  vigorous 
play.  A  conservative  move  like  this  enables 
Black  to  develop  his  game.  The  immense 
pressure  on  White's  King's  side  can  only  be 
•compensated  for  by  retarding  Black's  game. 
P — Q  4  was  in  order. 

(c)  This  is  not  bad,  but  Kt — K  2  is  better. 

(d)  Fairly  well  played,  but  should  have 
played  Kt  x  P  first. 

(e)  The  idea  is  to  post  his  B  on  R  3.  Why 
■didn't  he  do  it? 

(f)  B — Q  2  is  indicated.  The  text  move  is 
absolutely  valueless. 

(g)  Somewhat  risky,  but  White  does  not 
take  advantage  of  it. 

(h)  Q— K  B  2  is  evidently  better, 
(i)  B  X  Kt  is  not  good  on  account  of  R  x 
P  ch. 

(j)  White  ought  to  win. 
(k)  No  need  to  give  up  the  P. 
(1)   B — B  4  is  the  move. 
<m)  If  R  X  R,  B  X  P  ch,  etc. 


JlKHCHXKKKK^ 


King   Edward   Vll's   Empire. 

The  extent  of  the  empire  over  which  the 
new  King,  Edward  of  England  and  Emperor 
of  India,  will  reign  exceeds  that  of  any 
monarch  of  the  present  time  or  perhaps  of 
any  time.  Exclusive  of  Egypt,  the  area  of 
his  empire  is  11,773,000  square  miles;  in- 
cluding Egypt,  about  13,000,000  square  miles, 
or  much  over  one-fourth  of  the  land  surface 
of  the  globe.  The  wealth  of  the  United 
Kingdom  alone,  apart  from  that  of  India, 
Australia,  Canada  and  other  possessions,  is 
about  $60,000,000,000,  or  second  only  to  that 
of  the  United  States.  The  population  of  the 
empire  aggregates  some  400,000,000,  being 
comparable  with  that  of  all  other  countries 
put  together,  and  its  commerce  and  navy 
are  by  far  the  largest.  The  capital  of  the 
empire  is  the  world's  money  center. — 
Baltimore  Sun. 


INVESTMENTS  IN 
PORTLAND 
REAL  ESTATE 


If  you  are  seeking  a  profltahle  in- 
vestment In  Portland  real  e.state, 
CALL,  ON  US.  We  have  a  larsre  list 
of  propertes  to  select  from  at  low 
prices  and  on  easy  terms.  Buy  now; 
do  not  wait  until  prices  have 
doubled  up,  as  they  will  do.  Every 
one  will  want  to  buy  then.  We 
have  complete  records  of  every 
foot*  of  real  estate  in  this  city  and 
county,  and  will  gladly  furnish  in- 
formation concerning  the  same. 
Maps  and  plats  may  be  examined 
at   our   office. 
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Send  stamp  for  the  catalogue  of  the 
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who  make  the  most  complete  line  of 
rifles  and  pistols  now  on  the  market. 

ONE  OF  THE  LEADERS, 

absolutely   accurate,    a    perfect    arm, 
moderate  in  price,  is  the 
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The    Origin    of    St.    Valentine's    Day. 

Of  the  many  customs  that  have  been 
handed  down  to  us  from  an  uncertain  an- 
tiquity there  is  none  that  In  its-  purity  has 
talien  on  a  sweeter  or  more  graceful  sig- 
nificance than  St.  Valentin's  day.  The  ori- 
gin of  the  custom  is  steeped  in  obscurity. 
It  is  certain  that  it  has  no  direct  connection 
with  St.  Valentine  himself,  the  observances 
of  the  day  being  widely  dissimilar  to  any- 
thing relating  to  his  life  or  writings.  The 
most  plausible  theory  of  the  origin  of  the 
day  seems  to  be  that  suggested  by  Mr. 
Donee  in  his  "Illustrations  of  Shakespeare." 
He  accounts  for  the  custom  by  showing  that 
a  similar  one  existed  among  ancient  Romans 
who  put  the  names  of  young  women  into  a 
box,  from  which  they  were  drawn  by  the 
men  as  chance  directed.  The  Christian 
clergy,  he  says,  finding  it  difficult  or  im- 
possible to  extirpate  this  pagan  practice, 
gave  it  at  least  a  religious  aspect  by  sub- 
stituting the  names  of  particular  saints  for 
those  of  the  women.  Another  explanation 
given  by  Bailey  is  as  follows:  "About  this 
time  of  the  year  the  birds  choose  their 
mates,  and  probably  thence  came  the  cus- 
tom of  the  young  men  and  maidens  choos- 
ing valentines  or  special  loving  friends  on 
that  day."  This  theory  fails,  however,  to 
account  for  the  use  of  the  word  valentine, 
though  in  other  respects  it  is  quite  as  plaus- 
ible as  the  former.  W.  H.  S. 


How  a  Lemon  Grows. 
CHAPTER    I. 
"What  is  your  name,   little   boy?"   asked 
the  teacher. 

"Johnny  Lemon,"  answered  the  boy.  And 
it  was  recorded  on  the  roll. 

CHAPTER  n. 

"What  is  your  name?"  the  high  school 
teacher  inquired. 

"John  Dennis  Lemon,"  replied  the  big 
boy. 

Which  was  duly  entered. 

CHAPTER  HL 

"Your  name,  sir?"  asked  the  college  dig- 
nitary. 

"J.  Dennison  Lemon,"  responded  the 
young  man  who  was  about  to  enroll  him- 
self as  a  student. 

Inscribed  in  accordance  therewith. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

"May  I  ask  your  name?"  queried  the 
society  editor  of  the  Daily  Bread. 
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"Jean  D'ennice  Le  Mon,"  replied  the  swell 
personage  in  the  opera  box. 
And  it  was  duly  jotted  down. 
(The  end.) 


Amusements    of    Famous    Men. 

Great  men  frequently  show  in  the  pleas- 
ures they  allow  themselves  when  their  work 
hours  are  over  that  they  have  not  forgotten 
how  to  be  boys.  Socrates  took  the  greatest 
pleasure  in  joining  in  the  play  of  such  chil- 
dren as  would  permit  him  to  share  in  their 
sports.  Petavius,  one  of  the  most  learned 
writers  on  matters  connected  with  religion, 
used  to  amuse  himself  at  the  end  of  every 
second  hour  by  twirling  about  in  his  re- 
volving chair  for  five  minutes.  The  famous 
Dr.  Samuel  Clarke  used  to  amuse  himself 
by  jumping  over  chairs  and  tables,  and 
Dean  Swift  spent  .many  an  hour  running  up 
and  down  the  steps  of  the  deanery,  like  a 
very  boy.  Of  Shelley,  the  poet,  it  is  told  that 
he  took  great  pleasure  in  making  paper  boats 
and  setting  them  afloat  on  the  water.  Many 
years  ago  the  following  curious  anecdote 
concerning  the  fondness  of  the  poet  for  this 
form  of  amusement  was  published:  So  long 
as  the  paper  lasted,  the  story  says,  he  re- 
mained riveted  to  the  spot,  fascinated  by 
this  peculiar  amusement.  All  waste  paper 
was  rapidly  used  up,  then  the  covers  of  his 
letters,  and  then  even  the  letters  them- 
selves were  made  over  into  little  boats 
and  cast  upon  the  stream.  The  fly-leaves 
of  such  books  as  he  carried  about  with  him 
were  also  torn  out  for  this  same  curious 
purpose;  and  sometimes,  if  the  printed 
pages  of  his  books  seemed  uninteresting,  he 
would  sacrifice  them  as  well.  But  the 
height  of  absurdity  was  reached  when  one 
morning  he  found  himself  on  the  north  bank 
of  the  Serpentine  river  without  any  paper 
that  he  could  use  for  this  purpose.  He 
searched  his  pockets  vainly  for  a  scrap  that 
he  might  use  to  gratify  his  passion  for  sail- 
ing, but  all  that  he  could  find  was  a  fifty- 
pound  banknote.  At  first  he  resisted  the 
temptation  to  make  a  boat  of  this;  but,  as 
he  sat  on  the  riverside  watching  the  stream 
flowing  silently  by,  the  temptation  grew  to 
be  too  strong,  and  he  yielded.  Twisting  his 
flfty-pound  note  into  a  boat,  he  launched 
it  on  the  river,  and  watched  it  floating  here 
and  there  with  the  keenest  delight,  but 
with  much  anxiety.  Fortunately  for  his 
pocket,  he  was  a  skillful  enough  paper-boat 
sailor  to  recover  his  valuable  craft;  but 
it  is  to  be  doubted  if,  after  all,  considering 
his  anxiety  lest  a  gust  of  wind  should  blow 
his  treasure-boat  out  of  the  water  and  away 
from  him  forever,  he  found  his  game  was 
worth  the  candle. — Harper's  Young  People. 


Bright   Boy. 

Teacher — A  man  bought  three  pounds  of 
meat  for  36  cents,  a  can  of  tomatoes  for  8 
cents  and  some  potatoes  for  5  cents.  Now, 
what  does  that  make? 

Bright  scholar — Soup. — Philadelphia  Press. 
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Gambler  and  Banker. 

"Occasionally  secret  service  information 
comes  from  an  unexpected  source,  as  was 
the  case  last  year  with  a  New  York  bank. 
The  president  of  this  institution,  who  is 
something  of  a  crusty  customer,  received  a 
call  one  morning  from  a  gentleman  whose 
principal  claim  to  distinction  rested  on  a 
preternaturally  large  and  clean-shaven  jaw 
overhanging  a  highly  resplendent  diamond 
of  indubitable  worth.  The  caller  proceeded 
at  once  to  business,  introducing  himself  as 
being  'the  inside  man  with  Square  Mike 
Smith'  (naming  a  fixed  star  in  the  gambling 
house  firmament.) 

"  'You  think  you  don't  want  to  know  me,' 
he  continued,  pointing  a  fat  finger  at  the 
disgusted  president's  solar  plexus,  'but  you 
do.     I  want  to  put  you  onto  your  cashier.' 

"The  urbane  banker  growled  out  his  dis- 
inclination to  hear  anything  about  his  em- 
ployes, but  the  visitor  only  hitched  his 
chair  up  a  foot  nearer  and  imperturbably 
proceeded. 

"  'He's  up  .in  the  place  every  night,  that 
cash  pusher  of  yours,  rolling  the  bank's 
shiners  across  the  green.' 

"  'He's  been  winning  your  money,  I  sup- 
pose, and  that  is  why  you  are  here  giving 
information  that  nobody  wants,'  sneered  the 
banker. 

"  'Copper  that  bet  unless  you  want  to  go 
broke,'  said  the  'sport'  quietly. 

"  'What   do   you   mean   by  that?' 

"  'Copper  it,  I  say.  You're  twisted.  He 
ain't  getting  our  money.  We're  getting  his; 
his  or  the  bank's. 

"  'Do  you  expect  me  to  believe  that  you 
came  down  here — ' 

"  'Say,  I'm  busy,'  the  visitor  interrupted, 
with  sudden  vigor.  'I  know  you.  You're 
one  of  those  dead  ones  that  think  they  know 
it  all.  I  ain't  got  the  time  to  hear  you  tell 
it.  Here's  the  point.  Your  cashier  blows  in 
his  dough  at  our  place.  That's  all  right. 
Then  he  blows  in  the  bank's  dough,  for  a 
few  thou',  and  what  happens?  Why,  you 
get  onto  him  and  you  make  a  horrible  beef, 
don't  you?  And  then  it  all  gets  into  the 
papers  and  the  cops  has  to  make  a  play  by 
closing  us  for  a  couple  of  weeks  right  in  the 
rush  of  the  season.  We  want  that  cashier 
reeled  in.'  He  got  to  his  feet.  'That's  all. 
Take  him  away;  see?    Take  him  away.' 

"And  with  a  sudden  violent  gesture  that 
would  have  knocked  a  fly  off  the  tip  of  the 
banker's  chin  if  a  presumptuous  insect  had 
happened  to  be  there,  the  visitor  turned  and 
went,  leaving  the  banker  blinking  and 
speechless." — Ainslee's. 


Sterilized    Barber    Shop. 

The  barber  shop  in  the  Carrollton  hotel, 
Baltimore,  sterilizes  everything  it  uses  in 
the  shop.  The  sterilizing  is  done  by  heat. 
The  towels,  the  razors,  the  strops,  the  soap 
the  combs  and  brushes  are  all  sterilized 
before  being  used  on  a  customer.  Where 
there  is  no  sterilization,  have  the  barber  use 
Newbro's  Herpicide.  It  kills  the  dandruff 
germ,  and  it  is  an  antiseptic  for  the  scalp, 
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wrist? 
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the  twinkle  of  an  eye? 
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pert?   Have  you  seen  it? 

Can  You  Beat  li? 

Can  you  tell  as  quickly  as  the  pencil,  for  in- 
stance, how  much  llx$24  is?  or  9  x  ?1.80? 
or  23  X  $1.20? 
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and  for  the  face  after  shaving.  All  leading 
barbers  everywhere  appreciate  these  po- 
tent facts  about  Herpicide  and  they  use  it. 
"Destroy  the  cause,  you  remove  the  effect." 


There  Was  no  Room  for  the  Devil. 

I  remember  once  in  Dublin  we  were 
just  going  to  open  our  show — we  were 
something  like  the  famous  Ravel  Brothers, 
only  our  work  would  be  serious  comedy 
while  theirs  was  farce — and  we  went  in  to 
see  the  performance  of  "Faust,"  as  actors 
always  will  go  to  the  play,  when  not  work- 
ing themselves.  Something  went  wrong 
with  the  trap  that  should  have  let  Mephis- 
topheles  down  to  the  under  world.  He  went 
half-way  down,  and  then  stuck;  they  hitched 
hi.m  up  a  bit,  and  he  went  down  better,  but 
stuck  again.  They  tried  two  or  three  times, 
and  then  had  to  lower  the  curtain  with  him 
sticking  head  and  shoulders  above  the  trap, 
A  voice  in  the  gallery  shouted  out:  "Hurrah, 
boys,  hell's  full,"  and  the  house  roared. — 
From  "The  Stage  Reminiscences  of  Mrs. 
Gilbert,"  in  the  February  Scribner's. 


On  Her  Account. 

On  her  account  they  left  the  land. 
Where  rich  papa's  soap  factories  stand. 

And  'mid  the  Old  World's  classic  show, 

Where  rank  is  high,  if  funds  are  low. 
She  fought  the  fight  mama  had  planned. 
At  that  strategic  dame's  command 
She  led  her  trumps  for  court-cards,  and 

At  length  kind  Fortune  did  bestow 
On  her  a  count. 
And  so  she's  titled,  great  and  grand; 
Mama  is  proud,  the  count  is  bland; 

All  three  are  pleased,  but  this  we  know; 

Most  pleased  are  those  he  chanced  to  owe, 
For  now  he  draws  with  lavish  hand 
On  her  account. 
— Joe   Lincoln,  in  February  Century. 


American   JVianufactures. 

Professor  R.  H.  Thurston,  of  Cornell  Uni- 
versity, shows  in  the  February  Century  that 
America  produces  more  than  one-third  of 
the  manufactured  goods  of  the  whole  world. 

The  result  of  all  this  progress  in  the  art 
of  steel-making  is,  mainly  at  least,  that  we 
are  now  making  one-third  of  the  manufac- 
tured products  of  the  whole  world.  In  an 
increasing  number  of  directions  we  are  not 
only  supplying  the  demands  of  our  own 
market,  but  we  are  sending  out  large  quan- 
tities of  important  manufactures  to  meet 
the  requirements  of  the  less  favored  people 
of  other  countries,  and  are  exchanging  with 
them  with  mutual  advantage,  giving  what 
they  cannot  so  well  make,  and  taking  what 
we  cannot  readily  provide.  The  statistics 
indicate  that  the  world  is  producing  about 
$40,000,000,000  worth  of  manufactured  prod- 
ucts, of  which  the  United  States  makes 
about  $15,000,000,000  worth.  The  propor- 
tion assigned  to  Great  Britain  in  the  last 
quarter  of  a  century  has  fallen  off  from 
about  45   per  cent  to   35,   and  that  of  the 
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United  States  has  risen  to  the  above  figures 
from  about  15  per  cent.  We  furnish  about 
one-fifth  of  the  wheat  of  the  world,  one-flfth 
of  the  gold  produced,  one-third  of  the  sil- 
ver. We  have  twenty-five  times  as  much 
steel  rail  under  our  trains  as  Great  Britain, 
and  eight  or  ten  times  as  much  as  Ger- 
many— about  as  much,  in  fact,  as  all  the 
world  besides.  Our  population  grows  over 
20  per  cent  in  a  decade,  and  its  wealth  still 
more  rapidly.  Of  steel  nails  alone.  Sir 
Henry  Bessemer's  most  humble  product, 
though  his  highest  pride,  we  export  25,000,- 
000  pounds  annually,  and  at  only  2  cents  a 
pound,  whereas  in  his  day  tJie  price  was  10 
cents,  and  much  more  in  the  first  days  of 
their  introduction.  We  send  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  typewriters  to  all  foreign  coun- 
tries. We  export  about  $20,000,000  in  trade 
to  South  Africa,  about  $8,000,000  metal. 
Germany  also  buys  our  locomotives,  $2,000,- 
000  worth  of  other  machinery,  and  as  much 
more  in  railway  and  other  supplies  in  metal. 
The  English  in  Egypt  bought  an  American 
bridge  at  a  lower  price  than  was  bid  in 
England,  and  it  was  delivered  in  a  fraction 
of  the  time  required  by  the  English  manu- 
facturers; and  American  machinery  con- 
stitutes the  main  element  in  the  operation 
of  the  electric  railway  of  the  London  under- 
ground  roads. 
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Mothers. 


Mothers  are  the  queerest  things! 

'Member  when  John  went  away, 
All  but  mother  cried  and  cried 

When  they  said  good-by  that  day. 
She  just  talked,  and  seemed  to  be 

Not  the  slightest  bit  upset — 
Was  the  only  one  who  smiled  I 

Others'  eyes  were  streaming  wet. 
But  when  John  come  back  again 

On  a  furlough,  safe  and  sound. 
With  a  medal  for  his  deeds 

And  without  a  single  wound. 
While  the  rest  of  us  hurrahed. 

Laughed  and  joked  and  danced  about, 
Mother  kissed  him,  then  she  cried — 

Cried  and  cried  like  all  git  out! 

— Edwin  \.  Sabin,  in  February  Century. 


CONTENT. 

"Are  you  content?"  you  ask.  I  know  you 

deem 

Content   a   heavenly   blessing,    sometimes 

sent 

To  weary  mortals.  Therefore  sad  may  seem 

To  you  the  answer,  "I  am  not  content." 

"Should  you  be  so?"  Ah,  no!    I  do  not  dare 
To  wish  for  what  would   further  growth 
prevent. 
Blessed  are  upward  strivings!     Who  would 
care 
To    scale    the    neights,    if    valleys    gave 
content? 

—Florence  May  Wright. 
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Bredkfdst 

for 

ThirtyPeople 

in  Cl 

'WO  pound 

Paickai^e, 

One  cup  Ralston  Breakfast 
Food  cooks  enough  for  five 
persons— -there  are  six  full 
cups  in  every  package. 

Sliced  dates  and  Ralston 
Breakfast  Food  make  a  de- 
licious dessert.  Our  "Little 
Book  of  Ralston  Recipes" 
tells  of  other  dainty  dishes. 
A  coupon  in  every  package 
secures  a  copy. 

FOR  SALE  BY 


bv; 


Alt  Grocers 


Acme  Mills 
CompanyiS^ 

Portland,  Ore. 

"  Mnsh  Makers  for  the  Masses  " 


IVOTE.— Send  us  your  grocer's  name  and 
ask  for  sample  of  Ralston's  Breakfast  Food,  free, 


DRIFT 
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Actaeon    and    Artemis. 

Actaeon  was  a  Nimrod  bold, 
In  days  of  ancient  pagan  lore; 

Of  him  a  tragic  story's  told, 
When  he  went  in  quest  of  stag  and  boar. 

With  dogs  he  traversed  brake  and  dell; 

Following  thro'  wood,  one  day  a  path, 
He  softly  came  where  waters  fell, 

And  saw — Artemis  in  her  bath. 

Cynthia  laved  in  her  fountain  cold, — 
Chaste,  severe,  yet  modest,  shy;  — 

Never  dreaming  that  hunter  bold. 
Would  dare  to  take  a  glance  so  sly. 

The  Nimrod  hid,  alas!  too  late! 

Fair  goddess'  rage  no  limit  knew; 
She  quickly  sealed  rude  Actaeon's  fate, 

Tho  "peeping  Tom"  so  swift  withdrew. 

To  bounding  stag  by  magic  turned, 
Fleeing  thro'  forest,  fell  and  bogs; 

He  met  a  hapless  doom  unearned. 
Pursued  and  slain  by  faithless  dogs. 

— J.  Mayne  Baltimore. 
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The   Last  Straw. 

An  order  has  been  placed  in  Philadelphia 
for  2,400  tons  of  sauerkraut  to  be  sent  to  the 
Kaiser's  army  in  China.  The  German 
agrarians  have  long  viewed  us  with  jealous 
envy  as  commercial  rivals.  This  last  of- 
fense is  rank  and  smells  to  heaven.  It  de- 
stroys all  lingering  hopes  of  comity  and 
throws  another  disturbing  factor  into  the 
already  too  complex  Chinese  muddle. — 
Herald. 


Life's  Trinity. 

Turn  not  to  look  upon  the  mournful  past. 

It  now  is  o'er; 
Enjoy  the  present,  trouble  comes  full  fast. 

Forever  more. 
Look  forth  upon  the  future  with  a  steadfast 
heart, 
For  peace  or  strife; 
For   these,   the   three   in   one,    are   part   of 
every  life. 

— Alice  Harriman. 


Add  or  Subtract==4lways  Complete   H 

p  Beautifully  Designed  « 

§     Sectional  Book  Cases     I 

tt  ^ 

♦♦  You   can    begin    with    a  n 

XX  single  section,  base   and  g 

H  top  and    add    other   sec-  H 

♦♦  tions     as     your     library  H 

♦♦  grows.     Also  the S 

5      Rockwell -Wabash   Expansion  Business      H 
Systems  and  Card  Indexes  l| 

§  Prices  reasonable— Send  for  Catalogue  g 

t|  A  full  line  carried  in  stock  by  3 

g     The  Kilham  Stationery  Co.      I 

H  Portland,  Oregon  g 

CTIinV    ^^  HOME  Law,  Languages,  Pedagogy, 

O  ID  lit         Philosophy,    Mathematics,    Journalism, 
Business  and  Government.     Positions  secured. 

Guiistuii  JiiRtitutf ,  Haneock,  Md. 


TEACHERS  WANTED  ^feget° n^'^'' ''°'- 


Gunston  Bureau    Ht 


^Ew  Plan. 


Give  me  kisses — do  not  stay 
Counting  in  that  careful  way; 
All  the  coins  your  lips  can  print 
Never  will  exhaust  the  mint. 

Kiss  me,  then 
Every  moment — and  again! 

Give  me  kisses — do  not  stop. 
Measuring  nectar  by  the  drop; 
Though  to  millions  they  amount, 
They  will  never  drain  the  fount. 

Kiss  me,  then. 
Every  moment — and  again! 


One  of  the  most  remarkable  lakes  on  the 
earth's  surface  is  situated  at  tar  point  on 
the  island  of  Trinidad  and  bears  the  sug- 
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gestive  name  of  Pitch  Laue.  At  first  view 
the  surface  of  this  "lake  which  is  not  a 
lake"  gives  one  the  impression  that  it  is 
a  large  body  of  placid  water,  but  a  closer 
examination  proves  it  to  be  a  vast  plane  gov 
ered  with  hard  and  hardening  pitch. 

People's  Home  Journal. 


March. 


Now  March  we  are  glad  to  receive  you, 

We  welcome  your  coming  once  more. 
We  wish  we  could  always  believe  you 

When  you  tell  us  that  Winter  is  o'er. 
We're  told  that  you're  just  on  the  border, 

That  Spring  is  just  over  the  fence, 
But  sometimes  you  get  out  of  order. 

And  keep  us  a  month  in   suspense. 

But  this  year  you're  welcome  as  ever — 

We  don't  know  just  what  you  will  bring — 
But   earnestly   hope   you'll   endeavor 

To  bring  us  a  message  from  Spring, 
Announcing  in  brief  her  intention 

Of  striving,   on  time,   to  appear. 
So  newspapers  won't  have  to  mention 

"A  cold,  backward  season"  this  year. 

Now,  March,  it  is  well  to  remember 

Some  weather  you've  brought  in  the  past 
Was  worse  than  the  days  when  December 

Is  sweeping  the  land  with  her  blast. 
But  all  this  we'll  soon  be  forgetting, 

If  now  you'll  agree  to  do  right, 
Your  exit  we'll  feel  like  regretting, 

We'll  hail  you  next  year  with  delight. 
Chas.   K.   Burnside. 


The    Only   American    Girl    to    Mary   a    King. 

But  one  American  girl  has  ever  married 
"    t;';„„    nnri    she.   a  New  England   woman, 


The  Perkins   Restaurant 

108  Fifth  Street  Between  Washington  and  Stark, 
or  through  Hotel  Entrance  on  Washington  St. 

D.  H.  BROWN,  Proprietor, 

Is  making  a  specialty  of 

A  25c  Merchants'  Lunch 


Served  at  a  moment's  notice,  from  11:30  to  o  p.  m., 
consisting  of  Soup,  Fish,  Meat,  Vegetables,  Desert,  and 
Coffee. 

Meals  a  la  Carte  at  popular  prices  at  all  hours. 


Dayton's  Handy  Cleaner 

For  Cleaning  and  Polishing 

Muddy 

Rubbers 

Clothing  and  Bicycles. 

Also  very  Neat  and  Useful  for  Sponging  Clothing 
PHce,   IOG  Delivered  or  Mailed. 

Dayton     Hardware    Company 

PORXUA.IND,  OREOOIN. 


Carnations . . . 


Now  in  Season  at 


Clarke  Bros. 


Fine  Roses. 


289  MORRISON  STREET. 


JOLLS 

the  Chocolates  that  are 
making  Portland  famous. 
Zhey  are  the  most  delicious 
bits  that  i^ou  can  imagine 

MORRISON  STREET 

Opposite    Post    Office 
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DO  YOU  WANT  A  50  PIECE  DINNER  SET  FREE 

Write  to-day  for  our  handsome  Illustrated  catalogue  and  see  what  beautiful  premiums  we  give  for  selling 
our  Soaps.  We  give  to  eaeb  purchaser  of  a  box  of  Soap  or  bottle  of  Perfume  their  choice  of  some  of  the 
handsomest  premiums  in  the  market.     Lanipa>  Uraceleta*  UlsMwsre,  Opalwarct  Knives*  Boasting 

—Pong,    Cnke 

Plates  and  other 
beautiful  pres- 
ents. To  the 
agent  ■who  sella 
only  24  boies  of 
Soap  vre  give  a 

50.PIECE 
DrNNEK  SET 
— not  a  toy  set — 
but  a  beautifully 
decorated  and 
gold  traced,  full 
size  for  family 
use,  Dinner  set. 
We  also  give  Conches, 
Rockopg,  Dlnine  Room 
Chairs,  Center  Tables, 
Lace  CnrtainH,  Watches, 
Enlres  and  Forks,  Clran- 
Iteware,  Sewing  Machines, 
Mnslcal  Instpnments,  Etc  If  cash  is  preferred  we  allow  a  very  liberal  commission.  We  trust  you.  No 
money  required.    We  allow  you  15  days*  time  in  which  to  deliver  the  goods  and  collect  your  money 


Nelsonvillb,  Ohio. 
Goods  received  to-day.  My  customers  are  all 
well  pleased  with  tlieir  lamps.  We  have  not  seen 
such  nice  lamps  here  before  Will  send  another  order 
in  a  few  days.  I  am  more  than  pleased  with  the 
mandolin  Mrs.  AGNES  HITCUINGS. 


before  paying  us.  Uont 
delay.  Write  nt  cnco 
for  our  catalogue.  You 
can  then  see  how  easy  it 
will  be  to  earn  a  Dinner 
Set  or  other  premium. 
One  day's  work  may  bo 
all  that  Is  necessary. 


READ  THE  LETTER 
from  a  ciutomer  ^nd 
be  convinced  that  you 
are  dealing  with  a  thor- 
oughly  reliable    house. 


SALVONA  SOAP  CO..  Main  and  Locust  Sts.,  ST.  LOUIS.  MO.' 


WATSON'S  RESTAURANT 

WATSON  BROS,,  Proprietors 

Condncted  on  the  Check  Syslein,  'I'hercfore  Palrons  Pj»y  for  What  They  Get  and  \o  More. 

24r  Private  J)iuing  Koums  for  Ladies.         Music  from  5:30  to  7:30  p.  m. 


J  09  AND  JU  FOURTH  STREET 

BETWEEX  WASHINGTON  AND  STARK  STS. 

Open  6  A.  M.  to  9  P.  M.  PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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The  Garden  Spot 
of  The  World 


Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho — is  reached 
by  The  Pacific  Monthly  as  by  no  other  med- 
ium«^«^lt  is  the  only  monthly  periodical  in 
the  Pacific  Northwest  suited  to  the  purposes 
of  the  general  advertisere^.^lts  rates  are  un- 
usually low,  and  its  spaces  next  to  high-grade 
reading  matter  are  unequaled  by  any  other 
monthly  magazine.^ »^ If  you  are  an  advertiser, 
and  every  successful  merchant  is,  you  can- 
not do  a  wiser  thing  than  to  place  your  ad. 
in  The  Pacific  Monthly  for  the  coming  year. 
For  further  particulars,  address, 
THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 
Portland,  Oregon 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  the  Pacitic  Monthly. 
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SEEDS 


THE  KIND  YOU  WANT 
THEY  GROW 

Our  Catalogue  Tells  the  Rest 

SEND    F^OR   I^ 


PORTLAND  SEED  CO. 

135  FRONT  ST.,  PORTLAND,  ORE- 


CIRCULATING  LIBRARY 

OF  NEW  BOOKS  AND  MAGAZINES 

25  Cents  per  Month. 
-  *     n  I       Ti.  ~''^  Alder  Street, 

Jones     Book  itOre    Portland.  Or. 


THERE  IS  ONLY  ONE  WAY 

of  reaching  the  Pacific  North<wesf  effect- 
ively—ONLY  ONE,  and  that  is  through 
the  columns  of  the  Pacific  Monthly.  Its 
circulation  is  targe  and  increasing.  Its 
rates  are  lo%>.   It  can  do  you  good.   Try  it. 


Bound   Volumes 

=  of  the=^ 

^  Pacific  Monthly 

I  VOLS.  I.   II,  III.  AND  IV 

§    Of  the  Pacific  Monthly   bound  in  Green  Cloth, 

f^   are  now  ready.    Price,  75c  each. 
Address 
g         The  Pacific  Monthly 

n  Portland,  Oregon. 


.-.-.-■-■-.-■--■--.---^---■-■-■---------"-■-■-"-----■-■-■-"^■--------■----■-■---"-------■-■-■-■-r- 


INCORPORATED  l«5l 


the  llla$$acbu$ett$ 

mutual  Cife  Insurance  €o. 

Springfield,  mass. 

INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 
POLICYHOLDERS  get  the  most  protection, 
IF  YOU  arc  ^oing  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 

Call  or  Write  for  Statement. 

C.  E.  WARRENS,  ashier  H.  G.  COLTON,  Manager 

PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

311  to  313  Chamber  of  Commerce 

Portland,  Oregon 
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^  ^-TT-^  The  Pioneer  Dining  Gar  Route  ^<=r?^  * 

and  Vellowstone  Park  Ldne 


TO 
ST.  PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO. 
WASHINGTON, 
NEW  YORK, 
BOSTON 


For  detailed    informa- 
tion, tickets,  sleeping  car ' 
reservation,    call    on    or 
write 

A.  D.  CHARLTON, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 
255  Morrison,  cor.  3rd 
Portland,  Ore. 


TO 
SPOKANE, 
BUTTE, 
HELENA, 
OMAHA, 
KANSAS  CITY, 
ST.  LOUIS 


Tickets  sold  to  all  points 
in  the  United  States,  Canada 
and  Europe. 


,-?*»»»»»» 


Telephone  Main  244 


THE   MAQNIFICIENT   SCENFRY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful   in  the   world,  can    best  be 

seen  from  the  steamers  "  I>AL,L,ES  CITY" 

and  "KEGUI-ATOK"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  dailv, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Lock.s,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

C.  G.  THAYER,  Agt.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland  Gen.  Agt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 

School  of  Languages. 

LOUIS  BACH 

521    MARQUAM   BUILDING 

FRENCH,  GERMAN, 
SPANISH,  LATIN 

Individual  or  Class  Instruction, 
Day  or  Night 
TERMS — $2.75  month  for  one  person  one 
lesson  of  one  hour  a  week;    $1.50  each    a 
month  for  two  or  more  persons. 

I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
I         Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Eecord  fl.OO 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  1 


CASH 


Rio  Grande  Western  Ry. 

THE   ONLY  LINE 

-OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  From  Portland 
THREE  Routes  Through  Colorado 
FOUR  Routes  East  Thereof 


The  Grandest  Mountain   Scenery  in  America  by 

Daylight. 
Personally    conducted  tourist  excursions  through 

to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  ail  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 


STOPOVER  IN  UTAH    OR    COLORADO 

GRANTED  ON    ALL    CLASSES   OF   TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.J.ROCHE,  J.D.MANSFIELD, 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

253  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 

indly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

Colarobia  HiveF& Paget  Soand  Navigation  Go. 

PORTLAND  AND  ASTORIA 
Steamers    Telephone    and  Bailey  Gatzert  leave  foot 

Alder  Street  daily  (except  Sunday  ,  7  A.  M. 
Leave  Astoria  dally  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

E.  W.  Crichton,  Agent 

Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  i 

TIHE  CARD. 

WINTER  SCHKI>Ur.E— Daily, 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m-,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m..  and  Seaside  at  12:50  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrive:,  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p-  m. 

Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m..  arrives  in 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Schedule  is 
now  in  effect  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m.  and  6:.~5  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.     Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a.  m. 

SOUTH)  ^     SOUTHERN 
AND        VIA   PACIFIC 
EAST      '    COMPANY 


LEAVE 


*  7  00  p.m. 


*  8  30  a.m. 

D»ily 
except 
Sunday, 

t  7  30  a.m. 
I  4  50  p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


OVERLAND    EX-1 
PRESS,    for    Salem,  | 
Roseburg,  Ashland,  | 
I  Sacramento,  (.)gden, 
^  San  Francisco,   Mo- 
jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 
and  the  east  J 

Roseburg  Passenger 
f     Via  Woodburn  fori 
J  Mt.Angel.Silverton,  |  i 
-(  West  Scio,  Browns-  i- 
I  ville,    Springfield,  [ 
Land  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger. 
Independence  Pass'ng'r 


ARRIVE 


*  9  15  a.  m. 


*  4  30  p.  m. 

Daily 
Except 
Sunday 

I  5  50  p.  m. 
i  8  25  a.  m. 


*  Daily.    J  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Yamhill  Division  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 
Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7 :20,  9 :40*  a.  m ;  12 :30, 1 :55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  >■  :05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  at  6:35*,  8:30, 
10:50*  a  m. ;  1:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9  ;15  p.  m.;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4 :30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9:30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at  8 :35  a.  m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3 :05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KOEHLBR,  C.  H.  MARKHAH, 

Manas:cr.  Qen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GO  EAST  VIA 


OREGON  SHORT  LINE 
RAILROAD 


THE  DIRECT  ROUTE 
TO 


Montana,  Utah,  Colorado 
and  all  Eastern  and  Southern  Points. 

Affording  choice  of  two  routes  via  the  UNION 
PACIFIC  Fast  Mail  Line  or  the  KIO 
GR4.NDE  Scenic  L,iue8   Through    Colorado. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

On  the  Portland-Chicago  Special, 
"  the  finest  in  the  West." 

Equipped  with 

ELEGANT  STANDARD  SLEEPERS 
FINE  NEW  ORDINARY    (Tourist)  SLEEPERS 
SUPERB  LIBRARY-BUFFE  r     ARS 
SPLENDID  DINERS  (meals  a  la  carte) 
FREE  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS 
COMFORTABLE    CO.^CHES    AND    SMOKERS 
fcNTlKE  TRAIN  COMPLETELY  VESTI- 
BULE» 

For  further  information  apply  to 

F.  R.  OLIN,  City  Tkt.  Agt. 

J.  R  NAGEL,  Trav.  Pass.  Agt.    W.  E.  COMAN,  Gen'l  Agt. 

142  Third  St.,  Portlaud,  Or. 

O.  R  <&.  N. 


Depart 


•  liicago- 
Portland 
Special 
9:15  a.  m. 


Atlantic 
Express 
9:00  p.m. 


Spokane 

Flyer 
6:00  p.m. 


8:00  p.m. 


Daily 

Ex. Sunday 

8 :00  p.  m. 

Saturday 

10:00  p.m. 


6:00  a.  m. 
Ex. Sunday 


7:00  a.  m. 


TIME  SCHEDULES 

FROM  PORTLAND. 


Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft.  Worth 
Omaha,  Kansas  City,  St 
Louis,  Chicago  and  East. 


Salt  Lake,  Denver,  Ft.  Worth 
Omaha,  Kansas  City,  St 
Louis,  Chicago  and  East. 


Walla  Walla,  Spokane,  Minne 
apolis,  St.  Paul,  Duluth,  Mil 
waukee,  Chicago  and  East. 


Ocean  Steamshsps. 

All  sailing    dates    subject    to 

change. 
San  Francisco— 

Sail  every^five  days. 

Columbia  River  Steamers. 

To  Astoria  and  Way 
Landings. 


"Willamette  River. 

Oregon  City,  Newberg,  Salem 
and  Way  Landings, 


Willamette  and  Yamhill 
,  Rivers. 

Tues,Thur.  QjggQu  Qity  payton  and  Way 
and  Sat.    [       ^  Landings. 


6:00  a.  m. 

Tues.Thur. 

and  Sat. 


Lv.Riparia 

3 :35  a.  m. 

Daily. 


W^illamette  River. 

Portland  to  Corvallis  and   Way 
Landings. 


Snake  River. 

Riparia  to  Lewiston. 


Arrive 


4 :00  p.  m. 


7 :00  a.  m. 


8 :40  a.  m. 


4 :00  p.  m 


4 :00  p.  m. 
Ex.  Sunday 


4 :30  p.  m. 
Ex. Sunday 


3 :30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


4 :30  p.  m. 

Mon.  Wed. 

and  Fri. 


Leave 
Lewiston 

Daily 
9 :00  a.  m. 


V.  A.  SCHILLING,        W. 

City  Ticket  Agt. 
254  Washington  St. 


H.  HURLBURT, 

Gen'l.  Pass.  Agt. 
,  Portland,  Ore. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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PERFECT 

TELEPHONE  SERVICE! 

$ 

Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a  ?»> 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit  | 

for  each  subscriber  and  ^ 

NO  PARTY  LINES         | 

The  I 

Coltimbia 
Telephone  Co. 

Alone  has  these  advantages 

Offices:  606-607  Oregonian  BIdg, 

PORTLAND,  ORE.  ^ 


The  Favorite  Transcontinental  Route  Between  the 
Northwest  and  all  Points  East 

Choice  of  Two  Routes  Through  the  Famous 

ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  SCENERY 

And  Four  Routes  East  of  Pueblo  and  Denver 
All  passengers  granted  a   day   stop-over   in    the 
Mormon  Capital  or  anywhere  between  Ogden   and 
Denver.     Personally  conducted    Tourists    Excur- 
sions three  days  a  week  to 

OMAHA,  KANSAS  CITY,  ST.  LOUIS, 
CHICAGO  and  the  EAST 

For  Tickets  and  any  Information  regarding    Rates, 

Routes,  etc.,  or  for  Descriptive  Advertising  Matter 

call  on  Agents  of  Oregon  Railway  &  Navigation 

Co.,  Oregon  Short  Line  or  Southern  Pacific 

Companies 

S.  K.  Hooper  R.  C.  NIchol 

Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agt.  Gen.  Agt.  251  Wash.  St. 

DENVER,  COL.  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode. 

A  necessity  in  rural  homes. 
Indispensable  ia  sickness. 
Needed  In  all  Sanitariums. 
Prevents  the  escape  of  all 
odors.  Completely  seals  all 
germs.  Price  $3.00. 
Purchaser  pays  express 
charges.  Send  for  fiee  il- 
lustrated circular. 
Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode  Co.,  Como  Bdg.,  Chicago. 


>♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦< 


I       Seattle 


I  The  New  York  of 

U        The  Pacific  Coasts 


«  Eighteen  buildings  constructed 

«  during  the  last  six  months.    For 

H  reliable  information  send  5  cents 

H  in  stamps  to  W.  L.  Bryant  1011 

11  East  Madison  St.  Seattle. 
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WANTED 

A  case  of  bad   health  that  R-I-P-A-N-S  will   not 
benefit.    R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 
They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 
.  One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 
Note  the  word  R-I-PA-N'S  on  the  packet. 
Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  REGUL,ATE  THE  BOWEI^S. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGIE   ONB  GIVES  RELIEF. 


WRITERS  WANTED 


Cash  for  local  news 
items  and  original 
articles.  Prospectus  for  stamp.  Jno.  T.  Mason,  Han- 
cock, Md, 


^    Telephone  Red  1824 
^^    Columbia  246 


M 


SHIELDS, 

PROPRIETOR 


t,?*  t^*  v^^  (t?*  t^*  !(5*  tt?*  ti?*  «i5*  (■?•  (£?•  (i5*  «■?•  <(?•  e>9*  ti5*  K^^  (*?*  ti?*  t^* 

Id 


Ann  Harbor 
Home  BaKeru 


347  MORRISON  ST. 


493  UNION  AVE. 

Cor.  Sacramento,  Alb;na 


Home  Made 
Bread,  Cakes  and   Pies 


y 

Y^    WHOLE-WHEAT  BREAD 

\Yhen  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


Co'Operatm  Investment  Company 


of 


Portland,  Oregon 

The  Company  is  now  receiving  subscriptions  for  an  issue  of 

Tirst  mortgage  Bonds 


PROPERTY   OF  CO-OPERATIVE    INVESTMENT   CO..    CORNER    EIGHTH    AND   ALDER    STREETS,     PORTLAND. 

Bonds  are  of  the  denomination  of  One  Hundred  Dollars  each;  and  bear  a  guaranteed  interest  of  six 
cent  per  annum. 

No  subscriptions  received  for  less  than  One  Hundred  Dollars. 
Interest  payable  semi-annually  on  January  and  July  15th  of  each  year. 
Principal  and  interest  absolutely  secured. 
For  further  information  address 

Co-Operative  Investment  Company 


Tourtb  Street 


Portland^  Oregon 
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J-^    A  LONG   FELT  WANT    ^^ 

OUR  NEW   1901 

CUSHION-FRAME   BICYCLE 

They  combine  both  EASY  RUNNING  QUALITIES  and  COMFORT,  and  is   the 
onlj'  real  improvement  made  in  bicycles  in  the  last  five  years. 

LIGHT 


STRONG  AND 
HIGHEST  GRADE 

SNELL 

$50,  $45,  $40, 
$35,  $30,  $25 

GOODYEAR, 

DETACHABLE  TIRES 

FITS  ANY  RIM. 


KNOWN  THE  WORLD  OVER 


NOT  IN  THE  TRUST 


EASY  PAViVlEINTS 


SWIFT 

HANDSOM  E 

AND  UP-TO-DATE 

YALE 

$75,  $60,  $50, 
$40,  $35,  $30. 

GOODYEAR 

Puncture  Proof  Tire 

Guaranteed  Against  Puncture. 


SINEL^L^  VALE  CVCL.E  CO. 


131=6tH  St. 


PORTLAIND,  OREQOrV 


itk'^fefc^jr^f 


■fSf^f&VS{^ 


RUSSELL  &  CO. 


■  *," 


A.  H.  AVERILL,  Manager 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 


HIGH  GRADE  |s> 

ENGINES,  BOILERS,       | 
SAW  MILLS,  THERSHERS  U 


Estimates  Furnished  on  Steam  Plants  of  all  Sizes, 
and  for  any  purpose.     Write  for  Catalogues. 


^   RUSSELL  &  CO., 


SB 


Portland,  Oregon  gS 


God,  give  its  men!  A   time  like  this 

demands 
Strong  minds,  great  hearts,  true  faith 
and  ivilling  hands, 

Men  zvhom  the  Inst  for  oHice  does  not 
kill; 

Men  zvhoni  the  spoils  of  oifiee  cannot 
buy; 

Men  who  possess  opinions  and  a  zvill; 

Men  who  have  honor;  men  who  ivill  not 
lie; 

Men  who  can  stand  before  a  demagogue 

And  damn   his    treacherous    flatteries 
zvithout  zmnking; 

Tall  men,  sun-crozvned,  zvho  live  above 
the  fog 

In  public  duty  and  in  private  thinking. 

For  ivhile  the  rabble,  with  their  thumb- 
worn  creeds, 

Their  large  professions  and  their  little 
deeds, 

Mingle   in  selfish   strife,   lo!   freedom 

zveeps ; 
Wrong  rules  the  land,  and  waiting  jus- 
tice sleeps.  J.  G.  Holland 
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Portlanil  General  Elecinc  Co, 

CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF 


Electric  Supplies 


MOTORS    from  One-half    Horse 

Power  up. 
POWER  for  ELEVATORS  and  all 

kinds  of  Machinery. 
ARC        and        INCANDESCENT 

Electric     and     Bell    Wiring     a  SamSOIt   BBtterleS 

Specialty. 

General  Offices 

Telephones  (Both)  385.  GOR.  SEVENTH  AND  ALDER  STREETS 


LADD  &  TILTON 

ESTABLISHED  1859 

TRANSACT  A  OCNCRAL  BANKING  BUSINESS 

Special  Attention  Given  to 

Collections 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 


H.  W.  CoRBETT,  President  J.  W.  Newkirk,  Asst.  Cashier 

G.  E.  WiTHiNGTON,  Cahhier  W.  C.  Alvord,  2d  Asst.  Cashier 

TiRST  National  Bank 

or  PORTLAND,  OREGON 

CORNER  FIRST  AND  WASHINGTON  STREETS 

Capital,  $5co,ooo.oo  Surplus,$65o,ooo.oo 

DESIGNATED  DEPOSITARY  AND  FINANCIAL  AGENT 
UNITED  STATES 


Every  Woman  can  be  Beautiful 

If  she  will  take  care  of  her  complexion,  for  a  fair  complexion    is    beauty. 
Wisdom's  Robertine,  the   great  beautifier,   preserves  and    beautifies  the 
skin,  removes  blotches,   pimples,  tan,   sunburn,  freckles    and  all    other 
■^p*  blemishes.     It  is  a  hygienic  preparation  that  is  perfectly  harmless,  pleas- 

ant and  refreshing  to  use.  There  is  no  other  preparation  on  the  market 
to-day  that  is  as  satisfactory  as  Wisdom's.  This  is  the  verdict  of  every 
woman  who  has  tried  it.  .  .  .  AT  ALL  DRUGGISTS. 


The  Pacific  Monthly. 


£,dited  by  William  Bittle  Wells. 

(Contents  on  next  page.) 


IF  YOU  AljE 
A  READER 


or  subscriber  of  the  Pacific  Monthly 
and  are  interested  in  its  welfare  and 
progress,  you  can  do  more  for  it  by 
rea^ding  its  "  ads,"  and  patronizing  its 
advertisers  whenever  possible,  than 
you  can  in  any  other  way.  Whenever 
you  patronize  a  firm  that  advertises  in 
The  Pacific  Monthly,  if  you  will  say 
you  saw  its  advertisement  in  The 
Pacific  Monthly,  you  will  please  the 
firm,  please  us,  and,  in  a  small  way  at 
least,  be  a  public  benefactor. 


The  entire  contmtn  of  this  Afagazine  are  covered  by  the  aeif-ral  cipi/riijfit,  and  articles  must  not  be  reprinted 

without  special  permission.) 

Terms: — ?1.00  a  year  in  advance;  10  cents  a  copy.  Subscribers  should  remit  to  us  in  P.  O.  or  ex- 
press money  orders,  or  in  bank  checks,  drafts  or  registered  letters. 

Agents  for  The  Pacific  Monthly  are  wanted  in  every  locality,  and  the  publishers  offer  unusual 
inducements  to  first-class  agents.    Write  for  our  terms. 

Manuscript  sent  to  The  Pacific  Monthly  will  not  be  returned  after  publication  unless  definite  in- 
structions to  thateffect  accompany  letters  enclosing  manuscript. 

Address  all  correspondence,  of  whatever  nature,  to 

The  Pacific  Monthly  Publishing  Co. 
cHAs.  E.  LADD.  President  Chamber  of  Commerce,  Portland,  Orgon 

WILLIAM    BITTLE    WELLS,    MANAGER  '  '  *» 

Copyrighted  1900  by  William  Bittle  Wells. 
Entered  at  the  Postofflce  at  Portland,  Oregon,  as  second-class  matter. 
The  publishers  of  The  Pacific  Monthly  will  esteem  it  a  favor  if  readers  of  the  Magazine  will 
kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  when  dealing  with  our  advertisers. 


The   Union   Printing  Co..    Portland.    Oregon. 
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CONTE.NTS  FOR  APRIL,  1901 


Statue  of  Victory,  Pan  American  Exposition Frontispiece 

The  Prophet  of  the  Mayax;  a  Tale  of  Prehistoric  Times  on  the  Western  G)ntinent 

Charles  Grissen  {Muriel  Grey)  ...233 

(Introduction  and  Chapter  I.) 

Lick  Observatory •.  240 

A  Glimpse  of  The  Naval  Battle  at  Santiago 24t 

The  Origin  of  the  Tribes Lillian  May  Schnebly  242 

Two  Kings  (Poem)  with  Portrait .... .....  Minnie  M.  Bode 243 

The  Story  of  Crossing  the  Plains Mary  L.  Douthit 245 

At  the  Setting  of  the  Sun  (Poem) /.  D,  .25t 

A  View  of  the  Upper  Columbia 252 

Our  Race  for  Leadership  with  Great  Britain 252 

Physical  Hindrances  in  Children's  School  Work IV.  /.  Sedgivick 253 

DEPARTMENTS. 

OUR  POINT  OF  VIEW  (Editorial) William 'Sittle  Wells 254 

A  Combination  of  Interests,  an  Age  of  Transition, 
"Tell  the  Truth." 

QUESTIONS  OF  THE  DAY— 

"Teach  us  What  we  Shall  do  unto  the  Child."... George  M,  Gage 256 

The  Tough  Element  in  Politics Charles  K,  Barnside 257 

MEN  AND  WOMEN— 

The  Totality  of  Truth Oraar'v 259 

THE  HOME— 

The  Age  of  the  Boarding-house George  Melvin 260 

THE  IDLER 26f 

BOOKS ; 262 

THE  MONTH .; 265 

In  Politics,  Science,  Literature,  Art,  Education  and 

Religious  Thought,  with  Leading  Events. 

THE  FINANCIAL   WORLD— 

The  Triumph  of  American  Industries 270 

CHESS 273 

DRIFT : , 275—282 

The  Broad  Exchange,  Different,  The  Savage  Batchelor,  Some  of  Carnegie's  Opinions, 
One  on  The  Court,  Russia  does  the  Largest  Business  in  the  World,  Gutenberg's  Achievement, 
Theodore  Thomas'  Rural   Critic,  Young    Man's     Chance    today.     Value    of  Disciplined 

Miiid,  etc  etc.  etc. 
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fn'iNTU  Jan.i*  »«a. 
A  Moderu  Weber  .vn  tmnv. 


The  Three 
Great  Americans 


Chickering  of  Boston,  Weber  of  New 
York  and  Kimball  Pianos,  of  Chicago,  are 
sold  in  the  Northwest  only  by  Eilers  Piano 
House  and  their  regular  authorized  repre- 
sentatives. These  pianos  are  not  made 
merely  to  supply  the  demand  for  a  good 
instrument. 

That  demand  is  supplied  by  quite  a  num- 
ber of  makers  at  considerable  less  cost, 
but  Chickering,  Weber  and  Kimball  pianos 
have  been  made  what  they  are  because 
cost  has  not  been  considered  in  their  pro- 
duction at  all. 

The  idea  of  the  makers  has  been  to  pro- 
duce pianos  as  near  perfect  as  it  is  possi- 
ble to  make  them  and  they  have  succeeded. 

Such  pianos  are  somewhat  high  priced, 
but  then  if  you  would  have  the  best  piano 
obtainable  you  must  not  expect  to  get  it 
at  the  price  of  the  merely  "good." 

We  have  other  pianos  also,  such  as  the 
Wheelock,  the  Whitney,  Decker  &  Son, 
Perse,  Hinze  and  Weser  Bros. 

And,  if  you  are  interested  in  the  latest  develop- 
ments In  the  modern  piano  forte  you  should  not 
fail  to  see  the  wonderful  Crown  Orchestral,  by 
means  of  which  piano  any  musical  instrument  can 
be  perfectly  imitated. 


35  J  Washington 
106-108  Park  St. 
PORTLAND,  OR. 
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Send    fof    Catalogue 


903  Riverside  Ave. 
n  Lincoln  Street 
SPOKANE,  WASH. 
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Harttnatif  Thompson  &  Powers'^ 

SURETY  BONDS  { 

REAL  ESTATE  i 

AND  INSURANCE  J 


3  Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Oregon 


PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


Our  fee  returned  if  we  fail.  >  Any  one  sending  ^ 

sketch  and  description  of   any  invention  will  ^ 

promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning  ^ 

^     the  patentability  of  same     "  How  to  Obtain  a  ^ 

^    Patent ''  sent  upon  request.      Patents  secured  ^ 

^    through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense.  i* 

^       Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special  sj 

X    notice,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  Record,  * 

^    an  illustrated  and   widely   circulated  journal,  9 

X    consulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors.  ij 

^       Send  for  sample  copy  FREE.    Address,  ^ 

^                       VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO.  ^ 

*                           (Patent  Attorneys,)  ^ 

;i^    Evans  Building.               WASHINGTON,  D.  C.  ^ 


THE  FRANKLIIN-BARNCS 

MARKET  105-107  Third  Street 

AN  up-to-date  market  in  every  respect,  cater- 
ing especially  to  those  who  wisii  the  best 
in  meats,  vegetables  and  dairy  products. 

i>i><HKHtK><K«KKHXKKK><KKKK^^ 


Geo.  H.  Durham,  Pres.  O.  M.  Smith,  Sec. 

J.  L.  Hartman,  Vice-Pres. 

SECURITY  ABSTRACT 
AND  TRUST  CO. 

No.  3  Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Ore. 

ABSTRACTS,  CERTIFICATES    OF 
TITLE,  TAX   SEARCHES.    LOANS 


Special  rates  made  to  Attorneys,   Real  Estate 
Agents  and  Brokers 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OUR  FEE  DUE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  48-FAGE 
HAND-BOOK  TREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOR  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERT  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
READ    IT   before    applying    for  patent.    Address : 

H.B.WILLS0N&CO. 

PATENT  LAWYERS, 
LeDroltBldg..  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


Health  ana 
Happiness 

THE  GREAT  BOONS 
OF  HUMANITY 

Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scien- 
tifically prepared  foods  are  made  for 
those  who  think  about  these  things — 
those  who  wish  to 

Be  Well 

Stay  Well 

Feel  Well 

GRANOLA,  GRANOSE,  CARAMEL 
CEREAL,  GLUTEN  and  NUT  FOODS 

are  some  of  the  scientific  special- 
ties manufactured  by  the  Portland 
Saritarium  Health  Food  Co. 


These  foods  are  the  result  of  over  a  quarter 
of  a  century  of  patient  experiments,  and  have 
proved  by  years  of  use  at  the  Sanitariums  and 
other  large  medical  institutions  to  be  the  most 
needed  by  the  human  system.  Send  lor  our 
booklet  (free)  telling  all  about  them. 
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THE  CENSUS  CONTEST. 

The  Pacific  Monthly  in  connection  with  the  Press  Publishing  Co  ,  of  Detroit  Mich.,  offered 
last  year  if 25, 000  for  the  best  guesses  of  the  Population  of  the  United  States  for  1900.  In  a  previous 
number  the  official  announcement  of  the  population  was  given:  76,061,128.  Following  are  the  leading 
prizewinners: 

No.  No. 

Certificate.  Guess.                                                                      Certifirate.    Guess. 

FIRST  PRIZE— $15,000.00.  Leroy  Monroe,   Darien,  Conn 82709B    76,060,750 

Geo.   Mohn.Jr.,   Pittsburg,   Pa 49701C  76,061,126                            ELEVENTH   PRIZE— $60.00. 

SECOND   PRIZE— $5,000.00.  L,.  A.  Guthrie,  Muncle,  Ind 42954C    76,061,573 

W.  A.  McLaughlin,  Detroit,  Mich.44087C  76,061,131                              TWEL1<  TH   PRIZE— $50.00. 

THIRD  PRIZE— $1,000.00.  Alson  Brubaker,  Fargo,  N.  D 18418C    76,061,608 

W.   J.    Harrison.    Tuscola,    Mich..41403B  76,061,120                           THIRTEENTH  PRIZE— $40.00. 

FOURTH  PRIZE— $500.00.  Eben  Stock.  Douglass,  Kan 27228C    76,061,623 

A.  Bierbaum,  Femme  Osage,  Mo..5793B  76,061,117                         FOURTEENTH  PRIZE— $35.00. 

FIFTH   PRIZE— $300.00.  Geo.  W.  Holmes,  Cincinnati,   0....5151B    76,061,654 

A.  F.  Newton,  Lawndale,  N.  C...50610B  76,060,976                             FIFTEENTH  PRIZE— $30.00. 

SIXTH  PRIZE— $200(1.1.  J.  D.   Rhodes,   Knoxwood.   Ala. . .  .63667B    76,060,560 

Miss  D.   E.   LeDoux,   Glenn  Falls,  SIXTEENTH    PRIZE— $25.00. 

N.     i 31517B  76,061,312       J.   F.  Fugelsong,  St.  Edwards,  Neb.  89088B    76,060,550 

SEVENTH   PRIZE— $100.00;  SEVENTEENTH  PRIZE— $20.00. 

J.  \V.  Dorsey,  Rutherford  N.  C..54515B    76,060,934        O.  M.   Smith.   Cheyenne,  Wyo 9522B    76,060,430 

EIGHTH   PRIZE— $90.00.  EIGHTEENTH   PRIZE— $15.00. 

W.   P.   Johnson.   Gadsden.   Ala...  .65463B    76,061,391        S.    A.    Floren.    Lakota,    N.    D 35964B    76.061,827 

NINTH   PRIZE— $80.00.  NINETEENTH  PRIZE— $15.00. 

N.' Simons,  Hetland,  S.  D 37534C    76,060,760        A.   J.   Harris,   Fordsville,   Ky 14760B    76,061,851 

TENTH   PRIZE- $75.00.  TWENTIETH   PRIZE— $15.00. 

O.  L.  Jones,  Maywood,  Ky 10274C    76,060,400 

All  successful  estimators  for  the  next  980  prizes,  guessed  within  the  figures  76.036  735  to  76,085,533. 
If  your  guess  is  within  these  numbers  you  are  entitled  to  a  prize.  Copies  of  afflidavits  and  other 
matter  is  at  the  office  of  The  Pacific  Monthly  for  inspection  of  any  interested  in  this  contest.  We 
believe  that  it  was  fairly  conducted. 
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The  Prophet  of  the  Mayax;  Ji  tale 
of  Prehistoric  Times  on  the  Western 
Continent^     by     Charles     Grissen. 


Editor's  Note. — The  Pacific  Monthly  begins  the  publication  this  month 
of  a  serial  based  upon  historical  research  and  dealing  with  events  in 
South  America  at  about  the  beginning  of  the  Christian  Era,  when  the  coun- 
try was  in  a  high  state  of  civilization.  The  serial  will  continue  for  a  year 
or  more. 

Introduction. 

VERY  AGE  and  every  crisis  in  the  world's  history  seems  to 
produced  leaders  among  men  capable  of  coping  with  the  prob- 
lems and  environments  of  their  respective  periods.  Contem- 
porary history  is  but  a  repetition  of  the  past.  Human  nature, 
while  pretentiously  better,  has  not  in  the  concrete  materially 
changed.  ''Whatsoever  a  man  soweth  that  shall  he  also  reap," 
may  be  applied  not  to  individuals  only,  but  to  nations  and  peo- 
ples as  well.  Present  conditions  are  but  the  fruitage  of  seeds 
sown  in  the  past.  Causes  trifling  in  themselves  may  change, 
or,  rather,  may  become  the  means  of  changing  the  destiny  of 
nations.  Life  is  a  drama,  and  every  age  furnishes  actors,  each 
in  his  respective  role,  necessary  to  the  performance  of  the  play. 
The  scenes  and  actors  presented  in  this  tale,  whilst  belonging 
to  remote  ages,  and  to  a  people  of  whom  nothing  is  now 
known  save  the  crumbling  ruins  of  their  once  populous  cities, 
their  temples  and  habitations,  were  human  beings,  endowed  with  the  same  pro- 
pensities for  good  and  evil  as  the  people  of  the  present  day.  To  make  the  charac- 
ters of  ancient  times  think  and  speak  in  a  modern  language,  is,  in  trtith,  but  an 
expedient  to  which  even  the  historian  must  resort  in  order  to  make  history  intelli- 
gible to  his  readers. 

The  popular  acceptation  of  the  American  Indian  is  usually  the  Red  Man  of  the 
forest  as  found  and  described  bv  the  early  pioneers  from  Plymouth  to  the  Pacific 
— a  Gypsy-like  savage,  a  nomad  of  the  plains  and  the  forest,  living  in  his  wig- 
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warn.  He  built  no  cities,  no  temples,  no  pyramids,  no  great  highways  or  canals,  as 
did  the  aborigines  of  the  southern  latitudes,  whose  ruined  cities  suggest  at  once 
a  character  superior  to,  as  it  is  distinct  from,  that  of  the  Red  Man  of  the  forest. 

This  tale  is  founded  on  a  conclusion  drawn  by  recent  writers  from  all  the  old 
chroniclers  of  the  traditions  of  prehistoric  peoples  in  the  Usumacinta  regions 
(present  Guatamala).  Concerning  these,  Bancroft,  in  his  Native  Races  of  America, 
vol.  6,  pp.  231-232,  says  : 

"The  Nahua  annals  reach  back  chronologically,  although  not  uninterruptedly, 
to  about  the  sixth  century  of  our  era ;  the  Maya  record  is  somewhat  less  extensive 
in  an  unbroken  line,  but  both  extend  more  or  less  regularly  and  mythically  to  the 
beginning  of  the  Christian  Era,  perhaps  much  farther.  The  Maya  records  painted 
on  skins  and  paper,  or  inscribed  on  stone,  are  yet  sealed  books,  respecting  the  na- 
ture of  whose  contents  conjecture  is  vain,  but  from  which  the  future  may  evolve 
revelations  of  the  greatest  importance. 

"The  Quiche  traditions  point  clearly  (i)  to  the  existence  in  ancient  times  of  a 
great  empire  somewhere  in  Central  America  called  Xibalba  by  its  enemies;  (2)  to 
the  growth  of  a  rival  neighboring  power;  (3) to  a  long  struggle  extending  through 
several  generations  at  least,  and  resulting  in  the  downfall  of  the  Xibalban  kings, 
and  a  subsequent  scattering  and  migration  of  the  formerly  victorious  nation.  The 
prevailing  language  was  doubtless  either  the  Maya,  the  Tzendal,  or  a  mother 
tongue  from  which  these  as  well  as  the  Quiche  and  others  of  the  same  linguistic 
family  have  sprung.  The  struggle  on  the  part  of  the  Xibalbans  seems  to  have  been 
that  of  an  old  and  effete  monarchy  against  a  young  and  progressive  people.  What- 
ever its  cause,  the  result  of  the  conquest  was  the  overthrow  of  the  votaric  power,  at 
a  date  which  may  be  approximately  fixed  within  a  century  before  or  after  our  era. 
From  this  time  the  ancient  empire  disappears  from  traditional  history,  and  there 
is  no  conclusive  evidence  that  the  Xibalban  kings  or  their  descendants  ever  renewed 
the  struggle." 

Thus,  all  autochthonic  records  and  evidences  seem  to  point  to  an  epoch  fraught 
with  great  events  to  the  semi-civilized  peoples  of  the  Western  world  about  the  be- 
ginning of  the  Christian  Era ;  while  in  the  Eastern  hemisphere  the  morning  of  a 
new  era  was  breaking  upon  all  mankind.  The  thread  of  these  events,  therefore, 
shall  furnish  the  warp  for  this  tale. 

The  Review  of  Reviews  for  July,  1895,  giving  an  account  of  Dr.  Augustus  le 
Plongeon's  explorations  in  Central  America,  claimed  that  the  eminent  explorer  had 
succeeded  in  "fully  deciphering  these  hitherto  incomprehensible  hieroglyphics"  of 
the  Maya  language,"  and  observes :  "The  Maya  language  is  one  of  the  very 
oldest  tongues  known  to  us — quite  as  old  as  Sanskrit,  if  not  still  more  ancient." 
And :  "Scattered  throughout  these  forests  are  the  remains  of  large  cities  and  of 
stupendous  edifices — once  upon  a  time  the  temples  of  the  gods  and  the  palaces  of 
the  kings,  the  walls  of  which  are  covered  with  inscriptions,  bas-reliefs  and  sculp- 
tures which  surpass  in  harmony  of  design  and  excellence  of  execution  those  of 
Egypt  and  Babylon.  The  exquisite  proportions  of  those  colossal  buildings,  and 
the  beauty  of  the  mural  decorations  attest  the  high  civilization  of  their  builders,  and 
inspires  the  spectator  with  feelings  of  admiration  and  amazement.  From  these 
and  other  premises  he  deduces  the  conclusion  that  the  Egyptian  and  the  Eastern 
nations  acquired  their  cosmogonical  conceptions  from  the  Mayax." 

In  the  preparatory  study  for  this  tale  the  author  examined  and  read  a  wide 
range  of  books  of  travel  and  exploration  bearing  upon  the  subject  of  American 
antiquities,  of  which  Bancroft's  "Native  Races  of  America,"  being  a  compilation 
of  nearly  all  that  had  ever  been  written  on  the  subject,  proved  the  most  fruitful. 
The  farther  I  pursued  the  subject  the  more  enthusiastic  I  became.  It  was  like  a 
revelation,  and  the  wonder  to  me  was,  why  a  more  widespread  interest  had  not 
been  manifested  in  it  by  the  American  public. 

That  there  was  at  one  time  a  means  of  communication  between  the  Old  World 
and  the  ancient  Maya  and  Quiche  nations  seems  to  be  the  consensus  of  opinion 
among  nearly  all  the  writers  on  the  subject,  though  it  is  now  a  mystery  whether 
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the  ancient  Egyptian  civilization  was  derived  from  the  Mayax  or  the  latter  from 
the  former.    Continued  study  and  further  discoveries  may  yet  lift  the  veil. 

May  not  one  of  the  Ten  Lost  Tribes,  after  the  Assyrian  captivity  and  disper- 
sion, have  reached  the  shores  of  this  continent?  The  Phoenicians  were  skilled 
navigators,  and  truth  is  stranger  than  fiction.  Again :  The  theory  pointing  to 
Asiatic  origin  and  Shemitic  character  of  the  later  conquering  race  pressing  south- 
ward along  the  Pacific  coast,  finds  support  in  the  analogy  of  religious  practices 
which,  more  than  anything  else,  have  been  tenaciously  adhered  to  by  all  peoples 
from  time  immemorial.    In  Jeremiah  (xix,  5)  we  find  the  following: 

"They  have  built  also  the  high  place  of  Baal,  to  burn  their  sons  with  fire  for 
burnt  offerings  unto  Baal,  which  I  commanded  not  nor  spake  it,  neither  came  it 
into  my  mind." 

"It  is  worthy  of  note,"  says  Bancroft,  "that  more  than  two  hundred  and  fifty 
years  after  the  death  of  Jeremiah,  the  Carthagenians,  when  their  city  was  besieged 
by  Agathocles,  offered  as  burnt  sacrifice  to  the  planet  Saturn,  at  the  public  expense, 
two  hundred  boys  of  the  highest  aristocracy;  and,  subsequently  when  they  had 
obtained  a  victory,  sacrificed  the  most  beautiful  captives  in  like  manner." 

While,  however,  the  gods  of  the  Phoenicians  were  legion,  no  paintings,  statues 
or  other  likenesses  of  deities  are  recorded  as  found  in  the  ancient  temples  of  Gades, 
Tyro,  Samaria,  Paphos,  etc.,  showing  that  the  abhorrence  of  all  visible  representa- 
tions of  the  deity  was  common  to  all  the  nations  of  Shemitic  origin  in  the  early 
stages  of  their  existence. — Bancroft's  "Native  Races,"  vol.  3. 

M.  Violet-le-Duc,  judging  from  the  nature  and  degree  of  art  displayed  in  the 
ruins,  concludes  that  the  civilized  nations  of  America  were  of  a  mixed  race.  Tu- 
ranian, or  yellow,  from  the  northwest,  and  Aryan,  or  white,  from  the  northeast, 
the  former  being  the  larger  and  earlier  element.  Stucco  work  implies  a  predomi- 
nance of  Turanian  blood  in  the  artists.  Traces  of  wooden  structures  in  architec- 
ture belong  rather  to  the  white  races.  Therefore  he  believes  Palenque  was  built 
during  the  continuance  of  the  Empire  of  Xibalba,  probably  some  centuries  before 
Christ,  by  a  people  in  whom  yellow  blood  predominated,  although  with  some  Aryan 
intermixture,  but  that  the  Yucatan  cities  owe  their  foundation  to  the  same  people 
at  a  later  epoch  and  under  a  much  stronger  influence  of  the  white  races. 

Mrs.  Wait,  an  enthusiastic  student  of  American  antiquity,  had  this  to  say,  in  the 
columns  of  the  Portland  Oregonian,  concerning  the  subject,  July  9,  1899: 

"America  is  rich  in  these  treasures,  ant.d  it  is  scarcely  to  our  credit  that  we  know 
so  much  more  about  the  ancient  myths,  traditions,  legends  of  the  so-called  Old  World 
than  we  know  of  those  of  our  own  continent.  America's  ancient  civilization  was  in  no 
wise  inferior  to  that  of  ^ndia,  Egypt  or  Norseland.  The  primitive  American  was  a  sen- 
sitive creature  of  high  courage  and  delicate  honor.  His  spirit  never  would  endure 
slavery — a  tribute  that  cannot  be  brought  to  the  ancient  peoples  of  the  Old  World." 

"The  Indian  was  not  a  morose,  besotted,  brutish  creature,"  said  she.  "He  had  a  clear  ' 
code  of  honor,  riis  chivalry  was  shown  by  his  bravery,  fasting,  feats  of  daring,  etc.  He 
was  chaste,  honest,  high-spirited,  intelligent  and  loyal.  We  have  studied  the  Indian 
from  a  prejudiced  standpoint.  We  look  down  upon  him  because  we  have  injured  him, 
and  it  is  a  mean  streak  in  our  human  nature  that  we  aespise  those  whom  we  have 
treated  unjustly.  The  Indian  had  a  fine  imagination  ,and  he  loved  poetry.  He  did  not 
invent  or  accept  belief  in  the  Great  Spirit  or  the  happy  hunting  ground  after  the 
coming  of  Columbus;  he  had  been  familiar  with  it  for  ages.  The  Indian  had  ideals  and 
he  was  a  philosopher.  He  taught  brotherhood,  had  his  secret  societies  and  a  socialist 
government." 

For  the  best  evidences  of  ancient  American  civilization,  Mrs.  Wait,  of  course,  goes 
to  Mexico,  Central  America  and  Peru,  where  architecture,  engineering  and  various 
crafts  reached  a  state  of  high  development.  But  these  evidences,  of  one  kind  or  an- 
other ,are  scattered  ail  the  way  from  Alaska  to  Patagonia,  and  lead  irresistibly  to  the 
conclusion  that  there  was  relationship  between  the  tribes  of  the  continent.  What  is  re- 
•garded  as  indisputable  testimony  to  the  community  of  beliefs  and  practies  back  in  the 
dim  past  is  the  mythological  lore  of  the  natives. 

That  the  ancient,  peaceful  and  pastoral  Maya  race  may  have  been  the  founders 
of  the  later  Peruvian  empire  under  the  Incas.  Brasseur,  Hist.,  tom.  ii,  p.  79,  says : 
"Tradition  traces  the  migration  of  the  Pipiles,  a  branch  of  the  great  Xibalban  em- 
pire, after  its  destruction  by  the  Nahua  power,  southward.     Following  the  coast. 
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they  arrived  at  the  Gulf  of  Conchagua.  Here  they  were  forced  to  hah,  by  the 
illness  and  subsequent  death  of  their  priest,  who  had  hitherto  been  their  guide. 
The  old  man,  who  seems  in  some  way  to  have  gained  a  knowledge  of  that  region, 
gave  them  full  information  as  to  what  they  might  expect  of  the  surrounding 
nations,  exhorted  them  to  settle  and  live  in  peace.  Accordingly  they  stayed  per- 
manently where  they  were,  on  the  borders  of  Honduras,  Salvador,  and  Nicaragua, 
bearing  henceforth  the  name  of  Cholutecs." 

The  character  and  virtues  of  these  ancient  argonauts  are  sustained  by  the  testi- 
mony given  of  their  descendants  by  the  Spanish  conquerors  fifteen  centuries  later, 
"Who  were  struck  with  the  general  appearance  of  plenty  and  prosperity,  and  with 
the  astonishing  order  with  which  everything  throughout  the  country  was  regu- 
lated. No  man,  however  humble,  suffered  from  want  of  food  or  clothing.  Famine, 
so  conmion  at  that  period  in  every  other  American  nation,  and  in  every  country 
of  civilized  Europe,  was  an  evil  unknown  in  the  dominions  of  the  Incas.  No 
better  government  in  their  opinion,  could  have  been  devised  for  the  people.  Con- 
tented and  free  from  vice,  their  docile  character  would  have  well  fitted  them  to 
receive  the  teachings  of  Christianity,  had  the  love  of  conversion  instead  of  the  lust 
for  gold  animated  the  breast  of  their  conqueror." — Prescott,  Conquest  Peru,  p.  103. 

A  few  examples  of  the  style  of  architecture  of  the  Mayax  and  Quinche  peo- 
ples as  found  by  explorers  and  travelers,  may  serve  to  give  the  reader  an  idea 
as  to  the  lofty  conceptions  of  the  builders : 

"The  House  of  Turtles"  concerning  which  there  has  been  much  speculation, 
Mr.  Charney  speaks  of  as  being  "Ninety-four  feet  long,  thirty-four  feet  wide  and 
about  twenty  feet  high.  The  exterior  walls  below  the  cornice  are  plain.  Instead 
the  complicated  sculpture  of  the  other  buildings,  there  appears  a  simple  and  ele- 
gant line  of  round  columns  standing  close  together  and  encircling  the  whole  edi- 
fice. Each  of  these  columns  is  composed  of  two  or  three  pieces  of  stone  one  upon 
another.  Above  the  upper  cornice  is  a  row  of  turtles,  occurring  at  regular  inter- 
vals, sculptured  each  on  a  square  block  which  projects  from  the  wall." 

Most  wonderful  of  all  are  the  ruins  of  the  great  palace  of  Zibalba  (Palen  que). 
The  temple  of  the  Sun ;  Temple  of  the  Cross,  and  the  temple  of  the  Three  Tab- 
lets. Charney  describes  the  wonderful  ruins  of  the  temple  of  the  Cross,  as  stand- 
mg  on  a  pyramid  which  measures  one  hundred  and  thirty-four  feet  on  the  slope, 
partly  natural  but  faced  with  stone.  The  temple  is  fifty  feet  long,  thirty-one  feet 
wide,  and  about  forty  feet  high.  The  two  lateral  piers  were  covered  with  hiero- 
glyphics and  the  central  one  bore  human  figures  all  in  stucco.  The  lower  slope 
of  the  roof  was  also  covered  with  stucco  decorations,  approaching  the  Greek 
models  in  justness  of  proportion  and  symetry.  In  one  of  the  interior  apartments 
was  found  the  famous  "Tablet  of  the  Cross,"  fixed  in  the  wall  at  the  back  of  the 
enclosure  and  covering  nearly  its  whole  surface,  six  feet  four  inches  high,  ten 
feet  eight  inches  wide  and  formed  of  three  stones.  The  central  stone  and  part  of 
the  western,  bear  the  sculptural  figures  of  two  men,  probably  priests,  clad  in  the 
robes  and  insignia  of  their  office,  making  an  offering  to  the  cross,  or  to  the  bird 
perched  on  its  summit.  This  tablet  has  been  perhaps  the  most  fruitful  theme  of 
antiquarian  speculation  in  America.  But  all  agree  as  to  the  excellence  of  the 
sculpture,  equal  to  many  that  are  carved  on  the  ruined  temples  in  Egypt. — Ban- 
croft's "Native  Races,"  vol.  4,  pp.  333,  334. 

Speaking  of  the  Guatemalan  natives,  Bancroft  says :  "The  conquerors  have 
left  numerous  records  of  large  cities  with  splendid  palaces  and  temples  of  stone, 
but  these  exist  now  only  in  their  ruins.  The  masses  had,  doubtless,  no  better 
i louses  than  those  we  see  at  present.  Their  huts  are  made  of  wooden  posts  and 
rafters  supporting  a  thatched  roof  of  straw  or  palm  leaves,  their  sides  being 
stockaded  with  canes,  bamboo,  or  rush,  so  as  to  allow  a  free  passage  to  the  air 
Generally,  they  have  but  one  room ;  two  or  three  stones  in  the  center  of  the  hut 
compose  the  fireplace  and  the  only  egress  for  the  smoke  is  through  the  door.  The 
room  is  scantily  furnished  with  a  few  mats,  a  hammock,  and  some  earthen  wear. 
— "Native  Races,"  vol.  i,  p.  692.  • 
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One  more  point :  Before  the  advent  of  the  conquorers  spoken  of  in  this  tale, 
the  inhabitants  did  not  offer  human  sacrifices  at  their  rehgious  festivals,  as  tra- 
dition and  other  evidences  seems  to  concur  that  they  had  something  in  common 
with  the  Sun-worshipers  of  the  East. 

But  it  was  this  gentle  and  spiritual  people  whom  the  conquerors  and  more 
fierce  and  warlike  nations* from  the  North,  given  to  sanguinary  religious  practices, 
came  to  oppress,  resulting  in  their  dispersion  and  migration  southward.  The 
Peruvians  under  the  Incas,  with  their  admirable  social  and  political  organizations 
approximating  to  Universal  Brotherhood,  and  their  refined  religious  ideas,  it 
may  not  be  mere  postulacy  to  assume,  were  the  last  representatives  of  the  ancient 
Maya  and  Quinche  peoples,  whose  leader  and  prophet  is  the  hero  of  this  tale. 
At  all  events,  the  author  believes  that  the  new  dispensation  ushered  in  by  the 
birth  of  the  Christ  must  have  been  felt  on  the  Western  continent. 

Charles  Grissen 


Chapter  I. 


AT  Uxmal,  the  northern  capital  of 
the  Mayapan  Kingdom,  there 
was  being  held,  with  great  pomp 
and  splendor,  such  as  the  busy  people  of 
this  rich  and  proud  city  have  never  be- 
fore witnessed,  a  series  of  festivals. 
Ahtepal,  the  King,  was  entertaing  the 
royal  visitors  from  Xibalba.  Chief 
among  the  princes  that  composed  this 
embassy  was  the  son  and  heir  of  the 
great  Votan.  He  had  come  with  a  nu- 
merous train  of  followers  and  many 
costly  gifts  to  pay  his  respects  to  this 
northern  monarch  and  sue  for  the  hand 
of  his  daughter,  whose  beauty  and  ac- 
complishments had  been  lauded  to  the 
Votan  by  many  a  Mayapan  merchant 
chancing  to  sojourn  in  Xibalba.  The 
astute  and  diplomatic  Votan  had,  how- 
ever, more  than  one  object  in  courting  the 
favor  of  his  powerful  neighbor.  It  was  by 
pursuing  this  policy  that  he  obtained 
his  allies  and  added  province  after  prov- 
ince to  his  empire,  holding  with  the 
sword,  if  necessary,  his  peaceful  con- 
quests. 

Neither  Ahtepal  nor  his  predecessors 
were  given  to  warfare,  except  when 
urged  in  defense  of  their  rights  and  their 
territory.  Sharing  the  characteristics  of 
their  people,  they  fostered  the  arts  of 
peace,  their  highest  ambition  being  the 
building  up  of  great  cities  with  mag- 
nificent palaces,  temples  and  pyramids. 
(The  height  to  which  they  attained  in 
architecture  is  attested  by  the  grand 
ruins  still  standing  at  Uxmal,  located  in 
the  northwestern  part  of  Yucatan,  in 
latitude  20  deg.  2y  min.  30  sec,  one  of 


the  wonders  of  the  world,  and  certainly 
the  most  imposing  remains  of  aborigi- 
nal greatness.) 

Ever  ready  to  form  alliances  with 
neighboring  nations,  thereby  strengthen- 
ing and  enlarging  his  own  power,  it  was 
part  of  the  diplomacy  of  Ahtepal  to 
cultivate  an  acquaintance  with  the 
princes  of  those  nations ;  and  the  present 
festivities  were  inaugurated  on  a  partic- 
ularly grand  scale,  because  the  Votan  rep- 
resented the  most  powerful  empire  south 
of  Mayapan.  Besides,  was  not  the  first 
Votan  a  brother  of  Zamna,  the  founder 
of  the  Mayapan  dynasty?  Tradition  said 
so.  Why  should  not  they  again  become 
closely  linked  together?  Though  there 
had  been  feuds  and  troubles  over  inter- 
mediate tribes  along  the  boundary  lines 
between  the  two  empires,  particularly 
with  the  fierce  Otomis,  might  not  a  set- 
tlement of  these  difficulties  be  reached 
amicably  in  the  formation  of  a  closer  al- 
liance? Ahtepal's  councils  said  so. 
Therefore,  what  could  be  more  aus- 
picious than  the  marriage  of  one  of  the 
king's  daughters  with  the  son  and  heir 
of  the  great  V^otan?  Although  inter- 
marriage of  nobles  with  others  than 
their  own  people  was  looked  upon  with 
disfavor,  tradition  and  prejudice  were 
laid  aside  in  this  instance  and  the  chief 
priests  and  nobles  consented  to  the  forth- 
coming union.  Ahtepal  and  his  nobles 
kept  themselves  well  informed  concern- 
ing the  Votan's  empire  in  the  south  and 
Xibalba's  ever  growing  importance, 
rivaling  their   own   proud   city,   Uxmal. 
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A  union,  therefore,  of  the  blood  royal 
between  the  two  great  houses  was  as 
desirable  as  it  was  honorable.  More- 
over, all  the  expectations  as  regards  the 
person  of  the  young  prince  were  fully 
realized.  Atol,  heir  to  the  Votan's  crown, 
seemed  in  every  respect  worthy  the 
hand  of  the  beautiful  Maya,  eldest 
daughter  of  Ahtapal. 

The  young  prince's  gifts  were  cost- 
ly and  numerous,  consisting  of  many  ar- 
ticles of  gold  and  precious  stones,  and 
fabrics  in  feather  work,  and  spotless 
cloths  from  the  fleece  of  the  llama.  .  His 
train  was  composed  of  the  flower  of 
the  nobility,  attended  by  numerous  slaves 
from  the  various  tribes  of  the  Votan's 
empire. 

His  entrance  into  the  walled  and  forti- 
fied city  was  one  continuous  triumphal 
march.  Maids  in  festal  attire  strewed  the 
smoothly  paved  streets  with  flowers,  and 
every  building  and  temple  was  festooned 
and  decorated  with  a  profusion  of  gar- 
lands, flags  and  pennants.  At  the  head 
of  the  procession  marched  the  chief 
nobles  and  priests  of  the  Mayapan  em- 
pire; then  came  the  prince  and  his  noble 
escort  all  borne  in     gilded     palenquins. 

At  the  foot  of  the  stairs  leading  up  to 
the  spacious  terraces  of  the  palace,  sur- 
rounded by  his  court,  was  Ahtapal, 
wearing  a  white  flowing  robe  with  orna- 
ments of  gold  and  precious  stones,  and 
fastened  about  his  loins  wath  the  sacred 
cincture,  typical  of  the  highest  eclesias- 
tical  power.  His  crown  was  a  plain 
gold  circle  somewhat  wider  on  the  fore- 
head than  behind,  and  surrounded  with 
a  plume  of  quetzal  feathers.  Reclining 
in  a  palenquin  shaded  by  a  feather  can- 
opy, and  borne  on  the  shoulders  of  his 
nobles,  the  ruler  of  Mayapan  awaited  his 
royal  visitors.  '  He  greeted  the  prince 
most  affectionately  and  bade  him  enter 
the  palace. 

Preceeded  by  the  royal  musicians,  fan, 
and  standard  bearers,  the  royal  pa- 
geantry ascended  the  broad  stairway  to  the 
first  terace,  fifty  feet  wide,  built  of  stone 
and  cement,  and  circling  the  entire  pal- 
ace ;  on  this  platform  stood,  ranged  in 
rriilitary  order,  the  officers  and  soldiers  of 
Ahtepal's  body  guard.  Ascending  the 
second  terrace  of  twenty  steps  a  platform 
was  reached  measuring  five  hundred  and 
forty-five  by  sixty  feet,  where  were  ar- 


ranged hundreds  of  beautiful  maids  in 
festival  robes  and  who,  adorned  with 
garlands  of  fragrant  flowers,  chanted 
hymns  in  a  low  monotone  and  threw  blos- 
soms among  the  advanging  guests. 
Another  twenty  steps  led  to  the  third 
terrace,  elevated  over  forty  feet  from 
the  ground.  This  platform  measured 
one  hundred  by  three  hundred  and  sixty 
feet.  Here  the  officers  of  Ahtepal's 
household,  the  chief  priests  and  other 
dignitaries  greeted  with  profound  salu- 
tations their  monarch  and  his  royal 
guests. 

The  sight  that  now  met  the  eyes 
of  the  prince  and  his  companions 
was  truly  imposing.  From  their  elevated 
position  they  beheld  the  ancient  city 
spread  out  below  them  with  its  temples, 
palaces  and  pyramids,  the  white  walls  of 
the  massive  and  gigantic  structures 
glistening  in  the  sun  beneath  a  cloud- 
less sky.  Beyond,  the  wooded  suburbs 
of  the  city,  to  the  north  and  east,  the 
seemingly  endless  plain  was  bordered 
by  a  range  of  hills  running  nearly 
parallel  with  the  east  coast ;  westward 
lav  the  waters  of  the  gulf,  stretching 
afar  off  and  uniting  with  the  blue 
of  the  concave  sky.  Ahtepal's  guests 
were  delighted.  Xibalba  presented  no 
prospects  like  this.  The  grandeur 
and  charm  of  the  scene  produced 
a  visible  effect  upon  every  coun- 
tenance. 

But  the  blast  of  numerous  in- 
struments attracted  their  attention. 
A  great  procession  issued  from  the 
heart  of  the  city,  taking  its  wav  toward 
the  nearby  pyramid.  Hundreds  of  voices 
singing  in  a  low  monotone,  to  the  music 
of  earthen  flutes  and  tapanabaz,  reached 
the  ears  of  the  listeners  above.  As  the 
head  of  the  procession  reached  the  ter- 
race of  the  temple,  the  guests  above  per- 
ceived two  glittering  objects  carried  upon 
the     shoulders     of     handsome     youths. 

The  procession  halted,,  completely  en- 
circling the  lowerd  terrace.  Ahtepal 
stepped  to  the  edge  of  the  platform 
above.  At  sight  of  the  monarch  a 
mighty  shout  arose  from  below,  and 
the  next  instant  the  vast  multitude  fell 
prostrate ;  the  monarch  gave  a  sign  and 
the  bearers  of  the  objects  accompanied 
by  an  escort  of  officers  in  burnished  ar- 
mor, ascended  the  broad  stairwav  of  the 
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palace.  Arrived  at  the  upper  platform, 
the  officers  prostrated  themselves  before 
the  monarch,  who  then  stepped  up  to  the 
prince  and  bade  the  youths  deposit  their 
burden   before   him. 

"Prince,"  he  cried,  "behold  the  gift 
of  my  people  to  the  son  of  Votan,  mighty 
ruler  of  Xibalba.  Let  him  accept  the  same 
as  a  token  of  eternal  friendship  between 
Uxmal  and  Xibalba." 

The  prince  and  his  companions  were 
amazed  at  the  beauty  and  richness  'of 
these  gifts.  They  crowded  around  in 
silent  admiration.  Could  the  artisans  of 
Xibalba  produce  the  like?  An  eagle, 
the  royal  emblem  of  the  house  of  the 
Votan,  wrovight,  life-like,  from  massive 
gold,  mounted  upon  a  base  also  of  solid 
gold  and  richly  inlaid  with  precious 
jewels.  The  other,  an  image  of  their 
national  war  god,  Quetzalcoatl,  also  of 
solid  gold  and  glistening  with  precious 
stones. 

One  young  man  there  was,  among  the 
prince's  company,  who,  more  than  the 
others,  looked  long  and  earnestly  at  these 
treasures  until  recalled  from  his  contem- 
plation by  the  voice  of  the  monarch  who 
bade  his  guests  enter  the  palace. 

On  the  seventh  day  after  Atol's  entry 
into  Uxmal  all  the  arrangements  for  the 
wedding  feast  were  completed.  On  the 
evening  previous,  however,  there  oc- 
curred an  incident  that,  if  it  did  not  mar 
the  felicity  of  the  occasion,  determined 
at  least  the  course  of  events  in  the  lives 
of  several  individuals.  The  Princess 
Maya,  bride  of  Atol,  was  promenading 
in  front  of  the  palace,  on  the  north 
side  of  the  upper  platform,  reserved  for 
the  women  of  Ahtepal's  household. 
Opposite  this  portion  of  the  platform 
stood  the  magnificent  temple  of  the  Ves- 
tals with  its  semi-circular  court,  broad 
colonades,  and  towering  walls  glisten- 
ing with  stuccoed  and  mosaic  hiero- 
glyphics painted  in  indigo  and  red  on 
the  white  cement.  On  a  lofty  platform 
surrounding  the  high  walls,  stood  the 
shrine  of  the  goddess,  in  the  center  of 
d  semi-circular  row  of  stone  columns, 
supporting  a  cupola  of  copper  inlaid  with 
gold.  The  glory  of  the  setting  sun  rest- 
ing upon  this  glittering  shrine  sent  re- 
fulgent rays  far  and  wide  over  the  city 
and  beyond,  westward,  over  the  vast 
plain  towards  the   sea  which   seemed   a 


blaze  of  fire  and  gold.  Upon  this  scene 
rested  the  eyes  of  Princess  Maya  and 
her  companion  Alta.  The  two  stood 
silent  and  motionless,  a  group  of  attend- 
ants, at  a  respectful  distance,  awaiting 
the  commands  of  their  mistress. 

The  Princess  and  her  companion, 
about  the  same  age,  were  just  merging 
into  womanhood.  They  had  been  con- 
stantly together  from  childhood.  The 
Princess  Alta  was  first  cousin  to  Maya, 
and  descended  in  direct  line  from 
Zamna,  the  godlike  ancestor  of  the 
Alayapan  dynasty.  As  thus  they  stood, 
their  eyes  filled  with  involuntary  tears, 
and  the  Princess,  leaning  her  beautiful  head 
surmounted  with  the  golden  circle,  the 
emblem  of  royalty,  on  the  shoulders  of  her 
companion,  spoke  in  a  voice  tender  and 
tremulous : 

"O,  Alta,  if  but  thou  could'st  go  with 
me,  I  should  feel  no  pain  at  parting.  I 
might  leave  all  behind  and  follow  the  for- 
tunes of  the  Prince  without  a  sigh,  but  to 
leave  thee,  my  beloved,  seems  well  nigh 
to  break  my  heart.' 

."And  is  thy  father,  the  King,  inexor- 
able?" 

"I  have  but  now  come  from  his  pres- 
ence, where  I  besought  him  upon  my 
knees  to  grant  my  petition  and  allow 
you  to  accompany  me,  but  he  would  not 
listen,  saying  thy  betrothal  with  the 
Itza  was  agreed  upon  by  the  council 
and'  could  not  be  revoked." 

At  these  words  the  Princess  Alta's 
brows  darkened.  "We  have  been 
taught  in  the  temple  that  obedience  is 
one  of  woman's  greatest  virtues,  but 
when  obedience  is  as  a  dagger  thrust  into 
the  heart,  destroying  all  happiness  at 
one  blow,  I  doubt,  whether  ^od  or  man 
can  in  justice  exact  it,"  she  cried. 

"True,  my  philosopher,  but  circum- 
scribed as  we  are,  what  else  can  we  do? 
Methinks,  Alta,  thou  dost  not  care  for 
the  Itza." 

"Care  for  the  Itza !  Maya,  a  man  whom 
I  saw  but  once  ,and  then  only  to  see  that 
his  heart  was  in  his  stomach;  one  who 
awakened  in  me  but  feelings  of  revolu- 
tion !  Can  you,  Maya,  my  sweet  one, 
tmderstand  why  I  rebel  against  a  law 
that  would  bind  me  even  as  a  slave, 
unto  such  a  man?  You  who  have  for 
your  chosen  one  a  Prince  of  the  royal 
line  of  Zamna  and  Vota,  a  Prince,  hand- 
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some,  youthful,  and  noble  in  mind  and 
bearing,  like  unto  whom  there  is  no 
other — save  perhaps  his  friend  and 
cousin,  the  noble  and  studious  Metates." 
A  pressure  of  the  hand  was  the  only 
reply  Princess  Maya  gave.  Meanwhile 
the  sun  had  gone  down,  and  the  shadows 
of  night  settled  quickly  upon  the  neigh- 
boring  temples   and   palaces.      Some   of 


Prince  Atol's  train  were  paying  atten- 
tion to  the  group  of  waiting  maids,  when, 
all  unobserved,  a  dusky  figure  crept 
stealthily  up  behind  the  Princess  and  her 
companion.  There  was  a  flash  ot  the  itzli 
above  the  head  of  the  Princess,  and  two 
piercing  screams  broke  upon  the  stillness 
of  the  night. 

(To  be  continued.) 


Lick     Observatory. 


ON  the  summit  of  Mt.  Hamilton, 
twenty-six  miles  from  San  Jose, 
is  one  of  the  first  mountain  ob- 
servatories to  be  constructed.  It  is  a 
splendidly 
equipp  e  d  i  n  - 
stitution  for 
the  advance- 
ment of  the 
most  sublime 
of  all  scien- 
ces, and  en- 
joys an  un- 
rivaled loca- 
tion ;  the  dry 
serene,  quiet 
air  and  un- 
broken hori- 
zon giving  it 
unusual  ad- 
vantages, and 
the  latitude  is 
favorable  "for 
important'  ob- 
servations. 

Observa- 
tory and  equip 
ments  were 
the  gift  of  the 
late  James 
Lick.  When 
Mr.  Lick  se- 
lected the  site 
of  his  observatory,  he  made  it  a  condi- 
tion that  Santa  Clara  county  should 
construct  the  best  mountain  road  in 
California  to  the  summit.     The  county 


gladly  accepted  the  condition  and  built 
twenty-six  miles  of  roadway  at  a  cost 
of  $78,000.  Every  turn  of  this  road 
gives  a  new  and  exquisite  view  of  the 

beautiful  and 
highly  culti- 
vated Santa 
Clara  valley, 
while  from 
the  summit  a 
magnificent 
panorama  o  f 
beautiful 
views  is  un- 
folded. O  n 
week  days 
the  visitors 
are  shown 
through  the 
buildings,  and 
the  workings 
of  the  appa- 
ratus are  ex- 
plained, but 
o  n  Saturday 
night,  from 
seven  o'clock, 
the  doors  are 
thrown  open 
to  the  public, 
and  all  are  en- 
couraged t  o 
come  and  see 
for  themselves  through  the  telescope 
the  planets  and  stars  of  which  they  may 
have  read. 


A  Glimpse  of  the  Naval 
Battle    at    Santiago. 


To  THOSE  of  our  readers  who 
take  a  lively  interest  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  United  States  navy, 
the  erigraving  which  we  present  of  one 
of  the  most  important  phases  of  the  bat- 
tle of  Santiago  will  possess  special  at- 
traction. In  proportion  to  its  size  there 
is  no  navy,  surely,  to  whose  credit 
stands  such  a  long  list  of  successful  en- 
counters. In  the  absolute  completeness 
of  the  victory  gained,  even  after  every 
allowance  has  been  made  for  the  num- 
bers and  power  of  our  ships  and  the 
superior  discipline  of  the  crews,  this 
battle  off  the  south  coast  of  Cuba  will 
always  stand  pre-eminent. 

Santiago  was  a  triumph  both  of  ma- 
terial and  men ;  a  victory  the  winning 
of  which  commenced  long  before  the 
war  cloud  arose  and  the  first  gun  was 
heard.  The  swift  destruction  of  the 
flower  of  the  enemy's  fleet  was  merely 
the  culmination  of  a  work  for  whose  in- 
ception we  must  go  back  to  the  time 
when  our  ships  first  took  form  on  the 
designer's  draughting  board,  and  our 
ordnance  experts  drew  the  diagrams  of 
gun  and  gun  mount,  or  the  engineers 
covered  their  allotted  share  of  the  dis- 
placement into  engines,  boilers  and  fuel. 

Our  engraving  of  the  famous  battle 
was  made  from  one  of  the  series  of  his- 
torical paintings  which  the  retiring  chief 
naval   constructor,    Rear-Admiral    Hich- 


born,  has  had  painted  to  represent  the 
development  of  naval  architecture  in 
America.  These  paintings,  which  are 
hung  in  the  ofiice  of  the  chief  of  the 
bureau,  commence  with  the  caravels  of 
Columbus,  1492,  and  end  with  the 
"Pennsylvania"  class  of  battle-ships  of 
1901.  In  addition  to  this  series,  and  as 
a  climax  to  the  story  of  naval  prog- 
ress, a  large  painting  of  the  battle  of 
Santiago  de  Cuba,  the  latest  engagement 
which  reflected  credit  alike  on  the  design, 
the  material,  and  the  men  of  the  United 
States  navy,  has  been  added.  As  almost 
all  the  vessels  engaged  in  this  action 
were  from  designs  of  which  the  retir- 
ing chief  constructor  has  had  supervi- 
sion, there  was  something  peculiarly 
fitting  in  placing  a  painting  of  this  en- 
gagement among  those  of  the  vessels 
that  engaged  in  it. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  between 
9 :35  and  10  o'clock,  on  the  morning  of 
Sunday,  July  3,  1898,  when  the  Spanish 
vessels  attempted  to  escape  from  San- 
tiago de  Cuba,  the  United  States'  block- 
ading fleet  consisting  of  the  "Brooklvn," 
"Texas,"  "Oregon,"  "Iowa,"  "Indiana," 
and  the  auxiliaries  "Gloucester"  and 
"Vixen,"  arranged  in  a  semi-circle  about 
the  harbor  entrance,  about  23^  to  4 
miles  from  shore,  that  being  the  limit  of 
the  day  blockading  distance.  Two  other 
vessels     of     the     fleet,  the  "Massachu- 
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setts"  and  the  "New  York,"  were  una- 
voidably absent,  the  former  having  left 
at  4  o'clock  A.  M.  for  Guantanamo  to 
coal,  and  the  latter  to  convey  Rear-Ad- 
miral Sampson  to  Siboney  for  a  con- 
ference with  General  Shafter. 

When  the  Spanish  fleet  cleared  the 
harbor's  entrance,  it  became  at  once  ap- 
parent that  a  running  fight  was  planned 
instead  of  an  attack  upon  the  American 
fleet.  This  method  of  escape  attempted 
by  the  Spanish  fleet,  all  steering  in  the 
same  direction  and  in  single  formation, 
made  the  scheme  of  battle  very  easy  for 
the    American    squadron 

The  first  rush  of  the  Spaniards  to  the 
westward  carried  them  past  a  number 
of  the  vessels  of  the  blockading  squad- 
ron, whose  crews  were  at  Sunday 
''Quarters  for  Inspection,"  but  when  the 
warning,  "Enemy's  ships  escaping,"  was 
reported  from  the  lookout  and  "General 
quarters"  sounded,  the  men  dropped 
clean  clothes  and  polished  accoutrements 
and  with  a  cheer  sprang  to  man  the 
guns.  The  thorough  training  they  had 
received   in  the   service  quickly   demon- 


strated to  the  enemy  that  they  had  en- 
countered no  ordinary  opponent,  for  in 
less  than  three-quarters  of  an  hour 
from  the  time  the  last  Spanish  vessel  had 
left  the  harbor,  four  of  the .  six  vessels 
comprising  the  fleet  had  been  set  on  fire 
and  beached. 

•  The  time  selected  for  the  painting  was 
about  10:20  o'clock  A.  M.  at  a  point  off 
Cabrera  Point  looking  eastward.  The 
Spanish  ships  are  seen  close  in  shore,  the 
"Viscaya"  leading  and  the  "Colon"  fol- 
lowing, the  "  Maria  Teresa "  and 
"Oquendo"  on  fire  turning  to  run  in 
shore,  and  the  torpedo  boats  "Furor" 
and  "Pluton"  practically  destroyed. 
The  American  fleet  is  shown  in  the  fore- 
ground with  the  "Brooklyn"  in  the  lead, 
followed  by  the  "Oregon"  and  "Texas," 
while  in  the  distance  are  seen  the  "Iowa," 
"Indiana"  and  the  auxiliary  yacht 
"Gloucester."  The  engagement  at  this 
time  and  in  this  position  was  probably 
the  most  exciting  and  picturesque  of  any 
during  the  battle,  and  its  portrayal  by 
the  artist  is  very  realistic  and  inspir- 
ing. 

— Scientific  American. 


The    Origin    of    the    Tribes. 

By     Lillian     May     Schnebly. 


A  GREAT  many  years  ago,  so  runs 
the  legend,  how  many  no  one 
knows,  there  lived  in  the  bottom 
of  a  lake,  the  beaver  god,  Wishpoosh.  He 
owned  this  lake  and  claimed  as  his  prop- 
erty the  fish  contained  therein,  the  woods 
that  bordered  its  shores,  and,  indeed, 
everything  in  and  about  it,  and  in  his 
anger  would  destroy  every  living  object 
that  came  near,  thus  making  it  a  place  of 
terror. 

Speelyai,  the  cayote  god,  in  making 
his  journeys  over  the  earth  happened 
along  one  day,  and  saw  his  creatures  in 
a  sad  plight  on  account  of  the  wrath 
of  the  beaver  god.  They  were  unable 
to  get  any  food  and  were  slowly  starv- 
ing to  death.  Speelyai  who  was  very 
l<ind  hearted  and  had  a  great  love  for 
his  people,  determined  to  do  something 
to  put  an  end  to  their  troubles.     So  he 


began  to  plan  the  destruction  of  Wish- 
poosh. 

Arming  himself  with  a  powerful  spear 
having  a  short  handle  stoutly  bound  to 
his  waist  with  cords  of  twisted  taboos, 
(Indian  flax,)  he  went  to  the  lake  and 
finding  Wishpoosh,  drove  the  spear 
through  his  body.  Thus  wounded  and 
enraged  the  beaver  god  plunged  to  the 
bottom  of  the  lake,  dragging  his  assail- 
ant with  him,  for  the  twisted  cord  that 
bound  the  spear  shaft  held  fast.  In 
the  fearful  struggle  that  ensued  they 
tore  a  gap  in  the  mountains  and  came 
wallowing  out  into  the  larger,  lake 
which  at  that  time  covered  Kitittas 
county,  in  Eastern  Washington.  Rush- 
ing across  this  they  pushed  through  the 
ridge  forming  the  Natches  gap  and 
entered  the  waters  then  filling  the 
Yakima    valley.      Still    the    water    god 
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went  struggling  on  with  Speelyai  hang- 
ing to  him.  Striking  the  ledge  below 
the  Ahtanum  they  tore  through  and  went 
floundering  and  thrashing  down  the 
Yakima  river.  All  along  the  way  Speel- 
yai clutched  at  the  trees  and  rock  in  the 
hope  of  release,  but  nothing  could  stand 
the  irresistable  rush  of  the  mighty  Wish- 
poosh  in  his  death  struggles.  By  the 
time  they  reached  the  mouth  of  the 
Columbia  the  beaver  god  was  dead. 
Speelyai,  exhausted  and  almost  drowned, 
emerged,  dragging  his  victim  with  him. 
When  he  had  wiped  the  water  from 
his  eyes  and  rested,  he  proceeded  to  di- 
vide the  body  of  the  beaver,  and  of  the 
different  parts  thereof  he  made  the  In- 
dian tribes.  Of  the  belly  he  made  the 
Lower  Columbia  and  coast  Indians,  say- 
ing: "You  shall  always  be  short  and 
fat  and  heavy."     Of  the  legs  he  made 


the  Cayuses,  and  to  them  he  said : 
"You  shall  be  fleet  of  foot  and  stout  of 
limb."  Of  the  head  the  northern  tribes 
were  made,  men  of  brains,  strong  in 
war  and  wise  in  their  dealings  with 
other  nations.  The  Yakimas  were 
formed  of  the  ribs.  Last  of  all  there 
was  a  lot  of  blood  and  refuse  left  which 
he  gathered  up  and  flung  off  towards 
the  country  of  the  Sioux  and  Snakes, 
saying:  "You  shall  be  men  of  violence, 
vile  and  mean." 

Then  the  mighty  maker  of  the  red 
men  paused  at  the  meeting  place  of  the 
waters,  standing  there  with  outstretched 
arms,  pointing  first  toward  the  east  and 
west,  and  then  to  the  north  and  south, 
he  said :  "My  work  is  done.  Earth  is 
filled  with  inhabitants.  There  is  no 
longer  room  for  "me."    And  he  departed. 


Two    Kings. 

By    Minnie    M.    Bode. 


The  midnight  shadows  deepened  and  I  dreamed. 

Methought,  that  weary  laden,  through  a  desert  land 

I  wandered  sick  at  heart. 

The  harsh  sands  parched  my  skin  and  through  my  veins 

The  burning  blood  did  madly  throb  and  seem  to  set 

My  very  soul  on  fire. 

My  heavy  burden  bozved  me  to  the  earth. 

And  prayerfully,  I  sought  for  cooling  streams  and  peace. 

When  lo!  before  my  eyes  there  did  appear 

A  noble  palace,  at  whose  gates  two  sentinels  kept  zvatch; 

Then,  as  I  stopped  to  wonder  at  the  scene. 

The  portals  opened  and  a  caravan  passed  out — 

And  to  all  unnoticed,  ere  the  gateway  closed, 

I  passed  into  the  palace  of  a  mighty  king. 

Here,  stranger  sight  to  traveller  ne'er  befell — 

The  stately  zvalls  were  hung  with  tapestries  of  gold; 

And  scarce  I  dared  to  move  for  'neath  my  feet 

A  shining  pattern  glittered  with  a  mellow  light. 

Sweet  music  charmed  my  footsteps  down  the  aisles 

And  through  a  maize  of  glittering  figures  to  a  throne, 

'The  like  of  which,  unto  m^y  dazzled  eyes 

Did  seem  a  borrowed  thing  of  other  worlds  than  ours. 

Beyond  the  courtiers  I  saw  a  king; 
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A  king  upon  zvhose  brozv  there  sat  a  jewelled  crozvn 

Which  rivaled  e'en  the  lights  of  heaven's  dome 

And  made  the  rosy  blush  of  morn  a  shamed  thing. 

iAround  his  form  zvas  zvrapped  a  golden  robe 

Thick  crusted  o'er  zmth  royal  gems  of  zvonderous  hue ; 

But  cheif  of  all,  the  scepter  in  his  hand 

Threzv  forth  a  glistning  radiance  like  a  living  thing. 

His  courtiers,  and  zvorshipers  as  zvell, 

Bozved  lozv  and  knelt  beneath  the  pozver  of  his  zvill. 

Half  zvorshipping,  I  drezp  tozmrds  the  throne 

To  kneel.    But  all  unseen,  except  to  eyes  of  mine, 

Dim  spectres  zvaived  me  back  zvith  saddened  mien 

And  slozvly  pointed  to  the  face  beneath  the  crozvn. 

There  sazv  I  much  to  make  my  spirit  quail — 

Base  envy  vied  zvith  malice  keen  to  hold  its  place 
'Gainst  calloused  hatred  and  inconstancy ; 
And  over  all,  I  viezved  the  crime  of  emptiness. 
For,  through  the  sight  lent  by  the  spectres  grim, 
I  sazv  these  rubies  crozvned  upon  the  King  of  Gold 
Turn  to  great  drops  of  crimson  human  blood, 
And  on  his  brozv  the  diamonds  zvere  but  frozen  tears. 
I  turned  and  fled.    Once  more  again  I  found 
The  desert  sands  beneath  my  feet,  but  it  zvas  morn; 
The  cooling  air  caressed  my  fevered  brozv. 
And  from  its  touch  came  o'er  the  soul  a  tranquil  peace 
Before  the  sun  of  morn  had  reached  its  noon 
I  traveled  far  and  left  the  desert  zvaste  behind. 
A  garden  fair  spread  out  before  my  viezv. 
Great  zvaxen  lillies  drooped  beneath  their  rich  perfumi 
And  half  caressed  the  tender  clinging  rose. 
Whose  creamy  blossoms  softly  tzvined  along  my  path. 
Among  the  Hozvers  in  this  regal  place, 
"Each  in  itself,  remembrance  of  some  gloried  deed. 
Fair  angel  figures  fitted  and  methought 
The  zvays  of  earth  had  changed  to  realms  of  Paradise. 
The  flozvered  pathzvays  led  to  royal  halls 
And  lost  their  rare  perfume  zvithin  the  cooling  shade; 
There  mingling  zvith  the  hallozved  light  of  quiet  peace. 
To  scatter  sacred  incense  'round  a  marble  throne. 
Upon  the  throne  in  simple,  noble  grace. 
There  sat  a  king  zvithout  a  sceptre  or  a  crozvn; 
But  glorified  by  heaven's  holy  love. 
Upon  his  stainless  brozv  zvas  set  the  seal  of  truth 
And  from  his  eyes  shone  forth  a  sympathy. 
The  kindly  light  of  zvhich,  made  all  men  equal  seem. 
Unto  his  followers  within  those  zvalls — 
Great,  sincere,  loyal  soul,  a  master  and  a  king. 


Across  the  threshhold  trembling  I  drew 

And  low  I  bowed  me  dozvn  in  reverential  azve ; 

For  on  that  throne  all  alabaster  zvhite, 

An  angel  hand  did  write  the  name  of  Lincoln. 


Note. — King  of  Gold  represents  the  trusts. 


The  Story  of  Crossing  the  Plains. 

£i      By    Mary    L.    D  o  u  t  h  i  t .      J0 


ON  the  banks  of  the  Missouri,  ere 
the  cold  wind  had  ceased  to  sweep 
down  from  the  north  and  the  ice 
still  floated  on  the  river's  bosom,  stood 
some  three  or  four  hundred  waiting  emi- 
grants who  had  gathered  there  from 
the  bleak  coasts  of  the  Atlantic,  the 
prairies  of  the  middle  west,  and  from  the 
more  distant,  sunny  South.  The  many 
white-topped  covered  wagons,  moving 
towards  this  point  looked  like  great  white 
billows  rolling  in  from  the  land  of  the 
rising   sun. 

As  the  day  for  starting  forward  grew 
near  there  was  much  bustle  among  the 
party.     Plans  must  be  made  by  which 
this  large  company  of  people  might  be 
organized   into   a  compact   body,   acting 
under  the  leadership  of  a  person  select- 
ed  for  the   purpose.      This   person   was 
styled    "Captain,"    and    captains    of   na- 
ture's   making    some    of    them    proved. 
Men  are  born  to  be  leaders  of  men,  and, 
fortunately,   some  of  these   found  their 
true  place  among  those  people  who  made 
this  voyage  across  the  trackless  plains. 
Why  men   undertook   this   journey  is 
one  of  the  strange  incongruities  of  hu- 
man nature,   as  those   who  did   seemed 
not  to  have  entertained  any  purpose  be- 
yond that  of  a  desire  to  push  their  way 
to  the  extreme  western  boundary  of  our 
hemisphere ;  leaving  behind,  even  beyond 
the    Mississippi,   rich     and     unoccupied 
lands  where,  with  the  time  and  money  ex- 
pended on  this  long  trip,  they  could  have 
established      comfortable     homes.      The 
spirit  of  adventure,  no  doubt,  wisely  im- 
planted in  the  heart  of  man  by  his  crea- 
tor,  is  most  probably     responsible     for 
this.    Through  it  the  stronger  are  led  out 
to  subdue  the  wilderness  and  leave  their 
impress    upon    the    new   commonwealth, 
which   springs   up  on     the     new     soil ; 
whereas   if    necesity    from    over-popula- 
tion alone   forced  men  into  the  wilder- 
ness, the  very  opposite  conditions  would 
exist ;    arid    the   great   West   could    not, 
as    now,    boast   of   such    a   corner-stone 


upon  which  its  new  civilization  rests — 
the  ruddy  pioneer   stock. 

On  this  occasion  all  the  men  assem- 
bled around  one  wagon  and  a  man, 
evidently  a  southener,  mounted  upon  the 
front  of  the  wagon  and  announced  that 
a  leader  must  be  chosen  from  among 
them,  empowered  with  full  authority. 
As  this  man,  unknown  to  anyone  present, 
delivered  this  speech  in  strong,  manly 
tones  with  a  tinge  of  warmth 
peculiar  to  the  southerner,  he  seemed  to 
inspire  those  who  listened  with  the 
thought  that  this  was  the  man  for  their 
leader. 

A  man  from  the  middle  West  called 
out :  "I  nominate  the  man  on  the  wagon." 
on." 

"Second  it,"  said  a  man  from  Maine. 
"Yes,   yes,   yes,"   cried   a   number   of 
voices. 

"Everybody  in  favor,  hold  up  his 
hand,"  said  the  man  from  the  West. 
At  this  every  hand  went  up ;  and  the 
southerner  found  himself  clothed  with 
honor  and  responsibility. 

At  this  juncture  another  party  of 
emigrants  drove  up.  As  this  outfit  was 
somewhat  unlike  any  other  it  attracted 
the  attention  of  all.  It  consisted  of  two 
large  wagons,  new  and  of  the  latest 
make,  to  which  were  hitched  four  large 
mules,  and  a  light  spring  wagon  drawn 
by  immense  sorrel  horses.  This  was  the 
family  wagon,  and  in  it  was  a  small  sheet- 
iron  stove,  with  the  pipe  extending  out 
through  the  cover.  Back  of  the  stove 
was  a  bed  upon  which  rested  a  ladv, 
apparently  an  invalid,  and  by  her  side 
were  three  little  girls.  Accompanying 
the  wagon  were  two  horsemen  driving 
some  milch  cows.  There  were  also  two 
others  on  saddle  horses,  a  boy  perhaps 
fourteen,  and  a  young  girl,  apparently 
about  seventeen.  The  oony  she  rode 
was  a  beautiful  black  Canadian.  When 
the  wagons  stopped,  she  rode  up  beside 
the  one  where  the  mother  was  and  care- 
lessly pushed  back   her   sunbonnet,   dis- 
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playing  a  bright,  rosy  face  and  a  wealth 
of  golden  curls.  Being  neatly  clad  in 
a  dress  of  dark  cloth,  with  a  long,  dark- 
gray  cape  about  her  shoulders,  her  ap- 
pearance was  very  picturesque. 

Miriam  VanNorth  would  have  been 
observed  anywhere,  and  ordinarily  would 
have  left  an  impression  on  most  minds; 
but  in  this  unusual  costume  and  on  this 
most  unusual  occasion,  when  the  hearts 
of  the  people  were  stirred  by  unusual  ex- 
periences, and  hence  more  impression- 
able, the  picture  presented  by  this  beau- 
tiful and  strongly  marked  face  and 
queenly  figure  moved  every  heart.  All 
were  drawn  to  her.  She  had  won  the 
hearts  of  the  people  as  suddenly  as  the 
man  from  the  South  had  won  their 
confidence. 

Captain  Payton  was  a  man  in  the 
early  thirties,  vigorous  and  strong,  his 
bright  blue  eyes  and  ruddy  complexion 
contrasting  strongly  with  his  silvery 
white  hair.  Though  a  young  man,  he 
wore  the  crown  of  age.  There  was 
about  him  a  dignity  and  strength  that 
seemed  in  keeping  with  his  hoary  locks. 

A  sorrow  had  come  to  him  which  im- 
parted to  his  manner  a  shade  of  sadness. 
Death  had  robbed  him  of  his  wife  and 
only  child,  and  he-  sought  to  calm  his 
grief  in  the  wilds  of  the  plains  and  the 
forest.  Friends  and  kindred  he  had  left 
behind.  No  one  knew  his  history,  and 
all  supposed  him  to  be  a  man  already  in 
the  zenith  of  life,  if  not  beyond,  judg- 
ing from  his  whitened  locks  and  flowing 
beard  of  the  same  hue. 

The  day  for  starting  came,  and  the 
party  crossed  the  river  in  ferry-boats, 
which  required  several  days.  When 
they  pitched  their  tents  on  the  opposite 
shore  they  felt  that  this  great  river  was 
to  them  the  Rubicon,  and  for  them  there 
was  no  returning. 

They  had  all  traveled  several  days, 
and  most  of  them  had  already  expe- 
rienced camp  life.  Some  had  cooking 
stoves,  tables  and  chairs.  Many  had  the 
hindgate  of  their  provision  wagons  so 
arranged  that  it  could  be  lowered  and 
used  as  a  table ;  and  many  a  savory  bis- 
cuit and  loaf,  as  well  as  pie  and  cake, 
owed  its  making  to  this  ever-ready  kitchen 
table.  Many  were  supplied  with  tents, 
though  not  all,  some  of  the  families 
sleeping  in  their  wagons  or  under  them. 


Mr.  VanNorth  had  provided  every 
comfort  that  he  could  find  space  for  in 
the  wagons,  after  the  necessities  were 
stowed  away.  Among  other  things  was 
a  tin  can  used  for  a  churn  in  which  the 
morning's  milk  was  put.  By  night  the 
butter,  fresh  and  sweet,  was  ready  for 
use.  This  was  a  great  delicacy  on  the 
plains. 

At  night,  when  a  camping  place  was 
reached,  the  entire  train  drove  around 
in  a  circle,  keeping  as  near  together  as 
possible.  After  the  teams  were  unhitched 
the  wagons  were  securely  fastened  to- 
gether. The  stock  was  taken  out  to 
feed  on  the  grass,  but  soon  after  night- 
fall the  horses  were  put  into  the  enclo- 
sure made  with  the  wagons,  lest  they 
might  be  driven  off  by  the  Indians. 
Every  night  men  stood  on  guard  to 
watch  the  cattle.  Saddle-horses  were 
picketed  near  to  be  in  readiness  for  an 
emergency  as  a  stampede  might  occur 
at  any  time.  These  domestic  cattle  were 
unused  to  the  voices  of  the  wilderness^ 
and  the  howling  of  the  wolves  or  the 
bellowing  of  the  buffalo  might  frighten 
them  into  a  frenzy.  The  chances  of  be- 
ing run  over  were  not  small,  so  each 
watchman  had  with  him  a  faithful  dog, 
thinking  that  in  case  of  a  stampede  the 
barking  of  the  dog  would  protect  him 
from  the  frightened  herd.  The  tink- 
ling of  bells  throughout  the  night  assured 
him  that  all  was  well. 

Not  many  weeks  after  the  train  had 
started,  as  the  lone  watchmen  paced  their 
beats,  a  low  rumbling  sound  was  heard, 
and  then  a  jarring  of  the  earth  as  of  the 
tramping  of  many  feet.  A  horrible  bel- 
lowing broke  upon  their  ears.  At  first 
the  excited  cattle  snuffed  the  air  and 
began  to  paw  the  earth.  Then,  as  caught 
by  a  frenzy,  they  broke  away  with  a 
tremendous  rush.  The  watchmen, 
bounding  upon  their  horses,  started  in 
hot  pursuit  of  the  fleeing  cattle.  In  the 
darkness  they  could  not  have  told  which 
they  were  following,  buffalo  or  cattle, 
had  it  not  been  for  the  barking  of  the 
dogs,  which  marked  their  course.  On 
they  went  without  guns  or  even  saddles, 
not  knowing  whither  they  were  going 
nor  what  danger  they  might  encounter; 
but  save  the  cattle  they  must,  and  their 
courage  was  equal  to  the  emergency. 
At  last  dawn  appeared  and  as  soon  as 
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the  light  was  sufficient  to  enable  them  to 
see  objects  some  distance  away  they  dis- 
covered a  cloud  of  rising  dust,  which 
assured  them  that  the  cattle  could  not  be 
far,  so  they  increased  their  speed  and 
soon  overtook  them.  The  frightened 
animals  took  fresh  alarm  at  the  sight  of 
them,  and  it  was  with  difficulty  that  they 
were   turned   toward    the    wagons. 

The  bellowing  of  the  buffalo  and  the 
running  of  the  cattle,  together  with  the 
barking  of  the  dogs  and  snorting  of 
horses  aroused  every  one  in  the  camp, 
and  the  disturbed,  frightened  children 
lent  their  voices  to  the  general  uproar. 

Had  not  the  darkness  veiled  the  sweet 
face  of  Miriam  VanNorth,  it  would 
have  told  a  tale  hitherto  unknown  even 
to  her  fond  mother.  One  of  those  in 
pursuit  was  her  father's  most  trusted 
hand,  who  was  the  son  of  a  much  re- 
spected neighbor  in  their  native  state. 
Why  Dick  Brown,  just  past  twenty-one, 
had  left  his  father's  fine  farm  in  the  state 
of  Ohio  to  seek  a  fortune  in  the  West, 
when  one  awaited  him  at  home,  was  a 
wonder  to  everyone,  and  a  great  grief  to 
his  parents.  But  motives  are  not  always 
mercenary  and  fortunes  may  not  always 
be  computed  in  dollars  and  cents.  The 
possession  of  a  noble  woman's  heart  is 
something  to  be  estimated  far  above  such 
values,  and  Miriam's  tearful  eyes  and 
palid  face,  could  they  have  been  seen, 
would  have  told  that  his  sacrifice  had  not 
been  in  vain. 

As  soon  as  day  dawned,  other  men  went 
in  pursuit  of  the  cattle.  They  had  not  gone 
many  miles  when  they  discovered  the  re- 
turning cattle,  but  they  could  discern  only 
one  horseman.  Making  a  circuit  around 
the  cattle,  they  came  up  to  the  man,  who 
informed  them  that  Dick  had  become 
suddenly  sick  and  that  he  was  obliged  to 
leave  him  several  miles  back,  as  he  feared 
that  the  cattle  would  get  away  if  he 
stopped.  Two  of  the  men  returned  to 
camp  while  the  others,  six  in  number, 
went  in  search  of  Dick.  As  they 
reached  the  brow  of  a  low  ridge  they  dis- 
covered, to  their  dismay,  at  least  twenty 
mounted  and  armed  Indians,  all  appar- 
ently looking  at  something  on  the 
ground,  which  the  men  surmised  was 
Dick.  The  men  had  pistols,  but  no 
guns,  and  what  could  six  men  do  in  the 
face  of  twenty  armed  Indians?     Their 


first  impulse  was  to  return,  inasmuch  as 
they  had  not  yet  been  discovered.  But  the 
captain  of  the  train  was  with  them  and  he 
was  as  brave  as  he  was  good ;  besides,  he 
was  already  much  attached  to  this  fine 
young  fellow  whose  manliness  had  ap- 
pealed strongly  to  him. 

"No,  men,"  he  said,  "we  must  not, 
leave  Dick  to  the  mercy  of  these  savages 
without  trying  to  rescue  him,  even  at  the 
risk  of  our  lives."  So  with  hands  on 
cocked  pistols  and  with  hearts  beating 
painfully  they  rode  on.  As  soon  as  the 
Indians  discovered  them  they  turned  and 
approached.  Whereupon  the  captain 
made  a  friendly  salute,  which  the  In- 
dians returned  and  came  forward  at  a 
gallop.  Having  heard  that  the  Indians 
had .  cultivated  a  taste  for  tobacco  the 
men  offered  them  some,  which  they  ac- 
cepted with  a  great  powwow  in  their 
own  language.  After  this  they  assumed 
a  friendly  attitude  and  indicated  by 
signs  that  they  had  found  a  man  who 
was  very  sick. 

Dick's  extreme  pallor  and  coldness 
aroused  greater  consternation  than  the 
sight  of  the  twenty  armed  Indians.  Could 
it  be  that  this  was  an  attack  of  the  dread 
cholera  of  which  they  had  heard  such 
appalling  accounts?  Dick  was  unable 
to  sit  up,  so  they  took  a  blanket,  and 
tying  ropes  to  the  corners  fastened  them 
to  the  saddles  on  two  of  the  horses. 
Laying  him  on  this,  they  conveyed  him 
to  the  camp.  At  the  sight  of  him  the 
same  thought  seemed  to  flash  through 
every  mind  and  consternation  was  pic- 
tured on  every  face.  They  had  plenty  of 
powder  and  lead  to  protect  themselves 
against  the  Indians,  but  they  were  power- 
less against  this  most  insidious  foe  of 
the   plains. 

Mr.  VanNorth  took  Dick  in  charge 
and,  placing  him  in  a  tent  some  distance 
from  the  camp,  did  all  in  his  power  to 
relieve  his  suffering. 

Knowing  that  the  people  were  greatly 
alarmed,  Mr.  VanNorth  advised  the  cap- 
tain to  have  the  train  move  on  immedi- 
ately, saying  that  as  he  had  fast  teams 
he  could  soon  overtaKc  them.  To  this 
proposition  the  majority  readily  assented. 
Few  there  are  who  will  weigh  their 
own  interests  or  safety  in  the  balance 
with  the  well-being  of  their  fellow-men; 
and   none   know  this   better   than   those 
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who  have  crossed  the  plains.  The  cap- 
tain, however,  was  determined  not  to 
leave  the  Van  North  party  to  face  the 
dangers  of  the  road  alone;  especially 
since  he  knew  that  a  band  of  armed  In- 
dians was  lurking  around. 

There  was  a  party  of  six  young  men 
travelling  together  who  also  had  horse 
teams,  who  also  decided  to  remain.  How 
much  Aliriam  VanNorth,  who  had  al- 
ready become  a  great  favorite  (and  de- 
servedly so)  of  the  entire  company,  had 
to  do  with  the  generous  decision  of  these 
young   adventurers,   is   not   known. 

Several  kind  people  urged  Mr.  Van- 
North  to  send  his  family  on,  promising 
to  take  care  of  them  until  he  overtook 
the  party.  To  this  Mrs.  VanNorth  gra- 
ciously, but  firmly  objected.  She  would 
not  flee  from  the  dangers  that  her  hus- 
band must  face.  The  courage  of  the 
Spartan  mother  and  Roman  maiden 
may  ever  shine  in  song  and  story,  but 
could  the  lives  of  the  American  women 
who  faced  the  privations  and  dangers  of 
that  long  journey  across  the  plains  to 
meet  even  greater  ones  in  the  wilds  of  the 
West,  be  truly  told,  their  courage  and 
self-sacrifice  would  shine  with  equal 
lustre. 

Dick's  case  developed  into  cholera,  but 
not  in  its  severest  form.  He  survived  the 
attack,  which  was  a  rare  thing,  as  those 
attacked  usually  die  after  a  few  hours 
of  intense  suffering.  Robustness  seemed 
no   protection   against   its    ravages. 

Every  heart  was  lightened  when  Dick 
was  so  far  recovered  that  he  was  out  of 
danger,  for  through  his  noble  nature  and 
superabundance  of  jollity  he  had  become 
endeared  to  all.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  VanNorth 
felt  in  him  a  more  than  ordinary  interest, 
as  their  daughter's  attachment  for  him 
was  revealed  through  her  intense  anx- 
iety for  his  recovery.  They  sincerely  ap- 
proved of  her  choice.  Miriam  seemed 
more  than  a  girl.  Early  cares  and  res- 
ponsibilities had  hastened  the  dawn  of 
womanhood.  Her  solicitude  for  her  in- 
valid mother  and  the  younger  children 
had  developed  a  strength  and  steadiness 
of  character  far  beyond  her  years,  and 
had  added  to  her  personal  charms. 

The  captain  who  had  been  so  en- 
grossed with  the  duties  of  his  position, 
■•or  to  keep  in  harmonious  artion  thir  btt- 
rogenious  company  of  more  than  three 


hundred  people  taxed  Dotn  his  time  and 
energies,  had  scarcely  noticed  Miriam. 
He  had  noted,  indeed,  that  she  had  an 
unusually  beautiful  face  and  presented  a 
fine  appearance  as  she  rode  along  on  her 
black  pony.  Now  that  he  was  relieved  of 
his  responsibilities  and  was  brought  into 
direct  association  with  the  family,  he  ob- 
served her  unselfish  devotion  to  her 
mother  and  the  younger  members  of  the 
family. 

Captain  Pay  ton  has  sought  the  wilds 
of  the  desert  to  calm  his  sorrow.  Was 
it  now  to  be  chased  away,  like  a  phantom, 
by  a  beautiful  face?  Strange  that  he  did 
not  read  in  Miriam's  distressed  face  her 
heart's  secret.  He  saw  and  felt  only  the 
charm  of  her  premature  womanhood, 
and  the  loveliness  of  her  character  por- 
trayed in  her  self-sacrificing  devotion  to 
those  about  her. 

Dick  had  won  his  way  to  his  heart, 
although  only  two  months  had  passed 
since  they  first  met.  A  few  days  count 
for  many  when  brought  into  such  trying 
relationships.  Dick  had  been  one  of  his 
most  willing  and  reliable  assistants. 

They  had  not  been  on  the  way  many 
days  when  they  overtook  a  detachment 
of  the  train.  There  had  been  some  ill 
feeling  among  some  of  the  more  distant 
ones  before  they  parted  company  with 
the  VanNorths,  but  the  captain  had  main- 
tained peace,  and  had  held  the  com- 
pany together  in  comparative  harmony 
through  his  strong  executive  ability  and 
his  sense  of  justice  and  right.  When  this 
unifying  influence  was  removed  the  com- 
pany broke  up  into  smaller  parties. 
After  being  on  the  plain  for  a  time  they 
were  not  so  apprehensive  of  danger  and 
ceased  to  feel  the  need  of  large  numbers 
for  protection. 

There  were  but  few  horse  teams  in 
the  train,  and  as  the  VanNorth  partv 
moved  along  these  very  naturally  fell 
in  with  them.  Among  these  was  a  very 
seedy  old  bachelor, — a  veritable  Ichabod 
Crane, — who  was  going  west  to  secure 
one  hundred  and  sixty  acres  of  land  if 
he  could  not  get  a  wife,  and  three  hun- 
dred and  twenty  if  he  could.  Being  as- 
sidiously  devoted  to  a  very  young  girl 
in  the  train,  he  did  not  seem  conscious 
of  anyone  else.  The  roguish  girl  at 
first  encouraged  him  just  for  the  sport 
it  afforded  her  and  evervone  else.     He 
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was  always  at  her  service  whether  it  was 
to  carry  water  or  gather  buffalo  chips  or 
what  not,  and  to  see  him  attempt  to  smile 
upon  her  was  quite  sufficient  to  start 
ripples  of  smiles  far  and  wide.  Before 
the  VanNorths  overtook  him  she  had 
grown  weary  of  this  diversion  and  had 
discarded  him.  In  his  disappointment, 
he  had  parted  company  with  all  the  rest 
and   was   traveling  alone. 

Among  the  six  young  men,  before 
mentioned,  was  one  not  yet  twenty,  small 
and  slight.  Being  sure  that  ''Ichabod" 
would  fall  into  their  company  they  laid 
plans  to  perpetrate  a  joke-on  him.  They 
borrowed  some  clothing  from  Mrs.  Van- 
North  and  dressed  up  the  young  man 
whom  they  called  Sister  "Frankie," 
Frank  being  his  real  name.  As  they 
supposed,  when  they  overtook  the  old 
fellow  he  at  once  joined  their  company. 
The  young  men  lost  no  time  in  culti- 
vating his  acquaintance  and,  of  course, 
introduced  him  to  Frankie,  whom  he 
found  to  be  just  the  girl  he  was  looking 
for — very  chatty  and  quite  inclined  to  en- 
courage his  overtures.  There  was  meth- 
od in  their  mischief.  Their  horses  were 
getting  very  thin  and  it  was  necessary 
for  one  of  their  party  to  walk  all 
the  time.  They  surmised  that  the 
old  felow  would,  ere  long,  invite 
Frankie  to  ride  with  him,  which  he  did  in 
a  short  time,  to  Frankie's  imminent 
relief,  and  this  would-be  benedict's  great 
pleasure.  He  became  very  confidential 
and  laid  bare  all  his  past  trials  and  all  his 
hopes  for  the  future.  He  had  been  an 
itinerating  pedagogue  in  the  rural  parts 
of  Maine.  Out  of  his  meagre  salary  he 
had  managed,  through  many  years,  to 
hoard  a  sufficient  amount  to  buy  his  out- 
fit, and  was  now  on  his  way  to  the  prom- 
ised land,  where  he  would  soon  be  the 
possessor  of,  he  hoped,  three  hundred  and 
twenty  acres  of  land  and  a  sweet  little 
wife.  At  this  Frankie  chuckled  audibly 
and  said,  "That  would  be  real  nice." 
Delay  seemed  no  longer  necessary  and  he 
burst  forth  in  an  eloquent  speech  he 
had  labored  over  mentally  ever  since 
he  had  found  it  possible  to  avail  himself 
of  this  rare  opportunity  to  better  his 
fortunue.  He  had  repeated  it  to 
in  the  county  he  had  left. 

Frankie  chuckled  and  said,  "Yes,  sir." 
At  last  his  joy  was  complete.     Now  he 


would  have  his  three  hundred  and  twenty 
acres  of  land.  Of  course,  the  marriage 
could  not  take  place  until  they  reached 
the  far-away  Oregon ;  but  that  concerned 
him  very  little  now  that  he  was  sure,  and 
the  poor  deluded  old  fellow  spent  more 
thought  building  aircastles  on  his  fan- 
cied possessions  than  in  planning  for  the 
wedding  ceremony.  It  is  needless  to  say 
that  Frankie  did  not  have  to  walk  any 
more.  He  gave  the  lines  to  Frankie  and 
walked  up  the  hill  himself.  Imagine 
the  poor  old  simpleton's  surprise  and  cha- 
grin when  he  went  to  claim  his  bride  and 
found  her  in  gentleman's  attire  with  a 
becoming  little  mustache  growing  upon 
her  upper  lip.  But  he  was  not  the  only 
man  in  this  wild  West  who  sought  a 
wife  for  the  laudable  purpose  of  secur- 
ing more  land  under  the  donation  land 
claim   law. 

Later  in  the  season  many  more  cases 
of  cholera  appeared,  every  one  proving 
fatal.  Vigorous  men  were  stricken  down 
in  less  than  twenty-four  hours.  The 
dead  were  buried  in  the  morning  and  it 
was  no  unusual  thing  to  see  several  per- 
sons rolled  up  in  blankets  and  laid  in  one 
grave,  who  were  well  and  strong  the 
morning  previous.  In  some  instances 
families  of  little  children  were  left  with- 
out father  or  mother.  They  were  taken 
by  different  families  and  cared  for,  and 
usually  widely  separated.  As  soon  as  the 
sad  rites  were  performed  the  company 
moved  on  as  rapidly  as  possible.  The 
only  hope  was  to  get  out  of  the  infested 
district,  since  medicine  availed  noth- 
ing. 

The  VanNorth  party,  realizing  dan- 
ger, increased  their  speed  as  much  as 
their  teams  could  stand.  Every  article 
not  actually  needed  was  cast  out.  It  was 
with  an  aching  heart  that  Miriam  left 
her  little  chest,  containing  all  her  little 
trinkets  and  her  pretty  dresses,  setting 
by  the  roadside. 

When  they  arrived  at  Green  River, 
they  found  it  necessary  to  ferry  their 
goods  across  in  the  wagon  beds.  Since 
they  had  come  earlier  than  emigrants 
usually  did,  they  found  the  streams  yet 
full.  It  was  necessary  for  someone  to 
swim  across  to  take  the  rope  to  which  the 
wagon  beds  were  to  be  attached  like  a 
ferry  boat.  This  Dick  courageously  of- 
fered to   do,   and   reached  the  opposite 


250 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


shore  in  safety.  He  fastened  the  rope  to 
a  stake  driven  in  the  earth.  It  was  con- 
sidered prudent  to  send  a  wagon  bed  over 
empty  to  try  the  strength  of  the  rope. 
Captain  Payton  got  in  and  started  across. 
The  current  was  too  great  for  the  rope 
and  pulled  it  away  from  its  moorings. 
The  wagon  bed  was  carried  swiftly  down 
the  stream,  and  two  of  the  men  jumped 
out  and  swam  ashore.  But  the  captain, 
fearing  that  the  bed  might  be  lost,  re- 
mained in,  thinking  he  could  save  it. 
It  did  not  go  far  until  it  turned  over  and 
fairly  rolled  in  the  water;  the  captain 
resolutely  holding  on,  sometimes  on  top, 
and  sometimes  underneath.  Dick  lost 
no  time  in  trying  to  reach  him  to  save 
him  as  well  as  the  bed.  Before  he  could 
overtake  the  receding  bed,  it  reached  a 
bend  in  the  river  and  was  thrown  with 
great  force  against  a  reef.  The  jar 
wrenched  the  captain's  hands  loose  from 
their  hold  and  he  was  carried  on,  now 
too  exhausted  to  help  himself.  Dick 
finally  reached  a  point  in  the  river  below 
him  and  plunged  into  the  water  and 
rescued  him.  He  rubbed  him  energet- 
ically to  resusitate  him,  as  he  was  ap- 
parently lifeless.  By  the  time  others 
reached  them,  signs  of  life  appeared. 
They  carried  him  to  the  place  of  cross- 
ing, built  a  fire  and  contributed  as  much 
as  possible  to  his  comfort. 

The  rope  was  again  stretched  and  this 
time  with  success.  A  bed  and  tent  for  the 
captain  were  among  the  first  things 
brought  over.  Though  almost  exhaust- 
ed himself,  Dick  could  not  leave  him. 
Never  before  had  he  realized  his  deep 
affection  for  this  man.  He  had  never  lost 
a  friend  and  no  sorrow  had  ever  come 
into  his  young  life.  The  captain  re- 
gained consciousness  and  had  strength 
sufficient  to  talk.  All  the  long  night  Dick 
sat  by  him  holding  his  hands  in  his  own. 
The  captain  told  him  his  past  history 
and  lovingly  placing  his  hand  on  Dick's 
bowed  head,  said,  with  much  tenderness, 
"My  boy,  I  think  I  know  what  led  you 
away  from  your  father's  home.  It  was 
sweet  Miriam  VanNorth.  You  are  not 
following  a  phantom,  Dick,  and  you  have 
made  no  mistake.  There  are  women  and 
women  in  this  country  but  only  a  few 
Miriams.  Can  you  possess  her  she  will 
be  worth  more  to  you  than  all  the  dona- 
tion  claims   in      Oregon.      Her     strong 


frame  and  beautiful  face  cover  a  stronger 
soul  and  more  beautiful  character.  A 
good  wife  is  man's  richest  possession  and 
the  only  safeguard  for  himself  and  his 
other  possessions." 

The  dawning  of  the  morning  found  the 
captain  gastly  pale  and  very  weak.  It 
was  very  evident  to  those  who  had  seen 
the  ebb  of  life  flow  out  that  death  was 
approaching.  He  had  sustained  inter- 
nal injuries  from  which  he  must  die. 
He  asked  Dick  to  bring  him  a  roll  of 
papers  that  was  in  a  small  trunk  in  his 
wagon.  These  he  unwrapped,  and  tak- 
ing one  out,  which  was  an  inventory  of 
the  goods  and  money  he  had  with  him,  he 
took  a  pencil  and  wrote  on  the  margin 
"All  this  I  give  and  bequeath  to  Miriam 
VanNorth."  Carefully  wrapping  it  up 
again  and  tying  it,  he  said :  "Take  this, 
Dick,  and  give  it  to  Miriam  on  your 
wedding  day,  or,  if  you  should  never 
marry,  give  it  to  her  when  you  part ;  and, 
Dick,  tell  her  that  I  loved  her,  and 
my  boy,  I  love  you  too.  My  blessing  ov 
you  both."  This  eflort  almost  prostrated 
the  captain  and  he  laid  back  pale  and  mo- 
tionless. Dick,  with  a  strange  forbod- 
ing  in  his  heart,  went  to  the  door  of  the 
tent  and  called  Mr.  VanNorth.  He,  with 
Mrs.  VanNorth  and  Miriam,  came 
quickly.  The  captain  opened  his  eyes 
and  smiled  that  strange,  sweet  smile  that 
one  sees  on  the  faces  of  those  who  stand 
at  the  portals  of  death. 

All  were  sorely  grieved,  but  Dick  was 
overwhelmed.  Even  Miriam  could  not 
console  him.  His  first  sorrow  had  broken 
over  him  with  too  much  violence.  He  laid 
prostrate  with  the  roll  of  papers  pressed 
to  his  heart,  the  contents  of  which  he  did 
not  know.  When  he  had  sufficiently  re- 
covered, he  returned  them  to  their 
place  in  the  trunk.  They  laid  the  body 
in  the  new  made  grave,  unmarked  save 
in  the  hearts  of  those  to  whom  he  had 
been  a  true  and  unselfish  friend. 

The  emigrants  had  expected  to  see 
the  far-famed  Rockies  rise  up  like  a 
great  wall  before  them,  and  yet  they 
reached  the  summit  almost  before  they 
were  aware  of  it,  and  found  on  top  of 
this  part  of  the  great  world-ridge  a  wide 
plateau.  The  descent  was  as  gradual  as 
the  ascent.  As  they  came  on  down  the 
Snake  River  they  encountered  innu- 
merable bands  of  Indians,  who  seemed  to 
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be  gathering  from  all  parts.  It  looked 
rather  menacing  to  see  hundreds  of  In- 
dians skulking  along  the  way.  But,  as 
they  had  their  squaws  and  pappooses  and 
a  vast  number  of  ponies  with  them,  it 
was  evident  they  were  not  on  the  war 
path. 

At  last  the  timbered  section  was 
reached  and  the  forests  seemed  like  an 
enchanted  wood  after  their  long  journey 
through  the  trackless  sage-brush  plains. 
Through  Barlow's  gate,  across  the  Cas- 
cades, and  the  beautiful,  picturesque 
Willamette  Valley  lay  before  their  en- 
raptured eyes.  The  pains  and  perils 
of  the  journey  were  forgotten  and  the 
all-pervading  thought  was — Where  can 
three  hundred  and  twenty  acres  of  land 
be  found,  if  a  man  had  a  wife,  and  if  not, 
the  question  was — Where  can  the  land 
and  the  wife  both  be  found.  Wives  rep- 
resented a  land  value  in  those  days,  and 
were  sought  after  and  wedded  without 
the  usual  preliminaries.  The  VanNorths 
were  not  long  in  finding  land  and  Dick 
located  his  quarter  section  not  far  away. 

Miriam  and  Dick  had  started  out  with 
their  hearts  aglow  with  love's  young 
dream,    and    this    journey    which    had 


bronzed  and  battered  them  had  not 
dimmed  its  luster.  The  dangers  and 
hardships  which  had  strengthened  them 
physically  had  also  added  strength  and 
endurance  to  their  love.  It  was  not  now 
the  effervescing  boy  and  girl  love  that 
glowed  in  their  hearts,  but  the  deeper  love 
of  man  and  womanhood. 

When  Dick  had  erected  a  comfortable 
log  house  and  had  harvested  his  first 
crop  of  grain,  he  led  to  his  little  home 
this  girl  who  had  been  his  guiding  star 
across  the  plains,  and  who  continued  to 
be  the  guiding  star  of  his  life.  Thus 
was  laid  the  foundation  of  one  of  those 
homes  across  whose  threshhold  have 
passed  the  men  and  women  whose  biog- 
raphies are  the  history  of  the  great 
West ;  and  whose  voices  are  heard 
from  the  judge's  bench,  the  platform, 
the  pulpit,  and  in  council  chambers  of 
the  nation ;  whose  genius  has  shone 
on  the  pages  of  literature  and  on  the 
artist's  canvas ;  whose  spirit  of  in- 
vestigation has  led  them  into  the  frozen 
regions  of  the  north,  and  down  into  the 
bowels  of  the  earth  to  read  there  the  his- 
tory of  ages  past. 


At  the  Setting  of  the  Sun, 

Through  the  purple  mists  of  evening. 
With  the  sky  aglow  with  red, 

And   a   glorious   panorama 
Far   extending   overhead; 


I  can  see  a  lordly  castle, 

In  the  gorgeous  evening  sky, 

With   its    flaunting   golden   banners, 
Where  the  yellow  sun-streaks  lie. 


And  I  see,  where  light  and  shadow 
Meet  to  form  a  cloud-land  sea. 

White-capped  waves  of  pearly  beauty 
And  I  hear  their  melody. 


And  the  stern  and  dark  old  castle. 
With  its  cold  and  gloomy  walls, 

Is  our  dwelling  place,   beloved, 
Ours  are  all  its  stately  halls. 


You  as  king  rule  all  the  castle. 
Rule  a  king  upon  your  throne, 

I  as  queen  without  a  sceptre. 
Crowned  to  rule  one  heart  alone. 


But  the  rosy  light  is  fading. 
All  the  gold  has  vanished,  quite, 

And  the  sky,  dull  gray  becoming. 
Tells  me  of  approaching  night. 


Now  the  flickering  light  has  faded. 
And  I  own  the  day  is  done; 

But  in  dreams  I'm  alway  with  you. 
At  the  setting  of  the  sun. 

—I.D. 


Photo  by  courtesy  of 
J.  Mayne  Baltimore. 


Ji  View  of  the  Upper  Columbia. 


Our  Race  with  Great 
Britain  for  Leadership, 


FOUR  hundred  years  ago  the  entire 
60,000  tons  of  iron  annually ;  today 
world  produced  and  found  use  for 
it  produces  and  uses  forty  million  tons 
every  year,  a  growth  so  marvelous  as  to 
surpass  belief  were  it  not  verified  by  fig- 
ures which  cannot  be  disputed.  Four 
hundred  years  ago  the  United  States 
were  not  in  existence;  in  1585  iron  ore 
was  discovered  in  what  is  now  North 
Carolina  and  the  first  attempt  to  manu- 
facture it  was  made  in  Virginia  in  1619. 
In  1643-65  a  blast  furnace  was  built  at 
Lynn,  Mass.,  and  three  years  later  a 
forge  was  erected.  Interference  by  leg- 
islation of  the  British  parliament  stopped 
the  work  for  a  time,  but  it  was  resumed 


later,  and  in  1740  one  thousand  tons  of 
iron  were  produced.  In  1790  the  United 
States  gave  to  the  world  30,000  tons  of 
iron,  and  was  exceeded  among  iron  pro- 
ducing countries  by  Great  Britain, 
France  and  Germany.  In  1800  it  pro- 
duced 40,000  tons,  tieing  with  Germany ; 
then  it  went  forward  at  great  leaps  until 
1870,  when,  with  an  output  of  1,670,000 
tons,  it  had  passed  France  and  stood  sec- 
ond to  Great  Britain,  the  leader  of  the 
iron  world  for  four  hundred  years.  For 
about  twenty-five  years  the  two  great  na- 
tions stood  in  this  relation,  the  United 
States  gaining  a  little  one  year  to  lose 
it  another,  but  in  1890,  after  a  Titanic 
race  of  over    one    hundred    years,   we 
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forged  to  the  front  and  led  the  leader  of 
the  world  of  nations  with  the  production 
of  9,202,703  tons,  an  increase  over  the 
British  output  of  1,308,489  tons.  We  held 
the  lead  for  three  years,  but  in  1894  we 
lost  it  to  gain  it  again  in  1895,  to  lose  it 
in  1896;  but  in  1897  we  led  again,  and 
again  in  1898,  and  in  1899,  with  our  out- 
put of  13,620,703  tons,  exceeding  that  of 
Great  Britain  by  4,315,394  tons,  we  have 
put  our  great  competitor  out  of  the  race. 
This  excess  over  Great  Britain's  product 
is  greater  than  our  entire  annual  output 
of  but  fourteen  years  ago.  Verily,  for 
the  youngest  of  the  great  nations  we  have 
done  exceedingly  well,  and  we  shall  hold 
the  position  we  have  reached  because  our 


youth  gives  us  the  advantage  of  illimita- 
ble fields  of  fuel  and  ore  which  are  as 
yet  practically  untouched  and  easy  of  ac- 
cess, while  those  of  the  old  countries  in 
competition  have  been  worked  almost  to 
the  limit.  Under  such  conditions,  it  is 
safe  to  predict  that  the  United  States 
will  not  only  lead  the  world  in  iron  pro- 
duction, but  in  time  will  supply  all  the 
nations  of  the  earth  with  their  iron.  That 
this  country  has  so  rapidly  reached  first 
place  and  already  produces  nearly  thirty- 
five  per  cent  of  the  world's  product  is 
earnest  of  what  it  can  do  when  its  full 
energies  and  resources  are  brought  into 
active  operation. 

— IV.  J.  Latnpton  in  Jiinslee's, 


Physical    Hindrances    in 
Children's   School    Work. 

pr        By    Dr.    I.     Sedgwick        0 


IT  would  be  of  immeasurable  advant- 
age  to  the  teacher  to  be   equipped 
with     the     requisite    knowledge     to 
recognize   the   common   physical   imper- 
fections in  the  child     that     hinder     his 
mental  progress. 

The  newer  text-books  of  hygiene 
touch  upon  this  subject  superficially, 
and  this  is  a  great  advantage ;  but  the 
curriculum  of  our  normal  schools  should 
include  thorough  instruction  on  these 
matters.  Such  training  would  ren- 
der the  teacher's  observations  far  more 
accurate,  and  his  judgment  concerning 
the  child's  mentality  far  more  depend- 
able. 

The  child  who  reads  slowly  from  his 
book  and  adds  slowly  in  board  work, 
may  not  be  stupid,  but  may  see  so  in- 
distinctly that  he  must  study  each  letter 
and  figure  to  be  sure  of  it.  Likewise, 
the  child  considered   lacking  in  powers 


of  observation  often  does  not  get  clear 
retinal  pictures. 

The  child  who  miscalls  words  in  read- 
ing may  not  be  careless,  but  may  have 
ciliary  spasm. 

The  boy  who  rubs  his  eyes  and  is 
sleepy  after  studying  for  a  short  time, 
is  more  often  afflicted  with  eye  straia 
than  with  indolence. 

The  student  indifferent  to  his  class- 
work  and  complaining  of  dull  headaches 
and  weariness,  is  often  suffering  from 
errors  of  refraction. 

The  pupil  who  recites  badly  upon 
the  story  read  to  him,  may  not  have  been 
inattentive,  but  may  have  incipient  ear 
trouble. 

The  young  declaimer  criticised  for 
pronouncing  indistinctly,  mav  articulate 
as  well  as  his  obstructed  naso-pharynx 
will  permit,  while  the  mouth-breather 
should  be  recognized  by  every  teacher 
as  needing  immediate  medical  attention. 


By  William  Bittle  Wells. 


A  Combination 
of  Interests— 

For  the  past  two  years  there  have  been 
pubHshed  in  Portland  two  magazines, 
The  Pacific  MoNTHLvand  The  Oregon 
Native  Son,  which  have  aimed  to  cover 
practically  the  same  field.  It  was  recog- 
nized from  the  first  by  the  literary  as 
as  well  as  by  the  business  interests  of  this 
community  that  one  of  these  publications 
was  superfluous.  The  Pacific  Month- 
LY_,  however,  had  been  established  about 
a  year  before  the  publication  of  the 
Native  Son  was  begun.  Its  scope  was  so 
much  wider  than  that  of  its  rival  and 
the  support  accorded  it  by  the  people 
of  the  Northwest  had  been  so  liberal  that 
its  publishers  could  not  be  induced  to 
change  their  plans  in  order  to  bring 
about  a  consolidation  of  the  two  maga- 
zines. The  desirability  of  uniting  the 
support  which  was  being  divided  be- 
tween the  two  publications  was  fully 
appreciated,  however,  by  the  publishers 
of  both  periodicals.  The  only  difficulty 
was  in  coming  to  terms  that  would 
prove  satisfactory  to  all  parties  con- 
cerned. This,  we  are  pleased  to  say,  has 
at  last  had  been  accomplished.  With  its 
March  number  the  publication  of  The 
Oregon  Native  Son  will  be  discontinued 
as  a  separate  magazine,  and  commenc- 
ing with  its  May  number  The  Pacific 
Monthly  will  devote  a  department  to 
the  interests  of  native  sons  and  daugh- 
ters. In  this  way  the  salient  features 
of  The  Native  Son  will  be  retained,  while 
its  subscribers  will  find  in  The  Pacific 
Monthly  much  that  The  Native  Son 
did  not  attempt  to  give.  Every  effort 
will  be  made  to  keep  The  Pacific 
Monthly  up  to  a  high  standard.  It  will 
become  more  than  ever  before  the  rec- 
ognized monthly  journal  of  the  Pacific 
Northwest,  and  perhaps  it  is  not  too 
much  to  say  that  it  will  have' at  its  back 
the  united  business  and  literary  support 
of  at  least  Oregon,  if  not  Washington 


and  Idaho,  though  there  is  every  reason 
to  believe  that  these  states  will  come  into 
line.  By  business  support  we  do  not  mean 
simply  from  an  advertising  standpoint, 
but  the  magazine  has  a  right  to  expect 
that  the  people  of  these  states  who  are 
loyal  to  their  home  institutions  will  be 
generous  in  subscribing.  Up  to  the  pres- 
ent, as  far  as  The  Pacific  Monthly  is 
concerned,  these  expectations  have  been 
fully  realized.  Subscriptions  have  come 
in  in  the  most  encourag;ing manner.  With 
only  one  magazine  in  the  field,  however, 
this  encouragement  should,  and  doubt- 
less will,  be  very  much  more  marked  and 
gratifying.  The  publishers  of  The 
Pacific  Monthly  have  many  plans  for 
the  gradual  improvement  of  the  maga- 
zine until,  they  hope,  it  will  become  ab- 
solutely unique  among  monthly  periodi- 
cals. But  we  must  look  to  the  people  of 
the  Northwest,  and  especially  to  those  of 
Oregon,  for  the  support  and  encourage- 
ment which  will  enable  us  to  take  the 
next  step  forward.  The  past  justifies 
us  in  the  belief  that  we  shall  not  look 
for  this  in  vain. 

*     *     * 

An  Age  of  Transition- 
It  is  a  generally  recognized  fact  among 
those  who  have  given  the  subject  much 
thought  that  we  are  in  an  age  of  transi- 
tion. Indeed  the  changes  that  are  tak- 
ing place  along  economic  lines  are  so 
clearly  apparent  as  to  be  a  subject  for 
discussion  among  all  classes  and  to  call 
forth  comment  from  newspapers  the 
world  over.  In  a  certain  degree,  of 
course,  every  age  is  full  of  transitions. 
The  world  and  its  social  structure  are 
constantly  undergoing  changes,  but  the 
beginning  of  the  twentieth  century  seems 
to  stand  out  so  prominently  in  this  re- 
spect that  we  are  forced  to  call  it  a 
transitory  period.  Only  within  the  last 
few  years  our  government,  whether  for 
good  or  evil,  has  departed  from  some  of 
its  time-honored  traditions  and  has  be- 


OUR  POINT  OF  VIEW 


255 


come  a  "world  power."  Almost  every 
day  we  are  establishing  precedents  which 
must  have  great  influence  in  determin- 
ing future  action.  A  transition  from  one 
theory  of  governmental  policy  to  an- 
other radically  different  is  taking  place 
before  our  eyes.  Whether  this  transi- 
tion is  good  or  bad,  whether  it  will  end 
in  a  higher,  more  enlightened  form  of 
government  and  ultimate  good  to  the 
people  on  whom  the  government  rests, 
or  whether  it  will  be  a  deplorable  back- 
ward step,  resulting  in  the  subversion  of 
popular  government,  is  not  for  us  to  say. 
No  man  can  look  into  the  future.  Of 
course  we  can,  to  a  certam  extent,  judge 
the  future  by  the  past.  Yet  there  is  no 
absolute  criterion  in  the  past  for  present 
conditions.  It  is  folly  to  apply  anti-de- 
luvian  experiences,  as  it  were,  to  twen- 
tieth century  people.  We  are  not  fools. 
The  world  has  made  progress  since  then 
and  it  always  will  advance.  The  opti- 
mist, therefore,  sees  only  good  in  the 
steps  recently  taken,  though  he  recog- 
!iizes  the  dangers  that  threaten  every 
progressive  movement.  For  to  him  the 
transition  that  is  taking  place  not  only  in 
our  own  governmental  policy,  but  in  that 
of  other  nations  as  well,  is  a  step  toward 
the  ideal — one  government  over  the  en- 
tire world  and  free  trade  between  all 
peoples.  The  elimination  of  competi- 
tion, and  hence  ultimate  government 
ownership  of  all  forms  of  industry,  is 
clearly  a  step  in  this  direction  and  co- 
incident with  changes  in  governmental 
conditions.  Nothing  could  point  more 
imperiously  to  this  deduction  than  the 
recent  formation  of  so  many  gigantic 
trusts.  Trusts  may  be  bad  in  their  im- 
mediate effects,  but  who  shall  say  that 
these  great  combinations  are  not  along 
the  lines  of  true  economic  progress? 
Certainly  it  is  not  for  us  who  have  no 
perspective  whatever  to  give  a  verdict. 
This  should  be  left  to  the  future. 


••Tell  the  Truth**- 

One  of  the  greatest  sentences  ever 
uttered  by  any  of  our  great  men  were 
the  three  simple  words  that  form  the 
subject  of  this  paragraph.  They  were 
said  by  Grover  Cleveland  upon  a  mem- 
orable occasion  and  lifted  him  at  once 
into  the  same  high  plane  of  nobility  that 
Henry  Clay  took  when  he  said :  "I  would 
rather  be  right  than  be  president."  The 
very  fact  that  these  men  uttered  these 
words  when  they  did  are  proofs  suffi- 
cient of  their  greatness  and  nobility  of 
character.  No  insignificant  character, 
no  liar  would  have  thought  of  them. 
They  are  instinct  with  greatness,  and 
the  kind  of  greatness  that  is  needed  by 
our  public  men  of  today.  If  public  offi- 
cials would  place  these  two  sentences 
before  themselves  as  living  maxims,  we 
would  hear  very  little  about  derelict 
duty  and  misappropriation  of  funds. 
"Tell  the  truth."  These  words  have  the 
genuine  ring.  They  are  full  of  signifi- 
cance— a  maxim  for  the  world.  "Tell 
the  truth" — a  sublime  sentence  and  the 
key,  according  to  many  of  the  most 
prominent  men  in  the  country,  to  news- 
paper improvement  in  this  century ;  for 
the  almost  unanimous  answer  came, 
when  these  men  were  asked  how  the 
newspapers  could  be  improved, — "Tell 
the  truth."  Theodore  Thomas,  when 
a  request  was  recently  sent  to  him 
by  a  newspaper  man  "to  name  the  two 
things  that  should  most  be  desired  and 
sought  after  by  the  American  people  in 
the  twentieth  century,"  immediately  re- 
plied "honesty  and  truthfulness."  These 
three  men  have  recognized  the  great  and 
crying  need  of  their  times,  the  great  need, 
indeed,  of  humanity  as  a  whole.  Cleve- 
land would  have  an  undying  claim  on 
posterity  if  it  were  for  no  other  reason 
than  that  he  gave  force  and  dignity  and 
beauty  and  manliness  to  those  three 
words  when  lies  and  calumnies  were  be- 
ing circulated  about  him  throughout  the 
land.  "Tell  the  truth"  should  be  shouted 
aloud  to  men  from  the  housetops  until 
the  words  would  ring  in  their  ears  for- 
ever. 
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Teach  Us  What  We  Shall  Do  Unto  the  Child. 

By  George  M.  Gage. 


In  birth  and  death  seem  to  be  en- 
wrapped the  two  greatest  mysteries  of 
humanity.  Whence  we  come,  and 
whither  we  go,  are,  in  anything  hke  de- 
tail, unanswered  and  unanswerable.  We 
believe  that  God  is  our  Father,  that  from 
Him  we  came,  and  to  Him  we  return ; 
that  in  Him  we  have  our  being.  But 
when  it  comes  to  details,  what  was  the 
before,  and  what  is  to  be  the  hereafter, 
here  the  light  we  have  is  fragmentary. 
Enough  we  know  to  inspire  faith  and 
hope  and  love,  and  in  these  we  are  privi- 
leged to  walk.  Our  love  for  the  Father 
leads  us  to  trust  for  the  present "  and 
for  the  future.  And  because  of  these 
conditions,  the  greatest  differences  of 
opinion  as  to  the  character  with  which 
we  come  into  the  world,  and  the  actual 
character  which  we  take  out  of  it  have 
always  existed.  Over  the  mysteries  of 
the  cradle  and  the  mysteries  of  the  tomb 
philosophers  and  theologians  have  en- 
gaged in  combat  and  are  combating  to- 
day. 

All  this  is  said  by  way  of  introduction 
to  the  question,  what  is  the  child  ?  What 
character  does  he  bring  with  him  from 
the  God  who  breathed  into  him  the 
breath  of  life,  and  made  him  a  living 
creature?  If  we  admit  that  this  life 
came  from  his  heavenly  Father,  what 
kind  of  a  life,  what  kind  of  a  being  did 
this  Father  give  him?  Of  course,  the 
child  has  been  discoursed  upon  from  many 
points  of  view.  He  has  been  considered 
by  some  as  the  offspring  of  God,  but 
born  under  condemnation.  His  tenden- 
cies have  been  described  as  prone  to  evil. 
If  not  in  his  beginning  a  transgressor, 
he  is  yet  born  in  sin,  and  only  by  rather 
forced  construction  could  theology  see 
him  placed  in  his  little  grave  and  sav 
that  his  spirit  was  safe  in  the  bosom  of 
his  Father.     Wordsworth  wrote: 


"Our  birth  is  but  a  sleep  and  a  forgetting; 

The  soul  that  rises  with  us,  our  life's  star, 
Hath  had  elsewhere  its  setting. 

And  Cometh  from  afar; 
Not  in  entire  forgetfulness, 

And  not  in  utter  nakedness, 
But  trailing  clouds  of  glory,  do  we  come 

From  God,  who  is  our  home; 
Heaven  lies  about  us  in  our  infancy!" 

There  is  a  beautiful  Jewish  legend, 
that  before  entering  this  world,  the  soul 
of  a  child  has  seen  all  of  heaven  and  hell, 
of  past,  present,  and  future;  but  that, 
as  the  angel  strikes  it  on  the  mouth  to 
waken  it  into  this  world,  all  of  the  other 
has  passed  from  the  mind. 

It  was  when  the  Pharisees  stood  about 
Jesus  seeking  to  entrap  him  with  ques- 
tions concerning  marriage  and  divorce, 
that  the  loving  mothers  brought  to  him 
their  infants  that  he  might  touch  them, 
and  when  his  disciples  rebuked  them, 
he  was  much  displeased,  and  said  unto 
them,  "Suffer  the  little  children  to  come 
unto  me,  forbid  them  not ;  for  of  such  is 
the  kingdom  of  God."  I  cannot  forbear 
quoting  here  the  charmmg  poem  of  Al- 
gernon Charles  Swinburne: 

"Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven," 

No  glory  that  ever  was  shed 
From  the  crowning  star  of  the  seven 

That  crown  the  north  world's  head. 

No  word  that  ever  was  spoken 

Of  human  or  godlike  tongue. 
Gave  ever  such  godlike  token 

Since  human  harps  were  strung. 

No  sign  that  ever  was  given 

To  faithful  or  faithless  eyes. 
Showed  ever  beyond  clouds  riven 

So  clear  a  paradise. 

Earth's  creeds  may  be  seventy  times  seven, 
And  blood  have  defiled  each  creed; 

If  of  such  be  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 
It  must  be  heaven  indeed." 

It  is  hardly  necessarv  to  say,  that  in 
child-nurture  and  child-culture,  great 
differences  arise  from  the  differing  ways 
in  which  educators  have  viewed  the  child. 
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If  one  believes,  what  in  a  large  sense  is 
true,  that  the  child  is  a  little  animal, 
and  if  he  accepts  that  as  a  truth  so  im- 
portant as  to  cause  it  solely  or  prin- 
cipally to  govern  in  his  relation  to  him, 
in  that  case  his  actions  as  parent  or 
teacher  will  be  such  as  to  develop  that 
which  is  animal.  There  is  no  recognition 
of  spirit,  and  no  spiritual  development. 
The  child  may  "increase  in  stature,"  but 
hardly  "in  wisdom,"  to  say  nothing  of 
"favor  with  God  and  man."  On  the 
contrary,  the  child  being  looked  upon  as 
in  truth,  the  offspring  of  God,  the  child 
of  the  Heavenly  Father,  of  Him  who  is 
a  spirit,  and  as  in  a  much  more  import- 
ant sense  than  any  other,  a  spiritual  be- 
ing, the  attitude  of  the  father,  mother, 
and  teacher  in  their  relations  toward  him 
^ill  be  of  the  most  sacred  and  reveren- 
tial kind.  The  mother  who  folds  her 
child  to  her  bosom,  and  calms  it  into  the 
sweet  oblivion  of  sleep,  with  the  thought 
gladdening  her  heart  that  it  is  God's  own 
child,  and  therefore  a  God-child ;  the 
father  who  enters  into  the  childish 
plays  and  the  mirth  of  his  boy  with  the 
constant  joyous  feeling,  that  the  boy  is, 
in  a  much  more  important  sense  the  off- 
spring of  the  Heavenly  Father  than  his 
own ;  the  teacher  who  receives  into  the 
kindergarten  the  tender  heaven-sent 
infant  to  be  led  gently  and  sympa- 
thetically by  mother  plays  and  simple 
lessons  winsomely  up  to  the  sterner 
school  days, — these,  each  and  all,  are 
moving  along  an  educational  pathway 
which  means  in  relation  to  individual  and 
racial  development  something  very  far 
removed  from  any  results  which  will  be 
attained  by  methods  of  training  which 
proceed  upon  the  hypothesis  that  the 
child  is  chiefly  animal,  that  he  may  as 
well  go  through  the  infantile  stages  of 
life  as  though  he  were  an  animal  and 
be  "broken  into"  intellectual  work,  if 
ever,  when  he  is  "old  enough,"  and  that 
the  spiritual  life  is  to  come,  if  it  shall 
come  at  all,  not  as  by  natural  develop- 
ment, but  rather  by  an  awakening  from 
spiritual  death  to  spiritual  life. 

It  is  along  the  line  which  recognizes 
in  the  child  elements  of  celestial  origin, 
and  which  thus  recognizes  the  real 
Fatherhood  of  God,  that  the  great  re- 
formers in  educational  methods  and  sys- 
tems have  universally  wrought.  I  know 
of  not  a  single  exception.    What  deeper 


conviction  inspired  Comenius,  or  Pesta- 
lozzi,  or  Froebel,  or  Horace  Mann? 
Study  their  lives,  observing  the  motives 
by  whic  hthey  were  actuated,  the  princi- 
ples and  methods  which  they  illustrated. 
Read  their  writings,  and  note  the  spirit 
which  runs  through  them  all.  These 
men  left  an  impress  in  regard  to  methods 
of  instruction  and  school  systems  which 
has  been  felt  the  world  over.  They  live 
in  millions  of  schoolrooms  and  house- 
holds, live  beneficially,  illuminating  and 
cheering  hearthstones,  pouring  the  oil 
of  gladness  into  the  hearts  of  children 
and  ushering  in  brighter  and  better 
things  for  the  people  of  all  the  nations. 
It  is  impracticable  in  an  article  not 
too  lengthy,  to  do  justice  to  this  theme 
in  its  natural  conclusions.  I  desire  to 
show,  in  another  paper,  how  thoroughly  I 
am  sustained  by  the  lives  and  writings  of 
the  four  great  educators  whose  names  I 
have  barely  mentioned,  in  the  statement 
I  have  made  in  regard  to  the  tender, 
loving,  sacred  point  of  view  from  which 
they  saw  the  child.  Never,  I  think,  can 
the  child,  the  universal  child,  every- 
body's child,  be  said  to  come,  in  coming 
to  his  earthly  life,  into  his  full,  God-in- 
tended birthright  until  he  shall  be  re- 
garded initiatively  as  sent  from  heaven, 
a  member  of  God's  family. 

^  >f;  :|c 

The  Tough  £«lement 
in  Politics. 

There  has  been  a  great  deal  written 
and  said  lately  on  the  political  situa- 
tion, or  situations,  for  they  are  various 
and  have  been  discussed  by  many  prom- 
inent republicans  and  democrats.  Of 
course  the  other  political  parties,  if  there 
are  any,  have  no  political  situations  to 
discuss  so  they  refrain  from  discussing 
them. 

But  there  is  one  problem  or  situa- 
tion that  is  seldom,  if  ever,  discussed  by 
our  party  leaders,  and  yet  it  is  always 
confronting  us  and,  at  least,  does  not 
become  any  less  serious. 

This  may  properly  be  called  the 
tough  element  in  politics.  It  exists  in 
a  greater  of  less  degree  in  both  parties 
and  sometimes  developes  and  maintains 
considerable  power,  as  in  the  case  of 
Tammany,  which  is  probably  the  greatest 
example  of  this  on  earth.  It  owes  its 
power  solely  to  the    toughest    kind    of 
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toughness  unrelieved  by  any  disguise  or 
compromise  whatever.  It  may  not  be 
quite  proper  to  say  that  Tammany  owes 
its  power  solely  to  its  "toughness."  Of 
course,  as  far  as  the  organization  itself, 
is  concerned,  it  is  strictly  true.  But  it 
is  able  to  control  New  York  city  simply 
because  of  the  apathy  of  the  good  people 
of  that  city,  and  their  lack  of  organiza- 
tion and  concentration  against  this 
scourge  of  civilization.  For,  of  course, 
no  thinking  man  or  woman  doubts  for 
a  moment  that  there  are  enough  good 
people  in  that  great  city,  that  is,  enough 
who  are  opposed  to  Tammany,  to  sweep 
that  organization  of  crime  out  of  power 
and  keep  it  out.  To  argue  otherwise 
would  be  to  say  that  New  York  had 
^one  to  the  devil  hopelessly  and  abso- 
lutely. 

Sometimes  this  tougn  element,  or  part 
of  it,  from  both  parties  runs  off  on  some 
insane  idea,  organizes  a  party,  nominates 
a  national  ticket,  makes  a  little  show  at 
election  and  immediately  settles  down 
into  oblivion  again,  which  is  its  only 
proper  place.  Of  this  the  late  Debs 
party  is  an  example.  Now  it  is  barely 
possible  that  some  man  who  is  neither 
a  tough  nor  a  fool  voted  for  Debs  for 
President,  but  if  so  he  is  one  who  de- 
pends on  some  one  else  to  do  his  think- 
ing, and  the  reason  a  man  does  that 
is  because  he  has  not  the  capacity  to 
do  anything  of  that  kind  himself.  Of 
course  there  was  nothing  alarming  in 
the  Debs  movement  because  it  was  too 
insignificant  to  be  alarming,  but  it 
shows  how  utterly  incapable  some  men 
are  of  making  any  intelligent  use  of  the 
ballot. 

There  is  another  way  in  which  the 
tough  element  creeps  into  politics,  and 
that  is  in  the  appointing  power.  Not 
that  men  who  are  generally  elected  to 
important  offices  are  anxious  to  appoint 


toughs  to  fill  the  places  they  control, 
but  they  are  often  almost  forced  by 
circumstances  to  do  so.  After  election 
a  party  leader — not  a  very  worthy  man, 
perhaps,  but  a  party  leader — comes  to 
the  successful  candidate  and  says  "Now 
here  is  Mr.  Beermonger.  He  worked  hard 
for  the  party  besides  contributing  ten 
dollars  to  the  campaign  fund  and  we 
must  give  him  a  good  job."  The  newly 
elected  may  be  already  looking  toward 
re-election  or  he  may  aspire  to  a  higher 
office  and  he  must  please  the  party 
"leader"  and  must  also  respect  the  "in- 
fluence" of  Mr.  Beermonger,  who  keeps 
a  saloon  in  a  "tough"  locality  and  who 
not  only  contributed  ten  of  his  precious 
dollars,  but  delivered  the  votes  of  Red- 
nosed  Pete,  Rickety  Jim  and  several 
other  well-known  "politicians"  who  have 
been  honored  with  aliases  and  who  also 
"work"  in  a  campaign. 

So.  Mr.  Beermonger  is  given  the  office 
of  license  collector  which  he  fills  without 
any  honor  to  himself  or  anyone  else  and 
also  without  neglecting  his  saloon  busi- 
ness. This  element  is  as  much  of  a  curse 
to  a  party  as  it  is  to  a  community, 
but  it  is  not  clear  that  there  is  any  way 
to  get  rid  of  it  under  present  condi- 
tions, nor  is  it  at  all  evident  that  any 
party  is  straining  itself  to  find  a  way. 
But  is  certain  that  the  party  that  can 
absolutely  and  finally  shake  off  the  tough 
element  will  soon  be  the  party.  It  will 
suffer  defeat  once,  perhaps  twice.  But 
as  soon  as  it  is  known  that  the  incubus 
has  really  been  shaken  off,  the  respectable 
people  of  all  parties  will  rally  to  its 
support  and  will  carry  it  to  a  victory 
which  shall  be  final  and  decisive.  Where 
is  the  party  with  the  courage  to  begin  a 
crusade  against  this  element  whose  only 
tendency  is  toward  degradation  and  de- 
struction ? 

Charles  /C-  Burnside. 


'Tis    not    in    battles    that    from    youth    we  train 
The  governor  who  must  be  wise  and  good, 
And  temper  with  the  sternness  of  the  brain, 
Thoughts    motherly,    and    meek   as    womanhood. 
Wisdom  doth  live  with  children  round  her  knees: 
Books,  leisure,  perfect  freedom,  and  the  talk 
Man  holds  with  week-aay  man  in  the  hourly  walk 
Of  the  mind's  business:   these  are  the  degrees 
By  which  true   Sway  doth   mount;    this  is  the  stalk 
True  Power  doth  grow  on;   and  her  rights  are   these. 

— IVordsworth. 
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"To  no  one  mind  is  it  given  to  discern  the 
totality  of  truth.**— James. 


Is  it  because  truth  is  many-sided?  Is 
it  because  the  finite  mind  cannot  grasp 
the  Infinite?  Whatever  the  reason  for 
this  mortal  Hmitation  may  be,  there  is 
no  denying  that  James  is  right.  And 
yet  each  mind  can  discern  enough  of  the 
truth,  if  so  willed,  to  insure  the  soul's 
salvation. 

"I  am  the  truth,"  saith  the  Christ,  but 
by  what  devious  paths  do  we  follow  him. 
No  man  treads  in  another's  steps,  no 
man  sees  with  another's  eyes,  or  hears 
with  another's  ears,  yet  each  glimpses 
some  ray  of  truth,  be  it  ever  so  faint, 
or  so  brightly  beaming.  And  if  he  strives 
to  walk  by  the  light  of  that  ray  he  will 
find  the  pathway  widening  as  he  pro- 
gresses, and  growing  in  beauty  and 
brightness  as  the  days  go  by.  The  world 
is  hungry  for  the  truth.  The  cry  goes  up 
continually  and  with  ever  increasing  ear- 
nestness, for  light,  more  light.  For  men 
are  blind  from  the  beginning,  and  deaf. 
They  stand  fronting  their  own  shadows, 
and,  beholding  only  the  darkness  thereof, 
deny  the  glory  of  the  "Light  which 
lighteth  every  man  that  cometh  into  the 
world"  if  he  will  but  turn  from  the  con- 
tinuous contemplation  of  error  and  rec- 
ognize the  truth  for  which  in  reality  his 
soul  thirsts  and  hungers.  If  he  will 
listen,  not  to  the  commotion  of  sound  that 
results  from  the  clash  of  material  things, 
but  to  that  "still  voice"  that  is  best  heard 
when  the  ear  is  sealed  to  earth-born 
voices,  he  will  grow  in  comprehension 
of  the  deeper  meaning  of  life,  and  its  mys- 
teries will  become  a  luminous  harmony  to 
him. 

In  this  enlightened  age  no  man  looks 
for  truth  at  the  bottom  of  the  well. 
Neither  is  it  necessary  to  scale  the  bar- 
ren wind-swept  heights  away  from  the 
world  of  human  lore  and  brotherhood, 
toiling  upward  with  bruised  feet  and 
bleeding  palms  to  die  grasping  a  single 
white  feather  from  the  wing  of  truth. 


isolated  from  all  that  makes  life  dear  and 
death  worth  while.  It  is  coming  to  be. 
commonly  recogninzed  that  Christ  is  close 
at  hand — that  truth  is  here,  within  totich. 
That  man  has  but  to  be  quickened 
spiritually  to  discern  its  presence.  "God 
has  always  beenrevealing  himself  increas- 
ingly to  man.  The  very  progress  of  all 
knowledge  depends  on  the  degree  in 
which  man  is  able  to  recognize  and  re- 
ceive his  revelation,"  writes  one  who 
has  grasped  the  "Spiritual  significance" 
of  life  here  and  hereafter.  The  Christ 
ideal  grows  upon  the  vision  of  the  human 
soul.  The  truth  that  was  put  in  words 
nearly  two  thousand  years  ago  thrills 
through  the  world's  heart  today  as  never 
before,  and  men  read  the  gospel  and  find 
it  vivid  and  glowing.  It  is  no  longer 
an  abstract  theory  but  an  actuality — a 
moving  force,  a  beautiful  living  verity, 
"That  light  that  lighteth  every  man 
that  cometh  into  the  world." 

Oraarv. 


The  Home  MaKer. 

rt 

Woman's  mental,  as  surely  as  hei^ 
physical  qualities  call  her  to  the  home 
life  as  her  special  and  peculiar  work,  says 
the  author  of  "True  Womanhood."  It 
is  not  that  she  can  do  nothing  else,  but 
that  she  can  do  this  as  no  other  can.  If 
she  does  not  make  home,  home  cannot  be 
made.  The  world  needs  her  there.  Her 
on  heart  calls  her  to  do  it.  Man's 
heart  and  life  need  just  the  influence 
in  the  home  which  woman  alone  can 
bring.  In  all  else  that  she  can  add  he 
will  applaude  and  aid.  But  from  home 
he  may  not  lose  her.  The  world's  civili- 
zation, the  molding  of  the  ages  to  come, 
depend  on  the  distinctively  woman 
qualities  of  mind  acting  in  their  highest 
beauty  and  perfection  m  human  homes. 
— Baptist  Outlook. 


The  Age  of  the 

This  is  the  age  of  the  boarding  house 
and  the  hotel.  Home  hfe  in  the  old  tim( 
acceptance  of  the  term  is  rapidly  ceas- 
ing to  be.  The  family  fireside  is  become 
but  a  shadowy  sentiment.  There  is 
neither  time  nor  inclination,  apparently, 
to  hold  to  the  old-fashioned  idea  of  do- 
mestic comfort.  Men  find  in  the  well-ap- 
pointed club  a  freedom  from  responsi- 
bility which  a  highly  cultivated  modern 
selfishness  demands,  and  regards  as  a 
legitimate  reward  for  daily  exertion. 
The  modern  woman,  too,  whose  chief 
aim  seems,  to  an  interested  outsider,  to 
be  to  ape  man  and  rob  him  of  all  his 
long-cherished  prerogatives,  is  beginning 
to  build  clubhouses'  after  the  most  ap- 
proved masculine  plan.  The  fashionable 
club,  the  boarding  house  and  the  family 
hotel  have  so  far  superseded  the  home 
that  we  as  a  people  are  in  danger  of  for- 
getting much  that  endeared  that  word 
to  our  parents  and  grandparents. 

If  James  Howard  Payne  were  living 
today  it  is  a  question  whether  or  not  he 
would  have  had  sufficient  sentiment  to 
write  "Home,  Sweet  Home."  For  sen- 
timent of  this  nature  seems  already  wan- 
ing. "The  charm  from  the  skies"  has  all 
but  vanished,  and  the  homely  hearth- 
stone that  was  to  our  ancestors  an  alter 
upon  which  burned  with  a  steady  radi- 
ance the  fires  of  family  afifection  and 
domestic  content  is  no  longer  hallowed 
as  of  old. 

Home  life  entails  responsibility.  This 
is  the  secret  of  the  growing  popularity 
of  the  boarding  house,  the  hotel  and  the 
club.  For  responsibility,  practical  re- 
sponsibility is  regarded  by  the  modern 
wife  and  mother  generally  as  a  disagree- 
able and  unkind  imposition  of  fate  that 
one  is  free  to  ignore,  or  to  get  rid  of,  as 
the  case  may  be. 

Theoretically,  of  course,  she  is  quite 
willing  to  take  it  up  and  discuss  it  from 
every  point  of  view,  and  at  length  in 
her  clubs,  societies  and  multiplied  organi- 
zations, and  to  write  exhaustive  papers 


Boarding  House. 

about  it  for  publication  in  the  daily  press 
and  the  magazines,  salving  her  con- 
science, if  she  has  any,  with  words, 
which  are  so  much  eaiser  than  deeds. 
When  it  comes  to  actual  effort,  to  the  real 
bearing  of  domestic  burdens,  the  dis- 
charge of  household  duties  she  is  mutely 
inactive.  And  in  this  course  she 
bravely  imitated  by  her  husband  and 
brother.  If  the  modern  woman  is  self- 
ish, the  modern  man  is  not  less  so,  for 
in  the  providing  and  keeping  of  the  home 
he  must  do  his  part.  That  he  prefers 
not  to  do  it,  is  evidenced  undeniably. 
He  is  too  busy  making  money  and  spend- 
ing it  to  care  very  greatly  about  such 
antiquated  notions  as  domestic  happiness 
and  home  comfort.  The  pursuit,  capture 
and  redistribution  of  the  almighty  and 
elusive  dollar  is  at  once  so  exciting  and 
absorbing  that  he  is  left  neither  time 
nor  inclination  to  cumber  himself  with 
family  cares.  Consequently  he  either 
evades  matrimony  altogether  or  else 
shelters  his  wife  and  possible  children 
in  a  hotel  or  a  boarding  house. 

There  are  people,  it  is  true,  yet  left 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth  who  are  so 
far  behind  the  age  that  they  have  not 
succumbed  to  the  boarding  house  habit, 
who  still  prefer  to  be  burdened  with  the 
responsibilities  of  a  house  and  family. 
And  there  are  a  few  who  even  go  to  the 
length  of  asserting  that  these  responsi- 
bilities are  sweet  and  much  to  be  desired, 
charming  young  mothers  who  eschew 
woman's  clubs  and  claim  to  find  the  or- 
dering of  a  home  and  the  rearing  of  chil- 
dren occupations  as  delightful  as  they 
are  exacting,  husbands  and  fathers  to 
whom  the  outer  world  affords  no  at- 
tractions strong  enough  to  annul  the  in- 
fluence of  the  domestic  hearth.  And 
these,  few  though  they  be  and  decreas- 
ing in  number  year  by  year,  are  the  salt 
of  the  earth.  In  them  lies  the  hope  of 
the  race — ^the  redemption  of  mankind 
from  its  overweening  selfishness. 

George  Melvin^ 


Minnie  Maddern  Fiske  can  have  noth- 
ing to  complain  of  so  far  as  this  partic- 
ular part  of  the  Pacific  coast  is  con- 
cerned. Portland  gave  her  an  enthu- 
siastic welcome,  and  eager  audiences 
packed  the  Marquam  every  performance. 
"As  Becky  Sharp  she  was  perfectly  ir- 
resistible," said  the  pretty  matinee  girl 
whose  opinion  is  not  to  be  despised. 
"If  I  had  been  a  man  I  should  certainly 
have  gone  down  on  my  knees  to  her." 

"I  never  realized,"  remarked  the 
pretty  girl's  brother,  "how  disagreeable 
Thackery's  heroine  was  until  I  saw 
Becky  on  the  stage.  She  had  not  one 
redeeming  feature." 

That  the  people  of  Portland  appreciate 
to  the  full  the  best  productions  of  the  day 
is  evidenced  by  the  manner  in  which  they 
received  Mrs.  Fiske  and  her  excellent 
company. 

George  Bernard  Shaw,  the  play- 
wright, is  several  other  things  besides 
the  writer  of  alleged  dramas.  Political 
reformer,  novelist,  musical,  art,  and  dra- 
matic critic — he  is  all  these,  but  above 
all,  and  in  addition  thereto,  he  is  a  born 
debater.  He  is  declared  by  those  who 
know  him  best  to  be  as  nearly  devoid 
of  sentiment  as  a  man  may  be.  It  is 
neither  enthusiasm  nor  oratory  that 
gives  him  power  as  a  speaker,  but  simply 
his  clear  intellect.  "His  words  are  cold 
as  steel  and  they  cut."  Concerning  his 
dramas,  the  critics  agree  that  this  same 
Bernard  Shaw  who  rails  at  Shakspeare 
because  "his  ideas  are  so  ordinary  and 
his  philosophy  so  obvious,"  writes  very 
good  dialogues  but  plays — never ! 
*       *       * 

Ada  Rehan  has  scored  her  greatest 
success,  if  the  popular  taste  is  to  be  cred- 
ited, in  "Sweet  Nell  of     Old     Drury." 


She  is,  according  to  the  critics,  an  ideal 
Nell  Gynn,  and  in  the  portrayal  of  this 
always  interesting  character,  leaves 
nothing  to  be  desired. 

*  *       * 

The  actor-author,  William  Gillette, 
has  scored  a  success  as  Sherlock  Holmes, 
in  the  dramatized  production  of  Conan 
Doyle's  matchless  creation.  William 
Gillette,  in  addition  to  being  an  exceed- 
ingly clever  actor,  is  one  of  the  most 
successful  play-wrights  of  the  present 
day.  Six  of  his  plays  are  now  being 
nightly  produced  in  England  and 
America.  Two  of  the  greatest  war 
dramas  on  the  boards  are  the  results  of 

his  labors. 

*  *       * 

Sousa's  return  was  one  of  the  events 
in  local  musical  life.  He  was  preceded 
by  Lenora  Jackson,  the  charming  violin- 
ist, who  came  under  the  auspices  of  the 
musical  club.  Speaking  of  the  musical 
club  reminds  me  of  a  Portland  musical 
organization  that  is  deserving  of  almost 
unbounded  praise  at  the  hands  of  the 
public.  I  refer  to  the  Symphony  Orches- 
tra. It  is  doing  much  to  raise  the  mu- 
sical standard  of  this  city,  and  great 
credit  is  due  to  Mr.  Charles  L.  Brown, 
its  efficient  director,  for  his  untiring  ef- 
forts in  that  direction.  The  last  con- 
cert was  the  best  attended  of  the  sea- 
son, and  the  orchestra  itself  plays  in  a 
manner  that  would  be  a  credit  to  a  very 
much  larger  city.  Any  mention  of  the 
Symphony  Orchestra  recalls  to  my 
mind  the  fact  that  this  organization 
would  be  impossible  but  for  the  pat- 
ronage of  some  of  our  wealthy  citizens, 
and  especially  to  Mr.  W.  D.  Wheel- 
wright, to  whom  the  musicians  of  this 
city  and  the  music-loving  public  as  well 
owe  a  great  debt  of  gratitude. 


Happiness. 


Oft  she  is  a  phantom  shimmering 
Which  you  farther  from  you  drive 

If  you  follow  up  its  glimmering 
And  for  its  possession  strive. 


And  oft  she  comes  in  substance  real 

Without  a  strife,  without  appeal, 
Comes  in  your  heart,  not  in  your  thought, 
As  she  appears  unwooed,  unsought. 

— Mndrew  Pranzen 
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Conducted  by  Davis  Parker  Leach. 


The"  Nugget"  Series. 

Fi\c  volumes,  uniform  size  and  style 
Zy&  ^  SV?> !  green  flexible  cloth,  gilt  top 
45  cents  per  volume.  Ford,  Howard  & 
Hurlburt,  47  East  Tenth  St.,  New  York. 

The  five  volumes  composing  this  series 
are  "Don't  Worry  Nuggets,"  with  port- 
rait of  Emerson  and  selections  from  Epi- 
ctetus,  Emerson,  George  Eliot,  and 
Robert  Browning,  gathered  by  Jeanne 
G.  Pennington ;  "Patriotic  Nuggets," 
with  portrait  of  Washington  and  selec- 
tions from  Franklin,  Washington,  Jef- 
ferson, Webster,  Lincoln,  and  Beecher, 
gathered  by  John  R.  Howard ;  "Educa- 
tional Nuggets,"  with  portrait  of  Plato, 
and  selections  from  Plato,  Aristotle, 
Rousseau,  Herbart,  Harris,  Butler  and 
Eliot,  gathered  by  John  R.  Howard ; 
"Philosophic  Nuggets,"  with  portrait  of 
Carlyle,  and  selections  from  Carlyle, 
Ruskin,  Charles  Kingsley,  and  Amiel, 
gathered  by  Jeanne  G.  Pennington,  and 
"Historical  Nuggets,"  with  portrait  of 
Macaulay,  and  selections  from  Macaulay, 
Stanley,  Fronde,  Fiske,  Armstrong,  and 
Emerson,  gathered  by  John  R  .  Howard. 

The  volumes  are  of  a  convenient  size 
and  show  evidence  of  very  careful  compi- 
lation, as  a  rule  the  selections  are  not  to 
be  found  in  larger  and  more  pretentious 
books  of  the  same  character.  They  are, 
in  reality,"nuggets,"  and  wil  be  appre- 
ciated by  all  who  have  occasion  to  refer 
to  such  books.  They  are  especially 
valuable  to  the  teacher  and  writer,  as 
they  are  full  of  selections  that  are  rich 
in  suggestion  .  One  of  the  striking  char- 
acteristics of  these  little  books  is  that 
they  are  up  to  date,  both  as  regards  the 
authors  from  whom  the  selections  are 
taken,  and  the  nature  of  the  selections 
themselves.  These  facts  are  impressed 
upon  the  reader  at  first  glance.  Ameri- 
can writers,  it  will  be  n  iced,  are  given 
the  prominence  which  is     istly  due  them. 


On  the  whole,  it  is  doubtful  if  there  are 
any  other  books  of  the  kind  published 
that  are  more  pleasing  and  satisfactory. 

W.  H.  S. 


A  Priest  and  a  Women, 

By  Landis  Ayr. 
The  Abbey  Press,  Ne'w  York. 

The  problem  of  taking  vows  of  celibacy 
by  the  clergy  is  decorously  and  grace- 
fully brought  forward  in  this  entertain- 
ing romance.  The  author  carefully 
avoids  expressing  his  opinions  and 
leaves  the  reader  to  form  his  own  con- 
clusions. This  may  be  the  most  prudent 
course,  where  the  arguments  on  both 
sides  seem  unanswerable. 

The  story  has  to  do  with  a  spiritually 
minded  young  rector,  St.  Clair  Madison,, 
who  has  made  vows  of  celibacy.  His 
has  been  a  peaceful  and  satisfactory  life 
devoted  to  parish  work,  until  he  meets 
a  beautiful  young  woman  who  has  sought 
his  counsel  and  spiritual  consolation.  He 
recognizes  in  her  his  ideal  of  woman- 
hood, the  whole  current  of  his  life  is 
changed,  and  the  conflict  of  the  ascetic 
and  the  man  in  him  is  the  motive  of  the 
romance. 

As  a  contrast  to  the  rector,  Cheever 
Gray,  his  old  friend  and  college  chum, 
stands  out  as  the  worldly-minded  young 
man  without  a  purpose,  naturally  good, 
but  decidedly  human.  He  is  exceedingly 
lifelike,  and  gives  a  cheerful  tone  tO' 
the  narrative.  The  village  gossip  is  well 
drawn,  as  are  several  others  who  figure 
in  the  novel.  In  fact,  characterization  is; 
the  strong  feature  of  the  book. 

The  plot  is  well  worked  out.  The  scenes 
are  dramatic,  but  not  overdrawn,  and 
with  the  exception  of  a  tendency  to  de- 
scend to  trivialities  and  slang,  the  au- 
thor has  done  very  creditable  work. 
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The  Training  of  Rachel  Haller, 

By  L.  M.N. 
American     Baptist     Publication     Society, 
Philadelphia. 

We  have  here  a  book  of  the  "helpful" 
sort,  but  not  obtrusively  so.  The  hero- 
ine, Rachel  Haller,  is  hampered  by 
hereditary  tendencies,  but  through  force 
of  character  and  Christian  faith  is  able 
to  rise  above  them  and  develop  a  beau- 
tiful character. 

The  romance  deals  with  the  mystery 
surrounding  the  identity  o  ftvvo  waifs, 
who  were  reared  in  good  families,  and 
the  complications  that  were  brought 
about  by  the  mercenary  plotting  of  the 
father  of  one  of  them.  Until  the  finish 
the  author  keeps  the  reader  in  the  dark 
as  to  the  motive  for  stealing  the  child- 
ren, and  shows  ingenuity  in  the  con- 
struction of  the  story  and  the  solving  of 
the  riddle. 

The  characters  are  rather  weak,  with 
the  exception  of  Davis  Martin,  who  has 
never  wavered  in  his  devotion  to  the 
memory  of  his  former  sweetheart  who 
jilted  him  for  another  suitor,  and  the 
weak  and  rascally  husband  who  brought 
misery  to  all  who  were  connected  with 
him. 

The  story  ends  happily  and  is  one  that 
will  doubtless  interest  all  who  will  de- 
sire a  pure  and  wholesome  romance. 

A  Quaker  Scout, 

By  N.  p.  Runyon, 
The  Abbey  Press,  New  YorR. 

"A  Quaker  Scout"  is  a  most  interest- 
ing romance  of  the  Civil  War.  It  tells 
the  story  of  man's  fall  through  weak- 
ness, his  expiation  of  his  sins  through 
self-sacrifice  and  suffering  and  final  re- 
demption. 

The  author  is  well  known  to  the  news- 
paper world  as  "Ironquill,"  and  this  work 
has  the  same  crisp,  pungent  style  that 
characterized  his  writing  for  the  daily 
press. 

The  story  opens  with  the  arrest  of  the 
hero,  his  escape  from  the  sheriff  and  sub- 
sequent enlistment  in  the  Union  army 
under  an  assumed  name.  The  exciting 
scenes  of  army  life  that  follow  are  well 
described  and  the  author  never  allows 
the  interest  of  the  reader  to  flag.  There 
is  plot  and  counter  plot,  and  such  skill 
is  shown  in  delineation  of  character  that 
one's   sympathies  are  enlistetd   in   favor 


of  a  fair  conspirator,  even  when  the  hero 
is  grievously  wronged  by  her. 

The  climax  of  the  story  is  reached 
in  the  third  part  of  the  book,  which  deals 
with  industrial  troubles.  This  is  strong 
in  local  color  and  the  author's  impres- 
sions were  probably  received  from 
actual  scenes. 

There  is  much  to  praise  in  this  ro- 
mance, and  much  to  praise  in  the  make- 
up of  the  book.  Author  and  publisher 
have  combined  in  furnishing  a  satisfac- 
tory volume. 

*     *     * 
Sw^eetbrier, 

By  L.  M.  Elshemus. 
The  Abbey  Press.  New  YorR. 

The  author  of  a  "Triple  Flirtation" 
has,  in  this  book,  surpassed  himself  in 
his  own  particular  line.  "Sweetbrier" 
is  a  composite  production  of  artist,  poet 
and  author,  in  the  foregoing  order  of 
their  excellence. 

In  landscapes  Mr.  Elshemus  is  at  his 
best,  but  he  should  eschew  all  attempts 
to  draw  the  "female  form  divine."     As 
a  poet,  he  sometimes  expresses  himself 
in  a  graceful  way,  but  it  is  seldom  that 
an  author  exploits  his  good  opinion  of 
his  own  writings  as  he  does  on  page  23. 
He  says  of    his  first  note  book :     "Yet 
another  one  (a  verse)  confronts  my  eyes 
while  paging  the  note-book,  which  shows 
that  thoughts  to  poets  come  arrayed  in 
beauty   free — and  that  chiselling,  prun- 
ing, or  criticising  are  futile  to  perfect 
what  enters    as    a    perfect    strain   into 
the  poet's  soul.    Who  can  carp  on  the  fol- 
lowing short,  sweet  theme  " 
"Oh!    dig   my   simple   grave 
Near  to  the  brooklet's  wave; 
And  let  the  flowers  that  on  it  grow 
The  brooklet's  softest  murmers  know." 

"Does  my  gentle  reader  remember  any- 
thing more  simple,  more  timeful,  or  more 
poetic  than  these   four  lines  " 

The  prose  of  the  romance  is  incoher- 
ent, the  sentiments  maukish  and  the  plot 
(if  it  can  be  called  a  plot)  purposeless. 

The  book  is  well  printed  and  in  the 

best  style  of  The  Abbey  Press. 

*     *     * 

Ho^\r  to  E.njoy  Matrimony, 

Or  the  Manogamic  Marriage  La'w  Amended 
by  Trial  Expiration  Clause, 

By  R.ose  Marie. 
Cloth;  96  pages;  price  2S  cents. 
The  Abbey  Press,  New  York. 

The  sub-title  of  this  book  explains  what 
it  is  and  why  it  should  be  condemned.    It 
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is  a  very  weak  attempt  to  present  a  re-  simply  be  annulled,  or  continued  if  suit 
volting  proposition;  i,  e.,"A  trial  expi-  mated,"  p.  i  and  ii.  It  would  be  a  waste 
ration  clause  amended  to  the  monogamic  of  time  and  space  to  discuss  such  a  fool- 
marriage  law,  proclaiming  to  hold  in  hardy  suggetion.  The  wonder  is  that  the 
legal  wedlock  man  and  woman  equally  book  ever  saw  the  light  of  day.  There 
secure  as  husband  and  wife  for  several  ^^  certamly  no  excuse  for  it. 
years,  and  at  the  expiration  of  that  time  W.  H.  S. 


Literary  Notes. 
The  Books  of  the  Century. 


Several  eminent  gentlemen  have  been 
telling  the  Outlook  what  books,  in  their 
opinion,  most  influenced  the  last  century, 
says  The  jiookseller,  Newsdealer  and  Sta- 
tioner. The  greatness  of  a  book  is  ditti- 
cult  to  gauge,  it  so  often  has  so  little  to  do 
with  a  book's  influence.  "Uncle  Tom's 
Cabin"  is  an  excellent  case  in  point.  Thanks 
to  the  subject  and  the  time,  its  influence 
was  such  that  Lincoln  could  greet  Mrs. 
Stowe  with  the  woras:  "Is  this  the  little 
woman  that  made  the  big  war?"  Its  ef- 
fect was  great,  and  it  remains  not  a  great 
book.  With  their  selection,  then,  confined 
to  greatness  of  influence,  the  gentlemen 
addressed  themselves  to  their  task. 

Mr.  Brice  doubts  whether  any  book  In 
this  century,  except  Darwin's  "Origin  of 
Species,"  has  had  so  great  an  influence 
as  was  exercised  in  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury by  the  "'Esprit  des  Lois,"  the  "Contract 
Social,"  "The  Wealth  of  Nations"  and  the 
"Kritik  der  remen  Vernunft."  He  finds 
some  difticulty  in  naming  ten  books,  be- 
cause some  of  the  greatest  thinkers  and 
writers  who  have  done  most  to  mold  the 
minds  of  their  contemporaries  have  done 
so  by  their  writings  as  a  whole,  and  not 
by  any  single  book.  Bryce's  ten  most  in- 
fluential books  are: 

Darwin's  "Origin  of  Species." 

Goethe's  "Faust." 

Hegel's  "History  of  Philosophy." 

Wordsworth's  "Excursion." 

Mazinni's  "Duties  of  Man." 

Carl  Marx's  "Das  Kapital." 

DeMaistre's  "Le  Pape." 

De  Tocqueville's  "Democracy  in  Amer- 
ica." 

Malthus's  "Population." 

Victor  Hugo's  "Les  Miserables." 

De  Maistre's  works  have  almost  been 
forgotten,  but  his  book  "Le  Pape,"  Mr. 
Bryce  considers,  should  be  included,  for  it 
played  an  important  part  in  its  time  in 
propagating  a  set  of  views  which  have  had 
much  currency  in  Italy,  as  well  as  in  France, 
and  have  contributed  to  the  Catholic  reac- 
toan  in  England  also.  Familiarity  has  also 
in  the  case  of  De  Tocqueville  been  unpro- 
pitious  to  his  fame.  So  much  of  his  "Democ- 
racy" has  passed  into  our  common  thought 
that  we  are  apt  to  forget  now  much  we  owe 
to  it.  It  is  curious  Mr.  Bryce  should  have 
Ignored    Lyell's    "Principles    of    Geology," 


which  has  a  profound  effect  both  popularly 
and  on  scientific  thought,  indeed,  did  more 
than  any  other  book  to  prepare  the  way 
for  the  "Origin  of  Species." 

Dr.  Fairbairn  prefers  Wordsworth's 
"Lyrical  Ballads"  to  his  '  iiixcursion."  They 
stand,  he  says,  for  the  whole  poetical  devel- 
opment of  the  century.  Scott's  "Waverly," 
he  thinks,  should  certainly  have  a  place, 
for  it  has  the  great  distinction  of  not  simply 
being  a  factor  in  literature,  but  in  re- 
ligion. In  religion  Dr.  Fairbairn  believes 
that  Strauss's  "Life  of  Jesus"  is  an  easy 
first.  It  has  been  the  most  hated  book  of 
the  century,  and  owes  its  influence  more  to 
what  it  compelled  to  be  done  than  what  it 
did. 

Darwin's  "Origin  of  Species"  is  unani- 
mously recognized  as  the  most  important 
publication  of  the  century.  Goethe's  "Faust" 
is  also  generaldly  recognized  as  claiming 
the  second  place.  Among  poets,  Words- 
worth and  Tennyson  alone  claim  high  rank. 
Byron  appears  to  have  been  forgotten. 
Scott,  Victor  Hugo,  Tolstoi  and  Mrs.  Stowe 
are  the  novelists  who  are  adjudged  to  have 
exercised  most  influence  upon  their  day 
and  generation.  Emerson,  Hegel,  Carlyle, 
Ruskin  and  Herbert  Spencer  are  also  placed 
in  the  foremost  rank.  The  following  list 
shows,  in  the  order  of  their  importance, 
the  books  selected  as  having  indelibly 
stamped  their  mark  upon  the  life  of  the 
nineteenth  century: 

"Darwin's   "Origin   of  Species." 

Goethe's  "Faust." 

Emerson's   Essays. 

Wordsworth's  Poems. 

Carlyle's  "Sartr  Resartus." 

Mrs.   Stowe's   "Uncle   Tom's   Cabin." 

Hegel's  "Logic." 

Tennyson's  "In  Memoriam." 

Scott's    "Waverley." 

Victor  Hugo's  "Les  Miserables." 

Ruskin's  "Modern  Painters." 

Comte's  "Social  Philosophy." 

Herbert  Spencer's  "Synthetic  Philosophy." 

Strauss's  "Life  of  Jesus." 

The  list  is  remarkable  for  the  way  it  mis- 
represents the  century.  The  locomotive,  the 
telegraph,  the  dynamo  and  dynamite  are 
not  so  much  as  hinted  at  in  it.  It  is  a 
thought  to  make  booksellers  pause,  this 
that  the  men  who  make  the  real  progress 
of  the  world  do  not,  with  rare  exception, 
make  books. 


In  Politics— 

The  situation  in  China  has  not  im- 
proved perceptibly  during  the  past 
month.  The  powers  are  still  fencing  over 
the  amount  of  the  indemnity,  which  must 
necessarily  be  within  the  limit  of  China's 
ability  to  pay.  $200,000,000  has  been 
suggested,  but  the  indications  are  that 
China  would  not  be  able  to  meet  such  a 
large  sum.  The  disagreement  between 
England  and  Russia  shows  that  there  is 
not  good  feelings  between  the  forces,  and 
disruption  and  war  between  them  is  not 
an  improbable  outcome.  The  loot  of 
China  by  the  allied  armies  is  a  disgraceful 
spectacle  and  a  reflection  upon  our  civil- 
ization. 

*  *       * 

Cuba  having  refused  to  accept  the 
dictation  of  the  United  States  as  to  her 
foreign  policy,  the  question  is,  what  are 
we  going  to  do  about  it?  It  looks  very 
much  as  if  some  of  our  politicians  are 
going  to  force  us  into  a  serious  squab- 
ble with  Cuba,  with  the  hope  of  thus 
setting  aside  our  solemn  pledge  for  Cu- 
ban independence.  It  is  true  that  Cuba 
has  shown  some  symptoms  of  ingratitude, 
but  is  this  to  be  wondered  at  when  a 
large  part  of  the  press  of  the  United 
States  is  maintaining  that  we  ought  to 
ignore  our  pledge  to  Cuba  ?  It  would  be 
a  most  marvelous  case  of  gratitude  that 
could  survive  the  opinions  of  some  of 
our  senators  and  newspapers.  The  an-- 
archist  who  would  destroy  life  and  prop- 
erty is  not  nearly  so  dangerous  to  society 
as  a  man  like  Frank  Munsey  who  would 
destroy  our  national  honor  by  main- 
taining that  our  pledge  was  a  "mistake" 
and  should  be  ignored.  We  are  bound  to 
give  Cuba  her  complete  independence. 
Any  other  course  is  a  step  down  the  path 

of  national  corruption  and  ruin. 

*  *       * 

The  Spooner  amendment  to  the  army 
appropriation  bill,  passed  by  the  senate, 
has  been  the  cause  of  some  bitter  partisan 
comment.  The  principal  section  of  the 
amendment  is  as  follows : 


All  military,  civil  and  judicial  poivers 
necessary  to  govern  the  Philippines,  ac- 
quired from  Spain  by  the  treaties  con- 
cluded at  Paris  on  the  tenth  day  of  De- 
cember, 1898,  and  at  Washington  on  the 
seventh  day  of  November,  1900,  shall, 
until  otherise  provided  by  congress,  be 
vested  in  such  manner  as  the  president 
of  the  United  States  shall  direct  for  the 
estblishment  of  civil  government  and  for 
maintaining  and  protecting  the  inhabit- 
ants of  said  islands  in  the  free  enjoyment 
of  their  liberty,  property  and  religion. 

Recent  dispatches  from  the  Philippines 
have  an  encouraging  aspect,  says  the 
Review  of  Reviews.  The  reports  from 
Iloilo  are  to  the  effect  that  the  insurrection 
has  been  practically  ended  m  the  great 
island  of  Panay,  and  that  the  people  there 
have  been  very  generally  taking  the  oath 
of  allegiance  to  the  United  States.  The 
so-called  "Federal  Party"  movement, 
under  the  direction  of  mature  and  in- 
fluential Filipinos,  is  said  to  be  doing  a 
great  deal  toward  the  establishment  of 
peace  and  order.  Judge  Taft  and  the 
commission  appear  to  be  exercising  a 
very  wholesome  influence  and  to  be  gain- 
ing the  confidence  of  the  people.  Ad- 
vices both  public  and  private  from  the 
Philippine  Islands  would  indicate  that 
commendable  progress  is  being  made  in 
the  establishment  of  schools,  and  that  the 
appropriation  of  large  amounts  of  money  ... ,  ■ 
for  the  making  of  good  roads  is/pcoviag^^^"- 
to  be  a  popular  measure  tending  toward 
peace  and  good  understanding. 
*       *       * 

A  distinct  municipal  reform  wave  is 
passing  over  the  country,  and  it  has  not 
been  without  some  good  results.  Speak- 
ing of  the  movement  in  New  York  city, 
Albert  Shaw  says  that  the  forces  of  re- 
form are  gradually  and  calmly  prepar- 
ing for  the  great  municipal  election  of 
next  November.  Republicans  have  plain- 
ly stated  that  they  intend  to  co-operate 
with  non-partizan  bodies  like  the  Citi- 
zen's Union,  the  chamber  of  commerce, 
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and  the  various  anti-Tammany  organiza- 
tions and  movements,  and  that  they  are 
perfectly  ready  to  join  in  the  support 
of  a  candidate  for  mayor  pledged  to  give 
the  city  a  business  administration  with- 
out political  bias.  Far  from  asking  that 
the  candidate  for  mayor  should  be  a  Re- 
publican, they  are  prepared  to  support 
an  independent  Democrat ;  and  they  have 
advanced  to  the  view  that,  if  elected, 
such  a  mayor  need  not  feel  obliged  to 
recognize  by  his  appointments  the  various 
elements  of  his  support.  This  is  a  note- 
worthy change  of  view.  It  is  a  recogni- 
tion of  the  absolute  necessity  in  our 
great  American  cities  of  the  abandon- 
ment of  the  old  idea  that  good  adminis- 
tration of  municipal  corporations  can  be 
brought  about  by  the  maintenance  of 
close  party  lines.  Tammany  Hall  is  a 
great  conspiracy  held  together  by  private 
interests ;  and  it  can  only  be  defeated 
by  the  union  of  all  those  who  seek  good 
and   efficient   government. 

In  Science— 

The  measurement  of  a  bolt  of  lightn- 
ing has  been  made  more  by  accident  than 
by  design,  says  the  Patent  Record.  Prof. 
George  Rumker,  of  the  Hamburg  Ob- 
servatory, had  his  camera  out  for  a 
lightning  flash  and  he  secured  a  very  fine 
view  of  one  which  struck  a  steeple  not 
far  from  his  location.  Securing  the  ex- 
act distance  of  the  steeple  and  having  all 
the  data  about  the  lens  with  which  the 
picture  was  taken,  he  was  enabled  to 
make  accurate  measurements  of  the 
flash.  The  actual  breadth  of  the  discharge 

was  one  fifth  of  an  inch. 

*  *       * 

The  Viper,  an  English  torpedo  boat, 
and  the  fastest  boat  in  the  world,  runs 

forty-three  miles  per  hour. 

*  *       * 

The  largest  stone  arch  bridge  in  the 
world  is  being  constructed  across  the 
Susquehanna  river  by  the  Pennsylvania 
railroad.  It  will  carry  four  tracks  and  will 

be  3820  feet  long,  with  48  spans. 

*  *       * 

A  very  important  improvement  in 
telegraphy  has  recently  been  made  by 
John  Burney  of  New  York.  He  has 
aimed  to  do  away  with  the  old-style  in- 
strument and  provide  instead  an  auto- 
matic machine  that  will  receive  a  tele- 


graphic message  and  print  it  in  the 
Roman  alphabet  on  a  page  form.  This, 
according  to  the  Scientific  American,  he 
has  accomplished.  The  printing,  it  says, 
done  by  this  most  ingenious  little  machine 
is  remarkable  even,  and  in  its  spacing  and 
general  typographical  excellence  it  com- 
pares favorably  with  the  best  work  that 
is  turned  out  on  the  typewriter.  We  are 
informed  that  during  the  last  six  months 
over  one  hundred  and  fifty  of  these  print- 
ing telegraphs  have  been  put  in  opera- 
tion in  New  York  and  Chicago,  the  num- 
ber being  limited  by  the  capacity  of  the 
shop  in  which  the  machines  are  con- 
structed. 

The  Illinois  Electric  Vehicle  Company, 
operating  a  hundred  auto-cabs  in  Chi- 
cago, has  been  compelled  to  go  out  of 
existence  owing  to  the  bad  condition  of 
Chicago's  streets.  This  demonstrates 
that  the  avitomobile  is  not  a  practical 
thing  unless  the  streets  are  in  fine  con- 
dition.    The   automobile   is   a  necessity, 

however,  and  good  streets  must  come. 

*  *       * 

A  great  congress  is  to  be  held  in  Lon- 
don on  July  22  of  this  year  on  the  subject 
of  tuberculosis,  says  the  Scientific  Ameri- 
can, and  the  discussion  of  the  experiences 
obtained  in  various  countries  for  the  cure 
of  consumption  and  the  best  methods 
to  adopt  to  bring  about  its  eradication. 
The  congress  will  last  five  days,  and  will 
be  supported  by  delegates  from  all  parts 
of  the  world,  who  will  advance  any  infor- 
mation relative  to  the  subject  at  their 
command. 

In  Literature— 

Zitkala-Sa,  who  is  herself  a  full- 
blooded  Sioux  Indian  girl,  has  written  a 
strange  sad  story,  the  hero  of  which  is 
an  educated  Sioux  who  after  ten  years 
of  civilization,  returns  to  his  tribe. 
The  story  appears  in  the  last  month's 
Harper's  and  contains  in  its  few  brief 
pages  the  whole  tragic  problem  of  the 

Indian  of  today. 

*  *       * 

Mr.  T.  Edgar  Pemberton  is  preparing 
a  biography  of  Bret  Harte  which  Green- 
ing and  Company  of  London  will  pub- 
lish. Mr.  Pemberton  is  not  only  an  in- 
timate friend  of  the  Anglicized  Ameri- 
can author  and  poet,  but  has  for  many 
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years  been  his  dramatic  collaborator.  By 
the  way,  biographies  of  living  writers 
seems  to  be  the  order  of  the  day. 

J.  A.  Hammerton  has  ready  for  the 
printer  a  volume  of  no  mean  bulk,  en- 
titled "J-  ^^-  Barrie  and  His  Books." 
A  critical  study  of  the  author  of  "Tom- 
my and  Grizel,"  it  promises  to  silence 
some  of  the  critics  of  that  very  dis- 
appointing novel,  which  is  feelingly  al- 
luded   to    as    "Mr.    Barrie's    latest    and 

greatest  book." 

*  *       * 

Irving  Bacheller's  book,  Eben  Holden, 
has  already  passed  the  225,000  mark  and 
still  the  sales  increase.  He  has  wisely 
written  another  novel  whose  first  chap- 
ters appear  in  the  Century  for  March. 

The  Idler,  formerly  among  the  clev- 
erest and  most  interesting  of  English 
periodicals,  has  recently  and  rapidly  de- 
generated into  a  reprint  of  stories  pirated 
from  American  magazines. 

*  *       * 

Among  the  papers  of  the  late  Grant 
Allen  was  found  an  article  on  "The  Brit- 
ish Aristocracy."  It  is  probable  that  he  did 
not  care  to  place  himself  before  the 
English  reading  public  in  the  position  of 
entire  frankness  which  he  had  assumed 
while  writing  this  article,  and  that  conse- 
quently it  was  held  until  after  his  death 
for  publication.  It  was  secured  through 
his  son  for  The  Cosmopolitan  and  ap- 
pears in  the  April  number.  Certainly 
no  Englishman  has  ever  so  handled  the 
subject  without  gloves  as  Grant  Allen, 
and  no  one  was  ever  better  equipped  to 
do  the  subject  justice. 

It  is  said  that  the  powers  of  either  man 
or  woman  are  developed  five-fold  by 
work  with  a  life  companion  who  is  in 
entire  harmony.  The  ideal  wife  as  a  rule 
has  it  in  her  power  to  make  the  ideal 
husband.  What  constitutes  the  ideal 
wife  is  discussed  in  an  extremely  able 
article  by  Lavinia  Hart  in  the  April  Cos- 
mopolitan. 

*  *       * 

Walter  A.  Wyckofif,  the  author  of  "The 
Workers,"  has  written  nothing  on  that 
subject  for  the  past  three  years.  He  re- 
appears in  the  April  Scribners  with  the 
first  of  four  or  five  papers  founded  on 
his  experience  as  a  day  laborer. 


The  position  which  the  Pierpont  Mor- 
gan organization  holds  with  reference  to 
the  business  and  political  world  is  dis- 
cussed by  Mr.  John  Brisben  Walker  in 
the  April  Cosmopolitan  under  the  title, 
"The  World's  Greatest  Revolution." 
Familiar  with  the  business  world  and 
a  student  of  affairs,  Mr.  Walker  has, 
while  approving  of  the  general  idea  of 
concentration  which  makes  for  good  or- 
ganization and  public  economy,  drawn 
a  picture  of  the  power  now  exercised 
which  will  be  a  surprise  to  the  great  ma- 
jority who  have  not  given  this  subject, 
thoughtful   attention. 

3|c  :):  * 

In  Hducation— 

Senator  Teller  publically  expersses  his 
opinion  to  the  effect  that  Indian  child- 
ren in  all  the  Indian  schools  of  which  he 
has  personal  knowledge,  have  shown 
quite  as  much  ability  as  white  children 

of  the  same  age.  1 

*  *        *  "  ; 

Dr.  Richard  Boone,  superintendent  of 
schools  in  Cincinnati,  condemns  pupil 
government,  and  regards  the  experi- 
ments that  are  being  tried  along  that 
line  as  detrimental  to  proper  discipline 
in  the  school. 

*  *       * 

The  demand  of  the  hour,  according  to 
leading  educational  journals,  is  pleas- 
anter  conditions  for  teachers.  The  rule 
of  love  versus  force  is  also  very  generally 
advocated.  The  tendency,  if  these 
same  publications  are  to  be  trusted,  is 
to  so  educate  the  child  that  his  moral 
nature  will  be  lifted  above  temptation 
by  a  quickened  and  cultivated  intelli- 
gence. 

*     *     * 
In  Art— 

The  Webb  prize  of  three  hundred  dol- 
lars, annually  awarded  by  the  society  of 
American  artists,  vy^ill  hereafter  go  to 
the  American  who  can  show  the  best 
marine  or  landscape  painting,  who  has 
not  before  received  the  prize. 

Shaw  prize,  also  of  three  hundred  dol- 
lars, takes  the  place  of  the  Shaw  fund, 
and  will  be  given  each  year  for  the  best 
figure  composition  in  oil  by  an  American 
citizen.  The  painting  must  be  owned 
by  the   artist  exhibiting. 

The  interesting  local  event  has  been 
the  exhibition  of    the    Kieth    painting. 
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loaned  to  the  Art  association  by  its 
owner,  Mrs.  W.  S.  Ladd.  It  is  one  of  this 
famous  artist's  recent  works  and  is  en- 
titled "Into  the  Mystery."  It  is  a  land- 
scape, of  course,  but  a  landscape  that  is 
invested  with  a  psychological  meaning. 
The  "Raphael"  exhibition  which  ends 
March  8,  will  be  followed  by  one  of  the 
photographed  works  of  Leonard!  de 
Vinci.  These  exhibitions  are  held  in  the 
lecture  room  of  the  Portland  Library 
building  for  the  benefit  of  the  art  class, 
and  to  the  general  public. 

*     *     * 

In  Religious  Thought- 
Liberty  to  seek  out  the  truth  by  what- 
ever path  seems  best  is  the  apparent  at- 
titude of  all  denominational  bodies  to- 
ward each  other  and  mankind  in  general, 
at  this  the  beginning  of  a  new  century. 


The  Pope,  in  his  encyclical  on  social- 
ism, says  that  social  ills  will  never  be 
cured  by  that  much-advertised  remedy. 
"With  socialists,"  he  declares,  "human 
satisfaction  is  reckoned  supreme,  and 
nothing  higher  acknowledged  than  to 
pursue  bodily  goods,  and  those  of  the 
natural  world."  On  the  other  hand  he 
claims  that  Christian  democracy  is 
founded  upon  the  principles  laid  down 
by  divine  faith,  and  while  not  without 
regard  for  the  temporal  welfare  of  the 
masses,  designs  to  prepare  them  for  the 
enjoyment  of  things  eternal.  In  short, 
the  social  question  is  not  one  of  a 
merely  economic  nature,  but  moral  and 
religious  as   well. 


Revision  continues  to  be  an  interest- 
ing subject  for  discussion  in  the  Presby- 
terian Church  with  no  prospect  of  imme- 
diate settlement.    . 


Colonization  is  said  to  be  the  secret 
of  the  continued  growth  of  the  Mormon 
Church.  Methods  of  co-operation,  in- 
dustry and  thrift,  together  with  mission- 
aries who  visit  from  house  to  house, 
have  resulted  in  an  increase  of  member- 
ship in  the  last  ten  years  from  144,352 
to  300,000. 


Leading  Events- 
January     11 — Passengers     on     stranded 
Russie  are  landed  in  safety.  Senate  defeats 
Hoar's   amendment  proposing  to  conciliate 
tne  Filipinos. 

January  12 — Germany  makes  appropria- 
tion of  $92,000,000  for  construction  and  im- 
provement of  canals.  Li  Hung  Chang  and 
Prince  Ching  sign  preliminary  note  of 
powers. 

January  14 — French  government  is  Sus- 
tained in  its  attitude  towards  religious  as- 
sociations by  vote  of  310  to  110. 

January  15 — Colorado  elects  Patterson 
(fusion) ;  Idaho,  Dubois  (fusion) ;  Maine, 
Frye  (rep.) ;  Massachusetts,  Hoar  (rep.) ; 
Michigan, McMillan  (rep.);  New  Hampshire, 
Burnham  (rep.) ;  and  Pennsylvania,  Quay 
(rep.)  to  be  United  States  senators. 

January  16 — House  passes  river  and  har- 
bor bill,  carrying  an  aggregate  appropria- 
tion of  $59,950,000.  W.  A.  Clark,  of  Mon- 
tana, elected  United  States  senator. 

January  17 — Boers  are  repulsed,  with 
heavy  loss. 

January  18 — Senate  passes  army  reorgan- 
ization bill. 

January  19 — West  Point  cadets  agree  to 
abolish  hazing.  Queen  Victoria  seriously  ill. 
Navy  appropriation  bill,  carrying  $77,016,- 
636,  is  reported  in  house. 

January  20 — Emperor  William  goes  to 
meet  his  dying  grandmother,  Victoria. 

January  21 — Elisha  Grey,  of  Chicago,  in- 
ventor of  the  telephone,  dies. 

January   22 — Queen   Victoria   dies. 

January  23 — New  King  of  England  as- 
sumes the  name  of  Edward  VII,  and  prom- 
ises to  be  constitutional  monarch. 

January  24 — Active  operations  against 
insurgents  in  Philippines. 

January  25 — President  sends  to  congress 
report  of  Taft  Philippine  commission. 

January  25 — President  McKinley  receives 
a  message  from  King  Edward  expressing 
gratitude  for  the  manifestation  of  Ameri- 
can  sympathy  on  the  death  of  the  queen. 

January  26 — Fifty  thousand  Filipinos  are 
reported  to  have  taken  the  oath  of  alle- 
giance to  the  United  States. 

January  27 — Memorial  services  for  Queen 
Victoria  are  held  in  all  the  churches  of 
Great    Britain. 

January  28 — Edward  VII  is  formally  pro- 
claimed King  of  the  United  Kingdom  and 
Emperor  of  India. 

January  29 — The  cession  of  the  islands 
of  Sibuta  and  Cayagan  to  the  United  States 
is  gazetted  at  Madrid. 

January  30 — The  Spanish  government 
makes  representations  to  the  Vatican  re- 
garding the  transfer  of  the  French  orders 
to  Spain. 

January  31 — The  act  organizing  munic- 
ipal governments  in  the  Philippines  is 
passed  by  the  commission. 

February  1  —  Fighting  in  Abyssinia  re 
suits  in  seven  thousand  men  slain  in  bat- 
tle, as  reported. 

February  2 — The  president  signs  the 
army  reorganization   oill. 
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February  3 — Eighteen  Creek  Indians  are 
captured  and  will  be  tried  for  treason  in 
Indian   territory. 

February  4 — Was  observed  as  John  Mar- 
shall day  in  the  principal  cities  of  the  Union. 

February  5 — Emperor  William  confers  the 
Order  of  the  Black  Eagle  upon  Earl  Roberts. 

February  6 — The  British  war  office  decides 
to  send  thirty  thousand  mounted  men  to 
Lord   Kitchener's  aid. 

February  7 — Queen  Wilhelmina  is  mar- 
ried to  Duke  Henry  of  Mecklenburg-Schuer- 
in  at  The  Hague. 

February  8 — President  McKinley  dis- 
cusses Cuban  relations  and  extra  session 
with  a  party  of  senators. 

February  9  —  Anti-Jesuit  demonstrations 
take  place  in  Madrid. 

February  10 — The  Cuban  constitutional 
convention  completes  its  work. 

Bebruary  11 — The  nomination  of  Generals 
Wood,  Grant  and  Bell  are  favorably  reported 
by  the  United  States  senate  committee  on 
military  affairs. 

February  12 — The  marriage  contract  of 
the  sister  of  the  king  of  Spain  is  signed  at 
Madrid. 

February  13 — Riots  in  streets  of  Madrid 
result  in  bloodshed. 

February  14 — King  Edward  VII  reads  his 
speech  from  the  throne  in  the  house  of 
Lords. 

February  15 — General  French  captures 
Boer   forces   in   the   Transvaal. 

February  16 — President  McKinley  announ- 
ces  his   intention   of   calling   an   extra   ses- 
sion of  congress, 
render  in  the  Philippines. 

February  17 — Many  insurgent  officers  sur- 

February  18 — Winston  Churchill  makes 
his  first  speech  in  parliament. 

February  19 — American  forces  capture 
a  rebel  garrison  on  the  coast  of  Cavite. 

February  20 — The  Chinese  offer  a  com- 
promise which  is  accepted  by  the  foreign 
envoys. 

February  21 — Dewet  and  Steyn  issue  a 
proclamation  of  protest  against  British  cru- 
elty. 

February  22 — The  China  steamer  Rio 
Janeiro  is  wrecked  off  the  Golden  Gate. 

February  23 — Hon.  John  H.  Mitchell  is 
elected  United  States  Senator  from  Ore- 
gon. 

February  24 — British  army  is  again 
victorious  in  South  Africa. 

February  25 — Cuban  amendment  to  the 
army  bill  is  introduced  into  the  United 
States  Senate. 

February  26 — Civil  government  is  estab- 
lished in  the  province  of  Bulacan. 

February  27 — The  senate  passed  the  Aune 
bill  providing  for  temporary  government  of 
the  Philippines  and  relations  with  Cuba. 

February    28 — The    government    cable    is 
completed  to  Jolo. 
j      March  1 — Voluteers  defeat  rebels  at  Icyte, 
'  in  the  Philippines. 

j      March  2 — Ground  is  broken  for  the  first 
<  Protestant   church   in   the    Philippines. 
i      March  3 — The  first  Sunday  session  of  the 
Fftyth-sixth  congress  is  held  in  Washington. 
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DO  NOT  BE  MISGUIDED 

by  a  flashy  name-plate  or  finish 
in  purchasing  a  Bicycle* 

YOU  WANT  A  WHEEL 

that  is  reliable,  that  has  the  rep- 
utation of  makers  of  experience 
?  and  standing  back  of  it* 

J  YOU  WANT  THE  STAND- 
J  ARD  WHEEL, 

the  wheel  that  has  come  down 
through  the  years  always  at 
the  head. 

IF  YOU  DO  WANT  THIS 
YOU  WANT  A 


Chainless,  $75»     Chain,  $50. 

BUT  if  you  don^t  feel  like  putting 
that  much  into  a  wheel,  you 
want  the  best  at  a  lesser  rate 
that  money  can  buy. 

IT  IS  A  HARTFORD,  $35. 

SPAULDINGS  are  made  in  the 
Columbia  factories.  What 
higher  recommendation  could 
they  have? 

AMERICAN  BICYCLE  CO. 

Portland  Branch. 
COLUMBIA  SALES  DEFT, 

134-36  Sixth  St.,  Portland,  Or. 
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World 


The     Triumph      of     American      In= 
dustries. 

It  was  found  impossible  to  keep  to  the 
matter-of-fact  official  style  when  Chief 
Emery,  of  the  bureau  of  foreign  commerce 
of  the  state  department  wrote  his  annual 
report.  The  note  of  exultation  would  be 
heard;  the  eagle  could  not  help  screaming. 
That  he  has  screamed  to  great  purpose, 
a  few  extracts  from  Mr.  Emery's  report  will 
show: 

"During  the  year  ended  December  31, 
1900,  according  to  the  United  Sstates  treas- 
ury returns,  the  imports  of  the  United 
States  amounted  to  $830,000,000,  an  increase 
of  over  $30,000,000,  compared  with  1899, 
while  the  exports  aggregated  $1,478,000,000, 
an  increase  of  $202,480,000.  The  exports  in 
1900  exceeded  the  imports  by  $648,900,000. 
Of  exports  the  percentage  of  manufactured 
goods  rose  to  31.54  for  1900,  against  30.39 
In  1899,  24.%  in  1898,  and  24.93  in  1895.  Of 
the  imports  nearly  45  per  cent,  it  is  estimated 
by  the  treasury,  were  materials,  either  crude 
or  partly  made  up,  for  use  in  our  manufac- 
turining  industries,  an  increase  of  over  35 
per  cent  in  1899  and  1900,  as  compared  with 
the  entire  period  from  1890  to  1898.  In 
other  words,  our  industrial  growth  contin- 
ued in  1900  at  a  rapid  pace,  enabling  us  to 
take  less  finished  goods  from  other  coun- 
tries and  to  furnish  more. 

"The  most  striking  fact  in  our  export 
development  is  the  remarkable  ^  a 
the  foreign  demand  for  our  iron  and  steel, 
our  exports  amounting  to  nearly  $130,000,- 
000  in  1900,  against  $3^,000,000  in  1895.  In 
an  article  in  the  New  York  Evening  Post 
of  January  12,  1901,  Mr.  Andrew  Carnegie 
says  the  United  States  has  not  only  sup- 
plied its  wants,  'but  is  competing  to  sup- 
ply the  wants  of  the  worid,  not  only  in  steel, 
but  in  the  thousand  and  one  articles  of 
which  steel  is  the  chief  component  part,'  and 
expresses  the  opinion  that  the  increasing  de- 
mand from  the  world  at  large  'can  be  met 
only  by  the  United  States.'  'The  influence 
of  our  steel  making  capacity,'  adds  Mr.  Car- 
negie, 'must  be  marvelous,  for  the  nation 
that  makes  the  cheapest  steel  has  the  other 
nation  at  its  feet  as  far  as  manufacturing 
is  concerned  in  most  of  its  branches.  The 
cheapest  steel  means  the  cheapest  ships,  the 
cheapest  machinery,  the  cheapest  thousand 
and  one  articles  of  which  steel  is  the  base." 

"It  is  the  relative  cheapness  of  American 
steel  that  has  given  it  pre-eminence,  and 
it  is  the  same  with  other  products  that  are 
wining  their  way  abroad.  Economy  of  pro- 
duction is  the  master  key  that  unlocks  for 
us  markets  that  seemed  a  little  while  ago 
to  be  inexorably  closed.  This  economy  of 
production   implies   not   merely   low   prices 
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to  the  foreign  consumer,  but  a  greater  de- 
gree of  excellence,  a  superior  adaptation  to 
his  wants.  As  has  been  pointed  out  in  the 
Reviews,  as  well  as  elsewhere,  the  Ameri- 
can workingman,  though  receiving  higher 
wages,  produces,  with  labor-saving  ma- 
chinery, at  a  lower  unit  of  cost,  and  his 
greater  application  and  ingenuity  enable 
him  to  avail  himself  effectively  of  the  most 
recent  inventions  and  appliances  for  improv- 
ing the  quality  of  his  special  line  of  work. 
The  American  factory  system  is  highly  or- 
ganized and  more  efficient  than  any  other 
and  if  our  export  trade  were  as  well  de- 
veloped there  would  be  little  to  fear.  The 
only  lesson  ourmanufactureresneed  to  learn, 
it  would  seem,  is  the  necessity  of  manu- 
facturing especially  for  the  foreign  trade; 
and  the  great  increase  of  requests  for  infor- 
mation from  our  consuls  as  to  the  kinds  of 
goods  wanted  in  particular  markets,  and 
also  of  manufacturing  proceses  employed 
in  this  or  that  line  of  industry,  encourages 
the  hope  that  there  is  beginning  to  be 
a  general  reception  of  this  important  fact. 
"There  is  another  feature  of  American 
influence  in  the  world's  markets  which  is, 
perhaps,  even  more  notable  than  our  in- 
dustrial progress,  and  that  is  our  suddenly 
acquired  financial  independence.  It  is  the 
logical  result  of  our  growth  in  industry  and 
trade  and  especially  of  our  successful  com- 
petition in  foreign  markets.  As  soon  as 
American  industries,  through  various  causes, 
found  themselves  in  a  favorable  financial 
condition,  they  likewise  undertook  the  task 
of  freeing  themselves  from  foreign  capital 
— in  other  words,  of  reclaiming  the  indus- 
trial securities  which  were  in  European 
hands.  The  change  in  the  condition  of  the 
United  States  can  best  be  characterized 
by  the  statement  that  the  industries,  trade, 
agriculture,  railroads,  and  finances  of  tne 
Union  each  and  all  climbed,  one  upon 
another,  through  and  by  each  other,  steadily 
upward.  And  to  what  a  height  they  have 
climbed! 

"During  the  past  year,  the  point  was 
reached  where  the  United  States  became 
a  lender  of  money  to  other  countries  in 
stead  of  a  borrower  from  them.  'Speaking 
roughly,'  says  the  Loncion  Statist,  'the 
holding  of  American  securities  in  Europe 
now  are  immensely  smaller  than  they  w'ere 
ten  years  ago,  and  the  purchases  have  been 
made  by  the  Americans  out  of  the  vast 
savings  accumulated  first,  during  the  anx- 
ious period  from  1890  to  1896,  and,  secondly, 
during  the  prosperous  period  that  has  fol- 
lowed. 

"Summed  up,  the  general  conclusion  of 
competent  foreign  authorities,  as  well  as  our 
own,  is  that  the  commercial  expansion  of 
the  United  States  is  no  longer  problematic- 
al, but  a  fact  of  constantly  enlarging  pro- 
portions which  opens  up  new  vistas  in  the 
struggle  for  ascendency  among  the  indus- 
trial powers.  Prolific  as  it  has  been  of  great 
surprises,  it  is  doubtful  whether  similar 
phenomena  will  spring  from  its  undemon- 
strated  forces.  It  would  seem,  now  that 
the  causes  for  our  unlooked-for  triumph  are 
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known  and  are  being  carefully  weighed 
and  studied,  that  the  future  will  be  one 
of  fruition,  of  the  gradual  maturing  of  our 
powers,  rather  than  of  sudden  blossoming 
of  some  novel  capacity  of  competition.  The 
day,  perhaps,  is  not  distant  when  the  more 
intelligent  of  our  rivals  will  be  able  to 
meet  us  upon  more  nearly  equal  terms  and 
when,  as  has  already  been  indicated,  it 
will  be  necssary  to  supplement  our  natu- 
ral advantages  and  our  highly  developed 
industrial  efficiency  with  the  appliances 
of  education,  of  special  training,  of  tech- 
nical skill,  of  more  scientinc  methods  of 
extending  trade,  which  have  already  se- 
cured rich  returns — to  Germany,  for  ex- 
ample— in  quarters  of  the  globe  where  our 
goods  as  yet  have  made  but  little  if  any 
headway. 

"The  following  table  shows  the  exports  of 
the  United  States  by  grand  divisions  in  the 
calendar  years  1890  and  1900: 
Grand  Divisions.         1890.  1900. 

Europe      $682,585,856     $1,111,456,000 

North    America..     95,ol7,863  202,486,000 

South  America...     34,722,122  41,384,000 

Asia    22,854,028  60,598,000 

Oceanica    17,375,745  39,956,000 

Africa    4,446,934  22,170,000 
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The   Lights    of  New    York    250,000,= 
000  Candle  Power. 

Manhattan  Island  is  the  most  brilliantly 
illuminated  tract  of  land  of  its  size  in  the 
world. 

New  York  turns  on  every  night  about 
250,000,000  candle  power  of  lights.  The 
figures  themselves,  though  dazzling,  fail 
to  give  any  idea  of  their  value.  The  light 
of  but  700,000  candle  power  which  was  once 
displayed  at  the  top  of  the  Eiffel  Tower  was 
visible  for  110  miles.  According  to  these 
figures,  if  all  the  lights  of  New  York  were 
combined  in  a  single  name  it  should  be  vis- 
ible— but  for  the  curvature  of  the  earth  and 
impurities  in  the  air — for  about  600  miles. 

The  streets  of  Manhattan  Island  alone 
are  lighted  by  18,511  gas  lamps  of  sixteen 
candle  power  each,  739  naptha  lights  and 
2,850  electric  lights  of  1,200  candle  power 
each. 

There  are  something  over  900,000  incan- 
descent electric  lamps  in  New  York.  Their 
combined  light  is  about  15,o00,000  candle 
power.     Add  8,000  arc  lamps. 

To  operate  these  lamps  i!00  dynamos  are 
required,  each  with  a  capacity  of  forty 
lamps  "ranging  from  1,000  to  1,600  candle 
power  each.  The  arc  lamps  have  a  com- 
bined  candle  power  oi  about  10,000,000. 

New  York  has  not  only  the  best  lighted 
streets,  but  the  most  brilliantly  lighted 
shops,  offices  and  homes.  The  most  bril- 
liantly lighted  interior  is  of  the  Metropolitan 
opera  house,  with  10,000  incandescent  lamps. 
The  Hotel  Waldorf  has  4,500  incandescent 
lamps  alone.  The  Motel  Majestic  has  500 
such  lamps.  The  Manhattan  Trust  Com- 
pany has  3,500  lamps.  The  ^merican  Tract 
Society  building  has  3,00  lamps. 

— New  York  World. 
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Lasker  vs.  the  Allies 
As  an  example  of  Lasker's  fine  play  we 
give  the  following  game  played  by  him  in 
Birmingham  against     Messrs.  Bridgewater, 
Browell,   and   Wilmot   in   consultation: 

Queen's    Gamoit    Declined. 
E.  Lasker.  The  Allies. 

White  Black. 

1  P— Q4  P— Q  4 

2  P— Q  B4  Kt— K  B  3    (a) 
.3  P  X  P  (b)  Q  X  P 

4  Kt— Q  B  3  Q— Q   sq 

5.P— K  4    (c)  P— K  3 

6  Kt— B   3  B— K  2 

7  B— Q   3  P— Q  Kt  3 

8  B— K  B  4  B— Kt  2 

9  Castles  Castles 

10  Q  R— B  sq  P— B  4 

11  P  X  P  B  X  P 

12  Q— B  2  P— K  R  3    (d) 

13  K  R— Q   (e)  Kt— B  3 

14  P— Q  R  3  R— B  sq 

15  Q— K  2  Q— K  sq   (f) 

16  P— Q  Qt  4  B— K  2 

17  P— K  5  Kt— Q  2 

18  Q— K  *  P— B  4 
19PxRiP                RxP 

20  Q— R  7  ch  K— B  sq 

21  P— Kt  5  Kt— Q   sq    (g) 

22  Kt— K  5  Kt  X  Kt 

23  B  X   Kt  Q— R   4 

24  B  X  R  B  X  B 

25  B— Kt  6  (h)  Resigns 

(a)  A  very  awkward  way  of  declining  the 
gambit;   2..,  P — K  3  is  the  proper  course. 

(b)  Best.  White  gains  an  important  move, 
besides  getting  rid  of  the  adverse  queen's 
Pawn. 

(c)  White's  position  is  not  manifestly 
superior. 

(d)  Obviously,  the  Black  Allies  are  badly 
frightened  by  the  menacing  attitude  of  the 
hostile  queen,  and  so  they  make  another 
move  to  meet  a  future  danger,  overlook- 
ing the  fact  that  one  half  of  their  pieces 
are  still  undeveloped.  Kt — Q  B  3  at  once 
was  their  play. 

(e)  White's  development,  on  the  contrary, 
is  exemplary.  Each  piece  has  only  moved 
once,  but  to  good  purpose. 

(f)  White  evidently  intends  to  place  his 
queen  at  K  4.  As  Black's  pieces  are  not 
available  for  defensive  purposes,  the  al- 
lies were  bound  to  prevent  an  attack 
against  their  king's  side,  'oy  Kt — K  R  4, 
followed  by  Kt— Q  5. 

(g)  If  he  captures  the  bishop,  White  wins 
by  B— Kt  6. 

(h)  Winning  the  queen  by  force,  as  mate 
is  threatened  at  K  8. 
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Characteristics  of  Chess. 

In  "Some  notes  on  Chess"  (MacMillan's 
Magazine),  George  H.  Ely,  treating  of  some 
ef  the  characteristis  of  the  game,  says:  "The 
truth  is  that  Chess  has  been  much  mis- 
understood by  uninstructed  persons.  To 
say  that  it  is  not  easy  is  merely  to  say 
that  the  game  is  not  absolutely  inane.  To 
become  a  first-rate  player  does  undoubtedly 
demand  thought,  and  constructive  imagina- 
tion of  a  high  order.  But  to  become  a 
player  sufficiently  good  to  get  deep  enjoy- 
ment from  the  game  demands  only  some 
natural  aptitude  fostered  by  patience  and 
practice.  The  moves  may  be  learned  in  a 
few  minutes;  the  first  game  played,  the 
first  glimpse  caught  of  the  infinite  possi- 
bilities of  combination  and  stratagem 
should  create  a  feeling  like  that  of  Drake 
when,  at  his  first  sight  of  the  Pacific,  he 
fell  on  his  knees  and  prayed  that  he  might 
be  spared  to  sail  once  upon  that  boundless 
Bea.  As  to  its  effects  on  the  temper,  we 
have  unluckily  other  evidences  besides  that 
•of  Montaigne  and  Burton.  A  son  of  King 
Pepin  is  said  to  have  slain  a  prince  of  Ba- 
varia who  won  of  him  too  many  games. 
An  Arabian  story  tells  of  a  certain  Caliph 
Who  used  to  play  Chess  with  one  of  his  cour- 
tiers, a  much  stronger  player  than  him- 
self, but  so  obsequious  as  purposely  to  make 
bad  moves  in  order  that  his  sovereign  might 
win.  The  Caliph  one  day  observing  this, 
fell  into  a  violent  passion.  Snatching  up 
one  of  the  heavier  pieces  he  hurled  it  at 
the  courtier's  head,  with  the  words:  'Devil 
take  thee  for  a  base  sycophant!  Dost  thou 
look  on  me  as  a  fool  that  thou  playest  in 
this  mad  fashion?'  But  the  moral  of  this 
story  is  simply  that  the  ill-temper  is  of  the 
person,  not  of  the  game.  Like  many  other 
games,  Chess  does  appeal  to  the  fighting 
instincts  that  are  fundamental  in  human 
nature.  Chess-players,  no  less  than  mail- 
clad  warriors,  'drink  delight  of  battle  with 
their  peers.'  What  Lamb  says  of  whist  may 
be  transferred  with  few  verbal  changes  to 
Chess:  'Man  is  a  fighting  animal;  he  must 
always  be  trying  to  get  the  better  in  same- 
thing  or  other;  and  this  passion  can  scarce- 
ly be  more  safely  expended  than  upon  a 
game  at  Chess.  It  is  a  sort  of  dream- 
fighting;  much  ado;  great  battling  and  little 
bloodshed;  quite  as  diverting,  and  a  great 
tieal  niore  innoxious  ,than  many  of  those 
more  serious  games  of  life  which  men  play 
Without  esteeming  them  to  be  such." 
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The  Broad  Exchange. 

At  the  southeast  corner  of  Broad  street 
and  Exchange  place  there  is  now  nearing 
completion  the  largest  and  most  expensive 
office  building  in  New  York.  This  is  the 
Broad  Exchange,  having  a  front  of  160  feet 
on  Broad  street  and  of  z36  feet  on  Exchange 
place,  and  costing,  when  finished,  $3,500,- 
000.     The  ground  cost  about  as  much  more. 

Twenty  stories  is  the  height  of  the  Broad 
Exchange.  It  is  of  solid  granite  the  lower 
three  stories,  and  of  light  brick  and  lime- 
stone above.  Clinton  &  Russell  are  the  ar- 
chitects. The  building  will  be  ready  for  ten- 
ants on  May  1  next.  It  is  stated  that  the 
Reliance  Realty  Company,  in  order  to  in- 
sure the  prompt  renting  of  offices,  is  assum- 
ing the  leases  of  tenants  in  other  build- 
ings.— New  York  Journal. 


Different. 


The  office  boy — There's  a  guy  outside  dat 
wants  to  git  in  de  business. 

Theatrical  manager — Tell  him  to  get  out, 
The  gall  of  these  amateurs  is — 

"He  wants  to  back  a  company." 

"What  are  you  letting  him  stand  outside 
for,  you  puttyheaded  idiot.  Show  the 
gentleman  in  at  once." — New  York  Journal. 


The    Savage    Batchelor. 

"Brown's  daughter  nas  just  reached  the 
age  when  a  girl  begins  to  think  of  mar- 
riage," said  the  friend. 

"You  don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  Brown's 
daughter  is  less  than  four  years  old?" 
answered  the  savage  batchelor. — New  York 
Journal. 


Some    of    Carnegie's    Opinions. 

"I  would  as  soon  leave  my  son  a  curse 
as  the  American  dollar." 

"Millionaires  make  no  money  when  com- 
pelled to  pay  low  wages.'" 

"In  the  country  where  the  millionaire  ex- 
ists there   is   little   excuse   for   pauperism." 

"After  all,  it  isn't  the  man  who  does  the 
work  that  makes  the  money.  -.  is  the  man 
who  gets  other  men  to  do  it." 

"Not  long  after  my  arrival  in  this  country 
from   Scotland  I  was  a  telegraph  operator 
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and   had   news   reports  to   send   and  copy. 

For  a  while  I  made  six  copies  of  the  re- 
ports for  a  dollar  a  week.  The  man  above, 
who  was  boss,  didn't  do  any  of  the  work, 
and  he  got  $10  a  week.  That  is  the  diff- 
erence. It  was  someming  not  to  be  lost 
sight  of,  and  I  made  up  my  mind  not  to  for- 
get it." 

"Wealth  can  only  bring  happiness  in  the 
sense  that  it  brings  us  greater  opportu- 
nities of  making  others  happy." 

"The  truest  happiness,  the  only  happiness 
in  this  world  wortn  the  name,  is  to  make 
others  happy." 

— New  York  Journal. 


One  on  the  Court. 

If  there  is  one  thing  more  than  another 
that  a  lawyer  likes  it  is  "one"  on  the  learned 
court.  The  average  lawyer  would  as  soon 
see  the  court  make  a  mistake  and  have  to 
acknowledge  it  as  to  win  a  case.  This  is 
a  story  they  like  to  tell: 

It  was  a  month  or  so  before  a  general 
election  and  the  court  was  busy  with  ap- 
plicants for  naturalizatioEK.  The  candidates 
for  citizenship  were  being  put  through  an 
examination,  and  a  number  were  turned 
down  who  knew  nothing  about  the  consti- 
tution, nor  the  principles  of  American  gov- 
ernment. Three  men  stepped  up  to  the  bar 
when  the  clerk  called  a  name,  and  the  court 
began  the  usual  questions. 

"Have  you  read  the  constitution  of  the 
United  States?"  was  asked  of  the  man  who 
was    standing    apart    from    the    other    two. 

"No  sir,"  he  replied. 

"Have  you  read  the  constitution  of  Penn- 
sylvania?" 

"No,  sir." 

"Do  you  know  or  have  you  ever  been 
told  that  this  state  has  a  constitution?" 

"No,  sir." 

"Who  makes  the  laws  of  this  country?" 

"Congress." 

"How  is   congress   divided?" 

"Into  republicans,  democrats  and  popu- 
lists." 

"No,  no;  you  don't  understand.  How 
many  houses  of  congress  are  there?" 

"Fifty-two." 

"Can  you  read   and   write?" 

"Well,  I  kin  write  my  name,  but  I  can't 
read." 

"That  will  do,  sir,"  said. the  court  sternly. 
"We  are  a  liberal  people  here  in  the  United 
States,  but  we  can't  afford  to  grant  citi- 
zenship to  such  as  you.  You  foreigners 
must  understand  that  we  expect  you  to 
study  and  try  to  learn  something  about 
our  laws  and  our  government  before  we  can 
naturalize  you.  Such  ignorance  as  yours 
is  deplorable  in  this  age  of  enlightenment. 
Go  home  and  get  someone  to  read  the  con- 
stitution of  the  United  States  to  you  and 
explain  its  principles,  and  then  come  back 
and  I  may  naturalize  you.  One  of  the  great 
dangers  that  threaten  our  republican  in- 
stitutions is  in  admitting  men  who  know 
so  little  as  you  about  our  country  or  citi- 
zenship.   It  is  always  such  men  who  are  to 
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blame  for  putting  unworthy  men  into  public 
office  by  their  votes." 

"I  don't  want  to  be  naturalized,  yer  hon- 
or," replied  the  man.  "I  was  born  here 
en  so  was  my  father  before  me,  but  he  put 
me  to  work  en  didn't  give  me  eny  schoolin' 
en  I  don't  know  much  about  them  things 
you  was  talkin'  about.  But  I  voted  for  you 
jedge,  when  you  was  runnin'  two  years  ago, 
en  I'm  goin'  to  vote  tne  straight  ticket  this 
fall  again,  en  don't  you  forget  it.  I'm  only 
here  to  swear  to  his  papers,  Mr.  KolofE- 
dowski  here." — Pittsburg  News. 

Russia    Does   the    Largest   Business    in   the 
World. 

"The  Russian  state  is  by  far  the  greatest 
economic  unit  on  the  face  of  the  globe." 
To  ninety-nine  readers  out  of  a  hundred, 
this  statement  will  doubtless  be  startling. 
It  certainly  was  to  me,  when  I  first  met 
with  it,  yet  the  fasts  to  justify  it  are  not  far 
to  seek.  The  Russian  state  draws  an  annual 
net  profit  of  45,000,000  rubles  from  its  for- 
ests, mines,  and  agricultural  property.  It 
receives  annually  80,000,000  rubles  from  its 
communities  of  ex-serfs  lor  the  use  of  land 
It  ceded  to  or  purchased  for  them.  It  is 
building  by  far  the  longest  anu  most  costly 
railway  in  the  world,  and  it  owns  and  w'orks 
over  20,000  miles  of  railways,  the  net  reve- 
nue on  which  is  equal  to  one  seventh  of 
the  net  revenue  of  all  the  railways  of  the 
United  States. 

In  1898  it  received  £180,000,000  into  its 
coffers,  nearly  one  half  of  which  sum  was 
not  produced  by  taxation.  Its  budget  is 
greater  than  that  of  France  by  more  than 
$200,000,000. 

In  1890,  when  one  of  the  banks  of  Lon- 
don was  unable  to  meet  its  obligations,  the 
Russian  government  had  with  it  on  current 
account  a  balance  of  so  many  millions  of 
pounds  that  when  the  a->ank  of  England 
came  to  the  rescue  a  request  was  immedia- 
tely made  to  Russia  not  to  dispose  of  her 
balance  before  a  certain  aate,  since  to  do  so 
would  be  to  precipitate  a  financial  crisis 
of  the  utmost  gravity.  Finally,  besides  be- 
ing a  capitalist,  and  L.anker  of  this  magni- 
tude, the  Russian  state  is  also  a  metal- 
lurgist and  a  spirit-merchant.  In  a  word, 
the  proud  claim  is  made  for  it  that  it  is  the 
greatest  landowner,  the  greatest  capitalist, 
the  greatest  constructor  of  railways,  and 
carries  on  the  largest  oustness  in  the  world. 
— From  "Russia  of  To-Day."  by  Henry  Nor- 
man, in  the  March  Scribners. 


Gutenberg's   Achievement. 

In  the  March  Century,  Augustine  Birrell 
thus  characterizes  Gutenberg's  epoch-mak- 
ing invention. 

The  invention  of  movable  types  was  the 
greatest  distributive  invention  that  ever 
was  or  probably  ever  can  be  made.  It  cir 
culated  knowledge  among  the  children  of 
men,  and  plays  much  the  same  part  in  hu- 
man life  as  does  the  transmission  of  force 
ni  the  world  of  physics.  It  was  marvelous 
how  quickly  thought  was  circulated  even 
in  the  age  of  manuscripts.    A  book  like  St. 
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Augustine's  "City  of  God"  was  soon  copied 
thousands  of  times,  ana  traveled  through 
Europe  after  a  quicker  fashion  than  most 
printed  books  can  today  reasonably  hope 
to  do;  but  St.  Augustine  occupied  a  unique 
position,  and  hand-copying,  though  a  great 
trade  employing  thousands  of  scribes,  could 
never  have  fed  the  Wew  Learning  or  kept 
alive  the  Reformation.  The  age  of  Guten- 
berg was  an  age  of  ideas,  and  demanded 
books,  just  as  our  day  is  a  day  of  mechan- 
ics, and  demands  cheap  motion,  telegraphy, 
and  telephones.  Gutengerg's  first  print- 
ing-office is  marked  by  a  tablet.  Go  and 
gaze  upon  it,  and  think  of  the  New  York 
"Herald,"  the  London  "Times,"  and  the 
Bible  for  twopence.  The  power  of  the 
press,  coupled  with  the  name  of  Johann 
Gensfleisch,  commonly  called  Gutenberg, 
would  be  a  fine  toast,  but  I  dare  say  Mr. 
Choate  would  respond  to  it  after  dinner  in 
fitter  term  than  ever  could  the  old-fash- 
ioned printer,  who  led  a  hard  life  and  died 
dispossessed  of  his  businness  and  in  pov- 
erty. 


Theodore  Thomas'  Rural  Critic. 

Although  of  serious  temperament,  Mr. 
Thomas  keenly  enjoys  a  stroke  of  uncon- 
scious humor.  An  incident  which  is  said 
to  have  afforded  him  no  little  entertain- 
ment happened  on  the  occasion  of  the  visit 
of  the  orchestra  to  a  town  in  Massachusetts 
where  the  organization  had  never  before 
been  heard.  The  leading  citizens  had  put 
up  a  heayy  guarantee  and  the  appearance 
of  the  orchestra  was  one  of  the  most  notable 
events  in  the  history  ot  the  town.  The 
following  morning  the  village  oracle.  Uncle 
Ezra,  sauntered  into  the  post-offlce  and  was 
asked    his    opinion    of   the    performance. 

Uncle  Ezra  slowly  stroked  his  white  beard 
and  finally  replied:  "Strikes  me  it's  a  dum 
long  ways  t'  fetch  a  bass  drum  clean  from 
Chicago  jest  t'  hit  it  once!" — The  Phila- 
aelphia  Saturday  Evening  Post. 


Meat  Once  a  Day. 
Personally,  I  do  not  believe  that  anyone 
needs  meat  more  than  once  a  day.  By  care- 
ful experiments,  during  hard  labor  say  for 
fourteen  hours  a  day,  I  find  one  meal  of 
meat  all  that  is  necessary — in  fact,  more 
is  a  burden. — Mrs.  S.  T.  Rorer,  in  the  March 
Ladies'  Home  Journal. 


The  Young  Man's  Chances  Today. 

"A  young  man  of  capacity,  industry  and 
integrity  has  a  field  for  individual  effort 
such  as  has  never  before  existed  in  this 
country,"  writes  Edward  j->ok  of  "The  Times 
and  the  Young  Man,"  in  ine  March  Ladies' 
Home  Journal.  "And  success  is  neither 
harder  nor  easier  than  it  ever  was.  Suc- 
cess never  yet  came  to  the  laggard,  and  it 
never  will.  Let  a  young  man  be  capable 
have  enterprise,  be  willing  to  work,  and 
carry  himself  like  a  man,  and  he  goes  where 
he  will.  His  success  depends  upon  himself. 
No  times,  no  conditions,  no  combinations  of 
capital  can  stop  a  young  man  who  has  a  de- 
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termination  to  honorably  succeed,  and  who 
is  willing  to  work  according  to  his  very 
utmost  capacity  and  sinews  of  strength. 
The  real  trouble  is  that  the  average  young 
man  won't  work.  He  has  gotten  the  in- 
sane notion  into  his  head  that  success  comes 
by  luck:  that  men  are  made  by  opportuni- 
ties which  either  come  to  them  or  are  thrust 
upon  them.  And  he  waits  for  luck  or  a 
chance  to  come  along  and  find  him.  In- 
stead of  taking  a  sane  view  of  conditions 
and  seeing  with  a  clear  mind  that  as  trade 
widens  opportunities  increase,  he  takes  the 
mistaken  view  that  tne  rich  are  getting 
richer  and  the  poor  poorer.  These  are  the 
conditions  of  mind  and  life  which  are  keep- 
ing thousands  of  young  men  aown,  and  will 
keep  them  down.  The"  times  are  all  right. 
It  is  the  young  man  wno  finds  fault  with 
them  who  is  not." 


Value  of  the   Disciplined    Mind. 

The  world  needs  men  and  women  who 
are  sufficient  unto  tuemselves,  able  to 
stand  alone  and  make  the  most  of  try- 
ing and  unpleasant  conditions.  The  disci- 
pline of  the  life  should  be  to  make  our 
knowledge  and  resources  available  for  prac- 
tical use.  What  matters  it  that  we  read 
every  book  in  the  world  and  gain  all  the 
knowledge  that  science  and  art  can  teach 
us,  if  we  cannot  put  this  information  to 
use  either  to  the  profit  of  our  minds  or 
physical  conditions?  The  greatest  use  of 
knowlege  and  culture  is  not  for  money-mak- 
ing for  achieving  materiatl  success  is  the 
struggle  for  life,  but  to  sweeten  and  dis- 
cipline ourselves.  The  philosopher  who 
has  gained  the  true  key  to  knowledge  stands 
aloof  from  the  thronging  crowds  of  eager 
money-makers  and  reputation-seekers.  He 
is  content  to  know  that  the  visible  attain- 
ments of  life  are  not  the  hignest  and 
dearest.  Others  may  strive  for  them, 
but  he  longs  for  the  intellectual  pleasures 
which  come  only  to  the  disciplined  soul. 
— A.  S.  Atkinson,  M.D.,  in  the  March  Wo- 
mans'  Home  Companion. 


Experience  and  Genius. 
According  to  Cecil  Brooking  experience 
is  a  patchwork  quilt  which  never  fits  any 
known  bed,  and  genius  is  a  capacity  for 
working  as  seldom  as  possible,  but  always 
at  the   psychological   moment. 


Patience. 

"There  is  nothing,'  remarked  Mrs.  Men- 
denhall  impressively  to  her  newly-wedded 
friend,  Mrs.  Dalgren,  as  detructive  to  domes- 
tic happiness  as  petty  quarrelling.  Now 
Robert  and  I  have  been  married  ten  years 
and  we  have  never  had  a  quarrel." 

"Goodness  me!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Dal- 
gren, innocently,  "what  patience  and  for- 
bearance  Robert  must  be   gifted   with." 


Barnum  in  England. 
On  the  occasion  of  the  last  visit  of  P.  T. 
Barnum     to     England,     George     Augustus 
Sola  presided  at  a  dinner  given  in  honor  of 
the    famous    showman.      In    the    reception- 
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room  all  were  waiting  to  welcome  the 
guest  of  the  evening,  when  Mr.  Barnum 
came  in  beaming,  and,  shaking  hands  with 
the  chairman  said,  with  a  strongly  marked 
Yankee  accent:  "This  Is  indeed  a  surprise 
to  me." 

"Do  you  hear  that?"  Mr.  Sola  whispered. 
"Why  he  arranged  for  the  dinner  himself." 

"What  do  you  do  on  board  r'  asked  some- 
one of  a  sailor  from  a  man-of-war.  "Well," 
he  said,  "we  does  about  what  we  pleases 
until  we  are  told  to  ao  something  else, 
and  then  we  does  that  pretty  quick." 


"You  believe,  then,  after  all,"  he  said, 
"that  Shakespeare  wrote  the  plays  himself?" 

"Yes,"  she  replied.  "But  to  make  sure, 
the  first  time  I  come  across  him  in  heaven 
I'll  ask  him." 

"But  suppose  he  isn't  there?" 

"Then  you  can  ask  him." 


How  a  Woman  Yields. 

"I  believe,"  remarked  my  neighbor,  "that 
a  man  should  be  the  master  of  the  house. 
His  word  should  be  law." 

"Oh,  indeed,"  I  replied.  "How  about  that 
baby  of  yours?  Did  your  wife  insist  upon 
naming  him?" 

"No,  Oh  no.  The  fact  is  she  gave  way 
to  me  in  a  very  meek  and  wifely  way. 
She  said  she  did  not  care  what  name  I 
gave  the  little  feilow  so  long  as  it  was 
Henry.  So  that's  the  name  I  gave  him. 
You  know,  I  felt,  after  the  lovely  manner  in 
which  she  deferred  to  me,  I  ought  to  yield 
a  single  point  merely  out  of  appreciation 
of  her  humility." 


What  Causes  Dand  ruff. 
The  old  idea  was  that  danaruff  is  scales 
of  skin  thrown  off,  through  a  feverish  con- 
dition of  the  scalp.  Prof.  Wenna,  Hamburg, 
Germany,  European  authority  on  skin  dis- 
eases, says  dandruff  is  a  germ  disease. 
The  germ  burrows  under  the  scalp,  throw- 
ing up  little  scales  of  cuticle,  and  sapping 
the  vitality  of  the  hair  at  the  root.  The  only 
preparation  that  kills  dandruff  germs  is 
Newbro's  Herpicide.  "Destroy  the  cause, 
you  remove  the  effect. '  Not  only  cures  dan- 
druff, but  stops  falling  hair  and  causes  a  lux- 
uriant growth.     Delightful  hair  dressing. 


A   Hearty   Laugh. 
When   you're   feeling   discontented 

With  the  everlasting  grind. 
And  a  lot  of  little  worries 

Are  a  burden  on  your  mind, 
Just  cut  loose  from  such  vexations 

For  an  hour,  or  even  half. 
Look  up   something  that's  amusing 

And   enjoy  a   hearty   laugh. 
If  you're  getting  pessimistic. 

And  all  things  seem  going  wrong, 
And  you  feel  inclined  to  grumble 

At  each  task  that  comes  along, 
Just  shake  off  tha  moody  feeling 

Join  in  comrades'  merry  chaff, 
-And  you'll  soon  be  much  the  better 

For  a  long  and  hearty  laugh. 


Ralston 

Health 

Foods 


A  ca 

BreaKfoLst 

for 
TWrtyPeople 

n  ^ 
Two  pound 
PaickaL^e, 


One  cup  Ralston  Breakfast 
Food  cooks  enough  for  five 
persons— -there  are  six  full 
cups  in  every  package. 

Sliced  dates  and  Ralston 
Breakfast  Food  make  a  de- 
licious dessert.  Our  "Little 
Book  of  Ralston  Recipes" 
tells  of  other  dainty  dishes. 
A  coupon  in  every  package 
secures  a  copy. 

FOR  SALE  BY 


dv 


Ait  Grocers 


Acme  Mills 
Companyj^ 

Portland,  Ore. 


"  Mnsh  Makers  for  the  Masses  " 


1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 

A 

1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 


^       IVOTE.— Send  us  your  grocer's  name  and    ,. 
^    ask  for  sample  of  Ralston's  Breakfast  Food,  free,    * 

'^  1ft 
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If  your  appetite  is  fickle 
And  has  lost  its  old-time  zest, 

And  it  seems  that  food  you're  eating 
You're  unable  to  digest, 

There's   a  tonic   more   effective 

Than  the  nectar  that  gods  quaff — 

It's  the  remedy  proviaed 

By  a  good  and  hearty  laugh. 

If  you  think  you're  are  getting  thinner 

And  your  health  is  on  the  wane, 
And  a  spirit  of  depression 

Full  control  attempts  to  gain, 
Just  resolve  you'll  not  be  mentioned 

In  a  doleful  epitaph — 
Try  the  health-restoring  virtue 

On  a  long  and  heartly  laugh. 

If   you   meet   some   other   fellow 

Who  is  feeling  sore  and  blue, 
You  can  set  him  an  example 

And  thus  help  to  pull  xiim  through. 
Tell  nim  some  amusing  story. 

Read  some  witty  paragraph, 
And  you  soon  will  see  him  joining 

In  a  good  and  hearty  laugh. 

— Pittsburg    Chronicle-Telegraph. 


America's   Cup    May    Leave    Us. 

The  conviction  among  yachtmen  upon  this 
side  of  the  Atlantic  that  Sir  Thomas  Lip- 
ton's  challenger  for  tne  America's  cup,  car- 
ries with  it  real  menace  to  the  continued 
residence  of  the  famous  trophy  in  this  coun- 
try, has  grown  with  the  cabled  reports 
from  abroad  concerning  the  elaborate  prep- 
arations being  made  for  the  building  of 
the  new  challenger,  Shamrock  II.  The  rea- 
son for  this  fear  is  set  forth  in  a  letter  by 
Designer  Clinton  H.  Crane,  of  New  York, 
He  say  in  part: 

"The  fact  that  the  Shamrock  is  build- 
ing at  Denny's  yard,  at  Dumbarton,  does  not 
seem  to  have  excited  the  interest  of 
yachtmen  in  this  country  that  it  should 
have  done,  perhaps  because  it  is  not 
known  that  this  is  the  first  sailing  yacht 
that  the  Denny's  have  ever  built,  and  that 
the  Denny's  have  the  only  private  model 
testing  tank  in  the  world — two  very  sug- 
gestive facts.  It  is  known  that  the  speeds 
of  the  warships  and  merchantmen  of  un- 
usual model  have  been  predicted  with  ab- 
sulute  accuracy  after  experiments  in  such 
a  tank." 


Little  Courtesies  of  Life. 

It  is  a  pleasant  thing  when  one  is  go- 
ing about  the  world  to  bestow  little  cour- 
tesies, or  do  little  Kindnesses  for  those 
with  whom  we  come  in  contact;  but  it  is 
not  every  one  who  nas  the  faculty  of  do- 
ing these  things  gracefully.  An  incident 
in  a  street  car,  the  other  day,  illustrates 
the  aptitude  of  some  people  in  meeting 
emergencies,  and  the  ease  with  which  they 
grasp  the  situation.  A  lady  entered  the  car 
holding  her  dress  up  to  avoid  stepping 
on   the  trimming,   which   had   broken   lose, 


WEBFOOT    FLOUR. 

(HARD  WHEAT) 


Used  by  housewives 
because  of  its  good- 
ness and  economy. 
Makes  the  most 
bread,  and  makes 
it  most  nutritious. 
For  sale  at  all  grocers. 


I  Cheap  Freight  Rates 

ON  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS  EITHER 
EAST  OR  WEST 

Should  you  Intend  to  move  East,  write  us 

lor  rates.    If  you  have  friends  that  are 

■^  contemplating  moving  West,  write  them 

♦  to  correspond  with  us.    We  will  save  all 
T  parties     money     on     shipments     made 

♦  through  us. 

t  TRANS-CONTINENTAL  FREIGHT  CO., 

X  38  MARKET  ST.,  CHICAGO,   ILL. 

CTIinV  ^"^  HOME  Law,  Languages,  Pedagogy, 
^lyJU*  Philosophy,  Mathematics,  Journalism, 
Business  and  Government.    Positions  secured. 

Gunston  Institute,  Haneock,  Md. 

TEACHERS  WANTED  ^Zl!s.''tA''T^.t 

Gunstou  Bureau,  Hancock,  Md. 


SMcCLURE'S 

Sa.nita.ry  Abdom- 
inal Bandage  for 
Obesity  or  Weak- 
ness of  the  Ab- 
domen is  not  ex- 
celled. 

Call  or  lurite  for 
circular. 


Pat.  July  25,  1899. 

THE  McCLURE  CO. 

417  Marquam  'building 
'PORTLAND,  -  -  OREGON. 
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and  was  dangling  some  distance  below  the 
edge  of  the  skirt.  Adjusting  her  belongings 
as  best  she  could,  and  putting  the  trimming 
in  proper  shape,  she  began  a  search  for 
a  pin.  The  belt,  the  edge  of  the  dress,  the 
collar, — every  place  where  a  pin  might  have 
been  found — was  examined,  but  to  no  pur- 
pose. The  threads  that  held  the  trimming 
were  then  pulled  up  and  tied  as  snugly  as 
possible,  and  she  gave  up  in  despair  and 
settled  herself  to  the  idea  that  the  trim- 
ming must  drag  until  she  could  get  to 
some  place  where  the  needful  repairing 
could  be  done.  A  pert  youngster  across  the 
car  grinned  and  enjoyed  her  embarrass- 
ment. A  rather  dashing-looking  woman 
transfixed  her  unfortunate  sister  with  her 
eyes,  and  smiled  in  an  insulting  fashion. 
A  middle-aged  man  evidently  a  dyspeptic, 
exchanged  glances  with  his  friend,  and, 
all  told,  the  situation  was  not  particularly 
comfortable.  Just  then  a  man  rose  from 
his  seat,  passed  down  the  aisle  of  the  car, 
halted  just  long  enough  to  offer  the  lady 
some  pins,  touched  his  hat,  and  was  gone 
in  an  instant.  There  was  more  genuine 
good-will  in  the  act  than  all  of  those  dis- 
grunted  spectators  could  feel  in  a  life- 
time. The  man  was  a  stranger,  and  the  lady 
scarcely  caught  sight  of  his  face,  but  she 
know  without  any  further  evidence  that 
he  was  a  gentleman. — New  York  Ledger. 


Uncle  Sam  Takes  the  Cake. 

The  United  States  will  probably  stand 
at  the  head  of  the  line  in  exports  for  1900. 
For  the  past  five  years  only  the  United 
Kingdom  and  the  United  States  have  been 
considered  competitors  the  greatest  ex- 
porters of  articles  of  home  production.  In 
1894  Great  Britain  led  the  United  States  in 
exports  by  nearly  $100,000,000,  but  in  1899 
her  lead  was  reduced  to  $35,000,000.  The 
returns  are  in  for  11  months  of  the  past 
year,  and  Uncle  Sam  is  $5,473,670  ahead, 
which  total  the  December  exports  are 
expected  to  raise  to  a  respectable  sum. 
France  has  shown  no  increase  during  the 
last  quarter  of  the  century.  Germany 
during  the  same  period  advanced  50  per 
cent,  while  Great  Britain  was  40  per  cent 
the  gainer,  but  the  United  States  increased 
practically  200  per  cent  during  the  same 
period. 


The    Bent    Nickel. 

One  Sunday  Uncle  Jim  an'  me 
Went  down  to  the  station  an' 
Saw  the  train  come  in,  an'  we 
Walked  'long  the  track  an'  Uncle  Jim 
He  put  a  nickel  on  the  rim 
'At  the  cars  runs  on;   an'  when 
Purty  soon  the  train  it  come 
A-roarin'  an',  w'y  it  jist  run 
Right  over  it!     You  wouldn't  know 
Whut  it  wuz,  twuz  bent  up  so! 
An'  Uncle  Jim  he  said  he'd  let 
Me  have  it  fer  to  keep — He'd  bet 
I'd  lose  it!     But  I  got  it  yet! 

— Adelaide  Pugh. 


''s    Telephone  Red  1824 
^    Columbia  246 

^    347  MORRISON  ST.         493  UNION  AVE, 

y;^  Cor.  Sacramento,  Albin/ 

^I  Home  Hade 

!^        Bread,  Calces  and   Pies 

^    WHOLE-WHEAT  BREAD 


HoiTie  BaKery 


M.  SHIELDS,  J 

PROPRIETOR     r^ 

Ann  Harbor        i 

Dayton's  Handy  Cleaner 

For  Cleaning  and  Polishing 

Muddy 

Rubbers 

Clothing  and  Bicycles. 

Also  very  Neat  and  Useful  for  Sponging  Clothing 
Price,   lOc  Delivered  or  Mailed. 

Dayton    Hardware    Company 

F>ORTUAr>4D,  OREGOIN. 


Carnations . . . 

Now  in  Season  at 

Clarke  Bros. 

Fine  Roses. 
289  MORRISON  STREET. 


JOLLS 

the  Chocolates  that  are 
making  Portland  famous, 
Zhe^  are  the  most  delicious 
bits  that  you  can  imagine 

MORRtSO  N  S  TREET 

Opposite    Post    Office 
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DO  YOU  WANT  A  50  PIECE  DINNER  SET  FREE 

Write  to-day  for  onr  handsome  lUnstrated  catalogue  and  Bee  what  b^ntiful  preminma  ye  give  for  selling 
our  Soaps.  We  give  to  eacU  purchaser  of  a  box  of  Soap  or  bottle  of  terf  ume  their  choice  of  some  of  the 
handBomest  Dremiums  in  the  market.     Lamps,  Braceletg.  <ilaggware,   Opalware,  Knives,  Boasting 

*^ ^^"^  Pang,    Cake 

Plates  and  other 
beautiful  pres- 
ents. To  the 
agent  •who  sells 
only  24  boxes  of 
Soap  we  give  a 

50.PIECE 
DINNER  SET 
—not  a  toy  set- 
but  a  beautifully 
decorated  and 
gold  traced,  full 
size  for  family 
use,  Dinner  set. 
We  also  give  Coaches, 
Rockers,  Dlnlni;  Room 
Chairs,  Center  Tables, 
Laco  Cnrtalnx,  Watches, 
Knives  and  Forks,  Gran- 
Iteware,  Sewing  Machines, 
If  cash  Is  preferred  we  allow  a  very  liberal  commission.  We  trust  you.  No 
you  15  days'  time  In  which  to  deliver  the  goods  and  collect  your  money 

before  paying  us.   l>ont 

delay.  Write  at  cnce 
for  our  catalogue.  You 
can  then  see  how  easy  It 
will  be  to  earn  a  Dinner 
Set  or  other  premium. 
One  day's  work  may  be 
all  that  Is  necessary. 


Musical  Instruments,  Ete. 

money  required.    We  allow 


Nelsonvillb,  Ohio. 
Goods  received  to-day.  My  customers  are  all 
well  pleased  with  their  lamps.  We  have  not  seen 
such  nice  lamps  here  liefore  will  send  another  order 
in  a  few  days.  I  am  more  than  pleased  with  the 
mandolin  Mrs.  AGNES  HITCHINGS. 


READ  THE  LETTER 
from  a  customer  and 
be  convinced  that  you 
are  dealing  with  a  thor- 
oughly  reliable    house. 


SALVONA  SOAP  CO..  Main  and  Locust  Sts.,  ST.  LOUIS.  MO* 


WATSON'S  RESTAURANT 

WATSON  BROS.,  Proprietors 

Conducted  on  the  Check  System,  Therefore  Patrous  Pay  for  What  They  Get  and  Xo  More. 

24  Private  Dining  Rooms  for  Ladies.         Music  from  5:30  to  7:30  p.  m. 


109  AND  in  FOURTH  STREET 

BETWEEN  WASHINGTON  AND  STARK  STS. 


Open  6  A.  M.  to  9  P.  M. 


PORTLAND,  OREGON 


vill 
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The  Simplest,  Most  Durable,  Most 
Gjnvenient,  Lightest  Touch, 
the  Highest  Gtade  and  the 
Very   Best    Writing    Machine* 

It  is  rapidly  replacing  all  other  Type- 
writers for  business  and  professional  use. 

The  U.  S.  Custom  House  at  Portland  has 
just  adopted  the  Jewett  in  competition 
with  all  other  makes;  also  U.  S.  Court 
at  Boise,  Idaho,  the  Supreme  Court  at 
Olympia,  Walla  Walla  County,  Wash, 
the  principal  Business  Colleges,  Business 
Houses  and  Law  Offices  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Why  not  get  in  line  at  once? 

Liberal  allowance  made  for  machines 
you  are  now  using. 

Jewett' s  sent  any  where  on  trial. 
Write  at  once. 

Manufactured  by 

JEWETT  TYPEWRITER  CO., 

Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

COAST   AGENCY  CO.,   N.   W.    AGENTS, 

Portland,  Oregon. 

Typewriters  of  all  makes  Rented  and 
Repaired. 

Platens  and  parts  for  all  machines. 

J.  W.  and  Pencil  Carbon,  all  Office  and 
Typewriter  goods,  etc. 

Mimographs,  Heklographs,  etc. 

Complete  office  equippers. 

Rubber  Stamps  and  Seals  a  Specialty. 

Phone,  Maine  38.      Office,  266}4  Stark  St. 


Electro-Plating 

In  Gold,  Silver,  Nickel  or  Copper. 
Gas    and    Electric    Fixtures,  Bicycle    Parts* 
Tableware,    Novelties    and      Jewelry     plated, 
polished,  oxidized,  patinized,  laquered  or  fin- 
ished as  desired. 


Miner's  Amalgamating  Plates 

Replated  or  Manufactured 
to  Order. 

Shipments  from  out  of  the  city  promptly  at- 
tended to.  All  our  work  is  up  to  the  highest 
standard  of  the  platers  art. 


Portland  Plating  and 
Mfg.  Works 

392  Washington  St.,  PORTLAND,  OR. 


SOUTH)  5    SOUTHERN 
AND        VIA  PACIFIC 
EAST      ^    COMPANY 


LEAVE 

Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 

ARRIVE 

f     OVERLAND    EX-1 

PRESS,    for    Salem, 

Roseburg,  Ashlnnd, 

J  Sacramento,  Ogden,  1 

)  San  Francisco,   Mo-  ( 

*  8  30  p.m. 

*  7  45  a.  m. 

jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 

and  the  east 

*  8  30  a.m. 

Roseburg  Passenger 
f     Via  Woodburn  for"! 

*  7  20  p.  m. 

Dnily 

1  Mt. Angel, Silverton, 

Daily 

except 

■(  West  Scio,  Browns-  ) 

Except 

Sunday, 

ville,    Springfield, 
,and  Natron. 

Sunday 

t  7  30  a.m. 

Corvallis  Passenger. 

J  5  50  p.  m. 

\  4  50  p.m. 

Independence  Pass'ng'r 

1  8  25  a.  m. 

*  Daily.    %  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Yamhill  Division  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 
Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m;  12:30, 1:55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  i  :05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  at  6:35*,  8:30, 
10:50*  a  m. ;  lj35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9  ;15  p.  m.;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4 :30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9 :30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at  8:35  a.m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursday; 
and  Saturdays  at  3 :05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KOBHLBR,  C.  H.  MARKHAH, 

Manag:er.  Qen.  P.  &  P.  Agt. 
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SEEDS 


THE  KIND  YOU  WANT 
THEY  GROW 

Our  Catalogue  Tells  the  Rest 

SEND    KOR  I^ 


PORTLAND  SEED  CO. 

135  FRONT  ST.,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


CIRCULATING  LIBRARY 

OF  NEW  BOOKS  AND  MAGAZINES 

25  Cents  per  Month. 
I  9    n  t      Ca  ^91  Alder  Street 

Jones  Book  Store  Portland,  or. 


THERE  IS  ONLY  ONE  WAY 

of  recLching  the  Pacific  North'west  effect- 
ively—ONLY  ONE,  and  that  is  through 
the  columns  of  the  Pacific  Monthly.  Its 
circulation  is  large  and  increasing.  Its 
rates  are  lo'k>.   It  can  do  you  good.   Try  it. 


Bound   Volumes 
Pacific  Monthly 

VOLS.  I,   II,  III,  AND  IV 

Of  the  Pacific  Monthly  bound  in  Green  Cloth, 
are  now  ready.    Price,  75c  each. 

Address 

The  Pacific  Monthly 

Portland,  Oregon. 


INCORPORATED  1851 


the  I11a$$dcbu$ett$ 

mutual  Cife  Insurance  €o. 

Spriiidfield,  mass. 

INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 
POLICYHOLDERS  get  the  most  protection, 
IF  YOU  are  going  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 

Call  or  Write  for  Statement. 

C.  E.  WARRENS,  Cashier  H.  G.  COLTON,  Manager 

PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

$11  to  $13  €bamber  of  Commerce 


Portland,  Oregon 


^'■V^ftrti^^ftrt^VW 
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The  Pioneer  Dining  Car  Route        y^^HjSS^       % 


and  Yellowstone  Park  L,ine 


TO 
ST.  PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO. 
WASHINGTON, 
NEW  YORK, 
BOSTON 


For  detailed  informa- 
tion, tickets,  sleeping  car 
reservation,  call  on  or 
MTite 

A.  D.  CHARLTON, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 
255  Morrison,  cor.  3rd 

Portland,  Ore.!®; 


r 


TO 
SPOKANE, 
BUTTE, 
HELENA, 
OMAHA, 
KANSAS  CITY, 
ST.  LOUIS 

Tickets  sold  to  all  points 
in  the  United  States,  Canada 
and  Europe. 

Telephone  Main  244 


^##,^#^^^P^$«-^$-«^^^^$9$«9l^#$%r^#lP'^.-^ 


THE   MAGNIFICIENT   SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful   in  the   world,  can    hest  be 

seen  from  the  steamers  "  D ALICES  CITY" 

and  "REGULATOR"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

C.  G.THAYER,  Aet.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland  Qen.  Agt. 

(Phone  <)14)  The  Dalles,  Or. 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

Columbia  HiveF&  Paget  Soand  ligation  Co. 

PORTLAND  AND  ASTORIA 
Steamers    Telephone    and  Bailey  Gatzert  leave  foot 

Alder  Street  daily  (except  Sunday  ,  7  A.  M. 
Leave  Astoria  daily  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

E.  \V.  Crichton,  Agent 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
- I         Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  $1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 


OftSH 


Rio  Grande  Western  Ry. 

THE   ONLY  LINE 

-OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  From  Portland 
THREE  Routes  Through  Colorado 
FOUR  Routes  East  Thereof 


The  Grandest  Mountain   Scenery  in   America  by 

Daylight. 
Personally    conducted  tourist  excursions  through 

to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  all  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 


STOPOVEK  IN  UTAH    OR    COLORADO 

GRANTED  ON    AL,L,    CLASSES   OF   TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M. 


J.  ROCHE,  J.  D.  MANSFIELD, 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

353  Washington  St.,  Portland,  Oregon 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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OREGON  RAILROAD  &  NAVIGATION  CO  | 

"THE  COLUMBIA  RIVER  ROUTE." 

RUNS     FOR     187     MILES    ALONG    THE     FAMOUS 

Columbia  River 

GIVING    AN    OPPORTUNITY    FOR    THE    TRAVELER   TO   VIEW   THE 
MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY,   INCLUDING 

_  CAPE  HORN, 

CASCADE  LOCKS, 
MULTNOMAH  FALLS, 

LATOURELLE  FALLS, 

THE  DALLES  OF  THE 
COLUMBIA. 


I 


THREE  TRAINS  DAILY 

VIA  THIS  ROUTE  TO  ALL  POINTS 


EAST  AND  SOUTH.  | 

Ocean  Steamers  to  San  Francisco  every  5  days.  * 

V.  A.  SCHILLING,  city  TicKet  Agent,  A.  L.  CRAIG,  General  Passenger  Agent. 

254  WASHINGTON  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


I 

AVhen  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kinldy  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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PERFECT 
I  TELEPHONE  SERVICE! 

Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit 

for  each  subscriber  and 

NO  PARTY  LINES 

The 

Coltimbia 
Telephone  Co. 

Alone  has  these  advantages 

Offices:  606-607  Oregonian  Bldg. 
PORTLAND,  ORE. 


The  Favorite  Transcontinental  Route  Between  tiie 
Northwest  and  all  Points  East 

Choice  of  Two  Routes  Through  the  Famous 

ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  SCENERY 

And  Four  Routes  East  of  Pueblo  and  Denver 
All  passengers  granted  a   day   stop-over   in   the 
Mormon  Capital  or  anywhere  between  Ogden   and 
Denver.     Personally  conducted    Tourists    Excur- 
sions three  days  a  week  to 

OMAHA,  KANSAS  CITY,  ST.  LOUIS, 
CHICAGO  and  the  EAST 

For  Tickets  and  any  Information  regarding    Rates, 

Routes,  etc.,  or  for  Descriptive  Advertising  Matter 

call  on  Agents  of  Oregon  Railway  &  Navigation 

Co.,  Oregon  Short  Line  or  Southern  Pacific 

Companies 

S.  K.  Hooper  R.  C.  Nichol 

Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agt.  Gen.  Agt.  2.51  Wash.  St. 

DENVER,  COL.  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode. 

A  necessity  In  rural  homes. 
Indispensable  In  sickness. 
Needed  In  all  Sanitariums. 
Prevents  the  escape  of  all 
odors.  Completely  seals  all 
germs.  Price  $3. GO, 
Purchaser  pays  express 
charges.  Send  for  free  Il- 
lustrated circular. 
Hysienic  Water  Seal  Commode  Co.,  Como  Bdg.,  Chicago. 

Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  H. 

TiriE  CARD. 

WINTER  SCHKDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m..  and  Seaside  at  12:50  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m. 

Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m..  arrives  ia 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Schedule  is. 
now  in  effect-  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m.  and  6:55  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.     Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a-   m 


WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-I-P-A-NS  will  not 
benefit.  R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-P-A-N-S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  REGULATE  THE  BOWELS. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIVES  RELIEF. 


WRITERS  WANTED 


Cash  for  local  news 
items  and  original 
articles.  Prospectus  for  stamp.  Jno.  T.  Mason,  Han- 
cock, Md, 


There  Is  Only  One 


Monthly  Periodical  in  the 
Pacific  Northwest  suited  to 
the  purposes  of  the  general 
advertiser  —  th^  Pacific 
Wonthlv,  It  has  a  mo- 
nopoly of  the  field. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


Co-Operative  Investment  Company 


of 


Portland,  Oregon 

The  Company  is  now  receiving  subscriptions  for  an  issue  of 

Tirst  Wortgagc  Bonds 


PROPERTY  OF  CO-OPERATIVE    INVESTMENT   CO..    CORNER    EIGHTH    AND  ALOER    STREETS,     PORTLAND. 

Bonds  are  of  the  denomination  of  One  Hundred  Dollars  each;  and  bear  a  guaranteed  interest  of  six 
r  cent  per  annum. 

No  subscriptions  received  for  less  than  One  Hundred  Dollars, 

Interest  payable  semi-annually  on  January  and  July  15th  of  each  year. 

Principal  and  interest  absolutely  secured. 

For  further  information  address 

Co-Operative  Investment  Company 


fourth  Street 


Portland,  Oregon 
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^■^    A  LONG   FELT  WANT 

OUR  NEW   1901 


CUSHION. FRAME   BICYCLE 

They  combine  both  EASY  RUNNING  QUALITIES  and  COMFORT,  and  is   the 

only  real  improvement  made  in  bicycles  in  the  last  five  years. 


LIGHT 

STRONG  AND 

HIGHEST  GRADE 

SNELL 

$50,  $45,  $40, 
$35,  $30,  $25 

GOODYEAR, 
DETACHABLE  TIRES 

FITS  ANY  RIM. 
131=6th  St. 


KNOWN  THE  WORLD  OVER 


NOT  IN  THE  TRUST 


EASY  PAViVlErNTS 


SWIFT 

HANDSOM  E 

AND  UP-TO-DATE 

YALE 

$75,  $(J0,  $50, 
$40,  $35,  $30. 

GOODYEAR 

Puncture  Proof  Tire 
Guaranteed  Against  Puncture. 


VALE  CYCLE  CO. 

PORTUAIND,  OREGON      \ 


F.  M.  SHEPARD,  Jr.,  Treas. 


J.  A.  SHEPARD,  Secy. 


I{ubber  Co. 

We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  assortment  of 

RUBBER  GOODS 

Of  every  descrigttion 


ArVV  SIZE 
AINV  STYLE 
AINY  QUAIVTIXY 

Mackintoshes 

snagpeoof'  Rubber  Boots 

Dtuggists'  J^ubbet  Goods, 

Boots  and  Shoes 
**6o1d  Sear  Belting,  Packing  and  tyose 
J{ubber  and  Oil  Clothing 

73  and  75  First  St.,  PORTLAND,  ORL, 


OL.  V    NO.  6 


fK-li;!!-     lU    i;iL,IN  13 


THE 


lyi ^^ iy[ *y B-i  i^^^ 


''Jhz  Oregon  Native  Son 
and  Historical  Magazine*' 

The  representative  organ  of  the  Pio- 
neers and  the  Society  of  the  Oregon 
Native  Sons,  is  consolidated  with  The 
Pacific  Monthly  with  this  issue.  The 
Pacific  Monthly  will  hereafter  give 
more  attention  to  the  field  previously 
covered  by  '^The  Native  Son/^  and  a 
better  magazine  should  be  the  result  of 
this  combination.  Former  subscribers  of 
the  Native  Son  will  find  in  the  Pacific 
Monthly,  in  addition  to  the  class  of 
articles  that  the  Native  Son  contained, 
much  that  that  publication  did  not  at- 
tempt to  give  and 
their  continued 
support  is  solicit- 
ed for  the  com- 
bined magazine. 


( 


i 


PACIFIC   MONTHLY  PUBLISHING C9 

POf.TLAN  D.OREGON.     


Portland  General  Electric  Co. 


MOTORS    from  One-half    Horse 

Power  up. 
POWER  for  ELEVATORS  and  all 

kinds  of  Machinery. 
ARC        and        INCANDESCENT 

LIGHTING. 
Electric     and      Bell     Wiring     a 

Specialty. 


CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF 


Teriephones  (Both)  385. 


Elect  Ho  Supplies 

Samson  BafteHes 

General  Offices 

GOR.  SEVENTH  AND  ALDER  STREETS 


1  <H«H«K>i><H5<HKH«KKKK^^ 

R.  H.  PEASE,  Pros.  F.  M.  SHEPARD,  Jr.,  Treas.  J.  A.  SHEPARD,  Secy. 


Hubbcr  Co. 

We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  assortment  of 

RUBBER  GOODS 

Gf  every  description 


AINY  SIZB 
AINY  SXYUE 


AIVY  QUANTTITY 

Mackintoshes 


CRACK  PROOF 
SNAG  PROOF 


Rubber  Boots 

Dtuggists'  Rubber  Goods, 

Boots  and  Shoes 
*'0old  Sear  Belting,  Packing  and  lyose 
T{ubber  and  Oil  Clothing 

73  and  75  First  St.,  PORTLAND ,  GRt. 
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Every  Woman  can  be  Beautiful 


If  she  will  take  care  of  her  complexion,  for  a  fair  complexion  is  beauty. 
Wisdom's  Robertine,  the  great  beautifier,  preserves  and  beautifies  the 
skin,  removes  blotches,  pimples,  tan,  sunburn,  freckles  and  all  other 
blemishes.  It  is  a  hygienic  preparation  that  is  perfectly  harmless,  pleas- 
ant and  refreshing  to  use.  There  is  no  other  preparation  on  the  market 
to-day  that  is  as  satisfactory  as  Wisdom's.  This  is  the  verdict  of  every 
woman  who  has  tried  it.  .  .  .  AT  ALL  DRUGGISTS. 


The  Pacific  Monthly. 

Edited  by  William  Bittle  Wells. 
Contents  for  May  1901. 

A  View  of  the  Harbor  of  Portland,  Oregon Frontispiece 

John  Philip  Soosa  on  Directing,  cAn  Inter'bieiv   by    William.  Bittle  Wells 285 

The  Way  of  Joy  (Poem) John  Vance  Cheney 29(? 

Bicycle  Path  in  Piedmont,  Oregon 29t 

A  Mediaeval  Medallion Cleveland  Rockiuell 29t 

Mine  (Poem) Eunice  W.  Luckey 292 

The  Prophet  of  Mayaxj  A  tale  of  Prehistoric  Times 

on  the  Western  Continent  (Chapter  2) Charles  Grissen 293 

Saving  the  Columbia  River  Lightshi  296 

A  Modern  Red  Riding  Hood  Mary  Stark 297 

The  Cyclone-Proof  I- iano 299 

That  Barren  Shore  (Poem) Andreiv  Franzen 300 

France  Leads - 30t 

DEPARTMENTS. 

OUR  POINT  OF  VIEW  (Editorial) '....William 'Bittle  Wells 302 

The  Struggle  To'wards  a  Higher  Life. 
The  Problem  of  Wealth. 

Spring  Signs  (Poem) 303 

QUESTIONS  OF  THE  DAY— 

The  Truth  or  Falsity  of  Spiritualism Valentine  Bro<zvn 304 

MEN  AND  WOMEN— 

The  Essentials  of  Orthodox  Christianity Rev.  A.  W.  Ackerman 307 

Poem Richard  Le  Gallienne 309 

THE  HOME— 

Selecting  a  Wife '. 310 

THE  IDLER 3tt 

BOOKS 3t2 

THE  NATIVE  SON  (New  Department) 

The  Oregon  Native  Sons Sol  Blumauer 3t2 

THE  MONTH ,. 3\5 

In  Politics,  Science,  Literature,  Art,  Education  and 

Religious  Thought,  with  Leading  Events. 
THE  FINANCIAL   WORLD- 
CHESS : 325 

A  Great  Problem. 

DRIFT 327—330 

Life  a  Century  Ago,  Mrs.  Gilbert  got  the  Flowers,  A  Handfull  of  Pointed  Paragraphs,  etc. 


The  entire  contenta  of  this  Magazine  are  covered  by  the  gew.ral  copyright,  and  articles  must  not  be  reprinted 

without  special  permission.) 

Terms: — $1.00  a  year  in  advance ;  10  cents  a  copy.  Subscribers  should  remit  to  us  in  P.  O.  or  ex- 
press money  orders,  or  in  bank  checks,  drafts  or  registered  letters. 

Agents  for  The  Pacific  Monthly  are  wanted  in  every  locality,  and  the  publishers  offer  unusual 
inducements  to  first-class  agents.    Write  for  our  terms. 

Manuscript  sent  to  The  Pacific  Monthly  will  not  be  returned  after  publication  unless  definite  in- 
structions to  that  effect  accompany  letters  enclosing, manuscript. 

Address  all  correspondence,  of  whatever  nature,  to 

The  Pacific  Monthly  Publishing  Co. 
^VA^.^  ^^'^./''IT.TL  Chamber  of  Commerce,  Portland,  Orgon 

WILLIAM    BITTLE   WELLS,    MANAGER  »  o 

Copyrighted  1900  by  William  Bittle  Wells. 
Entered  at  the  Postofflce  at  Portland,  Oregon,  as^  second-class  matter. 
The  publishers  of  The  Pacific  Monthly  will  esteem  it  a  favor  if  readers  of  the  Magazine  will 
kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  when  dealing  with  our  advertisers. 
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THE  BIG  SELLERS 

IN  CICARS 
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Exports 

Cnmo 

€1 0 pi  tan 
6enerah 

La  Majastka 
Sanchez  St  Ba^a 
€1  tekgrapbo 


Mason,  Ehrman  &  Co. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 

Sole  Distr-ibutors 
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GRISWOUD  dfc  PHBOUEV 
TAILORS 

4-    173  R'ourth  Street.  Portland,  Or. 
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J.  W.  Carr 


J.  A.  Carr 


CARR   BROS. 

SIGNS 

4531^  WASHINGTON  ST. 
Phone  Clay  904  Portland,  Oregon 


mercbants  national  Bank 


Portund,  Oregon 


I.  Frank  \Vatsoa   President 

R.  L.  Durham   Vice-President 

Ralph  W.  Hoyt Cashier 

Geo.  W.  Hoyt Assistant  Caihier 

Transacts  a  General  Banking 
Business 

Interest  paia  on  time  deposits,   Drafts   and   Letters 

ot  Credi*  issued  available  in  all  parts  of  the  world. 

COLLECTIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 


I.D.  BOYER... 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

175  and  177  Fourth  Street 
J* 
FOREIGN  AND 
DOMESTIC  WOOLENS  PORTLAND,  ORE. 

jij^  Ladies'  Tailoring  jtjt 


Misner  &  Hayden 


FASHION   STABLE 


Livery,    Boarding   and    Hack 

TELEPHONE   45 


Sixth  and  Oak  Sts.,  PORTLAND.    OR. 


PHILMETSCHAN    Pres.  C.  W.  KNOWLES   Manaoch 


The  Imperial  Hotel  Co. 


AMERICAN  AND   EUROPEAN   PLAN 


"=*-        <^ 


EUROPEAN   PLAN,  $1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00.  ^«^"\*'  *. J^i'l"""/.*""    ^ 

'  >  crtlahd,  Ortgon 


THE   PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVER;STING  SECTION. 


\Hartman,  Thompson  &  Powers'^ 

SURETY  BONDS  \ 

REAL  ESTATE  J 

AND  INSURANCE  J 


3  Ghambof  of  Gommerco 
Portland,  Oi*Bgon 
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PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


Our  fee  returned  if  we  fail.  Any  one  sending 
sketch  and  description  of  any  invention  will 
promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning 
the  patentability  of  same  "  How  to  Obtain  a 
Patent  •'  sent  upon  request.  Patents  secured 
through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense. 

Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special 
notice,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  Record, 
an  illustrated  and  widely  circulated  journal, 
consulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors. 

Send  lor  sample  copy  FREE.    Address, 

VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO. 

{Patent  Attorney s, ) 
Evans  Building,  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


9^^'  ^ii^vi^»v^^i^^#vii^'r#vv-iir#iir$-#^>' 


Geo.  H.  Durham,  Pres.  O.  M.  Smith,  Sec. 

J.  L.  Hartman,  Vice-Pres. 

SECURITY  ABSTRACT 
AND  TRUST  CO. 

No,  3  Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Ore. 

ABSTRACTS,  CERTIFICATES   OF 
TITLE,  TAX    SEARCHES,    LOANS 


Special  rates  made  to  Attorneys,  Real  Estate 
Agents  and  Brokers 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OIJR  FEE  DUE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  48-PAGE 
HAND-BOOK  FREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOR  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERT  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
READ    IT    before    applying    for  patent.    Address : 

H.B.WILLS0N&CO. 

PATENT  LAWYERS, 

L«DroitBidg.,  WASHINGTON.  D.  C. 


Health  ana 
Happiness 

THE  GREAT  BOONS 
OF  HUMANITY 

Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scien- 
tifically prepared  foods  are  made  for 
those  who  think  about  these  things — 
those  who  wish  to 

Be  Well 

Stay  Well 

Feel  Well 

GRANOLl,  GRINOSE,  CARAMEL 
CEREAL,  GLUTEN  and  NUT  FOODS 

are  some  of  the  scientific  special 
ties  manufactured  by  the  Portland 
Saritarium  Health  Food  Co. 


These  foods  are  the  result  of  over  a  quarter 
of  a  century  of  patient  experiments,  and  have 
proved  bj'  years  of  use  at  the  Sanitariums  and 
other  large  medical  institutions  to  be 'the  most 
needed  by  the  human  system.  Send  )or  our 
booklet  (free)  telling  all  about  them. 


Poriland  Sanitarium 

Portland,  Orom 
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Tlie  Leading  Hotel  of  the 
Pacific  Northwest. 

H.  C.  Bowers,  Manager.  Portland,  Oregon. 


LADD  &  TILTON 

ESTABLISHED  1859 

TRANSACT  A  OCNER/^L  BANKING  BUSINESS 

Special  AtteiAtiOR  Given  to 

Collections 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 


H.  W.  CoRBETT,  President  •  J.  W.  Newkirk,  Asst.  Cashier 

G.  E.  WITHINGTON,  Cahhier  W.  C.  Alvord,  2d  Asst.  Cashier 

TiRST  National  Bank 

or  IX)RTLAND,  OREGON 

CORNER  FIRST  AND  WASHINGTON  STREETS 

Capital,  ^500,000.00  Surplus,$65o,ooo.oo- 

DES'GNATED  DEPOSITARY  AND  FINANCIAL  AGENT 
UNITED  STATES 


vi  THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION 

t  m{m::tt«ntt:t«n?tt«tt«tm:«?::::tn?tmm»::ttmttntnn::«:ng:m«n:»«;n:t:;t«nm«»n?:}|| 


Published  Monthly. 
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VOCAL. 
Victor  and  Vanquishea. .  .H.  W.  Petrie 

When Arthur  Trevelyan 

I  Wonder  Does  She  ThinK  of  Me? 

Alfred  C.  Marks 

When  You  Know  Your  Baoy's 

Love  is  True.  ..Costen  and  Sterling 
The  Girl  I  Called  My  Sweetheart 

Years  Ago C.  M.  Williams 
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John  Philip   Sousa    on   Directing. 

Mn   Interview   by    William   Bittle    Wells. 


THE  proper  directing  of  a  great  mu- 
sical ,  organization  is  something 
widely  different  from  merely  beat- 
ing time.  The  di- 
rector must  control 
his  players,  have 
them  in  his  grasp, 
as  it  were,  and  as 
completely  under 
his  will  as  if  they 
were  the  keys  of  an 
organ,  responsive 
to  the  slightest 
touch.  "In  an  ope- 
ratic performance," 
Mr.  Sousa  says, 
■'the  director  is  the 
go  -  between  b  e  - 
tween  the  orches- 
tra, the  stage  and 
the  audience.  •  The 
individual  perform- 
ers have  to  shine 
out,  and  perhaps 
the  y  interfere 
somewhat  with  the 
director's  own 
ideas.  If  I  were  di- 
recting a  concert 
where  several  solo- 
ists performed,  I 
would  have  to  give 
way  to  their  indi- 
vidual    taste.      If 

they  wanted  to  hold  a  note  longer,  or  if 
they  had  one  particular  note  that  they 
made  a  hit  on,  or  a  trill,  or  something 


like  that,  it  would  be  my  duty  to  make 
way  for  them.  But  when  it  comes  to  gov- 
erning a  body,  that  is  another  matter. 
It  is  necessary  for 
them  to  be  an  ab- 
solute unit,  and  the 
conductor  must  be 
all-powerful.  His 
mannerisms  are 
valuable  or  not  val- 
uable just  in  the 
degree  that  they 
tend  to  a  better 
performance  and  a 
much  better  under- 
standing of  that 
performance.  I  f 
the  conductor  by  a 
certain  motion  of 
his  hand  can  bring 
out  a  staccato  note, 
the  end  justifies 
the  means.  I  sav 
that  a  director  has 
much  the  same  re- 
lation to  his  audi- 
ence  that  the 
orator  has.  The 
orator  must  be  an 
elocutionist;  that  is 
one  of  the  essen- 
tial parts  of  his 
trade.  The  d  i  - 
rector  must  be  a 
time-beater,  must  understand  how  to  beat 
time.  Then  this  power  of  elocution,  on 
the  part  of  the  orator,  and  the  power  of 
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beating  time,  on  the  part  of  the  director, 
have  to  be  supplemented  by  dramatic  ef- 
fect, and  the  stronger  a  man  is  in  that 
Hne  the  more  successful  he  is  going  to  be. 

"]\Tany  of  these  mannerisms  of  mine 
have  been  talked  about.  They  say,  'he 
goes  through  the  motions  as  if  he  were 
dancing  one  of  his  own  two-steps.'  Now, 
I  never  move  my  legs  at  all.  Perhaps 
my  hands  are  going  this  way,  and  they 
imagine  they  see  a  man  and  woman  danc- 
ing a  two-step  up  there.  I  don't  make 
sweeping  motions.  The  slightest  move- 
ment, something  to  give  the  idea,  is 
enough.  I  think  this  way  of  beating 
time  (up  and  -  down  with 
long,  vigorous  jj  strokes  of  the 
whole  arm)  is  |  very  much 
worse  than  the  <^l^  curves.  Most 
directors  beat 
time  straight 
up  and  down, 
no  curve  s — 

jerky.  Prize-fighters  have  proved 
that  you  can  get  force  without  a 
big  sweep  of  the  arm.  They 
usually  knock  out  the  other  man 
by  using  a  short-arm  blow.  You 
can  get  just  as  much  force  in  di- 
recting this  way  (in  graceful 
curves,  but  these  things  are  per- 
haps mannerisms  of  mine. 

"Music  goes  only,  so  far.  You 
can  label  a  piece  and  say  that  it 
is  a  love  song,  and  your  auditor 
knows  that  that  appeals  to  him ; 
that  is  just  exactly  the  way  I 
would  .write  a  love-song— he 
chinks.  That's  why  any  thing  in 
literature  or  in  art  is  successful ; 
ivhen  a  person  sees  it  or  hears 
it  he  says,  'That's  the  way  I 
would  have  done  it ;'  he  endorses 
it,  and  that  makes  it  a  success.  It  is  some 
mysterious  law  of  nature  that  prepares 
all  of  these  things  before  they  come,  and 
when  they  do  come  everybody  accepts 
them.  It  is  as  if  some  intangible  courier 
is  sent  ahead  to  prepare  the  way. 

"I  might  say  that  a  certain  piece 
should  be  rendered  a  certain  way,  but  it 
wouldn't  be  possible  to  get  every  person 
to  accept  that,  because  there  are  some 
goggle-eyed  fellows  who  would  tell  you 
that  Wagner  didn't  intend  it  to  be  played 
that  way. 

"Some    actor — Mansfield,   I    think    it 


was — said  that  he  could  represent  any- 
thing by  his  facial  expression,  so  he 
worked  up  his  face  into  a  knot,  and  asked 
a  friend,  'What  does  that  represent?'  The 
friend  answered,  'Joy.'  Mansfield  said, 
'No,  you  fool,  that's  sorrow.'  That 
same  thing  applies  to  music,  especially  in 
some  of  the  rythmic  movements,  because 
the  rythmic  parts  have  more  to  do  with 
the  emotions.  In  the  real  descriptive 
music  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  tell 
what  it  represents,  and  then  the  auditor 
has  to  accept  it  as  true,  just  as  it  is  in 
religion.  The  finest  descriptive  music  is 
music  that  depends  entirely  on  the  imagi- 
nation. The  musician  that  com- 
poses it  sees  nothing  interesting  in 
it.  I  can  give  you  the  finest  repre- 
sentation of  a  thunder  storm  by  tak- 
ing  six  big 
v;-^  **— ^  base-  drums 
^* — :^^  and  beating 
them,  but 
that  has  no  effect  on  you.  It 
isn't  the  noise  that  interests  you; 
It  is  the  awe-inspiring  show  of 
nature  that  you  do  not  under- 
stand that  impresses  you,  and 
perhaps  frightens  you  somewhat. 
The  singing  of  the  nightingale 
is  a  sound  that  can  be.  imitated. 
I  can  take  a  tin  whistle  and  go 
into  the  next  room  and  ask  you 
to  listen  to  my  nightingale.  You 
think  it  is  fine,  but  when  you 
come  and  see  how  the  noise  is 
made,  you  say,  'Stuff.'  The  mu- 
sician or  the  composer  in  his  de- 
scriptive music  depends  entirely 
on  the  power  of  imagination  of 
his  auditor.  Take  it  in  another 
way :  You  go  into  a  land  where 
you  don't  understand  a  word  you 
hear.  What  do  you  do?  You  use  pan- 
tomimic signs.  If  you  want  a  drink,  you 
don't  try  to  tell  the  people  that  you  want 
water,  but  you  make  signs  to  show  what 
you  want.  If  you  want  to  let  them  know 
that  a  man  has  been  stabbed,  you  don't 
run  and  get  a  knife  or  something  of  that 
kind,  but  you  make  a  motion  something 
like  that  (striking  his  breast).  Music 
depends  largely  on  the  physical  senses, 
but  also  on  the  intellect.  You  can  con- 
vey a  very  intellectual  idea  in  music." 

"Do  you  find  directing  a  very  fasci- 
nating thing,  Mr.  Sousa?" 
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"Yes,  oh  yes, 
I  am  very  fond 
of  it  —  always 
have  been." 

"In  your  re- 
hearsals  do 
your  men  thor- 
oughly under- 
stand  your 
ways  ?" 

"They  know 
the  raising  of  a 
thumb.  It  is  a 
very  peculiar 
thing,  when 
we  get  a  new 
man  in — which 
is  not  very 
often,  I'm  glad 
to  say — he 
sticks  out ;  es- 
pecially if  he 
has  been  play- 
ing with  an  un- 
usually vigorous  conductor,  a  fellow  who 
paints  with  a  white-wash  brush  instead 
of  a  camel's  hair  brush.  It  is  hard  to  get 
over  it.  You  have  got  to  jump  on  him 
in  rehearsal  and  bring  him  down.  I  sup- 
pose all  organizations  are  that  way.  They 
must  be  a  unit,  and  my  interpretation  of 
the  piece  must  predominate,  so  that  the 
players  follow  it.  I  have  found  this :  the 
cleverer  the  man  the  easier  it  was  for  him 
to  get  himself  in.  If  you  find  a  narrow- 
minded  musician,  who  is  stuck  on  him- 
self— and  hasn't  any  great  ability  back 
of  it — he  is  a  very  hara  man  to  handle ; 
because  in  the  first  place  he  doesn't  re- 
alize the  importance  of  his  own  position 
nor  the  importance  of  your  position.  His 
position  in  its  way  is  just  as  important 
as  mine,  because  he  could  mar  everything 
I  did.  He  could  spoil  everything.  I 
would  venture  to  say  that  the  greatest 
generals  would  have  made  the  best  pri- 
vates ;  for  the  very  backbone  of  military 
service  is  obedience,  and  it  is  found  more 
among  the  great  officers  than  it  is  among 
the  subordinates.  You  take  men  like 
Pry  or  and  Clark  and  others — I  could 
mention  forty  of  my  men  who  are  verv 
clever  players ;  in  rehearsal,  if  I  say,  T 
don't  want  it  that  way;  will  you  kindly 
do  it  this  way?  they  follow  out  my  ideas, 
although  their  ideas  might  not  agree  with 
mine.  They  know  that  the  general  whole 
will  be  better  if  thev  submit  to  the  leader. 


to  the  dominating  spirit.  Sometimes  I 
find  a  man  who,  when  I  say  I  want  it 
done  a  certain  way,  will  say,  'Well,  I 
think  it  ought  to  be  done  this  way.'  That 
has  happened  two  or  three  times  in  my 
life,  with  some  fellow  of  very  limited  ca- 
pacity. I  have  never  found  among  great 
players  anything  except  a  desire  to  fall 
in,  and  then  be  proud  of  the  achievement 
of  the  organization.  It  would  be  a  nice 
sort  of  an  army  where  the  leader  would 
say  to  the  soldiers,  *Go  this  way,'  and 
some  of  them  would  say,  'This  other  way 
is  better' ;  and  some  of  them  go  another 
way.  In  all  organizations  you  have  to 
have  a  dominating  power.  And  the 
leader  who  doesn't  watch  the  outbursts  of 
genius  of  his  men  in  plaving  a  phrase, 
makes  a  mistake.  I  have  had  this  to  hap- 
pen to  me :  I  have  been  rehearsing,  a 
piece  and  stopped  for  five  minutes  or  so 
to  rest,  and  I  have  gone  out  and  sat  down, 
and  have  heard  some  fellow  going  over  a 
portion  of  the  piece  that  we  have  been 
rehearsing,  and  this  fellow  gets  it  down, 
and  then,  like  most  musicians,  he  begins 
ro  play  with  it  and  do  it  a  dififerent  way, 
and  finally  I  hear  him  do  it  in  a  certain 
way,  and  I  say  to  myself,  'That's  the  way 
it  ought  to  be  done.'  And  I  always  give 
him  the  credit  of  it.  I  say  to  the  men,  T 
heard  Jones  playing  this  over  awhile  ago, 
and  I  like  his  way  better  than  my  way,' 
and  I  say,  'Jones,  won't  you  play  that 
over  now  just  as  you  did,'  and  then  we 
will  play  it  that 
way.  That  hap- 
pens once  in  a 
very  great  while.- 
Every  man  is  li- 
able to  have  an 
idea  some  time. 
In  the  profes- 
sion of  music 
you  should  be 
progressive — 
open  to  new  sug- 
gestions. That 
was  illustrated 
better  by  Verdi 
than  by  any  other 
man  I  now  re- 
member.  He 
kept  right  up 
with  his  age  all 
the  time ;  kept 
changing  as  his 
age    changed. 
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The  same  thing 
appHes  to  a  di- 
rector. I  know 
this,  that  I  am  a 
better  director 
than  I  was  last 
year,  and  hope 
to  be  still  better 
next  year.  I 
know  I  am  a 
much  better  di- 
rector than  I 
was  ten  years 
ago/' 

"H  a  V  e  you 
not  been  direct- 
ingalong  time?" 
"I  began  my 
career  as  a  vio- 
linist when  I 
was  eleven.  I  be- 
gan to  direct 
when  I  was  17, 
and  I  have  been 
doing  it  since.  It  has  been  a  long  while — 
a  long  while.  I  have  watched  a  great 
many  conductors,  and  find  that  individu- 
ality is  an  all-imJ3ortant  factor." 

*Ts  the  present  method  of  conducting 
practically  new?" 

"It  runs  back  at  least  100  years.  If  I 
remember  rightly,  the  first  man  to  use 
the  baton  was  Louis  Spohr,  the  violinist. 
Up  to  that  time  a  violin  bow  was  used, 
but  only  to  indicate  the  time.  It  didn't 
dominate  the  orchestra.  We  have  time- 
beaters,  plenty  of  them ;  and  they  are  not 
always  good  at  that.  Nothing  in  the 
world  may  be  so  tiresome  as  a  man  who 
simply  beats  time,  like  a  metronome.  We 
have  mechanical  pianos  that  will  take  the 
place  of  a  man  or  a  woman  at  the  piano. 
The  world  has  not  produced  any  man  of 
international  repute  who  has  got  a  rep- 
utation simply  as  a  time-beater. 

"About  50  years  ago  there  came  to 
America  a  man  named  Julian,  who  made 
an  enormous  success  throughout  the  coun- 
try. He  was  caricatured  about  as  I  am. 
Strictures  were  placed  on  him  for  his 
mannerisms.  He  came  with  the  best  or- 
chestra probably  that  was  in  the  world  at 
that  time.  Then  a  little  later  Gungel, 
who  wrotfe  some  popular  and  well-known 
pieces,  came  to  America  and  made  such 
an  impression  that  he  was  engaged  to 
play  for  one  of  the  inaugural  balls." 


"Whom  would  you  place  in  the  first 
rank  of  directors  today?" 

"Richter,  Mottel,  Nikish  and  Thomas." 
"Did  you  notice  anydififerences  between 
European  and  American  audiences  ?" 

"Oh,  no,  human  nature  is  the  same. 
Take  any  audience  in  Europe,  and  you 
can  find  a  tall  man  and  a  short,  fat  man, 
just  as  you  find  them  here.  And  you 
can  find  the  same  thing  among  dramat- 
ists. If  the  writer  is  a  Russian,  he  will 
put  in  a  Russian  villain,  just  as  the  Eng- 
lishman puts  in  an  English  villain.  The 
overgrades  of  men  are  the  same  all  over 
the  world ;  only  perhaps  it  is  a  little  dif- 
ferent among  musicians.  There  may  be 
prejudice  among  them;  that-only  exists 
in  the  profession  itself." 

"In  your  recent  European  tour,  did 
you  find  that  there  was  any  country 
where  the  enthusiasm  for  the  American 
band  was  more  marked  than  in  other 
places  ?" 

"For  general  enthusiasm  I  think  Hol- 
land outdid  all  other  countries.  When 
we  played  in  Holland  it  was  very  seldom 
that  there  was  an  American  present. 
This  was  also  true  of  many  parts  of  Ger- 
many. You  have  to  make  your  own  way 
with  them — you  have  to  demonstrate 
what  you  can  do.  I  notice  that  all  over 
Europe,  and  in  some  parts  of  this 
country  too,  but  more  so  in  Europe,  they 
say,  'Now,  do  the 
thing.'  They  don't 
start  out  first  by 
saying,  'You  can 
do  it,'  or  'You  can't 
do  it ;'  they  say  'Do 
it.'  When  we 
played  our  opening 
number  in  Ger- 
many at  the  differ- 
ent concerts,  there 
would  be  a  nice 
round  of  applause, 
perhaps  sufficient 
to  bring  out  an  en- 
core. But  after  the 
second  number  we 
absolutely  owned 
them,  and  we 
owned  them  right 
through  from  that 
on  to  the  end  of  the 
enga  g  e  m  e  n  t.     I 
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don't  think  I  ever  played  so  many  encores 
in  one  night  as  the  last  night  in  Berlin. 
The  last  night  we  played  there — we  had 
been  playing  for  17  nights,  and  they  had 
got  on  to  my  methods.  The  most  popu- 
lar piece  with  them  was  Washington 
Post ;  that  was  the  most  popular  of  all  of 
my  pieces.  That  was  new  out  there.  I 
would  play  it  after  the  first  number  on 
the  program, and  then  after  the  next  num- 
ber you  would  hear  some  voice  say'Vash- 
ingdon  Bosdt,'  and  then  a  voice  from 
another  part  of  the  hall,  'Vashingdon 
Bosdt,'  and  then  such  a  storm  of  applause 
that  I  would  have  to  play  it  again.  I 
believe  I  could  have  played  that  for  every 


I  went  at  it  smoothly.  It  struck  them 
as  something  so  different.  They  said  it 
seemed  like  oil;  one  man  said,  'Your 
band  is  like  oil.'  These  things  help  in 
making  the  impression.  They  liked  the 
way  we  played  the  pianissimo  passages, 
and  then  of  course  they  endorsed  the  con- 
ducting. But  if  the  performance  had  been 
bad,  i  don't  think  they  would  have  en- 
dorsed the  conducting  at  all." 

"Are  there  many  good  bands  in 
Europe  ?" 

"Yes,  oh  yes.  The  best  band  is  the 
'Guard  Republican'  in  Paris.  It  is  the  best 
band  in  Europe  that  I  heard.     But  they 


encore  and  have  been  received.  x\nd 
then  they  got  on  to  the  'Stars  and 
Stripes.'  And  they  thought  a  good  deal 
of  pieces  like  the  'Last  Days  of  Pompeii." 
'The  Chariot  Race'  didn't  make  a  hit,  but 
it  was  the  only  one  that  didn't  make  a  hit. 
I  don't  know  why  it  was,  but  they  didn't 
like  it." 

"Was  your  conducting  new  to  them?" 

"Yes,  it  was  so  different  from  their  tra- 
dition in  that  line,  that  if  we  hadn't  ob- 
tained results,  my  conducting  would  have 
been  a  failure ;  that's  sure.  I  am  very 
sure  of  that,  because  it  was  so  radically 
different  from  theirs." 

"How?" 

"When  we  played,  instead  of  waving 
the  arms  vigorously,  as  most  of  them  do, 


have  a  fatal  tradition.  Tradition  is  very 
good  under  certain  circumstances,  but  if 
it  obtained  all  the  time  we  would  be 
using  a  candle  instead  of  an  electric 
light,  because  our  grandfathers  did.  We 
would  be  running  mule  cars  up  the  street 
instead  of  electric  cars." 
"What  is  their  tradition  ?" 

"Their  tradition  is,  that  the  way  the 
thing  was  done  before  is  the  way  to  do  it 
now.  For  instance,  one  of  the  great 
drawbacks  to  the  bands  in  Europe  is  that 
their  instrumentation  was  settled  years 
ago  bv  government  law,  or  edict  or  proc- 
lamation, and  they  remain  so." 

"Is  the  instrumentation  different  from 
that  of  vour  band?" 
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Note. — The  pictures  used  in  this  article 
were  not  poses  before  a  photograph,  but 
were  taken  by  the  kinetoscope  process 
while   Mr.   Sousa   was   actually  directing. 


"Entirely  different.  That  was  one 
thing  about  us  tnat  surprised  them  very 
much.  We  had  saxophones  and  other 
voices  that  they  don't  have  there  in  their 
bands.  They  were  not  used  to  our  big 
round  tubas,  our  large-caHbre  horns  and 
basses,  and  our  big-tubed  euphonium. 
One  of  our  men  took  his  French  horn  to 
have  it  repaired,  and  they  said,  'You  are 
playing  a  baritone,  you  are  not  playing 
a  French  horn.'  Their  instruments  are  of 
small  calibre,  and  the  great  big  resonant 
tone  is  missing  in  them.  And  in  Ger- 
many they  don't  have  the  voices  we  do. 
Our  American  music  took  very  well  over 
there — the  music  that  aosolutely  belongs 
to  us.  We  played  it  all  over  Europe. 
There  wasn't  a  place  but  where  I  played 
some  of  our  darkey  melodies,  and  they 
took  im.menselv — like  'Suwanee  River,' 
'Old  Kentucky  Home,'  'Old  Black  Joe,' 
and  some  of  the  old  banjo  songs, 
and  all  those  things ;  they  took  immense- 
ly. I  think  the  rag-time  struck  them 
absolutely  new.  In  Paris  they  went  wild 
over  it." 


The     Way    of    Joy. 


A   secret  way  there  is 
Through  leaves  and  melodies 
With  sweet  which  falters  never; 
They  that  wander  there 
Are  joyous  all,  and  fair; 
The  way  is  fair  forever, 
And  they  are  fair  forever. 

On  every  hand  some  happy  thing 
From  a  glad  heart  is  carolling, 
And  all  the  while  new  beauties  try 
The  dream  gates  of  the  quiet  eye. 

Green  leaves  and  melody  alone. 
No  greenest  leaf  and  szvectest  tone. 
Could  half  the  dear  enchantment  zvin; 
A  blissful  spirit  lives  zvithin 
The  sun  and  shadow,  floating,  falling. 
To  the  voices  singing,  calling. 
And  over  and  over  sayeth  he 
To  the  maskers  and  the  minstrelsy, 
"Happy,  happy  let  the  journey  be! 
Be  round  them,  man  and  zvoman,  maid  and  boy. 
Lead  them  szveetly  on  the  zvay  of  joy." 

—John  Vancy  Cheney, 
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Bicycle  Path  in  Piedmont,  Oregon. 

Photo  by  Courtesy  of  E.  Quackenbush. 

Al    Mediaeval    Medallion. 

By      Cleveland     I^o  c  k  w  e  1 1 . 


<<^Tr^HOU  would'st  know  the  story  of 
JL  of  my  life,  Ricardo?  I  will  re- 
late it  thee,  though  rarely  has  it 
passed  my  lips.  But  thou — thou  art  my 
tried  and  steadfast  friend  for  lo  -these 
many  years,  and  I  would  hold  thee  to 
me  as  with  hooks  of  steel.  I  know  full 
oft  have  I  tried  thee  sorely  by  my  fretful, 
gloomy  moods,  and  for  thy  kind  for- 
bearance do  I  owe  thee  much. 

"Well,  then,  to  begin :  In  early  man- 
hood— in  the  springtime  of  my  youth, 
when  life  looked  bright  and  fair — I 
loved  the  Countess  Sylvia.  She  was 
beautiful,  she  was  gracious,  fair  and  true, 
and  proud  was  I  to  know  that  I  was 
loved  in  turn.  We  became  betrothed — 
she  was  mv  affianced  bride. 


"The  Duke  Pietro,  a  powerful  noble, 
but  a  man  the  story  of  whose  crimes  and 
black  misdeeds  was  whispered  far  and 
wide,  paid  court  to  Sylvia's  hand.  Oft 
had  I  warned  her  of  the  Duke's  assiduous 
attentions,  believing  naught  would  stay 
his  overbearing  will,  and  to  this  end  had 
I  given  her  a  jeweled  poignard  for  de- 
fense against  the  Duke's  advances. 

"One  day — oh,  God !  the  unhappy  day 
— I  sought  the  Countess'  house  and,  as 
was  my  wont  to  pass  unnoticed  by  the 
servants,  I  reached  the  entrance  to  her 
apartments,  when,  hearing  some  slight 
sounds  within,  I  drew  aside  the  curtain 
and  saw — the  Duke  leaning  over  against 
the  fainting  form  of  my  own  loved 
Svlvia ! 
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•"At  that  sight,  Ricardo,  the  blood 
rushed  to  my  throat — nay,  it  was  the  boil- 
ing vitriol  of  anger  and  hate  that  urged 
me  on.  Not  to  be  balked  of  my  revenge, 
stealthily  I  approached  and,  unobserved, 
stood  over  the  body  of  the  Duke.  My 
dagger  flew  from  my  belt — I  struck — 
once,  twice,  thrice  I  struck,  and  left  the 
steel  buried  in  his  blackened  heart. 

"My  Sylvia  lay  unconscious  on  the 
seat,  the  poignard,  loosened  from  her 
nerveless  grasp,  upon  the  floor.  Alas !  a 
red  and  seeping  stain  in  the  side  of  her 
satin  gown. 

"Tenderly  I  took  her  head  upon  my 
arm  and  tried  to  win  back  the  frightened 
life.  At  length  she  turned  on  me  a  dying 
glance  and,  essaying  to  place  her  hand  in 
mine,  she  said  in  faltering  tones  : 

"  'Dear  Francisco — thou  earnest  too 
late — the  Duke  was  too  importunate, — I 
was  forced  to  save  my  honor  by  this 
stroke.  Farewell,  Francisco — I  am  for- 
ever thine !'  " 

"Her  voice  failed,  and  with  a  few  con- 
vulsive shudders  her  •  lovely  spirit  flut- 
tered, then  took  flight.  Tenderly  I  dis- 
posed her  form  upon  the  couch  and  closed 
her  beautiful  eyes  in  death ;  then  turned 
to  view  the  dreadful  scene.  There  lay 
my  love,  my  bride  to  be — a  corpse.  The 
Duke  lay  on  the  marble,  his  eyes  glazed 


in  death.  One  look  I  took,  then  fled  the 
horrid  sight — I  knew  not  where.  Since 
that  dread  hour,  Ricardo,  naught  have  I 
done  but  flee  the  memory  of  that  ghastly 
sight.  Nay,  it  was  not  murder,  not  as- 
sassination. Remorse  does  not  stab  me 
with  its  poisoned  sting.  I  was  but  the  in- 
strument of  heaven  to  stop  the  Duke's 
career  of  infamy  and  crime. 

.  "But,  oh,  Ricardo,  the  horror  of  that 
scene  I  cannot  escape — 'tis  seared  upon 
the  tablets  of  my  memory  e'en  as  the  hot 
and  glowing  iron  burns  deep  the  tender 
fiber  of  the  wood.  It  haunts  me  in  my 
waking  hours  and  starts  me  out  of  slurn- 
ber  in  the  silent  watches  of  the  night.  In 
the  lonely  passes  of  the  Alps,  on  the 
bondless  steppes  of  Asia,  it  follows  me 
there.  Years,  years  I  have  traveled — 
among  the  busy  haunts  of  men,  the 
crowded  halls  of  fashion — still  it  is  ever 
there. 

"No  rest  I  will  have  until  the  angel  of 
death  shall  mercifully  cast  his  sable  pall 
o'er  my  weary  life. 

"Nay,  until  the  blessed  Savior,  the  Re- 
deemer of  mankind,  shall  approach,  place 
His  hand  upon  my  head,  pronounce  the 
words — 'Peace,  troubled  soul,  thy  sin  is 
forgiven-' — not  till  then  will  I  have  peace 
and  rest !" 


Mine. 


/  lingered  long  in  a  garden, 

Where  the  siveetest  blossoms  grew, 
Where  the  air  zvas  tilled  with  fragrance. 

And  the  buds  were  bright  with  dew. 
All  my  heart  was  light  and  joyous, 

Filled  with  beauty,  peace  and  rest. 
Till  one  little  Hozver  faded — 

'Twos  the  one  I  loved  the  best. 


I  stood  beneath  the  radiance 

Of  the  broad,  blue,  midnight  sky, 
And  my  soul  zuas  held  in  thralldoni, 

By  the  glittering  hosts  on  high. 
And  the  song  the  stars  zvere  singing. 

Filled  me  with  a  purpose  clear, 
Till  one  little  star-gleam  vanished — 

'Twas  the  one    my  heart  held  dear. 


I  zvalked  the  streets  of  a  city. 

Where  the  busy  hum  of  trade, 
Was  enlivened  by  the  music 

That  the  laughing  children  made. 
And  I  smiled  my  recognition 

Of  the  gayety  and  mirth,  ■ 
Till  one  childish  voice  was  silenced — 

'Tzvas  the  sweetest  one  on  earth. 


Nozv  my  faith  is  looking  outward 

Through  the  vale  of  time  and  tears. 
To  a    bud  that's  opening  for  me. 

In  God's  garden  of  the  years. 
And  I  see  a  nezv  light  shining 

In  the  old  familiar  zuay. 
And  I  hear  a  dear  voice  singing 

Songs  of  Paradise  today. 

— Eunice  W.  Lucky. 


The  Prophet  of  the  Mayax;  A  tale 
of  Prehistoric  Times  on  the  Western 
Continent,    by    Charles    G  r  i  s  s  e  n  . 


Chapter  II. 


BUT  for  the  quick  eye  and  youthful 
vigor  of  Metates  the  assassin's 
knife  would  have  resulted  in  a 
tragedy.  Before  the  knife  could  descend, 
however,  Metates  sprang  to  the  rescue 
and  dealt  the  would-be  assassin  a  power- 
ful blow,  felling  him  to  the  stone  plat- 
form. 

Notwithstanding  this  incident,  which, 
by  the  confession  of  the  would-be  as- 
sasin,  was  the  work  of  a  conspiracy  grow- 
ing out  of  hatred  of  their  southern  neigh- 
bors in  general,  and  personal  jealousy  in 
particular,  at  seeing  their  favorite  Prin- 
cess wedded  to  a  foreigner,  the  marriage 
ceremony  took  place  on  the  appointed 
day. 

Hundreds  of  invited  guests,  including 
the  highest  nobility  of  the  land,  assem- 
bled early  in  the  House  of  Turtles. 

The  ceremony  began  in  this  edifice  by 
sacrificing  one  of  the  sacred  turtles,  for 
the  purpose  of  theomancy.  Then  fol- 
lowed the  banquet  in  the  palace.  Before 
the  assembled  guests,  clad  in  their  rich 
and  splendid  robes  of  office,  amid  solemn 
silence,  the  cacique  of  Uxmal,  attended 
by  a  long  retinue  of  officers  and  nobles, 
took  his  stand  at  one  end  of  the  hall,  the 
King  being  seated  on  a  dias  surmounted 
by  a  canopied  throne,  glittering  with  gold 
and  jewels.  A  blast  of  trumpets  an- 
nounced the  arrival  of  the  bridegroom, 
entering  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  hall. 
Prince  Atol,  seated  in  his  royal  palenquin, 
in  robes  of  feather-work,  glittering  with 
jewels,  and  on  his  head  the  golden  ser- 
pent circle,  was  carried  on  the  shoulders 
of  his  attendant  nobles  to  the  King 
Ahtepal,  who,  extending  both  his  hands, 
bestowed  his  blessing  upon  his  future 
son-in-law.  The  Prince  then  took  his 
station  in  front  of  the  cacique.  Next, 
the  sound  of  soft  music  and  singing  of 
female  voices  announced  the  approach  of 
the  bride.    All  eyes  were  directed  toward 


that  end  of  the  hall  opposite  where  the 
Prince  had  entered.  Seated  upon  a 
dainty  palenquin,  borne  upon  the  should- 
ers of  fair  damsels,  and  attended  by  a 
numerous  train  of  noble  maids  of  honor, 
bearing  fans  of  bright-colored  plumes, 
and  clad  in  festal  robes  of  white,  be- 
decked with  flowers,  the  lovely  bride, 
Princess  Maya,  entered  the  hall  amid  the 
chanting  of  hymns  of  praise.  The  bride, 
likewise,  paused  in  front  of  the  King  to 
receive  his  blessing;  then  took  her  sta- 
tion by  the  side  of  the  bridegroom.  Next 
entered  a  company  of  professional  musi- 
cians and  singers,  performing  alternately 
and  in  unison  before  the  assembled 
guests.  After  these  came  a  troupe  of  pro- 
fessional female  dancers,  dancing  to  the 
accompaniment  of  music  of  earthen  flutes. 
These  preliminaries  over,  the  cacique 
stepped  before  the  bride  and  groom, 
made  a  low  obeisance,  and  bidding 
both  to  stand  up  before  him  on  the  richly 
carpeted  floor,  joined  their  hands  to- 
gether while  pronouncing  the  eulogy, 
closing  with  admonition  to  be  loving  and 
faithful  to  each  other,  he  then  tied  the 
end  of  the  Prince's  mantle  to  the  dress 
of  the  bride,  which  act  concluded  the 
ceremony. 

The  banquet  hall  where  this  ceremony 
took  place  was  120  feet  long  and  34  feet 
wide,  with  a  triangular  arched  roof  23 
feet  high ;  the  cemented  floor  was  cov- 
ered with  rich  carpets,  and  along  the 
walls  were  placed  a  profusion  of  fragrant 
plants.  The  viands  that  composed  the 
feast  were  served  in  earthen  dishes,  and 
in  gold  and  silver  beakers  was  served  the 
foaming  chocolate.  In  the  midst  of  the 
feast  the  King  commanded  attention  and 
asked  the  young  Metates  to  step  forward. 
Then,  turning  to  his  guests,  the  King 
commented  and  praised  Metates'  act  of 
bravery  on  the  evening  previous,  stating 
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"such  an  act  shall  not  pass  unrewarded 
at  Ahtepal's  court." 

"Any  wish  which  it  is  in  my  power  to 
grant,  thou  mayst  name,  noble  Prince,  and 
it  shall  be  granted,"  spoke  the  King,  ad- 
dressing Metates. 

All  eyes  were  directed  toward  the 
young  Prince.  Stepping  modestly  for- 
ward, he  touched  with  the  tips  of  his  fin- 
gers of  his  right  hand  first  the  floor,  then 
his  heart,  the  highest  mark  of  respect 
due  the  King  when  addressing  him. 

"Ahtepal,  most  glorious  of  men,  you 
have  deigned  to  honor  me  all  undeserved. 
I  have  but  done  my  simple  duty  in  avert- 
ing so  foul  a  deed  aimed  at  the  life  of 
your  noble  and  illustrious  daughter — may 
the  wretch  be  accursed  of  the  gods." 

He  paid  the  penalty  with  his  life," 
spoke  the  King,  well  pleased  with  Me- 
tates. 

"Then,  may  it  please  you,  Ahtepal,  I 
make  known  my  wish,  which  is  that  you 
honor  me,  O  Ahtepal,  with  a  god !" 

Utter  astonishment  seemed  to  have  fal- 
len upon  the  vast  assembly,  and  the  echo 
"a  god !"  was  passed  from  mouth  to 
mouth. 

"A  god !"  exclaimed  the  King;  "a  god. 
Prince,  I,  being  man,  cannot  make  a  god. 
Speak,  what  is  thy  meaning?" 

"A  god,  verily,  O  King!  the  image  of 
a  god,  the  likeness  of  the  immortal  Quet- 
zalcoatl,  such  as  you  were  pleased  to  pre- 
sent to  Atol,  the  royal  Prince  of  Xibalha. 
Not  like  his,  however,  O  Ahtepal ;  the 
priceless  gift  of  gold,  do  not  believe  me. 
thus  presumptuous,  mine,  O  King!  I 
crave  thy  workmen  should  fashion  of 
clay,  to  be  placed  in  my  own  house  in  re- 
membrance of  the  illustrious  King  of  Ux- 
mal  and  Mayapan,  and  of  this  most 
happy  occasion.  The  skill  of  your  arti- 
sans far  exceeds  that  of  Xibalba's  work- 
men, and  such  a  gift,  exhibited  in  Xibal- 
ba  would  serve  a  double  purpose,  filling 
the  people  with  wonder  at  the  greatness 
of  Uxmal  and  spurring  our  artists  to 
emulate  the  artists  of  Uxmal." 

A  round  of  applause  followed  the  con- 
clusion of  Metate's  speech 

"By  the  great  Zamna,  Prince,  thou  hast 
spoken  well.  The  god  I  shall  give  thee 
shall  be  a  royal  gift,  not  made  of  earth, 
but  of  gold,  such  as  befits  a  Prince  of 
the  royal  house  of  Votan,  who,  methinks, 
is  as  wise  as  he  is  brave." 


Wild  applause  from  the  revelers  greet- 
ed the  remarks  of  the  King.   , 

"Now,  my  guests,"  his  face  beaming 
with  pleasure,  "there's  yet  another  must 
answer  my  summons.  Raise  high  your 
beakers,  friends,  and  drain  the  foaming 
pulque  to  the  health  of  the  Prince  of 
Xibalba  and  his  bride,  the  flower  of  Ux- 
mal— the  gods  prosper  them — drink, 
friends,  drink !"  All  drank  with  enthus- 
iasm. 

Now  arose  Atol,  addressing  the  King 
and  his  guests : 

"Grant  me,  O  King,  most  illustrious  of 
men,  father  of  my  beloved  bride,  .on  this, 
the  happiest  of  all  my  days,  on  this  day 
that  shall  henceforth  mark  the  alliance 
of  the  empire  of  the  North  and  the  em- 
pire of  the  South,  linked  by  holiest  ties 
into  an  everlasting  friendship,  grant  me, 
O  King,  to  propose  three  beakers :  Men 
of  Uxmal,  drink  first  to  the  health  of  the 
flower  of  Uxmal,  my  beloved  bride — and 
this,"  holding  his  golden  goblet  aloft,  ad- 
dressing the  King,  "this  to  Ahtepal,  King 
of  Uxmal  and  Mayapan — and  this,  men 
of  Uxmal,  drink  to  the  Votan,  my  illus- 
trous  father,  King  of  Xibalba,  may  he 
reign  long  with  glory  to  himself  •  and 
honor  to  his  people." 

The  Prijtice,  by  his  liberal  conduct  and 
charming  manner,  had  already  won  the 
good  will  of  the  Maya  people,  but  now, 
as  he  stood  before  the  assembly,  tall  and 
erect,  with  flushed  face  and  sparkling 
eyes,  his  long  robes  of  royalty  falling 
gracefully  from  his  shoulders,  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  guests  rose  into  one  tri- 
umphant shout.  "Long  live  Prince  Atol, 
son  of  Votan !" 

"Ah,  but,  my  guests,"  the  King  com- 
manded, and  instant  silence  followed  his 
words,  "you  have  forgotten;  there's  yet 
another  who  must  answer  my  summons, 
whose  claim  to  my  grace  on  this  day  shall 
not  be  forgotten."  At  the  motion  of  his 
hand  a  troop  of  noble  maids  entered, 
bearing  upon  their  shoulders  a  litter  be- 
decked with  flowers,  upon  which  was 
seated  the  Princess  Alta,  pale  and  beauti- 
ful. 

"Princess  Alta,"  spoke  the  King,  ad- 
dressing the  maid  before  him,  "thou  hast 
a  voice  like  the  birds  of  the  fo'rest  that 
gladden  our  hearts  with  their  songs  ;  thou 
shalt  this  day  honor  thy  King  and  his 
guests  with  one  of  thy  best  songs.     Ho, 
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there,  damsels,  play  your  flutes  and  play 
them  well  while  Princess  Alta  sings." 

"Well  done,  my  lovely  one !"  cried  the 
King  at  the  conclusion  of  her  song.  "Ah, 
but  speak,  child ;  thy  wish,  no  less  for 
thy  sweet  song  than  for  that  wound, 
brave  one,  that  saved  my  child,  and 
Prince  Atol  a  bride ;  speak,  child,  the 
wish  of  thy  heart,  and  it  shall  be  granted. 
Prince  Metates  asked  for  a  god — if  thou 
dost  crave  so  celestial  a  gift,  nay,  a  dozen, 
thou  shalt  have  them." 

"My  Lord  and  King,"  began  Princess 
Alta,  "there  is  no  wish  I  crave  so  much, 
nor  wish  more  dear  unto  my  heart,  than 
that  which  I  do  ask  in  all  humility — 
grant  me,  O  King,  permission  to  follow 
Princess  Maya,  not  for  my  own,  but  for 
the  sake  of  her,  whose  wish  it  is  no  less 
than  mine ;  whom  I  do  love  no  less  than 
you,  O  King.  Grant,  therefore,  that  I 
may  follow  her  and  her  lord,  the  Prince, 
to  his  home  and  to  his  people." 

"By  the  holy  Zamna,  child,  thou  askest 
that  which  I  am  least  inclined  to  grant 
thee ;  the  song  bird  sings  her  sweetest 
songs  at  home — but  thou  hast  asked, 
wherefore  thy  wish  be  granted." 

Another  round  of  applause  swept 
through  the  great  marble  hall,  echoing 
?nd  re-echoing  in  the  adjoining  corridors. 

"Now,  my  noble  guests,"  cried  the 
King,  "another  beaker  to  our  fair  singer, 
the  while  she  sings  another  song  to 
gladden  our  hearts,  for  tomorow  our 
song  bird  flies  hence,  and  we  may  never 
hear  her  more.  Ho,  there,  musicians ! 
now  pipe  your  best ;  the  Princess  Alta 
shall  make  these  old  halls  ring  now  that 
her  wish  is  granted." 

Princess  Alta  again  struck  a  few 
chords  on  the  marimbo,  and,  standing 
erect,  her  face  assuming  an  expression  of 
trance-like  inspiration,  began  to  sing  in  a 
soft,  low  tone. 

When  the  song  ended,  the  singer,  un- 
mindful of  the  applause,  stood  silent,  the 
flush  of  excitement  had  left  her  face,  and 
"her  large  black  eyes  seemed  to  gaze  into 
vacancy.  Near  her  stood  Metates,  Prince 
Atol  and  his  bride,  exchanging  signifi- 
cant glances ;  they  understood  the  song 
and  the  singer.  Suddenly  a  cry  of  terror 
escaped  her  lips.  Standing  directly  op- 
posite, his  steady  and  penetrating  gaze 
fixed  upon  her,  was  the  same  Itza  who. 


by  the  decree  of  the  council  was  to  re- 
ceive Princess  Alta  as  his  bride.  She 
realized  that  she  was  under  his  spell,  and, 
pointing  her  finger  at  the  figure  of 
Itza,  she  began  moving  toward  him, 
erect,  with  rigid  and  fixed  gaze,  her  hand 
stil  outstretched.  Her  path,  however, 
was  past  Metates.  As  she  approached, 
he,  unperceived  by  the  others,  touched 
her  hand.  The  spell  was  broken,  and 
Princess  Alta  fell  at  the  feet  of  Metates. 
There  ensued  temporary  confusion. 

"She  is  yet  faint  from  her  wound,"  ex- 
plained Prince  Atol  to  the  King.  "Let 
the  feast  proceed." 

Presently  there  appeared  the  figure  of 
a  young  and  beautiful  dancer,  accompa- 
nied by  an  ugly  old  man,  with  strangely 
bright  black  eyes.  At  sight  of  these  two 
the  assembly  became  hushed  and  still. 
The  old  man  began  to  play  on  his  flute, 
and  the  girl,  slowly  at  first,  and  in  per- 
fect time,  began  her  dance.  She  was 
young,  very  young,  her  supple  limbs,  al- 
most fair,  were  of  perfect  mold.  Gold 
rings  encircled  her  ankles  and  wrists,  and 
her  only  dress  was  a  long  and  beauti- 
fully embroidered  veil,  rich  with  feather- 
work  and  gold.  This  she  moved  and 
twisted  about  her  body  in  perfect  har- 
mony with  the  measure  and  sentiment  of 
the  music.  Gradually  the  old  man  be- 
came more  and  more  enwrapt  in  his 
theme,  the  expression  of  his  counte- 
nance changing  with  every  passing  senti- 
ment. The  dancer  and  the  musician 
seemed  to  have  but  one  soul  portrayed 
and  expressed  in  the  music  and  the  dance. 
Ere  long  the  whole  assembly,  King  and 
nobles,  seemed  to  breathe  under  the  spell 
of  this  enchanting  performance.  It  was 
more  than  a  dance — it  was  a  poem — an 
epic,  an  allegory,  real,  vivid !  At  times 
the  dancer  seemed  to  vanish,  only  to  re- 
appear like  a  beautiful  bird  of  plumage, 
spreading  her  glittering  wings  in  the  sun- 
shine of  its  native  retreat.  Look,  what 
was  that — a  thrill — a  shudder  seemed  to 
pass  through  the  assemblage.  The  fig- 
ure of  the  musician  is  like  a  bronze  statue 
with  protruding  eyes ;  his  music  is  fierce 
and  wild;  the  dancer  whirls  round  and 
round,  swifter  and  swifter;  she  and  her 
glittering  robe  are  one ;  the  whirling  mo- 
tions appear  like  the  coils  of  some  huge 
serpent — the  audience  stars,  startled;  the 
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foremost  recoil  at  the  terrible  sight.  The 
dancer  is  indeed  vanished,  and  in  her 
place  a  serpent,  in  glittering  mail,  with 
hissing  sound,  twists,  coils  and  uncoils  to 
the  wild  measure  of  the  music.  Sudden- 
ly there  is  a  pause,  the  serpent  ceases  his 
contortions,  a  momentary  silence,  hushed, 
awful,  falls  upon  the  assembly,  as  sud- 
denly broken  by  the  shrill  laughter  of  the 


dancer,  who  again  stands  by  the  side  of 
the  musician,  holding  a  small  black  wand 
in  her  hand.  With  this  she  taps  first  the 
flute  of  the  musician,  then  the  head  of  the 
serpent.  A  dirge-like  measure  now  fol- 
lows the  command  of  her  baton,  the  ser- 
pent slowly  circling  around  her  and  be- 
coming smaller  and  smaller,  the  audience 
sees  him  vanish  before  their  eyes. 


(To  be  Continued. 


Saving  the  Columbia  River 
Lightship  No.  50. 


SOMETHING  over  a  year  ago  the 
Columbia  River  Lightship  No.  50, 
which  was  built  by  Wolff  & 
Zwicker,  of  Portland,  Oregon,  was 
stranded  ©ff  the  beach  at  McKenzie  head, 
near  the  mouth  of  the  Columbia  River. 
The  government  at  once  took  measures 
to  rescue  the  vessel,  but  Wolff  &  Zwicker 


and  Tobin  Mcintosh,  both  failed  to  pull 
the  craft  through  the  breakers,  and  the 
ship  remained  for  sixteen  months  expos- 
ed to  the  elements. 

About  this  time  a  plan  was  devised 
for  raising  the  vessel  by  placing  her  on 
rollers  and  moving  her  to  Baker's  Bay, 
about  half  a  mile  distant  from  where  she 
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J.  L.  Ford,  Photo.  about  half  finished,  and  the  second  show- 
was  stranded.  This  has  been  successful-  ing  more  details  as  to  the  method  of  mov- 
ly  accomplished,  the  first  illustration  ing.  The  ship  covered  about  lOO  feet  a 
showing    the    vessel    with    the    journey  day  . 


A    Modern    Red    Riding    Hood. 
^        •#        By  Mary  Stark.        ^        ^ 


THERE  is  in  this  city  a  little  girl  call- 
ed Red  Riding  Hood,  because 
whenever  she  goes  out  riding  in 
■cool  weather,  she  wears  a  little  red  cape 
and  hood. 

One  day  not  long  ago,  she  started  off 
on  her  bicycle  to  visit  her  grandmother, 
who  lives  a  little  way  out  of  town,  along 
the   Suburban   Railway   tracks. 

Her  mama  gave  her  a  little  basket  fill- 
ed with  biscuits,  nuts  and  a  can  of  fruit 
to  take  to  grandma,  who  was  so  feeble 
that  she  could  not  get  to  the  city  very 
often  to  buy  them  for  herself. 

Then  mama  kissed  Red  Riding  Hood 
and  told  her  to  be  careful  in  crossing  the 
tracks  so  that  she  should  not  let  the  cars 
run  over  her,  and  to  keep  to  the  right  side 
-of  the  street  so  th^t  she  would  not  run  in- 


to other  wheels.  Thfc.i  the  little  girl 
started,  singing  "There's  Sunshine  in  My 
Soul,"  as  she  spun  along. 

Red  Riding  Hood  was  a  good  child 
and  did  just  as  her  mother  had  told  her. 
She  went  slowly  along  when  she  came 
near  the  tracks  and  looked  both  ways  to 
see  whether  the  cars  were  very  near. 
Once  a  car  was  close  and  though  by  hur- 
rying she  could  have  crossed  before  it 
reached  her,  she  waited  for  it  to  pass,  for 
she  knew  that  was  what  her  mother 
would  like  best. 

Just  before  she  reached  the  city  limits 
she  was  surprised  to  see  a  large  wolf 
Come  trotting  up  to  her.  At  first  she 
thought  it  was-  only  a  dog  but  soon  found 
out  her  mistake,  for  she  had  often  seen 
wolves  in    the  circus  parade  and  at  the 
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park,  and  remembered  how  they  looked. 

"Good  morning,  Red  Riding  Hood," 
he  said  pleasantly.  "Where  are  you  go- 
ing so  early?" 

"I  am  going  to  spend  the  day  with  my 
grandma,  who  lives  two  blocks  west  of 
the  Suburban  tracks,  in  a  white  house 
with  green  shutters,"  she  answered. 

"Will  your  grandma  be  glad  to  see 
you?"  the  wolf  asked. 

"Yes,  and  I  know  just  what  she  will 
say  when  I  ring  the  bell.  She  will  ask 
'who's  there?'  and  I  will  answer,  'It 
is  I,  grandma,  your  little  Red  Riding 
Hood.'  " 

"I  should  like  to  see  your  grandmoth- 
er," said  the  wolf.  "I  am  almost  as  fond 
of  old  ladies  as  of  little  girls." 

Red  Riding  Hood  did  not  answer  this, 
but  asked,  "How  did  you  learn  to  talk, 
Mr.  Wolf?    Most  wolves  can't  I  know." 

"O,"  he  said,  "I  am  one  of  the  trained 
wolves  from  the  menagerie.  I  just 
slipped  out  to  take  a  walk  this  morning, 
and  am  glad  I  met  you." 

Then  Red  Riding  Hood  began  to  pedal 
faster,  and  soon  was  a  block  ahead  of 
the  wolf.  She  did  not  want  anyone  to  see 
her  talking  with  him,  for  people  would 
think  it  was  queer ;  and  besides  she  was  a 
little  bit  atraid,  for  she  had  heard  an  old 
story  of  a  wolf  who  had  tried  to  eat  a  lit- 
tle girl  named  Red  Riding  Hood,  who, 
like  herself,  was  going  to  visit  her  grand- 
ma. So  of  course  she  did  not  want  to  be 
any  closer  to  him  than  she  could  help ; 
for  wolves  are  not  to  be  trusted,  even  if 
they  are  trained  wolves  from  the  menag- 
erie, and  can  speak  politely. 

The  wolf  started  off  across  lots  at  the 
same  time,  thinking  he  could  reach  the 
house  first  in  that  way. 

The  little  girl  was  soon  in  her  grand- 
mother's yard ;  she  had  gotten  off  her 
wheel  at  the  gate  and  was  walking  up  the 
granitoid  pavement  wheeling  her  bicycle 
by  her  side.  After  setting  it  carefully 
against  the  side  of  the  house,  she  rang 
the  bell.  In  a  moment  her  grandmother 
called  through  the  speaking  tube,  "Who's 
there?" 

The  little  girl  anwered,  "It  is  I.  grand- 
ma, your  little  Red  Riding  Hood." 

"Turn  the  knob  and  the  door  will 
open,"  grandma  said. 


So  Red  Riding  Hood  turned  the  knob,, 
opened  the  door  and  walked  into  the  hall. 
She  took  off  her  cape  and  hood  and  hung 
them  on  the  rack,  then  ran  up  stairs  to> 
her  grandmother's  room. 

Her  grandma  was  sitting  in  her  reclin- 
ing chair,  with  a  slumber  robe  wrapped 
around  her.  She  was  glad  that  Red  Rid- 
ing Hood  had  come,  and  thanked  her  for 
the  basket  of  good  things  to  eat.  Then 
she  said  the  little  girl  might  take  them 
to  the  kitchen  and  let  Bridget  put  them 
away. 

Then  they  settled  down  for  a  good 
chat.  But  just  then  the  bell  rang.  Red 
Riding  Hood  went  to  the  speaking  tube 
and  called,  "Who's  there?" 

And  a  voice  answered,  "It  is  I,  grand- 
ma, your  little  Red  Riding  Hood." 

The  little  girl  turned  pale,  and  said, 
"O,  grandma,  it's  the  wolf.  I  suppose 
he  doesn't  know  I  am  already  here,"  and 
she  told  her  grandma  how  the  wolf  had 
come  up  and  talked  to  her.  "What  shall 
we  do,  grandma?" 

"You  had  better  call  up  the  nearest 
police  station." 

The  little  girl  looked  in  the  tele- 
phone book  and  then  said  in  a  trembling 
voice,  "Grandma,  they  haven't  a  'phone 
like  ours,  so  we  can't  do  that." 

"Then  you  may  go  down  and  help 
Bridget  to  set  off  the  burglar  alarm. 
Someone  may  be  passing  and  hear  it. 
The  wolf  can't  get  into  the  house,  any- 
way, so  we  are  in  no  danger  as  long  as 
we  stay  inside." 

But  before  Red  Riding  Hood  had 
reached  the  kitchen,  the  alarm  went  off 
with  a  bang.  The  wolf  had  set  it  off  by 
trying  to  climb  through  the  parlor  win- 
dow. 

Some  men  who  were  going  on  a  hunt- 
ing trip  in  their  auto-mobile,  stopped  to 
see  what  was  the  matter  when  they  heard 
the  sound.  The  wolf  had  been  frighten- 
ed by  it,  and  was  running  back  toward 
the  city,  and  the  keeper  who  had  been 
sent  out  to  look  for  him,  met  him.  He 
slipped  a  halter  around  the  wolf's  neck 
and  led  him  back  to  the  menagerie. 

Little  Red  Riding  Hood  and  her 
grandmother  were  very  glad  to  hear  that 
the  wolf  had  been  caught  and  had  quite 
a  pleasant  time,  after  all. 


The   Cyclone  =  Proof  Piano. 


ONE  of  the  most  disastrous  storms 
this  year  was  reported  from  Kirks- 
ville,  Mo.,  April  27th  last.  After 
an  exceedingly  sultry  day,  towards  even- 
ing a  funnel-shaped  cloud  was  seen  ap- 
proaching the  town  from  the  northwest. 
It  had    the    bounding,    whirling    motion 


and  wounded  to  mark  its  passage. 
Among  the  queerest  of  the  antics  of 
this  storm  were  the  pranks  it  played  with 
a  piano  (Kimball).  It  first  demolished 
the  house  in  which  the  piano  was,  then, 
picking  the  instrument  up  and  carrying  it 
1000  feet    through    the    air,  dropped  it; 


Drawn  from  the  original  photograph  taken  the  next 
morning  after  the  hurricane. 

Published  through  the  Courtesy  of  Eiler's  Piano  House, 
331  IVashlngton  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 


peculiar  to  the  cyclone  generally  passing 
some  distance  from  the  ground,  and  in 
such  case  doing  no  damage.  Just  as  it 
reached  Kirksville  it  descended  and  gath- 
ered within  its  fearful  sweep  the  resi- 
dence section  of  that  thriving  little  Mis- 
souri town.  Some  homes  it  wrecked  in 
an  instant,  others  it  picked  up  bodily,  car- 
rying them  300  feet,  some  ruined  and 
some  without  great  damage.'  Men,  wo- 
men and  children  were  picked  up  and 
carried  long  distances  and  some  left  un- 
hurt, some  wounded,  some  dead.  In  a 
moment  the  cyclone  had  done  its  work 
and  left  behind  a  scene  of  utter  desola- 
tion and  more  than  half  a  hundred  dead 


through  the  roof  of  a  cottage, .  making 
kindling  wood  of  the  cottage  itself,  but 
leaving  the  piano  practically  uninjured. 
The  wind  was  followed  by  a  heavy  down- 
pour of  rain. 

The  illustration  is  from  a  photograph 
taken  the  next  morning  as  the  piano 
stood,  when  first  discovered  among  the 
ruins.  All  the  works  were  found  in  good 
order  and  no  part  of  the  case  was  broken, 
although  it  shows  many  bruises  from 
contact  with  the  fiying  debris.  Each  key„ 
string  and  hammer  was  in  place  and  the 
instrument  was  in  good  playing  order.. 
This  piano  was  brought  to  Chicago  by 
the   Kimball   Company,    the    firm,    wha 
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made  it,  and  as  it  was  being  placed  in 
their  window  on  Wabash  avenue,  in  the 
exact  condition  in  which  it  was  discover- 
ed after  the  storm,  Emil  Liebling,  the 
concert  pianist,  happened  to  see  it.  Run- 
ning his  fingers  over  the  keyboard,   he 


said :     "Why,  I  could  give  a  recital  on 
that  piano  now." 

This  piano  has  naturally  excited  much 
interest  in  all  who  have  seen  it.  It  is 
probably  the  only  piano  that  ever  passed 
through  such  an  experience. 


That    Barren    Shore. 

By    Andrew    F ranze n  . 


On  the  heaving  ocean  sailing  while  a  gale 

was  loudly  wailing, 
And  the  light  of  day  was  failing,  I  had  left 

the    barren    shore, 
Quitted   there   my   sheltered   mooring  when 

the  sky  was  calm,  assuring, 
How  I  stood  the   chill  enduring  and   grew 

very  faint  and  sore, 
Looking  for  a  brighter  shore. 

Not  a  star  above  was  gleaming,  not  a  ray 

of  hope  was  beaming, 
Only  ocean  birds  were  screaming  through 

the  billows'  sullen  roar. 
While   the   wind   to   westward    shifted,    and 

my  bark  before  it  drifted. 
And  its  bow  high  upward  lifted,  sails  above 

in   tatters   tore. 
Distant  from  that  barren  shore. 

In  the  ceasless  heavy  pouring,  I  began  the 

saints  imploring 
For    deliverance    from    the    danger    of    the 

ocean's   wild   uproar. 
But  the   wind   continued   moaning,   and  the 

beams   kept  up   their   groaning. 
And  I  thought  I  was  atoning  for  the  sins  I 

wrought  before 
I  beheld  that  barren  shore. 

Louder  grew  the  thunder's  roaring,  and  the 

rain   came   thicker,   pouring. 
Pouring   thicker    through    the    lightning   on 

my  vessel's  oaken  floor, 
Suddenly    there    came    a    flashing,    and    the 

mast  went  down  with  crashing. 
And  a  wave  came  flercely  dashing  midst  the 

thunder's  deafening  roar; 
Distant    from    that    barren    shore. 

Then  I  felt  a  painful  shudder,  when  I  saw 

the  broken  rudder, 
Lightly  floating,  and  the  water  tearing  down 

my  cabin's   door. 
And    the    sea-birds    nearer   fluttered,    when 

more  feebly  round  I  tottered, 
And   more   faint   my   prayer  I   uttered,  and 

regretted  more  and  more 
That  I  left  that  barren  shore. 


Then   the    rain    and    wind    abated,    and    my 

vessel  torn,  ill-fated, 
Had   no   sail,   no  mast,   no  rudder,   and  the 

boat  had  lost  its  oar. 
And  r  felt  a  dullness  stealing  over  all  my 

thoughts    and    feeling, 
Felt  my  pains  and  bruises  healing;  fear  was 

gone,  I  thought  no  more 
Of   that    distant    barren    shore. 

Calm,    unruflled    was    the    ocean,    and    my 

vessel  lost  its  motion. 
In  the   gathering  gloom  of  evening,   and   I 

saw   the   birds   no  more. 
But    afar    a   light    was     beaming,    with     a 

strange   uncertain   gleaming, 
And  a  color  changeful  seeming  as  I  never 

saw  before. 
Not  on  ocean,  land  or  shore. 

First  an  orb  was  faintly  shedding  crimson 

light  which  then  kept  spreading. 
Till  the  heavens   brightened   and   my  bark 

a  changed  appearance  wore. 
And    my   eyes    gazed    forth   beholding   that 

strange  light  which  kept  unfolding, 
Image   after  image   molding,   as   no   mortal 

saw  before. 
Not  on  ocean,  land  or  shore. 

With  the  moments  brighter  growing  and  its 

radiance   upward    throwing. 
It   was   not  to   moon   nor   daylight  that   its 

hue  resemblance  bore. 
Not  in  fear,  but  growing  wonder  I  beheld 

that  light   there   yonder. 
And  began  at  last  to  ponder  how  it  came, 

and  then  wherefore 
Distant  from  the  nearest  shore. 

Presently  my  vessel  glided  forth  without  a 
breeze,  unguided. 

By  that  shining  orb  attracted,  which  now 
rose    above    a   shore. 

When  I  saw  the  headland  nearer,  and  be- 
held its  outline  clearer, 

Hope  returned,  and  life  seemed  dearer,  bliss 
might  be  for  me  in  store 

On  that  brightly  shining  shore. 
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On  the  shore  were  beings  standing,  looking 

seaward  from  the  landing; 
Stranger  beings  never  were  in  fable  books 

nor  mystic  lore. 
In  fantastic  colors  gleaming,  not  in  man's 

nor  angel's  seeming. 
Did   they   gaze   as    if   in   dreaming   on   my 

bark  which   moved   no  more; 
Stopped  before  it  reached  the  shore. 

Not  a  syllable  were  they  speaking,  ques- 
tioned not  what  I  was  seeking. 

How  I  came  from  out  the  darkness  to  that 
brightly  shining  shore: 

For  as  I  was  backward  gazing  where  I  first 
the  light  saw  blazing, 

And  my  vessel  sped  as  chasing,  there  was 
darkness  as  before, 

I  beheld  that  shining  shore. 

Surely  they  are  thinking  lightly  of  my  ves- 
sel torn  unsightly; 

Thus  I  thought  and  then  decided  for  their 
help   them   to   implore. 

But  they  smiled  as  if  delighted  with  my 
visage,  grim,  benighted. 

Or  my  coming  uninvited,  as  perhaps  no  man 
before 

Came  as  stranger  to  their  shore. 


Long  I  stood  there  waiting,  guessing  that 

they  would  begin  expressing 
Welcome    or    some    hostile    feeling   for   my 

coming  to  their  shore; 
But    their    strange,    untimely    smiling,    and 

their  silence  were  beguiling. 
My  worn  visage  into  smiling,  as  it  smiled 

in  days  of  yore. 
On  that  distant,  barren  shore. 

While  they  smiled  and  stood  there  longer, 

,my  desire  as  growing  stronger 
To  desert  my  battered  bark  and  try  to  reach 

that   luring  shore. 
As  I  stood  absorbed  in  thinking,  from  the 

task  my  heart  was  shrinking, 
For  my  strength  again  was  sinking,  and  I 

sank  upon  the  floor 
Of  my  vessel  near  the  shore. 

There  I  lay  until  the  morrow  after  all  the 

hope  and  sorrow. 
When  I  rose,  the  night  was  gone  and  with 

its   gloom  the   shining  shore. 
And    I    saw,    beyond    surmising,    what   was 

more  than  all  surprising, 
For  the  sun  which  now  was  rising  where  it 

rose  in  times  of  yore,   • 
Gleamed  upon  that  barren  shore. 


Often   now   when   waves   are   dashing,    and 

the  lights  above  are  flashing, 
1  am  sitting  by  the  ocean  thinking  of  that 

shining   shore 
Which  I  never  reached  by  sailing,  when  the 

light  of  day.  was  failing. 
And  a  gale  was  loudly  wailing,  as  I  never 

heard   before; 
Now    I    am   contented,    dreaming   where    I 

dreamed   in   days   of  yore 
On  that  lonely,  barren  shore. 


France    Leads. 


"Strange  as  it  may  seem  to  find  the 
French  leading  in  any  branch  of  sport 
outside  of  rapier  fencing,  they  are  un- 
questionably foremost  in  automobilism. 
Their  great  racers — Charron,  Rene  de 
Knyflf,  Giradot  and  Levegh — were  well 
known  as  champions  in  other  sports  be- 
fore they  made  international  reputations 
with  their  fast  racing  automobiles.  Now 
they  hold  records  for  sixty  miles  an  hour 
and  fifty-five  seconds  per  kilometer, 
which  will  be  equalled  probably,  if  not 
surpassed,  during  the  coming  spring 
races  for  Mr.  James  Gordon  Bennett's  in- 
ternational challenge  cup.  Since  the 
great  Bennett  races  were  inaugurated,  all 


France  seems  to  have  given  herself  over 
to  automobilism,  heart  and  soul.  From 
Calais  to  Biarritz,  from  Brest  to  Nice, 
automobiles  go  humming  over  the  beau- 
tiful roads  of  la  belle  France,  and  the 
smallest  French  road-houses  and  wayside 
inns  now  aspire  to  the  title  of  automobile 
hotels.  In  summer  the  automobilists  are 
most  apt  to  congregate  in  the  region  of 
Trouville,  Dieppe,  Dinard  and  Etretat ;  in 
winter  they  flock  to  Pau,  Cannes,  Nice 
and  Monte  Carlo.  By  these  devotees  of 
the  sport  the  annual  road  races,  such  as 
the  famous  Tour  de  France  and  those  be- 
tween Paris,  Bordeaux,  Boulogne  and 
Nice  are  watched  with  breathless  in- 
terest. JUnslee's  Magazine. 


Our  Point  of  View 


By  William  Bittle  Wells. 

To  be  honest,  to  be  kind,  to  earn  a  little,  and  to  spend  a  little  less,  to  make,  upon 
the  whole,  a  family  happier  for  his  presence,  to  renounce,  when  that  shall  be  necessary 
and  not  be  embittered,  to  keep  a  few  friends,  but  these  without  capitulation;  above  all, 
on  the  same  condition,  to  keep  friends  with  himself — here  is  a  task  for  all  a  man  has 
of  fortitude  and  delicacy. 

—Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

To  live  content  with  small  means,  to  seek  elegance  rather  than  luxury,  and  refine- 
ment rather  than  fashion,  to  be  worthy  not  respectable,  and  wealthy  not  rich;  to 
study  hard,  think  quietly,  talk  gently,  act  frankly,  to  listen  to  stars  and  birds,  babes 
and  sages,  with  open  heart;  to  bear  all  cheerfully,  do  all  bravely,  await  occasions, 
never  hurry;  in  a  word,  to  let  the  spiritual,  unbidden  and  unconscious,  grow  up 
through  the  common.     This  is  to  be  my  symphony. 

— William  Ellery  Channing. 


The  Struggle  Towards 
a  Higher  Life— 

The  inexplicable  complexity  of  human 
nature  has  called  forth  wonder  and  ad- 
piiration  since  first  man  began  to  contem- 
plate his  attributes  and  philosophize 
over  their  origin  and  destiny.  Yet  in  all 
the  ages  that  philosophers  have  delved 
into  the  nature  and  causes  of  men's 
thoughts  and  actions,  no  one  has  ever 
been  able  to  sound  the  depths  of  human 
nature.  No  man  has  ever  been  able  to 
say :  "I  have  reached  the  limit  of  man's 
actions  and  motives.  There  is  nothing 
about  his  make-up,  abstract  or  concrete, 
that  I  do  not  understand.  For  me,  at 
least,  there  is  no  more  beyond." 
Shakespefe,  who,  perhaps,  more  than 
any  other  man  comprehended  the  intric- 
acies of  human  nature,  and  who  burst 
forth  into  that  splendid  apostrophe — 
"This  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to 
me  a  sterile  promontory;  this  most 'ex- 
cellent canopy,  the  air,  look  you,  this 
brave  o'erhanging  firmament,  this  majes- 
tical  roof  fretted  with  golden  fire,  why, 
it  appears  no  no  other  thing  to  me  than 
a  foul  and  pestilent  congregation  of  va- 
pours. What  a  piece  of  work  is  man ! 
how  noble  in  reason !  how  infinite  in  fa- 
culty !  in  form  and  moving  how  express 
and  admirable !  in  action  how  like  an  an- 
gel !  in  apprehension  how  like  a  god !" — 
Shakespere,  with  his  all  but  divine  insight, 
vet  failed  to  attain  the  goal  where  he 
might  read  "ne  plus  ultra"  This  ina- 
bility of  the  human  mind  to  sound  its 


own  depths  is  one  of  the  indications  of 
the  kinship  of  God  and  man.  The  higher 
the  civilization  the  greater  the  apprecia- 
tion of  this  kinship.  Two  hundred  years 
hence  the  divine  in  man  will  doubtless  be 
realized  more  than  it  is  today  because  two 
hundred  years  hence  man  will  be  able  to. 
understand  himself  better.  And  the  bet- 
ter understanding  man  has  of  himself  the 
better  place  this  world  will  be  to  live  in. 
In  a  sense,  and  perhaps  in  the  truest 
sense,  the  history  of  the  world  has  been 
the  history  of  man's  struggle  to  compre- 
hend himself.  The  battles  that  have 
raged,  the  progress  in  all  forms  of  human 
endeavor  that  has  been  made  have  been, 
and  are  still,  simply  incidental  to  man 
himself,  his  struggle  towards  a  higher 
understanding  of  himself  and  conse- 
quently a  higher  life.  Yet  today,  seven 
thousand  years  or  more  since  recorded 
history  began,  we  are  only  beginning  to 
see  the  light.  It  is  true  that  the  world  is 
not  as  barbarous  as  it  once  was.  We 
have  progressed  a  little  towards  under- 
standing man  and  his  intricate  nature, 
yet  we  still  take  human  life  to  expiate 
crime,  and  strong  men,  God-endowed 
with  wonderful  possibilities  for  self  and 
race  improvement,  those  who  are  best 
fitted  to  carrv  on  the  great  and  true 
struggle  of  life — the  struggle  for  a  better 
and  higher  life,  a  true  understanding  of 
the  divine  spark  in  man's  make-up — 
these  men  are  still  sent  to  the  battlefield 
to  be  shot  down !  A  barbarous  idea !  A 
revolting  tholight!     Yet  in  spite  of  this 
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fact  we  have  made  some  progress.  The 
world  is  beginning  to  come  to  an  under- 
standing of  itself.  It  has  emerged  from 
its  childhood  and  it  is  beginning  to  know 
something  of  its  responsibilties — the  re- 
sponsibilities that  men  bear  to  each 
other.  The  world's  thought,  we  may  say, 
is  concentrated  upon  itself  for  its  own 
good.  This  never  was  so  true  as  it  is  to- 
day, and  consequently  religion  never  was 
so  far  advanced  as  it  is  today.  Truth 
never  was  so  clear  and  opportunities  nev- 
er so  great.  It  is  for  us,  though  seem- 
ingly insignificant  units  in  the  great  mass 
of  humanity  to  do  our  part  in  this  won- 
derful movement  of  men  toward  a  higher 
life — an  understanding  of  ourselves  and 
consequently  of  our  fellow  creatures. 
Our  part  may  be  small.  To  us,  indeed, 
it  may  seem  insignificant  and  not  worth 
while,  but  the  world  is  what  we  ourselves 
make  it.  It  can  never  get  beyond  our 
own  standards,  but  it  will  reach  the 
standard  of  its  units.  Every  man  born 
into  this  world,  therefore,  comes  burden- 
ed with  a  great  responsibility  to  the 
world,  to  his  country  and  to  himself."  If 
he  understands  himself  and  his  relations 
to  his  fellow-men  he  can  acquit  himself 
of  this  responsibility  with  credit.  But  no 
man,  whatever  the  world,  in  the  narrow 
sense  of  the  word,  may  say,  can  be  great 
or  successful  or  happy  or  contented,  or 
can  be  said  to  have  done  his  part  unless 
he  has  realized  something  of  the  divine 
in  man,  his  kinship  with  God,  and  has 
raised  his  arm,  as  it  were,  for  the  higher 
life  of  the  world  and  for  the  betterment 
of  his  fellow  creatures. 


The  Problem  of  Wealth- 

The  method  that  Mr.  Andrew  Carne- 
gie takes  of  disposing  of  his  millions  sug- 
gests a  difficulty  with  which  every  man 
of  wealth  is  confronted — what  to  do  with 
a  great  fortune.  As  one  of  the  wealthy 
and  successful  business  men  of  the 
Northwest  said  recently:  "It  is  a  com- 
paratively easy  thing  to  make  money,  the 
difficulty  is  what  to  do  with  it."  Indis- 
cciminate  charity  has  been  proven  to  do 
far  more  harm  than  good,  degrading  its 
object  instead  of  uplifting  it.  On  the 
other  hand  it  is  a  most  difficult  thing  for 
a  man  of  wealth  to  determine  what  is 
worthy  and  what  is  not^  so  that  many 
men  who  are  willing  to  devote  their 
wealth  to  the  welfare  of  their  fellowmen 
find  themselves  in  a  quandary.  And 
whatever  a  man  of  wealth  does  he  is  sure 
to  be  the  object  of  cheap  criticism.  Car- 
negie furnishes  a  good  example  of  this. 
He  says  it  is  a  crime  for  a  man  to  die 
rich,  and  proceeds  to  give  his  vast  for- 
tune for  the  establishment  of  libraries 
throughout  the  land.  If  this  is  not  a 
praiseworthy  method  of  disposing  of  his 
wealth,  inasmuch  as  it  compels- the  nation 
to  benefit  itself,  there  can  be  no  good  way 
for  a  man  to  employ  his  fortune  for  the 
benefit  of  humanity,  and  he  had  better 
keep  his  money  for  his  posterity  who  will, 
at  least,  appreciate  it.  In  Mr.  Carnegie's 
case,  though  he  is  made  the  object  of  rid- 
icule by  some  cheap  newspaper  critics, 
posterity  will  rise  up  and  call  him  blessed. 
For  himself,  at  least,  he  has  solved  a 
great  problem. 


Spring   Signs. 

Sun  don't  sleep  so  late  now 

Es  a  spell  ago; 
Routs  a  feller  out  o'  bed 

Five   o'clock   er  so. 

Sap's  a-goin'  drip  drap 

Frum  th'  mapel  spile; 
Hev   sum   sugger   cakes,   i-jing! 

In   a  little   while. 

Boys    a-playin'    marbuls 

On  th'  way  to  skule; 
Strike  out  when  th'  hear  th'  bell, 

'Fear  they'll  git  th'  rule. 

Robin  in  th'  pear  tree 

Try'in  hard  t'  sing; 
Miss  my  guess  ef  these  haint  signs 

O'    an'  airly    spring. 

— Ohio  State  Journal, 
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This  department  is  for  the  use  of  our  readers,  and  contributions  are  solicited  on  sab* 
jects  relating  to  any  social,  religious  or  political  question.  JUl  manuscript  sent  in  must 
bear  the  author's  name,  though  a  nom  de  plume  will  be  printed  if  so  desired.  The  pub' 
Ushers  ujill  not,  of  course,  be  understood  as  necessarily  endorsing  any  of  the  views 
expressed. 

The  Truth  or  Falsity  of  Spiritualism. 


Sometimes  it  is  an  interesting  moment 
when  we  reach  a  conclusion.  Like  the  ar- 
rival at  the  parting  of  a  way  is  tha^.  mo- 
ment which  bids  us  decide  on  a  new  line 
of  thought,  again  to  wend  the  uninves- 
tigated road  of  truth  or  error.  Yet,  if 
before  making  our  decision  we  have  ex- 
amined the  waymarks,  and  have  carefully 
noticed  the  footprints  at  each  turn  ahead, 
we  know  that  we  have  been  guided  by  the 
best  evidence  possible,  and  without  hesi- 
tation can  boldly  proceed  on  the  new 
path. 

On  the  ordinary  paths  of  life  way- 
marks  placed  by  those  who  have  passed  on 
before  us  are  easily  discernable,  but  in 
that  parting  of  ways  where  the  unseen 
course  meets  the  dark  river,  the  travelers 
to  the  eternal  bourne  have  raised  but  few 
marks  for  our  guidance,  and  those  few 
may  lead  us  to  error,  for  we  can  not  un- 
derstand the  signs.  Still,  it  is  well  to  in- 
vestigate, even  though  we  travel  in  that 
region  which  some  people  suppose  only 
demons  inhabit,  for  if  truth  can  there  be 
found  our  labor  is  not  in  vain.  Investi- 
gation is  like  sunlight  in  a  cavern  by 
which  the  slime  and  the  pure  water  are 
brought  to  view ;  with  the  aid  of  the  sun- 
light we  prevent  ourselves  from  slipping 
on  the  ooze  and  falling;  yet,  if  we  de- 
sire we  can  drink  of  the  pure  water  which 
flows  from  the  fountains  of  truth. 

During  the  two  years  just  passed  I 
have  endeavored  to  discover  the  truth  or 
falacy  of  the  guidance  of  that  waymark 
called  "spirit  return, "that  ghostly  sign  on 
the  dark,  weird  road  to  the  world  beyond  ; 
and  I  think  the  little  I  have  learned  many 
of  us  already  know,  and  that  imagination 
and  faith  based  on  unsolved  phenomena 
give  to  the  believers  in  "spirit  return" 
\vl:at  they  term  knowledge.    Yet,  for  all 


of  that,  there  is  a  force  or  influence  sur- 
rounding the  soul  as  the  air  surrounds 
the  body,  and  the  spirit  breathes  that  in- 
fluence for  the  life  of  the  soul,  even  as 
the  lungs  breathe  the  air  for  the  life  of 
the  body.  Though  the  soul  climbs  to  the 
heights  that  the  influence  intoxicates  it 
till  it  drinks  in  the  inspiration  of  divinity, 
though  it  dwells  in  the  hollows  of  degra- 
dation till  choked  by  the  poison  of  cor- 
ruption, that  spirit  is  under  the  influence, 
and  the  soul  is  molded  by  the  environ- 
mertts  which  surround  it,  and  is  changed 
and  formed  into  the  image  of  its  maker. 
Granting  phenomena,  and  the  summits 
on  which  dwells  inspiration,  what  have 
we  discovered  since  the  time  Saul  coun- 
selled with  the  spirit  of  Samuel?  What 
have  we  discovered  to  prove  that  the 
spirits  of  men  dead  return  and  commune 
with  us?  Nothing  —  even  nothing; 
though  the  world  has  been  found  to  be 
round,  and  the  sun  measured ;  though 
science  has  advanced  with  giant  strides, 
and  civilization  walks  by  its  side,  the 
wisest  king  today  can  not  counsel  with 
his  Samuel,  and  only  those  of  much  faith 
and  imagination  can  find  consolation  in 
the  spirit  sayings  coming  through  the 
lips  of  a  medium. 

I  have  seen  likenesses  of  persons  drawn 
by  an  artist  while  in  a  trance  state,  like- 
nesses of  people  long  dead,  of  whom  no 
photographs  were  taken,  and  have  been 
told  by  reliable  acquaintances  that  they 
were  true  likenesses  of  their  relatives 
gone  to  the  spirit  world  ;  yet,  on  question- 
ing them,  have  found  that  each  likeness 
was  drawn  while  they  or  someone  well 
acquainted  with  the  physical  features  of 
the  spirit  to  be  pictured  was  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  artist,  and  without  that  aid  no 
artist,  though  he  be  the  greatest  of  medi- 
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urns,  could  paint  the  likeness.  Does  that 
prove  spirit  return  ?  I  have  had  my  past 
life  related  to  me,  and  have  been  told  of 
my  present  thoughts  by  persons  capable 
of  reading  them ;  but  on  questioning  the 
readers  as  to  the  method  they  used,  they 
answered  that  they  could  not  tell,  except, 
that  their  fixed  attention  was  directed  on 
me,  and  they  received  suggestions  or  im- 
pulses to  say  certain  things,  and  these 
things  told  to  me  were  the  scenes  of  my 
past  life  and  my  present  thoughts.  Be- 
ing skillful  in  their  questionings,  and 
versed  in  the  lore  of  human  nature,  on 
this  foundation  they  built  my  future,  and 
thus  became  seers,  profits  and  soothsay- 
ers. 

These  investigations  were  but  of  little 
benefit  to  me.  They  were  as  if  some  with 
a  divining  rod  had  told  me  where  an  un- 
derground stream  flowed,  or  a  geologist 
by  examining  porous  rock  had  informed 
me  that  oil  existed  beneath  the  surface. 
The  water  did  not  murmur  in  my  ears, 
nor  did  the  oil  bubble  before  my  eyes  ;  and 
I,  of  little  faith,  could  not  dig  in  that 
spiritual  soil  which  the  wisest  in  medium- 
istic  art  could  make  no  tools  to  penetrate. 

I  have  listened  to  spirit  raps  and  have 
seen  chairs  and  tables  moving  around 
the  room  simply  by  the  touch  of  a  medi- 
um, and  have  been  told  that  spirits  stood 
before  me,  their  features  and  clothes  de- 
scribed with  an  exactness  which  pictured 
to  my  mind  some  fond  acquaintance  dead, 
and  then  have  been  told  things  through 
the  medium  which  I  believed  only  my- 
self and  the  acquaintance  knew ;  yet, 
when  with  mature  thought,  I  realized  that 
a  table  standing  on  glass  rollers  remained 
motionless  and  refused  to  sound  the  raps 
at  the  call  of  the  medium,  and  that  the 
spirit  immortal  was  robed  in  the  clothes 
decaying  in  the  tomb,  and  dressed  in  the 
colors  and  styles  I  was  accustomed  to  see 
him  when  he  was  in  mortal  flesh,  could  it 
prove  to  me  the  immortality  of  the  soul? 
Even  the  answers  of  the  faithful  that  my 
friends  appeared  in  this  manner  that  I 
would  know  them,  did  not  take  the  mys- 
tery beyond  the  phenomena  of  mind- 
reading,  or  the  painting  of  "spirit  pic- 
tures." 

How  often  we  see  things  which  do  not 
exist !  How  often  we  hear  voices  which 
live  only  in  the  imagination  !  I  remember 
once  while  out  in  the  mountains  I  camped 


alone  by  a  stream  and  in  the  twilight  was 
preparing  my  supper  by  a  camp  fire.  I 
had  been  hearing  the  murmur  of  the  wa- 
ter for  a  number  of  hours,  which  sounded 
at  times  as  if  human  voices  were  near 
me,  and  while  eating  my  supper  I  heard 
two  persons  distinctly  talking,  seeming 
to  be  just  on  the  other  side  of  a  clump 
of  bushes ;  listening,  I  could  almost  catch 
the  words  they  uttered.  It  seemed  as 
if  two  lovers  were  conversing  together, 
and  not  wishing  to  disturb  them,  I  finished 
my  supper.  Still  the  low  laugh  and  the 
murmuring  voices  continued,  and  then, 
wondering  why  they  should  remain  there 
so  long,  I  went  where  the  voices  sounded, 
but  no  one  was  to  be  seen.  No  one,  save 
myself,  was  in  the  vicinity,  and  much  sur- 
prised, I  discovered  that  I  had  been  listen- 
ing to  spirit  lovers,  whose  voices  were  the 
murmurings  of  the  stream.  At  another 
time  at  midnight  I  was  walking  in  an  old 
cemetery,  when  suddenly  I  heard  a  moan, 
a  sad  and  certain  moan  which  chilled  me. 
Turning,  I  saw  a  form  clothed  in  white, 
a  human  form  with  a  pale,  sad  counte- 
nance gazing  on  me.  My  first  impulse 
was  to  flee,  and  it  was  fortunate  that  I 
did  not,  for  on  advancing  on  the  object 
I  discovered  it  was  a  white  cow  brows- 
ing on  the  graves.  She  was  standing  to 
me  tail  first,  and  the  swinging  of  her  tail 
was  the  spirit  robe,  and  the  pale,  sad 
countenance  was  my  imagination  imaged ' 
on  a  moonbeam.  What  she  had  groaned 
at  during  that  midnight  hour  I  know  not ; 
probably  she  had  bitten  a  thistle. 

There  are  ghosts  of  all  things,  be  it 
sound  or  shape — even  there  are  ghosts  of 
machinery.  Sometimes  men  employed  in 
certain  work  for  years  see  their  instru- 
ments before  them  as  they  sit  resting  in 
some  retreat,  and  often  the  ghost  of  the 
cage  in  the  mining  shaft  has  caused  the 
miner  to  step  in  and  fall  to  the  bottom. 

Thought  is  a  great  artist,  but  imagina- 
tion often  produces  more  vivid  pictures, 
and  the  mind  in  a  passive  state  beholds 
things  which  exist  only  in  our  dreams. 

I  have  attended  seances  where  the  me- 
diums served  without  pay,  and  wheie  all 
persons  present  were  there  for  the  pur- 
pose of  discovering  the  truth ;  and  re- 
member of  hearing  at  my  first  meeting 
a  sermon  through  the  medium,  of  a  minis- 
ter in  the  spirit  whom  I  had  hundreds  of 
times  heard  in  the  flesh.    He  preached  a 
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sermon  full  of  force  and  talked  salvation 
through  the  blood  of  Christ,  and  the  duty 
of  man  to  man  as  it  is  taught  to  us  in  the 
New  Testament.  The  phraseology  and 
theme  were  very  much  like  the  sermons  I 
often  had  heard  from  the  lips  of  this 
minister,  and  when  the  medium  took  my 
hand,  called  me  by  name,  and  expressed 
an  old-time  fellowship,  I  almost  thought 
that  spirit  return  was  a  proved  fact ;  but 
that  evening  a  spirit  through  the  same 
medium  in  a  long  and  earnest  appeal  said 
there  was  no  Christ,  that  the  Bible  was 
much  a  book  of  nonsense,  and  that  the 
only  salvation  was  through  the  evolution 
of  the  soul,  and  then,  to  cap  the  climax, 
when  the  spirit  of  a  noted  divine  who  had 
while  on  earth  said  there  was  no  hell, 
came  and  through  the  medium  proclaimed 
histheory  again,  my  brain  was  somewhat 
muddled,  and  I  went  home  in  doubt. 

The  first  minister  referred  to  often 
talked  to  us  through  the  medium,  but  in 
about  a  year  of  my  attendance,  he  left  the 
theme  of  salvation  through  the  blood  of 
Christ,  and  preached  evolution  of  the 
soul.  As  it  was  customary  for  us  to  ques- 
tion them,  I  asked  him  why  he  had 
changed  his  belief?  He  answered  that 
he  had  learned  a  few  things  since  his  ar- 
rival in  the  spirit  world,  and  had  discov- 
ered that  he  was  only  a  beginner  in  the 
knowledge  of  God. 

Sometimes  we  were  given  good  ans- 
wers to  our  questions ;  for  instance,  a 
spirit  had  told  us  he  was  in  heaven. 
When  he  finished  his  conversation,  I 
asked  him  where  he  was.  He  answered 
that  he  was  where  I  was.  I  replied  that  I 
was  not  in  heaven ;  then  he  said  that 
heaven  was  a  condition,  and  advised  me 
to  lead  a  better  life  that  I  might  be  in 
heaven,  though  on  earth. 

The  spirit  of  a  physician  who  had  been 
a  long  acquaintance  of  mine,  in  the  pecu- 
liar phraseology  of  his  own,  of  course 
through  the  medium,  informed  us  that 
he  was  in  hell.  That  there  was  no  fire 
and  brimstone  there,  but  simply  hell ; 
that  it  was  his  own  fault  that  he  was 
there,  and  he  sadly  advised  to  be  good 
and  just  while  on  earth  that  we  come  not 
where  he  was. 

Often  we  questioned  the  spirits  as  to 
their  mode  of  existence,  but  received  ans- 
wers of  such  a  general  nature,  that  they 
were  worthless  to  the  investigator.     If 


pressed  for  a  definite  answer,  they  in- 
formed us  that  our  small  knowledge  of 
spiritual  life  would  not  permit  us  to  grasp 
anything  but  generality  expressed  by 
such  words  as  beauty,  happiness,  dark- 
ness, punishment,  etc. 

To  believe  that,  these  manifestations 
are  caused. by  demons  striving  to  lead  to 
destruction  the  spirits  of  men,  is  to  me 
more  folly  than  to  believe  they  are  caused 
by  guardian  spirits  striving  to  lead  us  to 
salvation.  If  we  admit  that  demons  ex- 
ist, we  must  also  admit  that  angels  do 
likewise ;  if  not,  all  would  be  evil  on  a 
spirit  plane,  and,  to  admit  that  demons 
make  propagandas  on  the  earth  more 
zealously  than  the  angels,  would  be  to 
give  Satan  more  credit  than  is  due  him, 
and  to  grant  him  that  nobleness  of  char- 
acter which  causes  his  demons  to  warn 
us  of  our  danger,  and  prepare  us  to  do 
good  on  earth  that  we  may  be  rewarded 
hereafter. 

I  think  the  investigation  resolved  itself 
into  two  questions.  Either  the  spirits  of 
men  dead  return  and  commune  with  us, 
or  they  do  not.  If  they  do  not,  then  these 
manifestations  are  caused  by  some  phe- 
nomena of  the  mind.  If  thev  do,  these 
disembodied  spirits  are  not  in  a  condition 
to  enlighten  us  regarding  their  condition 
to  any  great  extent,  or  to  give  us  knowl- 
edge of  earthly  or  spiritual  matters  other 
than  a  man  of  ordinary  intelligence  would 
know.  A  person  might  as  well  stand  on 
the  street  corner  and  question  all  of  the 
men  who  pass  him,  for  information  on 
a  certain  subject,  as  to  question  spirits 
through  mediums.  He  will  receive  as 
many  diverse  opinions  from  one  as  the 
other,  and  in  the  end  receive  no  reward 
for  his  trouble. 

Spirit  return  does  not  prove  that  spirits 
of  men  live  after  death  of  the  body  in  the 
full  knowledge  of  their  life  on  the  earth, 
or  that  they  have  learned  anything  of 
consequence  since  their  arrival  in  the 
spirit  world.  It  does  not  prove  that 
spirits  live  any  great  length  of  time  after 
the  death  of  the  body,  as  messages  only 
come  from  new  arrivals ;  nor  does  it 
prove,  granting  spirits  live  after  death  of 
the  body,  that  they  retain  full  possession 
of  their  senses  measured  by  mortal 
worth. 

Valentine  Brown. 
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The  £.ssentials  of  Orthodox  Christianity. 


History  suggests  the  comparative 
strength  of  evangehcal  Christianity  and 
proves  its  abiHty  to  move  the  people  to- 
ward a  better  and  a  higher  life.  It  will 
be  apparent  that  the  moving  power  is 
to  be  found  in  its  radical  characteristics 
or  else  it  would  not  have  continued  to  ex- 
ert so  great  an  influence  through  so 
many  years  and  in  so  many  stages  of  ex- 
perience and  culture.  These  essentials 
we  understand  to  be  four — the  acknowl- 
edgement of  man's  insufficiency,  the  belief 
that  God  is  love,  faith  in  Jesus  of  Naz- 
areth who  was  and  is  God  manifest  in 
the  flesh,  confidence  in  the  Bible  as  con- 
taining the  supreme  revelation  of  God 
in  human  experience,  history  and  litera- 
ture. It  is  not  here  stated  that  these  doc- 
trines have  remained  the  same  in  all  ages 
or  in  the  minds  of  all  who  have  been  ex- 
ponents of  the  evangelical  faith,  but  it 
is  asserted  that  amid  the  differences  that 
are  seen  between  age  and  age,  and  creed 
and  creed,  there  is  vital  unity  in  all  evan- 
gelical churches  upon  these  principles. 

There  is  no  need  to  belittle  man  in  the 
acknowledgement  of  his  insufficiency.  It 
has  seemed  good  to  some  to  defile  and 
degrade  this  noblest  work  of  God  by 
teaching  man's  total  inability,  the  impo- 
tence of  the  human  will  and  the  mean- 
ness of  all  human  effort.  But  sober 
thought  will  disclose  the  unconscious 
blasphemy  of  such  teaching,  for  man  was 
made  in  God's  image  and  that  im- 
age is  in  the  endowments  which  he  has 
received — will,  intellect,  moral  sense,  so- 
cial  instinct, 

A  Father's  miracle." 
"A  Father's  copy  of  Himself, 
It  is  good  for  us  to  recall  that  when  man 
was  blind  to  the  truth  of  the  Universe, 
Euclid  and  Archimedes,  through  the  use 
of  reason,  developed  geometry  or  the  sci- 
ence of  measurements.  But  when  Gali- 
leo and  Newton  saw  the  universe  as  it  is 
•  they   discovered   that   God   had   planned 


the  courses  of  tlie  planets  according  to 
the  principles  of  Euclid,  that  "in  blazing 
suns  and  invisible  orbits  God  had  drawn 
in  the  heavens  the  same  diagrams  that 
Archimedes  had  traced  in  the  sand  floor 
of  his  study."  Today  man  is  making  him- 
self master  of  the  forces  of  nature  and 
is  crowding  back  the  border  line  of  the 
realm  of  mystery.  He  has  explored  the 
sea  floor  and  measured  its  greatest 
depths ;  he  has  brought  the  heavens  near 
and  counted  the  stars ;  he  has  searched 
the  spiritual  life  and  classified  some  of 
its  workings  and  he  has  learned  that 
though  the  heavens  are  high  and  the  seas 
are  deep,  higher  and  deeper  are  the  meas- 
ureless possibilities  of  the  creature  who 
is  made  in  God's  image.  He  who  does 
not  look  upon  man  with  something  of 
reverence  and  awe  has  not  yet  reached 
the  place  where  one  is  entitled  to  speak 
with  authority  concerning  him. 

But  let  the  man  stand  there,  greater 
than  Atlas  as  he  supports  three  worlds — 
the  mindrworld  within  him,  the  mate- 
rial-world without  him,  the .  spirit- world 
both  within  and  without  him — each  of 
them  all  his  own,  and  then  look  closely 
and  you  will  find  that  he  is  deficient  in 
each  of  the  three.  He  needs  a  guide,  a 
guard,  a  friend.  At  his  strongest  he  is  a 
weakling,  at  his  richest  he  is  a  beggar, 
at  his  noblest  he  is  still  short  of  the  glo- 
ry of  the  blazing  eternal  ideal.  He  be- 
littles man  who  says  that  he  is  sufficient, 
that  he  needs  no  Shepherd,  no  Savior, 
no  Sanctifier.  Such  an  one  has  no  true 
vision  of  the  possibilities  of  the  human 
soul,  scant  sympathy  with  human  fail- 
ures, little  knowledge  of  human  aspira- 
tions. The  strength  of  evangelical  Chris- 
tianity is  well-nigh  universal  confession 
of  insufficiency. 

An  exponent  of  the  liberal  faith  re- 
cently stated  that  he  believed  that  God 
is  love,  all  love,  nothing  but  love ;  that  all 
men  are  sons  of  love  and  members  one 


308 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


of  another.  This  God  is  omnipotent  and 
omnipresent;  we  live  in  him  and  he  Hves 
in  us.  The  natural  inference  from  this 
statement  would  be — we  are  living  in 
a  beautiful  world  of  harmony  and  affec- 
tion, else  we  are  not  all  sons  of  love,  or 
God  is  not  everywhere  nor  all  powerful. 
This  is  called  common  sense  religion. 
But  what  did  the  speaker  mean?  What 
sense  is  there  in  this  creed?  The  state- 
ment that  God  is  love  is  the  only  one  of 
the  four  essentials  upon  which  evangelic- 
al and  orthodox  may  unite.  What  do 
they  of  the  liberal  faith  mean  by  love? 

Evangelical  Christianity  holds  to  the 
Fatherhood  of  God,  but  the  heavenly 
Father  is  not  like  an  indulgent  parent, 
but  rather  as  a  true  father  ought  to  be, 
all  that  parenthood  means  or  can  mean 
in  its  ideal  perfection,  exalted  into  the 
realm  of  boundless  or  eternal  goodness. 
It  has  not  always  been  as  clearly  discern- 
ed as  it  is  today,  but  men  have  believed 
in  a  father  who  is  long  suffering,  self- 
sacrificing,  who  bears  the  child's  burden, 
holds  him  up  in  slippery  places,  stands  be- 
tween him  and  danger  and  thus  suffers 
vicariously  for  the  child.  Evangelical 
Christianity  believes  that  true  love  dis- 
ciplines, grows  stern,  yes,  angry,  becomes 
unbending  in  its  demand  for  rectitude 
and  a  proper  reverential  bearing  in  the 
child,  and  that  this  is  for  the  good  of  the 
child.  Every  corner  of  the  universe 
echos  the  law  of  retribution  which  is  real, 
certain  and  inevitable.  Love  ceases  to 
be  love  if  it  is  not  austere  when  indulg- 
ence would  be  harniful,  if  it  does  not  rise 
into  righteous  indignation  at  wrong  do- 
ing, if  it  does  not  flame  forth,  like  the 
passion  of  the  mother,  to  protect  the 
child.  So  God  has  devoted  Himself  in  un- 
dying attachment  to  the  man  whom  He 
has  made.  He  seeks  to  win  man  back  to 
himself  and  his  law  of  love  runs  forth  as 
waste,  famine  and  slavery  to  meet  the 
prodigal  and  turn  him  from  his  evil  way. 

Evangelical  Christianity  is  committed 
to  the  doctrine  of  the  incarnation  of  God 
in  Jesus  of  Nazareth.  It  has  been  claimed 
by  many  that  if  God  has  not  yet  mani- 
fested himself  in  a  man  He  ought  so  to 
do  and  we  may  expect  that  at  the  proper 
time  He  will  so  manifest  Himself.  Lib- 
eral Christianity  teaches  that  Jesus  was 
not  an  unparalleled,  unique  manifestation 
of  God,  that  He  was  diilferent  from  other 


men  in  degree  and  not  in  kind.  Evan- 
gelical Christianity  teaches  that  Jesus 
vas  so  unique  that  He  is  separated  from 
other  men  both  in  degree  and  in  kind. 
This  Evangelical  faith  has  been  of  real 
and  permanent  service  to  mankind.  Who 
by  searching  has  ever  been  able  to  find 
out  God?  What  definition  of  God  can 
ever  surpass  the  Man  Christ  Jesus? 
What  better  explanation  of  the  expres- 
sion, God  is  love,  than  the  character,  life 
and  work  of  Jesus?  Where  did  men 
learn  that  God  is  love  save  in  the  reve- 
lation of  God  in  Jesus?  No  other  re- 
ligion has  ever  reached  this  sublime  truth. 
The  Brahmin  by  contemplation  learned 
that  God  is  great,  so  great  that  it  has  re- 
quired him  to  believe  in  three  hundred 
and  thirty  millions  of  his  manifestations 
and  he  is  constantly  adding  more.  Hin- 
duism has  been  said  to  be  the  highest 
reach  that  the  human  soul  has  ever 
reached  in  its  self-propelled  flight  to- 
wards its  Maker;  wonderfully  beautiful, 
elevating  and  pathetic  aspirations  after 
God  whose  result  is  the  conviction  that 
He  is  incomprehensible,  unthinkable. 
Hebrew  faith  with  all  its  training,  with 
all  the  revelation. that  comes  to  it  through 
the  profits  could  not  rise  above  the  con- 
ception that  God  is  holy.  It  is  Christian- 
ity, Evangelical  Christianity,  that  has 
taught  the  world  that  God  is  love  and 
men  have  been  able  to  understand  it 
when  they  have  seen  Jesus. 

In  Him  the  abstract  has  become  con- 
crete ;  God  through  Moses  gave  the  world 
the  moral  law,  Jesus  lived  it  and  then  men 
knew  its  value  as  they  had  not  before. 
The  prophets  dreamed  and  saw  visions 
and  were  led  to  hold  great  ideals  before 
the  people,  but  Jesus  was  the  fulfillment 
of  those  ideals.  They  were  exhibited  in 
His  life  and  when  men  saw  their  beauty 
and  gt-ace  in  Him  they  became  possibili- 
ties for  the  toiling  sons  of  men.  In  the 
abstract  holiness  is  incomprehensible, 
goodness  indefinable,  love  obscure.  These 
words  are  empty  cups,  of  certain  mold  to 
be  sure,  but  yet  empty  and  to  be  filled 
by  such  values  as  man  shall  choose. 
Jesus  has  given  them  meaning,  definite- 
ness,  clearness. 

An  extended  study  of  the  religions  of 
the  world  has  intensified  the  Evangelical 
belief  in  the  Bible  as  the  supreme  reve- 
lation of  God  in  human  history,  literature- 
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and  experience.  It  is  not  necessary  to  be- 
lieve that  God  wrote  the  words,  or  spoke 
so  that  others  might  write  them,  but  it  is 
becoming  more  and  more  impossible  to 
doubt  that  God  manifested  Himself  in  a 
peculiar  way  in  the  history  of  Israel,  that 
He  breathed  His  spirit  into  the  minds  and 
hearts  of  the  prophets.  From  this  self 
disclosure  we  have  learned  that  all  history 
is  a  revelation  of  God's  progressive  work 
and  that  the  real  progress  of  the  race  is 
sacred  history.  It  would  not  be  denied  by 
many  of  the  Evangelical  faith  that  there 
are  many  other  books  whose  importance 
is  very  great  and  in  which  the  manifesta- 
tions of  God's  spirit  is  nearly,  if  not  quite, 
as  marked.  But  there  is  no  literature 
like  this  literature.  Where  is  to  be  found 
so  remarkable  a  code  of  laws  for  human 
conduct — the  first  that  recognized  the 
moral,  personal,  indefeasible  rights  of 
man  as  man?  Whence  may  be  produced 
a  literature  having  such  a  devotional 
spirit  that  can  fix  the  language  of  wor- 
ship when  man  rises  into  his  highest,  most 
exalted  moods?  What  nation  has  pro- 
duced poetry  that  wings  its  flight  more 
naturally  into  the  place  where  God's  glory 
dwelleth ;  whose  breath — aspiration,  in- 
spiration— is  eternal  verity?  And  when 
we  regard  the  characters  that  are  there 


portrayed  we  discover  the  key  to  the  ex- 
periences of  the  human  heart.  We  stand 
in  awe  beneath  the  majesty  of  the  heavens 
and  the  Bible  gives  us  words  to  express 
our  emotion  ;  we  stand  by  the  grave,  new- 
ly filled,  and  the  Bible  speaks  when  we 
have  no  words  of  our  own.  Men  have 
always  had  the  experiences,  but  no  lan- 
guage but  that  of  the  Bible  has  been 
able  to  voice  the  feelings  of  the  soul. 
The  supreme  revelation  of  this  supreme 
literature  is  in  the  characters  of  its  men 
and  women  and  the  heart  of  its  charac- 
ters is  the  character  of  Christ. 

Now  no  nation  ever  gave  itself  the 
task  of  making  such  a  literature.  No 
nation  save  Israel  has  accomplished  such 
a  stupendous  marvel.  With  our  boasted 
progress  in  knowledge  and  spiritual  in- 
sight nothing  has  yet  been  offered  that 
can  be  said  to  be  an  addition  to,  much 
more,  an  advance  upon  it.  The  tem- 
porary and  human  elements  are  here,  but 
the  preponderating  element  is  the  divine, 
the  eternal.  How  can  we  doubt  that  the 
Bible  is  the  self-revelation,  the  self-man- 
ifestation of  God?  As  there  is  none 
greater  why  is  it  not  supreme  ?  Its  au- 
thority rests  in  this — it  speaks  the  best, 
clearest,  truest,  divinest  word  that  has 
ever  been  given  to  man. 

Ji.  W.  Jtckertnan. 


From  Richard  Le  Gallienne's  new  book,  "The  Love  Letters  of  a  King." 


"O  love,  I  look  across  the  sea, 

The  sails  go  by, 
From  vastness  into  vastness  fade, 

Lost  in  the  sky. 

"O  the  great  world!  so  wide  and  cold, 

And  you  so  far! 
If  only  you  could  come  as  near 

As  yonder  star. 


"Aloft,  alone,  I  vex  it  not 

With  me  or  mine, 
So  far — yet  am  I  near  enough 

To  see  it  shine." 


The  Home 


Selecting  a  Wife. 


"Every  man,"  complained  the  unmat- 
ed  maid  of  mature  years,  "wants  a  wife 
without  a  fault,  but  trouble  arises  when 
a  woman  desires  a  faultless  husband." 

She  may  be  right,  she  doubtless  is 
right  as  to  the  wanting  on  both  sides, 
but  her  complaint  infers  that  the  man  is 
more  likely  to  get  what  he  wants  than 
the  woman.  And  in  this  inference  she  is 
undoubtedly  wrong.  The  chances  are 
about  even,  with,  however,  this  advant- 
age to  the  woman — she  can,  if  disap- 
pointed in  the  material  of  her  choice, 
make  it  over  very  satisfactorily  if  she 
possesses  sufficient  tact,  patience  and  de- 
termination. A  man,  on  the  other  hand, 
who  makes  a  matrimonial  blunder  is 
helpless.  He  must  abide  by  his  mistake 
and  suffer  till  the  end  of  time.  For  in- 
stance, suppose  he  marries  a  woman  with 
a  temper,  and  such  are  not  by  any  means 
rare,  is  there  any  known  means  whereby 
he  can  counteract  the  effect  of  periodical 
eruptions  in  the  home  circle  without 
making  a  bad  situation  worse?  Better  a 
cold  hearthstone  than  one  warmed  by  un- 
certain fire  of  a  woman's  temper. 

"Better,"  wrote  the  wise  old  king,  "is 
a  dry  morsel  and  quietness  therewith 
than  a  house  full  of  sacrifices  with 
strife."  No  man  had  wider  opportunity 
for  judging  in  this  matter  than  this  same 
king  of  Israel  with  his  varied  matrimon- 
ial experiences.  And  although  he  wrote 
it  down  for  all  men  to  read  and  accept  as 
a  fact  proven  by  bitter  experience  that, 
"It  is  better  to  dwell  in  the  corner  of  the 
housetop,  than  with  a  brawling  woman 
in  a  wide  house,"  and  "It  is  better  to 
dwell  in  the  wilderness  than  with  a  con- 
tentious and  an  angry  woman,"  he  also 
said,  "Whoso  findeth  a  wife  findeth  a 
good  thing,  and  obtaineth  favor  of  the 
Lord." 


In  the  selection  of  a  wife,  then,  let  a 
man  beware  of  the  girl  who  boasts  of  her 
"spirit,"  and  "independence"  if  he  would 
escape  the  home  companionship  of  a 
shrew.  For  the  girl  who  is  proud  of  her 
ability  to  hold  her  own  and  assert  her 
rights  aggressively  before  marriage  is 
all  too  likely  to  develop  traits  of  char- 
acter and  disposition  afterwards  that  will 
make  a  man  regret  the  day  of  his  birth 
The  woman  with  a  temper  may  be,  and 
often  is  adorable  as  a  friend  or  an  ac- 
quaintance. She  is  usually  vivacious, 
bright  and  accomplished,  that  is,  superfi- 
cially accomplished,  for  she  lacks  con- 
centration and  mental  serenity  and 
does  not  go  very  deeply  into  things.  But 
it  is  a  fact  that  is  proven  by  painful  ex- 
perience in  all  walks  of  life  every  day  of 
every  year  that  the  pleasantest  acquaint- 
ance, the  most  charming  friend,  and  the 
cleverest  conversationalist  is  not  the  saf- 
est investment  when  it  comes  to  the  se- 
lection of  a  wife.  The  brilliant  society 
belle  does  not  always  take  kindly  to  do- 
mestic companionship  no  matter  how 
willing  she  may  be  to  assume  the  role  of 
wife,  and  the  right  to  prefix  the  dignity 
of  Mrs.  to  her  name.  And,  of  course, 
when  a  man  marries  he  expects  his  new 
life  partner  to  adapt  herself  to  all  his 
ideas  of  what  is  right  and  proper,  how- 
ever devoted  he  may  be.  He  usually  sets 
about  this  process  of  making  over  the 
objects  of  his  affections  in  the  clumsiest 
fashion  and  he  always  fails.  A  woman 
will,  if  she  sees  fit,  succeed  in  the  same 
task  without  apparent  effort  and  her 
husband  will  never  suspect  that  he  has 
been  subjected  to  reconstruction.  But  she 
must  be  a  woman  of  patience,  discern- 
ment, and,  above  all,  tact.  The  hot  tem- 
pered beauty  would  neither  take  the 
trouble  to  or  recognize  the  possibility  of 
rectifying  her  mistake,  or  making  the 
best  of  it.  Oraarv. 


The  chief  end  and  aim  of  the  modern 
novel  seems  to  be  the  stage.  The  book 
good,  bad  or  indifferent,  is  scarcely  off 
the  press  and  out  of  the  bindery  before 
it  is  dramatized,  and  the  public  gets  the 
story  without  the  bother  of  reading.  In- 
deed it  is  becoming  more  and  more  a 
question  as  to  whether  the  author  of  to- 
day writes  a  romance  first  and  then 
works  it  over  into  a  drama,  or  whether  he 
constructs  the  play,  and  afterwards 
strings  out  the  situations  and  fills  in  the 
descriptions  and  calls  it  a  novel. 

"Unleavened  Bread"  is  one  of  the  new 
productions — new  as  a  drama,  that  is. 
For  a  book  that  has  been  out  a  whole 
year  is  now  no  longer  considered  new. 
It  is  to  make  its  initial  appearance  this 
month  in  Boston,  where  Mansfield  has 
been  giving  a  most  notable  performance 
of  "Henry  V."  Four  hundred  people 
appear  in  this  production.  Mr.  Mans- 
field is  credited  with  having  spared 
neither  time  nor  pains  in  assuring  the 
historical  correctness  of  every  detail  of 
insignia,  battle  standards,  crests,  arms, 
shields  and  costumes.  There  are  fifty- 
two  speaking  parts  in  the  cast.  Many  of 
the  scenes  and  lines  of  the  play  dropped 
by  Macready,  Kean  and  Phelps  are  re- 
stored by  this  ambitious  Shakespearean 
actor,  who  presents  his  own  version  of 
the  great  play.  This  year  is  the  three 
hundredth  anniversary  of  its  first  pre- 
sentation. 

Maurice  Barrymore's  son  is  an  artist 
of  no  ordinary  ability  who  announces 
himself  as  "awfully  anxious,"  to  quote 
him  literally,  "to  do  something  so  that 
he  wont  be  known  as  Ethel  Barrymore's 
little  brother."  However,  to  the  son  of 
such  brilliant  parentage  all  things  would 
seem  possible,  and  that,  at  the  age  of 
nineteen,  this  youth  should  already 
have  given  out  evidence  of  cleverness 
that  amounts  almost  to  genius,  and  cause 
no  surprise. 

"King  John."  in  which  Mme.  Mod- 
jeska    is    starring     with     unprecedented 


success,  has  not  been  seen  on  the  Ameri- 
can stage  since  1874,  when  Junius  Bru- 
tus  Booth  played  the  title  role. 

Virginia  Harned  is  going  to  star  in 
"Alice  of  Old  Vincennes,"  next  season. 
Cecilia  Loftus  takes  her  place  as  E.  H. 
Southern's  leading  lady.  Mr.  Southern, 
by  the  way,  will  appear  in  September  in 
New  York  presenting  a  new  play  which 
has  been  written  for  him  by  Justin  Mc- 
Carthy, Jr. 

The  success  of  "Mistress  Nell"  proves 
the  versatility  of  the  traditional  "Phila- 
delphia Lawyer."  George  C.  Hazeton, 
Jr.,  the  author  of  this  popular  play  is  an 
honored  member  of  the  bar  in  the  Quak- 
er city,  and  that  he  is  not  content  with 
the  fame  which  the  production  has  al- 
ready brought  him  is  evidenced  by  the 
fact  that  he  is  at  present  engaged  upon 
another.  The  new  drama  is  to  be  pro- 
duced with  Henrietta  Crosman  in  the 
leading  part.  It  will  be  presented  first 
in   Boston. 

Europe  sends  its  musical  celebrities 
over  to  charm  American  ears  and  capture 
American  dollars,  but  the  "land  of  the 
free"  is  beginning  to  retaliate  in  a  mod- 
est manner.  Several  American  prima 
donnas  are  at  present  delighting  Euro- 
pean audiences.  Sibyl  Sanderson  is  win- 
ning the  hearts  of  all  Berlin  by  the 
beauty  of  her  voice.  Marie  Halton  and 
Thea  Dorre  are  also  singing  in  Berlin, 
and  both  are  favorites. 

"Music,"  said  an  old  man  who  had 
heard  all  the  great  singers  of  the  earth 
and  listened  to  the  most  famous  orches- 
tras in  the  world,  "music  is  but  the  echo 
of  heaven's  harmony  caught  and  inter- 
preted by  those  whose  heartstrings  vi- 
brate to  the  touch  of  unseen  hands. 
Some  of  us  hear  that  echo  but  lack  the 
power  to  repeat  its  melody.  Others 
there  are  who  are  born  deaf  to  all  spir- 
itual sounds  who  neither  hear  nor  believe 
hearing  possible,  but  to  the  musicians  it 
is  given  both  to  hear  and  re-echo  the 
strains  that  float  from  the  spheres  of 
Eternal  Life." 
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Conducted  by  Davis  Parker  Leach. 


Illustrative  Shorthand, 

B^'  Linda  Bronson  Salmon, 
Portland,  Ore. 

This  manual  of  shorthand  was  first 
published  in  1888  and  the  demand  for  it 
became  so  great  that  the  author  was  com- 
pelled to  issue  a  second  and  improved  ed- 
ition. This  latter  edition,  which  is  only 
recently  from  the  press  of  the  Gotshall 
Printing  Company,  embodies  the  results 
obtained  from  years  of  successful  teach- 
ing and  of  practical  experience. 

The  work  is  founded  upon  the  Ben 
Pitman  system,  but  with  such  elmina- 
tions  and  additions  as  are  made  impera- 
tive by  the  demand  of  the  day  for  accur- 
acy and  speed.  The  chief  feature  in  the 
new  work  is  the  absence  of  all  vocaliza- 
tions. This  not  only  simplifies  shorthand 
but  shortens  the  process  of  acquiring  a 
working  knowledge  of  it. 

The  book  is  admirably  edited,  and  the 
system  it  teaches  is  beyond  criticism.  The 
student  is  led  by  easy  stages  from  the  il- 
lustrated elementary  principles  of  the 
science  01  shorthand,  to  the  most  compli- 
cated sentences  and  phraseology ;  and  at 
no  time  is  legibility  ever  sacrificed  to 
speed,  as  is  too  often  the  case  in  other 
methods. 

Mrs.  Bronson  Salmon's  work  as  a 
teacher  needs  no  commendation  from  the 
reviewers,  as  hundreds  of  successful 
stenographers  in  Portland  and  vicinity 
attest.  Her  generosity  in  placing  this 
means  to  acquire  a  knowledege  of  short- 
hand within  the  reach  of  all  will  be  cer- 
tainly appreciated  by  those  who  are  un- 
able to  attend  her  school. 
*       *       * 

The  New^  Don  Quixote, 
By  Mary  Pacheco, 
The  Mbbey  Press,  New  York. 

This  bright  young  writer  has  already 
produced  several  very  successful  plays, 
and  the  conclusion  to  which  the  reader 
is  forced  regarding  this  particular  book 
is  that,  while  it  is  rather  crude  as  a  novel, 
it  will  make  an  excellent  stage  presenta- 


tion with  a  little  adaptation.  The  situa- 
tions are  dramatic  and  interesting,  the 
conversations  clever,  and  the  characters 
just  the  people  to  pose  in  the  glare  of  the 
foot  lights.  The  hero  is  a  cowboy  who 
turns  out  to  be  an  English  earl.  A  trans- 
planted American  girl  makes  a  vivacious 
addition  to  the  company  of  British  lords 
and  ladies  assembled  at  Chillingworth 
castle,  the  home  of  the  said  earl. 
A  History  of  American  Baptist  Missions 
by  Edmund  F.  Merriam,  Philadelphia. 

This  work  is  a  comprehensive  history 
of  the  work  undertaken  and  accomplish- 
ed by  the  missionaries  of  the  Baptist 
church  since  1792,  when  a  small  company 
of  Baptists  "assembled  in  a  private  house 
at  Kettering,  England,  and  organized  the 
Baptist  Missionary  Society."  This  it  is 
claimed  by  Mr.  Merriman  was  the  begin- 
ning, "the  pioneer  of  all  modern  mission- 
ary societies,  whatever,  that  are  sustained 
by  voluntary  contributions."  The  book 
is  admirably  gotten  up  and  entertaingly 
written.  In  fact,  it  reads  like  a  romance 
and  dispels  any  illusions  the  reader  may 
have  entertained  as  to  the  lack  of  stirring 
and  dramatic  interest  in  the  life  and  ex- 
perience of  the  missionary.  It  tis  a  book 
that  will  prove  a  valuable  acquisition  to 

the  shelf  of  any  library. 
*       *       * 

The  Scribe  of  a  Soul, 
By  Clara  Itza  Price, 
DenneyCoryell  Co.,  Seattle,  Wash. 

There  is  something  so  mysterious 
about  this  book  and  the  manner  of  its 
production  that  one  hesitates  to  express 
any  opinion  whatever  regarding  it.  The 
author  claims  that  while  her  hand  pen- 
ned the  words  that  go  to  make  up  its 
text,  her  brain,  or  mind,  had  nothing  to 
do  with  the  thoughts  that  these  words 
represent.  In  short  she  was  but  the  pas- 
sive instrument  bv  means  of  which  an 
Egyptian  monarch,  dead  these  three 
thousand  years  or  more,  expressed  his 
idea  of  things  in  general,  and  of  the  chief, 
end  of  man  in  particular 
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J^  Department  devoted  to  Oregon  Native  Sons  and  Daughters,  the  Pioneers 
Jtnd  Historical  Data  of  the  Northwest. 

Editor's  Note. — Oregon  Native  Sons  and  Daughters  and  members  of  the  Histor- 
ical and  Pioneer  Societies  are  aslted  to  contribute  to  this  department  any  facts 
that  may  be  of  interest  to  the  public  or  to  the  society  of  which  they  are  members. 
The  amount  of  space  devoted  to  this  department  will  depend  in  a  measure  upon  the 
support  of  this  kind  which  is  received.  The  Pacific  Monthly  is  desirous,  however,  of 
making  "The  Native  Son"  its  most  important  department,  and  one  that  will  be  unique 
and  interesting  to  all  classes  of  readers.  Stories  of  pioneer  life  and  experiences  will 
help  to  attain  this  end,  and  are  earnestly  solicited.  We  wish  the  pioneer,  the  native 
son  and  daughter  to  feel  that  this  is  their  department,  devoted  to  their  interests  and 
welfare,  and  that  its  editor  is  simply  the  medium  through  which  the  most  fascinating 
part  of  the  history  and  literature  of  Oregon  may  be  given  to  the  world. 

Native  Sons  of  Oregon. 


The  Grand  Cabin  of  the  Native  Sons 
of  Oregon  was  organized  July  8th,  1898, 
by  the  following  native  sons :  John  C. 
Leasure,  Eugene  D.  White,  John  W. 
Minto,  Ralph  E.  Moody,  F.  M.  Robin- 
son, Ralph  W.  Hoyt,  Claude  Strahan, 
Ralph  R.  Duniway,  Arthur  C.  Frank, 
Ben  B.  Beekman,  Joseph  D.  Lee,  C.  T. 
Belcher,  H.  H.  Thornton,  H.  C.  Wort- 
man  and  myself.  We  had  no  idea  on  that 
eventful  date  that  today  we  would  have 
organized  throughout  the  state  35  cabins 
of  Native  Sons  with  a  membership  of 
2000  and  24  cabins  of  Native  Daughters 
with  a  membership  of  1000. 

The  orders  of  Native  Sons  and  Dau- 
ghters were  organized  for  purposes  bene- 
ficial to  the  state  and  its  citizens.  There- 
fore, all  men  and  women,  regardless  of 
place  or  circumstances,  should  be  inter- 
ested in  any  movement  to  build  up  and 
develop  the  land  of  their  birth  and  adop- 
tion. The  purposes  of  the  order  are  as 
follows : 

First — To  preserve  the  history  of  the 
state,  important  features  of  its  early  set- 
tlement and  its  traditions ;  to  preserve 
the  perishable  landmarks  of  the  state 
from  destruction  and  obliteration ;  to 
presevre  and  perpetuate  the  original 
names  of  rivers,  mountains,  lakes  and 
streams ;  to  weave  into  the  warp  of  ro- 
mance in  the  state's  history  whatever 
exists  of  legendary  lore  descended  to  us 
from  the  various  Indian  tribes  and  that 


has  come  to  us  from  the  first  settlers. 

Second — To  perpetuate  the  names  of 
pioneer  men  and  women,  and  preserve 
the  memory  of  their  heroic  deeds  in 
archives  of  the  order. 

Third — To  uphold,  encourage  and  pat- 


Sol.  Biumauer 

ronize  home  industries  and  home  institu- 
tions. 

Fourth — To  help  each  other  as  mem- 
bers of  one  family,  as  did  our  ancestors, 
the  sturdy  pioneers  in  the  early  days  of 
Oregon. 

These  are  the  objects  of  the  order.  It 
has  no  creed  of  politics  or  religion.     All 
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good  men  and  women,  native  born,  of 
whatever  political  faith  or  religious  be- 
lief are  welcome  to  its  ranks.  Wherever 
a  native  son  or  daughter  or  a  pioneer 
may  be  in  the  state  a  home  and  friends 
among  members  of  the  order  should  be 
found  with  a  hearty  welcome  to  a  Native 
cabin. 

In  pioneer  days  the  latch  string  of  the 
cabin  hung  on  the  outside  of  the  door  as 
a  perpetual  invitation  to  friends  to  enter, 
rest  and  be  refreshed.  The  ties  that 
bound  together  these  earnest,  sincere  pio- 
neer men  and  women  should  exist  be- 
tween Native  Sons  and  Daughters. 

A  society  formed  to  advance  the  inter- 
ests of  the  state  and  its  citizens  should 
receive  cordial  support. 

There  is  nothing  in  any  of  the  purpos- 
es named  for  which  the  Native  Sons  and 
Daughters  was  organized  that  is  inim- 
ical to  the  state  or  its  people.  It  is  a  so- 
ciety whose  object  is  the  promotion  of 
everything  that  is  Oregon  or  that  per- 
tains to  Oregon.  It  is  primarily,  essen- 
tially and  finally  an  Oregon  society. 

We  therefore  appeal  to  Oregon  native 
sons,  Oregon  native  daughters,  Oregon 
pioneers  to  encourage  the  present  move- 
ment; to  aid  in  every  possible  way  to 
develop  its  membership  and  increase  its 
usefulness  until  the  Native  Sons  and  Na- 
tive Daughters  shall  be  known  in  our  fair 
state  from  the  snow-crowned  peaks  and 
embattled  crags  of  the  East  to  where  the 
Western  shore  meets  the  sunset  sea ;  un- 
til from  a  few  thousand  members  we 
shall  be  numbered  by  many  thousands; 
until  no  part  of  the  state,  however  re- 
mote, will  remain  untouched  by  the  in- 
fluence for  good  of  the  order,  and  until 
it  has  become  a  power  in  the  land.  Every 
city,  town  and  hamlet  throughout  the 
state  should  form  its  cabin  and  every 
cabin  become  a  potent  factor  in  the  state's 
development. 

Sol.  Blumauer. 


The  Grand  Cabin  meetings  of  the  Na- 
tive Sons  and  Daughters  will  be  held  in 
Portland  June  13-14-15.  Further  men- 
tion of  these  meetings  will  be  made  in 
our  next  issue. 


Pioneers  and  Indian  War  Veterans 
meet  in  Portland  June  14  and  15. 

*  *     * 

The  last  session  of  the  legislature  pass- 
ed a  bill  authorizing  the  city  council  of 
Portland  to  devote  the  Market  block  to 
the  Native  Sons  and  Daughters,  Pio- 
neers, Indian  War  Veterans  and  the  His- 
torical society.  These  societies  propose 
to  take  advantage  of  this  fact  and  erect 
a  building  absolutely  unique  in  character. 

*  *     * 

Native  Sons  cabin  No.  35  was  organiz- 
ed at  Burns  last  month. 

Following  are  the  officers  of  the  Grand 
Cabin  Oregon  Native  Sons:  Sol.  Blu- 
mauer, grand  president,  Portland ;  A.  E. 
Reames,  of  Jacksonville,  first  grand  vice- 
president  ;  H.  T.  McClallen,  second  grand 
vice-president,  Roseburg;  Fred  H.  Saylor,. 
grand  secretary,  Portland;  H.  C.  Wort- 
man,  grand  treasurer,  Portland ;  C.  T. 
Belcher,  grand  marshal,  Portland ;  W. 
R.  Barrett,  grand  orator,  Hillsboro;  R. 
C.  Ganong,  J.  P.  Walker,  C.  E.  Foster, 
C.  C.  Goldsmith,  C.  H.  Walker,  E.  R. 
Drake,  M.  A.  Baker,  grand  trustees; 
Emery  Herron,  grand  inside  sentinel ;  E. 
H.  Matthieu,  grand  outside  sentinel.  Past 
Grand  President  J.  C.  Leasure  holds 
over,  as  no  successor  was  elected  to  that 
position'. 

*  *     * 

The  officers  of  the  Grand  Cabin  Native 
Daughters  of  Oregon  are  as  follows : 
Mrs.  Olivia  R.  Welch,  Astoria,  grand 
president;  Mrs.  Robt.  A.  Miller,  Oregon 
City,  past  grand  president;  Mrs.  Annie 
C.  Leasure,  Portland,  first  grand  vice- 
president;  Mrs.  Ella  Dunn  Rice,  Ash- 
land, second  grand  vice-president;  Mrs. 
W.  D.  Palmer,  Portland,  grand  secre- 
tary; Mrs.  E.  E.  White,  Portland,  grand 
treasurer;  Mrs.  L.  A.  Gault,  Hillsboro, 
grand  inside  sentinel;  Mrs.  Winnie 
Cozad,  grand  outside  sentinel ;  Mrs. 
Bertha  Matthews,  Roseburg,  grand 
marshal ;  Mrs.  Maud  Pope  Allen,  Port- 
land. Mrs.  Pearl  Snow,  Portland,  Mrs. 
Sallie  Applegate  Long,  Yoncolla,  Mrs. 
M.  W.  Patterson,  Salem,  Mrs.  A.  H. 
Fulton,  Astoria,  Mrs.  E.  T.  Reames,. 
Jacksonville,  and  Miss  Lena  Kearney,. 
Roseburg,   grand   trustees. 


In  Politics— 

The  past  month  has  been  characterized 
by  predictions  of  poHtical  events  rather 
than  by  the  events  themselves.  While 
in  some  instances  these  predictions  may 
come  near  to  being  verified,  in  most  cases 
they  have  been  words — mere  words,  but 
mighty  mteresting  reading.  An  instance 
of  the  latter  is  the  predicted  coalition 
of  all  Europe  against  the  United  States, 
and  of  the  former,  in  what  Stead,  the 
English  editor,  has  to  say  about  the  Boers 
and  the  Nicaragua  canal.  "The  Boers," 
he  says,  "are  calculating  upon  England's 
becoming  embroiled  with  Russia,  or  some 
other  complication.  If  I  am  not  mis- 
taken, we  are  on  the  verge  of  a  storm 
across  the  Atlantic  that  will  rudely  shat- 
ter our  peaceful  calculations.  When  the 
United  States  Congress  meets,  the  Clay- 
ton-Bulwer  treaty  will  be  torn  into  shreds 
and  thrown  into  our  faces.  We  shall 
have  to  choose  between  fighting  or  eating 
humble  pie.  The  first  serious  discussion 
of  the  possibility  of  such  a  war  will  do 
more  to  keep  the  Boers  in  the  field  than 
all  the  speeches  of  all  the  pro-Boers  in 
existence." 

The  editor  of  the  Review  of  Reviews 
takes  the  following  stand : 

"Republicans  and  Democrats  will  vie  with 
one  another  in  removing  all  further  doubt 
as  to  the  position  of  the  United  States  by 
voting  that  the  Clayton-Bulwer  treaty  is 
invalid  .inoperative,  and  fully  abrogated. 
They  will  probably  then  proceed  promptly 
to  pass  the  Hepburn  canal  bill,  which  au- 
thorizes the  construction  of  the  canal,  and 
makes  the  initial  appropriations."  The  ed- 
itor goes  on  to  say  that  the  new  British 
Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  Lord  Lans- 
downe,  has  probably  been  misled  as  to  the 
American  position  on  this  question.  It  will 
not  in  any  manner  weaken  the  purpose  of 
Congress  to  act  decisively  next  December 
to  remember  that  somebody,  either  in  Lon- 
don or  in  Washington,  had  carefully  held 
back  the  English  rejection  of  the  amended 
treaty  until  Congress  had  adjourned  and 
could  not  therefore  act.  Senator  Lodge  on 
behalf  of  the  Republicans  has  said  that  on 
the  very  first  day  of  the  next  session  he 
would  offer  a  resolution  abrogating  the  Clay- 
ton-Bulwer  treaty,    while    Senator    Morgan, 


on  behalf  of  the  Democrats,  had  already 
done  that  very  same  thing  while  the  Sen- 
ate was  sitting  last  month,  during  the  week 
after  the  inauguration.  The  American  pol- 
icy about  the  canal  is  as  clear  as  daylight; 
and  it  is  greatly  to  be  hoped  that  the  State 
department  will  see  its  way  to  render  active 
aid  in  furthering  the  manifest  determina- 
tion of  Congress  and  the  country. 


The  London  Saturday  Review  says 
that  the  expansion  of  the  German  navy  is 
more  in  preparation  for  a  contest  with  the 
United  States  than  with  Great  Britain, 
"because  the  readiest  causes  for  future 
naval  conflicts  will  be  found  in  the  strug- 
gle for  the  partition  or  the  exploitation  of 
the    great    South    American    continent." 

The  article  concludes  with  the  state- 
ment that  it  would  not  be  good  policy 
for  Great  Britain  to  oppose  Germany's 
legitimate  aims,  and  that  an  alliance  with 
the  United  States  that  had  for  its  purpose 
the  maintenance  of  the  Monroe  doctrine 
"would  not  only  be  ludicrously  in  opposi- 
tion to  our  own  interests,  but  it  would 
rightly  oppose  every  other  nation  to  a 
death  struggle  against  a  genuine  Anglo- 
Saxon  menace." 

President  Schurman,  of  Cornell,  gives 
the  following  "solution"  of  the  Cuban 
problem : 

"The  Cuban  problem  is  at  bottom  an  eco- 
nomic and  a  financial  one.  And  the  United 
States  has  the  control  of  it  in  its  own  hands. 
There  are  two  measures  by  the  enactment 
of  which  Congress  might  win  the  heart  of 
Cuba.  One  is  the  reduction  of  the  duty  on 
sugar.  The  other  is  a  loan  at  a  low  rate 
of  interest  of  some  $15,000,000  for  the  pay- 
ment of  soldiers  honorably  discharged  from 
the  Cuban  armies.  Would  not  both  in  the 
long  run  be  wise  investments  for  us? 
Neither  in  Cuba  nor  in  the  United  States 
do  the  people  desire  annexation  at  present. 
Let  us  aid  the  Cubans  to  set  up  their  own 
republic.  With  the  establishment  of  a  re- 
public under  the  guarantees  of  the  Piatt 
amend.ment,  with  a  consequent  influx  of  cap- 
ital which  is  now  greatly  needed  and  with  a 
market  for  sugar  in  the  United  States,  the 
island  of  Cuba  would  become  one  of  the 
richest  and  happiest  communities  in  the 
world." 
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In  Science— 

The  "Korea,"  the  largest  ship  buih  in 
the  United  States,  was  launched  at  New- 
port News  March  23.  The  Korea  will 
ply  between  San  Francisco  and  Hong 
Kong,  stopping  at  the  ports  of  Honolulu, 
Yokohama  and  Nagasaki.  Besides  her 
great  freight  capacity,  she  will  have  ac- 
commodations for  300  first-class  passen- 
gers, 30  steerage,  and  1200  Chinese.  The 
cost  of  the  "Korea"  is  $2,000,000,  and 
her  contract  speed  is  18  knots.  She  is 
572  feet  4  inches  long. 

^  5K  ^ 

The  Japanese  government  propose  in 
future  to  construct  their  own  battleships 
and  to  manufacture  their  own  armor 
plates.  They  are  projecting  enormous 
shipyards  and  the  installation  of  modern 
plant.  Tenders  have  been  issued  for  the 
machinery  for  the  manufacture  of  armor. 
This  decision  is  rather  disconcerting  to 
the  big  shipbuilding  firms  of  Great 
Britain  and  the  armor  plate  manufactur- 
ers of  Sheffield,  since  some  of  the  largest 
and  most  recent  additions  to  the  Japanese 
fleet  have  emanated  from  the  English 
yards.  The  armor-plate  manufacturers 
have  received  millions  of  dollars  during 
the  past  few  years  for  the  supply  of  ar- 
mor plates.  In  the  largest  Japanese  bat- 
tleship, such  as  the  "Asahi,"  there  are 
no  less  than  3,000  tons  of  steel  protection 
which  cost  over  $500  per  ton. 

*  *       * 

It  is  announced  that  on  April  i  M. 
Curie,  the  chemist,  separated  a  new  gas 
from  radium.  It  is  intensely  phosphores- 
cent and  will  glow  for  months  in  the 
dark.  It  was  also  announced,  says  the 
New  York  Sun,  who  cabled  over  the 
news,  that  M.  Naudon  found  means  for 
producing  X-rays  without  the  aid  of  elec- 
tricity by  exposing  a  metal  plate  to  the 
rays  of  the  violet  end  of  the  spectrum. 

*  *     * 

The  cold  storage  of  furs,  clothing, 
rugs,  etc.,  is  quite  an  industry  in  man\^ 
of  our  larger  cities.  As  the  temperature 
is  constantly  kept  below  the  freezing 
point,  it  is  obvious  that  this  is  a  perfect 
method  of  storing  garments  and  furs 
when  they  are  not  required.  They  are 
removed  from  the  racks  free  from  the 
odor  of  tar,  camphor,  cedar,  etc.,  and  the 
furs  are  improved  by  hanging  in  the  cold, 
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dark,  dry  rooms.  The  wear  and  tear  of 
frequent  examination,  beating,  combing 
and  brushing  is  avoided.  The  equipment 
of  some  of  the  plants  is  quite  expensive. 


Congress  has  appropriated  the  sum  of 
$300,000  for  the  preservation  of  our  for- 
est lands.  A  regular  force  is  to  be  es- 
tablished, the  salary  of  each  of  whom  is 
to  be  $3  per  day,  and  $3  per  diem  for 
livery  and  traveling  expenses.  This  is  a 
practical  step  in  the  right  direction. 

The  above  notes  were  taken  from  the 
Scientific  American. 

*       *       * 

It  seems  almost  as  though  it  were  yes- 
terday that  the  scientific  journals  and  the 
professional  engineers  were  speaking 
with  enthusiasm  of  the  wonderful  forge 
hammer  set  up  at  a  great  expense  by  the 
Bethlehem  steel  corporation,  says  the 
Patent  Record.  It  could  strike  with  the 
force  of  100  titans  or  with  the  softness 
of  velvet.  Yet  within  a  year  or  two  after 
this  superb  machine  was  set  up  it  was 
cheerfully  thrown  to  the  scrap  heap,  be- 
cause it  had  been  discovered  that  the  new 
hydraulic  process  would  do  the  same 
work  cheaper  and  in  every  respect  better, 
bo,  too,  Mr.  Carnegie,  after  expend- 
ing hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars  in 
establishing  vast  furnace  plants,  in  the 
course  of  a  year  or  two  pitched  the  entire 
machinery  to  the  scrap  heap,  because 
there  were  better  processes,  newly  dis- 
covered, furnishing  a  greater  product  at 
a  less  cost. 


Mr.  Edison  has  at  last  invented  a  new 
and  satisfactory  permanent  phonograph 
record.  The  great  difificulty  with  the 
records  heretofore  and  one  of  the  serious 
drawbacks  to  the  phonograph  has  been 
the  fact  that  the  wax  records  are  not 
sufficiently  durable,  being  easily  defaced 
and  wearing  out  after  having  been  used 
a  few  times.  The  new  invention  does 
away  with  these  objections.  Mr.  Edison 
"takes  a  copper  electroplate  of  a  wax 
record.  This  copper  relief  obtained  is 
then  electroplated  with  silver,  the  surface 
of  which,  next  the  copper,  of  course,  has 
precisely  the  form  of  the  original  wax 
surface.  The  copper  matrix  is  then  dis- 
solved away  with  acid." 
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In  Literature— 

The  British  war  office  has  appointed 
Lieut. -Col.  G.  F.  R.  Henderson  as  the 
author  and  editor  of  the  official  history 
of  the  Boer  war.  The  work,  it  is 
thought,  will  include  at  least  six,  possibly 
seven  volumes  of  450  pages  each.  It 
will  be  in  the  form  of  tactical  and  stra- 
tegetical  discussion.  Col.  Henderson  is 
well-known  to  American  readers  as  the 
author  of  the  life  of  Stonewall  Jackson. 

Mary  Johnson  has  recently  completed 
another  novel  which,  it  is  confidently  pre- 
dicted, will  rival  "To  Have  and  to 
Hold"  in  thrilling  romance.  The  story 
is  to  appear  serially  in  the  Atlantic 
Monthly. 

^  ^  ^ 

McClure,  Phillips  and  Company  are  to 
bring  out  a  book  by  Alfred  Dreyfus  en- 
titled, "Five  Years  of  My  Life."  It,  of 
course,  includes  the  period  of  imprison- 
ment. 

"Bismarck's  Love  Letters"  make  a 
volume  of  over  four  hundred  pages  and 
cover  a  period  of  forty-three  years.  As 
they  are  all  written  to  one  woman,  his 
fiancee  and  wife ;  they  go  far  toward 
proving  the  beautv  of  wedded  love  and 
faith. 

*     *     * 

A  book  which  is  of  interest  to  western 
readers  has  just  been  brought  out  in  Lon- 
don. It  is  by  H.  D.  Vachill,  an  English- 
man, and  is  entitled  "Life  and  Sport  on 
the  Pacific  Coast." 

^  ^  ^ 

In  Art- 
There  was  held  in  Boston,  recently,  in 
the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts  an  exhibition 
that  was  in  the  nature  of  a  celebration, 
since  it  represented  the  work  of  the 
shool  drawing  and  painting  during  a 
period  of  twenty-five  years.  Manv  of 
the  graduates  from  this  school  have  a 
world-wide  reputation. 

Two  notable  exhibitions  have  been 
held  at  the  rooms  of  the  Oregon  Camera 
Club  in  Portland  during  the  past  month. 
Mr.  Lee  Moorehouse  whose  photographs 
of  Indians  have  made  him  famous,  left 
his  beautiful  collection  prepared  for  the 
Pan-American  display,  on  view  for  sev- 
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eral  days  before  sending  it  on  to  Buffalo. 
The  week  following  Mr.  Edgar  Felloes 
permitted  the  exhibition  of  his  pictures, 
the  artistic  value  of  which  has  never  been 
excelled  by  any  photographer,  for  the 
simple  reason  that  something  more  than 

skill  and  chemicals  went  to  their  making. 

*     *     * 

The  recently  recovered  Gainsborough 
portrait  of  the  Duchess  of  Devonshire 
was  brought  to  this  country  seventeen 
years  ago,  according  to  the  statement  of 
the  Pinkertons,  who  were  instrumental 
in  recovering  it.  All  this  time  it  is  said 
to  have  been  locked  in  a  trunk  under  a 
false  bottom.  At  various  times  the  trunk 
was  in  storake  in  this  citv,  in  Boston, 
Philadelphia,  and  finally  in  Chicago. 

At  the  time  the  picture  was  stolen  it  was 
being  viewed  daily  by  crowds.  It  had 
been  purchased  at  an  exhorbitant  figure 
for  exhibition.  Thieves — one  an  Ameri- 
can porch  climber — entered  the  gallery  at 
night,  cut  it  from  its  frame,  got  away 
and  held  the  picture  for  ransom.  They 
never  were  able  to  make  terms  with  im- 
munity for  themselves. 

Finally  "Pat"  Sheedy,  "the  honest 
gambler,"  who  was  in  touch  with  those 
having  the  picture  in  charge,  acted  as  in- 
termediary, received  the  reward  and  de- 
livered the  painting  to  its  owner.  It  was 
taken  from  the  trunk  with  the  false  bot- 
tom in  perfect  condition,  and  the  edges 
of  the  canvas  matched  the  margin  which 
remained  in  the  frame.  J.  Pierpont  Mor- 
gan has  paid  $150,000  for  the  por- 
trait according  to  the  statement  of 
Lockett  Agnew,  of  the  firm  of  Thomas 
Agnew  &  Sons,  from  whom  the  paint- 
ing was  stolen  twenty-five  years  ago,  and 
who  recently  recovered  it  in  the  United 
States. 

Senator  W.  A.  Clark,  of  Montana,  was 
also  a  bidder  for  the  picture.  Mr.  Mor- 
gan's first  offer  was  $125,000.  Senator 
Clark  raised  the  bid  to  $150,00.  By 
equalling  that  figure  Mr.  Morgan,  so 
says  Mr.  Agnew,  secured  the  famous 
portrait. 

— New  York  Journal. 
*     *     * 

In  E,ducation— 

William  J.  Shearer  in  his  plea  for 
greater  flexibility  in  high  school  work, 
published  in  the  School  Review,  asks 
some  very  pertinent  questions  which  all 
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who  have  to  do  with  public  instruction 
would  do  well  to  ponder.  Oscar  D.  Rob- 
inson, speaking-  on  practically  the  same 
subject,  says  that  "Germany  with  all  her 
solidity  is  moving  towards  the  so-called 
'American  system'  much  more  rapidly 
than  we  are  approaching  the  German  svs- 

tem." 

*  *     * 

The  school  board  of  Chicago  has  abol- 
ished elaborate  graduation  exercises  in 
the  high  schools.  According  to  Ellwood 
Cubberley,  in  the  Educational  Review, 
"The  school  situation  in  San  Francisco, 
might  be  improved  upon." 

*  *     * 

The  School  of  Pedagogy  of  the  New 
York  University  has  been  weakened  by 
the  resignation  of  Dr.  Samuel  Weir,  Dr. 
Edward  F.   Buchner  and  Prof.   Charles 

H.  Judd. 

*       *       * 

In  Fccligious  Thought— 

The  report  which  the  Committee  on 
Revision  will  make  to  the  Presbyterian 
General  Assembly  is  as  follows: 

"Your  committee  finds,  on  examina- 
tion of  the  returns  from  the  Presbyteries, 
the  following  facts : 

"i.  That  the  returns  indicate  that  the 
church  desires  some  change  in  its  creedal 
statement. 

"2.  That  the  returns  indicate  that  no 
change  is  desired  which  would  in  any 
way  impair  the  integrity  of  the  system 
of  doctrine  contained  in  the  confession 
of  faith. 

"3.  The  returns  indicate  that  it  is  the 
mind  of  the  church  that  the  confession 
should  be  interpreted  throughout  in  har- 
mony with  the  teaching  of  Scripture  that 
God  is  not  willing  that  any  one  should 
perish,  nor  is  it  the  decree  of  God,  but 
the  wickedness  of  their  own  hearts,  which 
shuts  some  men  out  from  the  salvation 
freely  and  lovingly  offered  in  Christ  Je- 
sus to  all  sinners. 

"4.  The  returns  indicate  that  a  plural- 
ity of  the  Presbyteries  desire  that  changes 
should  be  made  by  some  new  statement 
of  present  doctrines. 

"5.  The  returns  also  indicate  a  desire 
upon  the  part  of  many  Presbyteries  for 
some  revision  of  the  present  confession, 
especially  in  chapter  3,  chapter  10,  sec- 
tion 3 ;  chapter  16,  section  7 ;  chapter  22, 
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ALLEN   &  GILBERT   CO. 

Successors  of   the    Wiley     B.    Allen    Co. 
fur  the  States  of  Oragon,  Washington, 
Idaho,   Montana,  Wyoming. 

On  May  1  The  Wiley  B.  Allen  Co., 
the  oldest  and  largest  musical  house 
in  the  Northwest,  was  succeeded  by 
the  Allen  &  Gilbert  Co.,  who  will  oc 
cupy  the  same  handsome  store  rooms 
at  209-211  First  street,  in  this  city, 
and  the  various  agencies  throughout 
the  above-named  states.  Mr.  F.  N. 
Gilbert,  for  several  years  cashier  of 
the  First  National  Bank  of  Moscow, 
Idaho,  has  severed  his  connection  with 
that  institution  so  as  to  give  his  in- 
dividual attention  to  the  large  piano 
and  organ  trade  to  which  the  new  firm 
has  fallen  heir  through  the  purchase 
of  the  Wiley  B.  Allen  Co.'s  business. 

Changes  are  being  made  in  the 
rooms,  and  when  completed  we  will 
have  the  only  strictly  up-to-date  place 
in  the  city,  and  double  the  floor  space 
occupied  by  any  other  house  in  the 
Northwest,  where  we  will  display  the 


various  styles  of  the  renowned  makes 
of  pianos  and  organs  heretofore  han- 
dled by  the  Wiley  B.  Allen  Co.,  and  on 
which  the  very  lowest  prices  will  be 
made,  and  by  square  dealing  and  cour- 
teous treatment  we  hope  to  merit  the 
continuation  of  the  large  trade  that 
has  always  been  accorded  the  great 
house  of  Wiley  B.  Allen  Co. 

A  special  feature  will  be  made  as  an 
introduction  of  the  new  firm,  by  mak- 
ing a  special  price  on  Knabe  pianos 
for  the  coming  week.  This  is  just 
an  opening  acquaintance  with  the  old 
patrons  of  this  big  firm  and  those  who 
avail  themselves  of  this  opportunity 
will  be  well  repaid.  The  new  firm 
will  continue  to  be  the  up-to-date  mu- 
sical house  of  the  Northwest,  and 
where  you  may  find  the  famous  Knabe, 
Steck,  Hardman,  Fischer,  Franklin  and 
Ludwig  pianos,  as  well  as  the  Estey, 
Mason  &  Hamlin  and  Chicago  Cottage 
organs. 
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section  3 ;  chapter  25,  section  6,  with  an 
additional  statement  concerning  the  love 
of  God  for  all  men  and  for  all  missions. 

"In  view  of  these  facts,  we  recommend 
that  a  commission,  as  provided  by  the 
form  of  government,  chapter  23,  section 
3,  be  appointed  by  this  assembly.  We 
recommend  that  this  committee  be  in- 
structed to  prepare  a  brief  summary  of 
the  reformed  faith,  bearing  the  same  re- 
lation to  the  confession  which  the  shorter 
catechism  bears  to  the  larger  catechism, 
and  formed  upon  the  general  model  of 
the  concensus  creed  prepared  for  the  as- 
sembly of  1892,  or  the  'articles  of  faith' 
of  the  Presbyterian  Church  of  England, 
both  of  which  documents  are  appended  to 
the  committee's  report  and  submitted  to 
the  assembly,  to  be  referred  to  the  com- 
mittee that  may  be  appointed. 

"This  summary  is  not  to  be  a  substi- 
tute for  the  confession  and  is  not  to  afifect 
the  terms  of  subscription,  but  'to  vindi- 
cate and  clear  the  doctrines  of  the  church 
from  all  false  aspersions  and  misconcep- 
tions, to  give  a  better  understanding  of 
what  is  surely  believed  among  us,  and  is 
in  no  sense  to  impair,  but  is  rather  to 
manifest  and  maintain  the  integrity  of 
the  reformed  faith.' 

"We  further  recommend  that  this  com- 
mittee be  instructed  to  prepare  amend- 
ments to  chapter  3,  chapter  10,  section  3, 
and  chapter  16,  section  7;  chapter  22, 
section  3,  and  chapter  25,  section  6,  of 
our  confession  of  faith,  either  by  modifi- 
cation of  the  teext  or  by  declaratory  state- 
ment, so  as  to  more  clearly  to  express  the 
mind  of  the  church,  with  additional  state- 
ments concerning  the  love  of  God  for  all 
men,  missions  and  the  Holy  Spirit.  It 
being  understood  that  the  revision  shall 
in  no  way  impair  the  integrity  of  the  sys- 
tem of  doctrines  set  forth  in  our  confes- 
sion and  taught  in  the  Holy  Scripture." 


Bishop  Hartzell,  of  the  Methodist 
church,  who  has  just  returned  to  Africa, 
speaks  optimistically  of  the  outlook  in 
that  land.  "Africa,"  he  says,  "is  the  last 
country  in  the  world  to  be  touched  by 
civilization.  Today  it  is  a  country  of 
magnificent  opportunities,  tomorrow  it 
will  be  a  country  pf  magnificent  tri- 
umphs." 


2  JULETTY 
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^   A  story  of  old  Kentucky. 

y    By  Lucy  Cleaver  McElroy,  17  ills. 


SOME  CHOICE 

NEW    FICTION 
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11.20  net. 

QUINCY  ADAMS  SAWYER 

"The  best  New  England  story  ever  written" 
By  Charles  Fenton  Pidgjn.     $1.20  net. 

OBSERVATIONS  OF  HENRY 

A  book  that  men  will  enjoy. 

By  Jerome  K.  Jerome.     $1.00  net. 

EVERY  INCH  A  KING 

A  romance  and  study    of  the  character   of 

Henry     V.     of    England,    then    Prince    of 

Wales. 

By  Josephine  Caroline  Sawyer.     $1.20  net. 

RICHARD  YEA  AND  NAY 

A  romance  of  the  Crusader-King  of  History 
By  Maurice  Hewlet.  $1.00  net. 

IN  THE  PALACE  OF  THE  KINC 

A  love  story  of  old  Madrid. 

By  F.  Marion  Crawford.    $1.20  net 

ELEANOR 

The  love  story  of  a  young  American  girl. 
By  Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward.     $1.20  net. 

Postage  on  each  12c  additional 

ALSO  MANY  MORE 
NEW  AND  STANDARD  BOOKS 

James  R.  Ewin^ 

Book-seller 

J69  FOURTH  ST. 

PORTLAND, 

OREGON. 
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A  Desirable  Place  to  Spend 
the  Summer  Months. 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  Long  Beach  is 
at  last  to  have  suitable  accommodations  for 
the  great  number  who  wish  to  spend  the 
summer  months  at  the  beaches,  unusual 
attention  is  being  directed  to  North  or 
Long  Beach  this  year.  This  beach  is  ac- 
knowledged to  be  one  of  the  finest  in  the 
United  States,  and  its  only  drawback  in 
the  past  has  been  the  insufficiency  of  the 
accommodations.  The  large  new  hotel 
which  is  being  built  by  J.  M.  Arthur,  of 
Portland,  will  change  this.  When  com- 
pleted it  will  rival  anything  on  any  of  the 
North  Pacific  beaches,  not  excepting  Fla- 
vel.  It  will  contain  125  large,  airy  sleep- 
ing rooms,  besides  billiard  and  poolrooms, 
a  library  and  a  dining  room  capable  of 
seating  200  people  at  one  time.  No  part 
of  the  2576  square  feet  of  floor  surface  of 
the  dining-room  is  not  in  plain  view  of 
the  ocean.  The  hotel  is  hardly  200  feet 
from  the  ocean  at  high  tide,  built  on  a 
slight  eminence,  and  from  the  observation 
tower  the  ocean  in  all  its  grandeur  can  be 
seen  spread  out  to  the  right  and  to  the 
left  and  in  front  of  you  as  far  as  the  eye 
can  see. 

The  building  is  three  stories  high,  and 
has  an  ocean  frontage  of  100  feet.  Over 
the  new  building  "Old  Glory"  will  float, 
and  the  distance  from  the  top  of  the  flag- 
staff to  the  base  of  the  building  will  be 
72  feet.  The  hotel  will  be  provided  with 
every  possible  convenience,  among  them 
being  an  electric  light  plant,  and  at  night 
the  bright  glow  of  300  electric  lights  will 
add  to  its  cheer.  Nothing  can  ever  obscure 
this  hotel  or  any  part  of  it  from  plain 
view  of  the  ocean.  It  is  constructed  on  a 
plat  which  has  440  feet  of  ocean  frontage. 
The  grounds  belonging  to  the  hotel  com- 
prise 62  acres,  and  will  afford  ample 
room  for  tennis  courts,  baseball  grounds, 
football  and  golf  grounds,  all  of  which  at- 
tractions will  be  added  by  the  time  the 
season  opens. 

About  three  acres  of  natural  grove  will 
amplify  the  beauty  of  this  new  resort. 
Here  guests  may  bathe  in  the  salty  ocean, 
stroll  through  the  cool,  shady  groves  or 
bask  in  the  warm  sunshine  and  forget  the 
bustle  and  worry  of  business  and  be 
lulled  to  blissful  repose  by  the  sound  of 
old  ocean.  No  pains  will  be  spared  to 
make  this  a  model  resort. 
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SPALDING     BEVEL  -  GEAR 
CHAINLESS. 

(Center  Drive.) 

A  Strongly  individualized  Bicycle  of 
the  highest  type  of  bevel-gear  con- 
struction. The  central  location  of 
the  main  gear  minimizes  all  tendency 
of  the  frame  to  twist  under  riding 
strains,  and  imparts  a  peculiarly  well 
balanced  and  distinctive  appearance 
to  the  machine 

New  Models  34  and  ^^,  ^7^.00 

The   new   Spalding   Chain    flodels 

retain  every  distinctive  Spalding  feat- 
ure but  embody  many  changes  in 
keeping  with  the  advance  of  cycle 
manufacture  during  the  last  year. 

New  Models  32  and  33,  $^0.00 

No   better  Bicycles  can  be  offered  for 
their   price   than  the  1901  Nyaclc's 
They  are  light,  easy  running,  strong, 
handsome  and  of  marked  excellence  in 
construction  and  finish. 

New  Models  36  and  37,  ^2^.00 

We  equip  any  Spalding  or  Nyack  with  our 
Tire  or  Hub  Coaster  Brake  for  $5  extra. 

We  want  good  live  agents  in  every  town 
in  Oregon  and  Washington  where  we 
are  not  represented. 

Send  for  Catalogue, 
AMERICAN  BICYCLE  CO., 
Portland  Branch. 

v^  Columbia  Sales   Department, 

'^  132-134  Sixth  Street. 

'^ 
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The  United  States  Steel  Corporation  has 
increased  its  capital  stock  to  $1,100,000,- 
000,  of  which  one-half  is  7  per  cent  pre- 
ferred stock  and  one-half  common.  No- 
body questions  the  ability  of  the  company 
to  earn  and  pay  7  per  cent  on  this  stock, 
and  it  certainly  is  more  attractive  as  an  in- 
vestment than  American  tobacco  or  Sugar. 
The  Carnegie  Company  has  demonstrated 
what  results  can  be  obtained  by  careful 
and  practical  management,  and  the  United 
States  Steel  Corporation  will  demonstrate 
it  in  a  broader  way.  The  increase  in  capi- 
talization is  for  the  purpose  of  absobing 
other  properties,  and  I  hear  from  a  reliable 
source  that  the  Republic  Iron  &  Steel  will 
later  be  taken  over. 

*  *       * 

The  railroad  list  is  full  of  surprises.  One 
stock  after  another  is  moved  up  in  a  rapid 
manner  on  rumors  of  "deals"  or  "combi- 
nations," but  the  real  basis  is  what  I  have 
so  frequently  referred  to  viz.,  the  reduced 
supply  of  stocks  in  the  market,  due  to  the 
absorption  by  purchases  for  a  controlling 
interest  along  the  community  of  owner- 
ship idea.  Burlington,  St.  Paul,  Northern 
Pacific,  Atchison,  Rock  Island,  Missouri 
Pacific — in  fact,  all  leading  stocks — have 
advanced  on  the  class  of  buying,  and  the 
public  demand  finds  the  market  relatively 
bare  of  stocks.  Such  a  condition  has  never 
before  exised  in  the  history  of  Wall  sraeet, 
and   there   is  no  need   for  any  mystery  to 

explain  the  advance  in  these  stocks. 

*  *       * 

One  of  the  healthy  indications  is  the 
improvement  in  the  lumber  trade,  due  to 
smaller  supplies  and  increasing  demand, 
and  the  tendency  of  prices  is  upward.  The 
weather  thus  far  in  the  year  has  been  un- 
favorable for  cutting,  and  few  of  the  mills 
have  any  large  supplies.  The  demand  for 
southern  pine  is  urgent,  and  the  orders  now 
coming  to  hand  will  not  only  tax  the  ca.- 
pacity  of  the  mills,  but  will  result  in  higher 
prices.  The  decline  during  the  winter 
months  established  prices  on  a  low  level, 
and  there  is  considerable  margin  for  im- 
provement. Building  operations  will  be  on 
an  extended  scale  this  year,  and  the  con- 
sumption of  lumber  will  be  enormous. 

*  *       * 

The  grain  markets  developed  consider- 
able firmness,  stimulated  by  the  bull  move- 
ment in  corn,  which  is  being  engineered 
by  Phillips,  who  made  such  a  signal  suc- 
cess of  his  comer  in  com  last  fall.  May 
com  had  a  sharp  advance,  and  will  sell  at 
fifty  cents  in  Chicago,  and  the  movement 
has  the  support  of  the  farmers,  who  are 
holding  back  their  com.  The  old-time  ope- 
rators are  chagrined  over  their  failure  to 
checkmate   young  Phillips,   but  he   appears 


Health  and  Disease 

as  illustrated  in  the  Scalp.  Fig.  I 
shows  a  section  of  a  healthy  hair 
magnified.  Fig.  2  shows  the  deadly 
effect  of  the  DANDRUFF  GERMS 
that  are  destroying  the  hair  root. 

Destroy  the  cause  you  remove 
the  effect. 

No  Dandruff,  no  Falling  Hair,  no 
Baldness,  if  you  kill  the  germ  with 

NEWBRO'S  HERPICIDE. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists. 
Price  $1.00. 


-AT- 


The  Paris  Exposition. 

This  award  was  made  by  an  inter- 
national JURY  OF  TWENTY-FIVE  MEM- 
BERS, AND  IN  COMPETITION  WITH 
TWENTY  OTHER  TYPEWRITERS. 

The  Smith  Premier  Typewriter  Co^ 

^       SYRACUSE.   N.  V..  U.  S.  A. 


L.  &  M.  Alexander  &  to. 

M.  E.  Stemler,  Mgr. 
'Phone  Mafn  574 

245  Stark  St.,  Portland,  Oregon. 
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to  have  the  situation  well  in  hand,  and  I 
believe  he  will  carry  his  deal  to  a  success- 
ful conclusion.  Wheat  has  moved  up  and 
I  look  for  it  to  go  higher.  Crop  reports 
thus  far  have  been  favorable,  but  the 
breather  in  March  was  unfavorable. 

*  *      * 

The  advance  in  pig  iron  prices  and  steel 
billecs  has  stiffened  the  market  for  steel 
rails,  and  an  advance  from  the  pool  figure 
of  $26  is  not  unlikely,  as  prices  for  light 
sections  have  been  moved  up.  The  ques- 
tion of  ore  prices  remains  unsettled,  but  it 
is  expected  that  the  United  States  Steel 
Corporation  will  fix  the  price  at  $5.50  per 
ton  at  least,  which  would  give  the  new  com- 
bination a  decided  advantage  over  other 
steel  makers.  Iron  ore  lands  are  in  active 
demand,  but  not  a  few  of  the  transactions 
reported  lack  foundation.  Structural  ma- 
terial is  in  urgent  demand,  and  the  ques- 
tion of  prompt  delivery  now  enters  into 
prices,  especially  for  bridge  material.  The 
demand  for  wire  products  exceeds  the  ca- 
pacity of  the  mills,  and  the  activity  is  of 
a  healthy  character. 

*  *       * 

Aside  from  the  textile  markets  and  the 
weakness  in  the  markets  for  raw  cotton 
the  general  situation  is  encouraging.  The 
settlement  of  the  differences  of  the  anthra- 
cite coal  miners  and  operators,  and  the 
agreement  between  the  bituminous  opera- 
tors and  their  miners,  have  removed  all 
danger  of  labor  troubles  in  the  coal  trade. 
The  importance  of  this  from  the  manufac- 
turers' point  of  view  is  readily  apparent, 
as  a  suspension  of  mining  for  any  con- 
siderable period  would  have  forced  a  cur- 
tailment of  activity  through  scarcity  of  fuel 
and  high  prices,  and  would  have  had  a 
restrictive  operation  in  all  lines  of  trade. 
Money  continues  easy,  bank  clearings  are 
larger  and  reflect  greater  activity  not 
only  in  trade  but  in  speculation,  and  the 
outlook  is  encouraging  for  an  active  and 
profitable  season.  The  barometer  of  trade, 
the  iron  market,  is  rising,  and  from  all 
the  evidence  at  the  moment  I  look  for  the 
present  year  to  prove  one  of  the  most 
profitable  in  its  history.  The  combination 
movement  is  spreading,  and  I  look  for  an 
early  announcement  that  the  Republic  Iron 
&  Steel,  the  Tennessee  Coal  &  Iron,  the 
Sloss-Sheffield  Steel  Company  and  the  Colo- 
rado Fuel  &  Iron  have  either  been  brought 
together  or  have  been  absorbed  by  the 
United  States  Steel  Corporation.  All  of 
these  are  valuable  independent  properties, 
and  are  possessed  of  large  resources  in  the 

form  of  coal   and   iron  lands. 

*  *       * 

The  adjustment  of  the  threatened  labor 
trouble  in  the  anthracite  trade  is  the  chief 
feature  of  the  coal  situation.  The  reduced 
prices  for  the  spring  have  been  announced, 
and  large  orders  will  now  be  placed,  as 
production  will  be  curtailed.  President 
Mitchell  of  the  Miners'  Union,  has  acted 
discreetly  throughout,  and  his  advice  has 
been  closelv  followed  by  the  men.  —Town 
Topics,  New  York. 
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Blue  Streaks 

"KINO  OF  ALL  FAST  WHEELS." 
Model  65  19     lbs.,  $50.00. 
Model  62  21%  lbs.,  $50.00. 
Model  60  23%  lbs.,  $40.00. 


IMPERIAL  WHEELS 

"THE  BICYCLE  THAT  PLEASES." 

The  demand  for  these  old  reliable  bicycles 

is  very  great,  $25  to  $60. 

Call  and  examine  our  line 

BALLCU  &  WRIQHT 

147  First  St.,  Bet.  Morrison  &  Alder. 


mmmTHE  mmm 

Blumauer^Frank 
Drug  Com 


WHOLESALE 


Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets 
PORTLAND,  OREGON 


W.  C.  Noon  Bag  Co. 

INCORPORATED  1893. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

Bags,  Twines,  Tents  and  Awnings, 

Flags  and  Mining  Hose. 

BAG  PRINTING 

A  SPECIALTY. 

ll-U  First  St,  North  and  210-212-^-216  Couch  St, 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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A   Great   Problem. 

The  following  four-mover,  by  Joel  Frid- 
lizins,  of  Sweden,  Is,  in  many  respects,  ac- 
knowledged to  be  the  most  wonderful  prob- 
lem ever  constructed.  Some  of  the  great 
masters  pronounced  it  unsound,  but  the  so- 
lution, which  will  be  given  in  a  subsequent 
number,  proves  it  sound  and  a  wonder.  It 
is  a  most  difficult  and  instructive  problem, 
and  will  repay  prolonged  study.  The  Pacific 
Monthly  will  gladly  give  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  any  player  who  sends  in  the  correct 
solution,  providing,  of  course,  he  has  never 
seen  the  problem  before. 

Black — Ten   Pieces. 

K  on  K  B  5;  Bs  on  K  sq  and  Q  Kt  sq; 
Kt  on  Q  2;  Rs  on  Q  Kt  2  and  3;  Ps  on  K 
5,  Q  6,  K  B  6,  Q  R.3. 

White— Eight  Pieces. 

K  on  K  B  2;  Q  on  K  R  8;  B  on  Q  B  4; 
Kts  on  K  3  and  7;  R  on  Q  Kt  4;  Ps  on  K  2 
and   Q  B   7. 

White  mates  in  four  moves. 


A    Modern    Evans. 


Comments    by    Reichelm    in    The    Times, 
Philadelphia. 

In  this  age  of  grubbing  for  Pawns  and 
heavy  finessing  for  position,  it  is  quite  a 
treat  to  come  across  an  Evans  Gambit.  It 
was  contested  in  the  Hungarian  corre- 
spondence tournament  between  Maroczy  and 
Kozmata. 
Maroczy.  Kozmata. 

White.  ■  Black. 

1  P— K  4  P— K  4 

2  K  Kt— B  3  Q  Kt— B  3 

3  B— B  4  B— B  4 

4  P— Q  Kt  4  B  X  Kt  P 

Lasker  recommends  withdrawing  the 
Bishop  to  Knight's  third  as  the  best  prac- 
tical reply. 

5  P— B  3  B— R  4 

6  P— Q  4        .  P  X  P 

7  Castles  P — Q  3 

8  P  X  P  Kt— B  3 
A  theoretical  mistake.  B — Kt  3  was  proper. 


9  P— K  5 

P  X   P 

10  Q— Kt  3 

Castles 

11    P   X   P 

Kt— K  Kt  5 

12  B— R  3 

Kt— K  2 

13  Kt— B  3 

B  X  Kt 

14  Q  X  B 

P— 0  Kt  3 

15  Q  R— Q  1 

Q— K  1 

16  Kt— Kt  5 

Kt— R  3 

17  B— Q  3 

P— Q  B  4 

Black's  position 

is  bad.     He  must  submit 

to  loss. 

18  Kt  X  R  P 

P— K  3 

19  Kt  X  R 

K  X  Kt 

20  B— K  4 

R— Q  B  1 
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21  R— Q  2 

Kt— B  3 

22  K  R— Q  1 

P— Kt  3 

23  R— Q   6 

K— Kt  2 

24  B  X  Kt 

R  X  B 

25  Q— B  3 

R  xR 

In  the  age  of  Morphy  this  would  have 
been  considered  a  very  tame  affair,  but  in 
these  times  we  must  put  up  with  whatever 
brilliancy  we  may  get. 

26  P  X  R  Q— Q  2 

27  B— Kt  2  ch  P  in 

If  King  moves  instead  the  White  follows 
with  Q — B  6,  menacing  mate. 

28  Q  X  P  ch  K— Kt  1 

29  Q  X  P  ch  K— B  1 

30  Q  X  Kt  ch  and  wins. 


Another    Evans. 

Lasker  says  that  the  object  of  the  Evans 
gambit  is  "to  obtain  a  very  strong  center 
and  to  open  several  lines  for  the  attack." 
M.  Tschigorin,  who  is  the  great  authority 
on  the  Evans,  gives  the  following  study  of 
this  gambit  in  the  Ceske  Listy  Sachove, 
Prague : 

Black. 
P— K  4 
Kt— Q  B  3 
B— B  4 
B  X  P 
B— R  4 
Kt— B  3 

P— Q  3.  or  B— Kt  3  is  preferable. 
7  P— Q  4 
Berger   prefers   Kt   x   P,   the   Richardson 
attack. 

7  Castles 
K  Kt  X  P 
B  X  P 
B  X  R 
K  X  B 
K— Kt  .3 
P— B  4 
K  X  P 

Best,   the   only  thing  to   keep  the  Black 
game  going. 

15  Kt— K  4  ch  K— B  2 

16  Q— R  5  ch  P— Kt  3 

17  Q— R  7  ch  B— Kt  2 

18  B— R  6  '    ; 
Lasker  has  suggested  B — Kt  2. 

19  P— B  4  18  R— Kt  sq 

P— Q  3 
P — Q  4  should  be  played. 

20  Kt— Kt  5  ch     K— B  3 

21  R— K  sq         B— B  4 

22  Kt— Q  B  3       P— Q  4  (or  A) 

23  R— K  8  !        Q— Q  2 

24  Q  X  R  R  X  R 
White  mates  In  two. 

A 


White. 

1  P— K4 

2  Kt— K  B 

3  B— B  4 

4  P— Q  Kt 

5  P— B  3 

6  Castles 


8  P  X  P 

9  D—Q  5 

10  B  X  K  Kt 

11  B  X  P  ch 

12  Kt— Kt  5  ch 

13  Q— Kt  4 

14  P  X  P  e.  p. 


22   

Kt— K  2  or  (Kt  5) 

23  R— K  6  ch 

B  xR 

24  B  X  B  ch 

Rx  B 

25  Q  Kt— K  4 

ch 

K— B  4 

26  Q— R  3  ch 

KxP 

27  Q— B  3  ch 

K— K  4 

28  Q— B  3  ch 

K— B4 

29  P— Kt  4  ch 

KxP 

30  Q— B  3  ch 

K— R  5 

81  Q— B  4  ch 

B— Kt  5 

32  Kt— B  3  ch 

K— R  4 

33  Kt— Kt  3,  mate 
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Life   a   Century   Ago. 

One  hundred  years  ago  a  man  could  not 
take  a  ride  on  a  steamboat. 

He  could  not  go  from  Washington  to 
New  York  in  a  few  hours. 

He  had  never  seen  an  electric  light  or 
dreamed  of  an  electric  car. 

He  could  not  send  a  telegram. 

He  couldn't  talk  through  a  telephone, 
and  he  had  never  heard  of  the  hello  girl. 

He  could  not  ride  a  bicycle. 

stlq  could  not  call  in  a  stenographer  and 
dictate  a  letter. 

He  had  never  received  a  type-written 
communication. 

He  had  never  heard  of  the  germ  theory 
or  worried  over  bacilli  and  bacteria. 

rie  never  looked  pleasant  before  a  pho- 
tographer or  had  his  picture  taken. 

He  never  hear  a  phonograph  talk  or 
saw   a   kinetoscope   turn   out   a   prize-fight. 

He  never  saw  through  a  Webster's  Una- 
bridged dictionary  with  the  aid  of  a 
Roentgen  ray. 

He  had  never  taken  a  nde  in  an  elevator. 

He  had  never  imagined  such  a  thing  as 
a  type-setting  machine  or  a  type-writer. 

He  had  never  used  anything  but  a  wooden 
plow. 

He  had  never  seen  his  wife  using  a 
sewing  machine. 

He  had  never  struck  a  match  on  his 
pants  or  anything  else. 

He  couldn't  take  an  anaesthetic  and  have 
his  leg  cut  off  without  feeling  it. 

He  had  never  purchased  a  Ifl-cent  maga- 
zine, which  would  have  been  regarded  as  a 
miracle  of  art. 

He  could  not  buy  a  paper  and  learn  every- 
thing that  had  happened  the  day  before  all 
over  the  world. 

He  had  never  seen  a  McCormick  reaper 
or  a  self-binding  harvester. 

He  had  never  crossed  an  iron  bridge. 

In  short,  there  were  several  things  that 
he  could  not  do,  and  several  things  he  did 
not  know. — Ex. 


Mrs.  Gilbert  Got  the  Flowers. 
•  Long  ago,  when  we  were  coming  home 
from  the  Pacific  coast,  the  company  had 
its  special  car  at  the  end  of  the  train.  In 
a  sort  of  cutting  we  slowed  down,  and 
finally  stopped  for  a  little.  There  were  no 
trees,  no  grass  even,  and  everything  was 
stony  and  gritty.  Nearly  alongside  of  me 
was  an  incline,  of  perhaps  some  eight  or 
ten  feet,  and  at  the  top  a'  cabin,  not  more 
than  one  room,  I  should  think,  but  very 
bright  and   clean.     The   owner  was   sitting 
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If  you  are  seeking  a  profltahle  in- 
vestment in  Portland  real  estate, 
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county,  and  will  gladly  furnish  in- 
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at  his  door  in  the  miner's  dress-up  after- 
noon costume,  a  white  shirt — really  white 
— and  blue  overalls.  Beside  him  was  a 
granite  slab,  almost  like  a  table,  and  on  it, 
in  an  old  battered  tin  can,  the  most  superb 
bunch  of  wild  flowers  I  ever  saw,  they 
were  so  brilliant  and  so  well  arranged. 
Near  by  was  a  dog  asleep  with  his  nose 
between  his  paws,  so  absolutely  still  that 
to  this  day  I  don't  know  whether  he  was 
alive  or  not.  It  made  a  picture  of  bright 
homelikeness  that  was  good  to  see  in  the 
midst  of  those  dreary  plains.  The  ladies 
on  the  train  began  teasing  for  the  flowers, 
beckoning  and  laughing,  but  the  man  shook 
his  head.  At  last,  just  as  the  train  was 
starting  again,  he  spied  me  at  my  window. 
I  smiled  and  nodded,  and  he  smiled  and 
nodded.  Then  I  pointed  to  the  house,  to 
the  dog  and  the  flowers,  and  smiled  and ' 
nodded  again,  trying  to  express  my  pleasure 
in  the  whole  picture.  To  my  surprise,  he 
grabbed  up  the  flowers  and  plunged  down 
to  the  train,  just  managing  to  reach  the 
back  platform.  "Give  them  to  the  old 
lady,"  I  heard  him  say,  and  he  handed  them 
to  Mr.  Dorney.  I  got  to  the  back  platform 
and  waved  my  thanks  before  we  were  out 
of  sight.  The  flowers  were  lovely,  many 
of  them  highly  colored  relatives  of  our 
Eastern  flowers,  some  of  them  absolute 
strangers  to  me.  I  kept  them  as  long  as 
I  could,  and  used  up  all  the  books  I  had 
with  me  in  pressing  them.  The  younger 
members  of  the  company  used  to  tease 
me  for  outdoing  them  about  the  "man  with 
the  flowers,"  as  they  called  him.  I  sup- 
pose my  old  face  at  the  window  had  stood 
to  him  for  everything  he  iiad  left  in  the 
East;  for  his  mother's  face  at  her  window, 
for  home,  and  all  the  old  friends  he  ever 
had.  I  have  never  seen  him  since,  of 
course,  but  I  believe  I  should  know  him  to- 
day.— From  "The  Stage  Reminiscences  of 
Mrs.  Gilbert"  in  the  April  Scribner's. 


A    Handful    of    Pointed    Paragraphs. 

Weeping  willows  should  be  planted  in 
tiers. 

The  plainer  a  woman  is  the  more  she 
moralizes. 

Continued  cheerfulness  is  a  manifest 
sign  of  wisdom. 

To  become  rich  without  labor  is  the  ideal 
of  most  men. 

Judge  a  man  by  his  address  rather  than 
by  his  dress. 

A  man  must  feel  girlish  when  he  makes 
his  maiden  speech. 

Creditors  and  poor  relations  always  call 
at  the  wrong  time. 

It  is  an  easy  matter  for  a  man  to  resist 
everything  but  temptation. 

If  any  homely  woman  lives  long  enough 
she  will  become  a  pretty  old  one. 

A  writer  says  the  only  gems  that  are  a 
drug  on  the  market  are  gems  of  thought. 

Many  a  man  carries  his  total  assets  on 
his  shirt  front  in  the  guise  of  a  diamond 
pin. 

Speech  is  silver  and  silence  is  golden — and 
there  is  more  silver  in  circulation  than  gold, 


I  Crofut,  McAyeal  &  Co. 

i  49  First  St.,  Portland,  Ore. 

Agents   in   the   Pacific  Northwest  for  the 
original  and  standard 


Ewart  Detachable 
Link 


i  Belt 


Guaran- 
teed full 
weight 
and  hence 
able  to 
stand  the 
strain.  Actual  tests 
prove  it  16  to  20 
per  cent,  superior  to 
all  other  link  belts. 
Orders  filled  on  short 
notice. 


Sole  Agents  on  the  Pacific  Coast  for 

EXCELSIOR  ANCHOR  CLOTH 

and 

Testing 
Sieve 


CO. 


AH  grades    of- 
wire  cloth.     The 
largest  stock   on    f 
the  coast. 


General  Mill  Furnishings 

^  Send  for  Price  Lists 

I«    Mention  Pacific  Monthly 


i 

--■-■-V 


DRIFT 


329 


The  public  trusts  many  a  man  with  an 
office  that  his  butcher  wouldn't  trust  with 
a  pound  of  bacon. — Chicago  News. 


John  H.  Mitchell 


Albert  H.  Tanner 


The    Queen    Got    Her    Primroses. 

"The  following  little  anecdote,  told  by  the 
queen  herself,  will  show  her  independence 
of  character,"  says  a  writer  in  the  April 
Century.  "Very  fond  of  primroses,  and 
finding  none  in  the  royal  gardens,  she  sent 
word  to  have  some  planted.  The  gardener, 
the  queen  said,  made  many  objections,  and 
finding  shortly  afterward,  that  her  wishes 
had  not  yet  been  carried  out,  she  des- 
patched a  messenger  inquiring  the  reason. 
I  suppose  Queen  Anne  had  none,  she  said, 
so  they  did  not  think  it  proper  for  me  to 
have  any;  but  I  sent  them  word  promptly 
that  Queen  Victoria  would  have  some — and 
she  did." 


A  Study  in   Black. 


No  brighter,  sweeter  face  ever  pleased 
the  fancy  of  an  artist;  it  was  only  a  dusky 
cherub;  but  yet  as  it  gazed  up  into  the  face 
of  the  mother  bending  over  it  with  eyes 
glistening  and  with  pearly  teeth,  whose 
whiteness  was  only  equalled  by  the  purity 
if  its  soul,  methought  I  could  see  into  the 
future,  and  see  the  child  become  a  man; 
a  leader  among  his  own  people,  a  teacher 
to  his  own  race,  and  a  messenger  spread- 
ing the  doctrine  of  liberty  and  freedom  and 
showing  by  his  example  the  power  and 
influence  of  a  mother's  love. 

And  White. 
Only  a   charming,   chubby  face  that  peeps 

from  a  coverlet  white; 
Only  a  head  of  curly  locks  that  throws  back 

the  shade  of  light; 
Only   a   pair   of   lovely   eyes,   brim   full   of 

neavenly    joy, 
Only    a    sunbeam    on    the    path    of    life    is 

mother's  baby  boy. 

— B.   Keene. 


"Wliy   Don't   it   Bust?" 

We  quote  fro,m  the  April  Century  an  an- 
ecdote related  as  one  of  "A  Woman's  Ex- 
periences  during  the   Siege   of  Vicksburg." 

"Speaking  of  fuses,  the  rector  told  us 
one  day  a  very  funny  thing  he  had  seen 
during  one  of  his  trips  to  town.  Every 
day,  as  long  as  the  siege  continued,  he 
crossed  that  hospital  ridge  and  passed  over 
the  most  exposed  streets  on  his  way  to 
the  church,  always  carrying  with  him  his 
pocket  communion  service,  apparently 
standing  an  even  chance  of  burying  the 
dead,  comforting  the  dying,  or  being  him- 
self brought  home  maimed,  or  cold  in 
death.  His  leaving  was  a  daily  anguish  to 
those  who  watched  him  vanish  over  the 
brow  of  the  hill.  One  evening,  coming  back 
in  the  dusk,  he  saw  a  burly  wagoner  slip  off 
his  horse  and  get  under  it  in  a  hurry.  His 
head  appeared,  bobbing  out  first  from  one 
side,  and  then  from  the  other.  Above  him 
in  the  air,  bobbing  too,  and  with  a  quick. 
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uneasy  motion,  was  a  luminous  spark.  After 
a  full  minute  spent  in  vigorous  dodging, 
the  man  came  out  to  prospect.  The  sup- 
posed fuse  was  still  there,  burning  bril- 
liantly. "Darn  the  thing!"  he  grunted. 
"Why  don't  it  bust?"  He  had  been  play- 
ing hide-and-seek  for  sixty  seconds  with  a 
fine  specimen  of  our  southern  lightning-bug, 
or  firefly." 


Favorable  Conditions,  Certainly. 

Bell — "So  Maude  has  accepted  Charley! 
Would  you  have  accepted  him  if  you  had 
been  in  her  place?" 

Lena — "Very  likely.  She  was  in  his  lap 
at  the  time." 

— Smart  Set. 


Dandruff  Won't  Wash  Out. 

Many  a  woman  spends  an  hour  twice  a 
week  scouring  her  scalp,  thinking  scrubbing 
off  the  scurf  will  cure  the  dandruff.  Two 
hours  a  week  at  the  age  of  forty  years, 
she  has  spent  260  days  of  twelve  hours 
each,  or  two-thirds  of  a  year  of  her  life, 
in  that  vain  hope;  vain,  because  you  can't 
cure  dandruff  without  killing  the  dandruff 
germ,  and  the  only  hair  preparation  on 
earth  that  will  do  that  is  Newbro's  "Herpi- 
cide" — also  a  delightful  hair  dressing,  and 
thoroughly  antiseptic  against  all  contagion 
from  use  of  other's  hair  brushes.  It  is  also 
a    delightful    hair   dressing. 


His  Finish. 

Teller — "Dauber  is  a  finished   artist." 
Askington — "That  so?     Who  killed  him?" 
— Harper's  Bazar. 


How  to   Keep  Your  Friends. 

"The  less  you  exact  of  your  friends  the 
more  they  will  give  you,"  writes  Helen 
Watterson  Moody  of  "The  First  Tragedy  in 
a  Girl's  Life,"  in  the  April  Ladies'  Home 
Journal.  "For  yourself  give  as  richly  and 
as  nobly  as  you  want  to — of  your  love  and 
your  confidence  and  your  loyalty.  Live  up 
to  your  highest  idea  of  what  a  friend  should 
be  (and  the  higher  you  make  that  ideal 
the  finer  woman  you  will  be  and  the  more 
friends  will  flock  to  you),  but  never  exact 
of  your  friends  that  they  shall  give  you 
more  than  they  choose  easily  to  give.  If 
some  one  you  love  disappoints  you,  and 
as  many,  many  more  will  do  in  days  to 
come,  do  not  hold  up  your  ideal  of  what  they 
should  be  and  do  as  a  mirror  in  which  to 
count  their  imperfections.  Let  it  pass,  if 
you  can,  with  a  little  smile  that  may  be 
sad,  but  need  not  be  at  all  satirical.  And 
never  be  jealous  of  a  friend  if  you  want  to 
keep  one.  If  anybody  you  are  fond  of 
forms  other  friendships,  or  seems  to  be  en- 
grossed with  other  friends,  do  not  let  it 
make  you  unhappy,  and  above  all  never 
offer  comment  upon  her  all  too  evident  neg- 
lect of  her  old  friends  for  her  new  ones." 


WEBFOOT    FLOUR. 

(HARD  WHEAT) 


Used  by  housewives 
because  of  its  good- 
ness and  economy. 
Makes  the  most 
bread,  and  makes 
it  most  nutritious. 
For  sale  at  all  grocers. 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦ 

Cheap  Freight  Rates 

ON  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS  EITHER 
EAST  OR  WEST.    ..... 

Should  you  intend  to  move  East,  write  us 
for  rates.  If  you  have  friends  that  are 
contemplating  moving  West,  write  them 
to  correspond  with  us.  We  will  save  all 
parties  money  on  shipments  made 
through  us. 

TRANS-CONTINENTAL  FREIGHT  CO., 

38  MARKET  ST.,  CHICAGO,   ILL. 


Breakfast 

for 
ThirtyPeople 
in  at 
0  pound 

Packai^e. 

One  cup  Ralston  Breakfast 
Food  cooks  enough  for  five 
persons— -there  are  six  full 
cups  in  every  package. 

Sliced  dates  and  Ralston 
Breakfast  Food  make  a  de- 
licious dessert.  Our  "Little 
Book  of  Ralston  Recipes" 
tells  of  other  dainty  dishes. 
A  coupon  in  every  package 
secures  a  copy. 


bv 


FOR  SALE  BY 

All  Grocers 


ACIME   JVIIUUS   CO. 

Por-tland,  Ore. 

INOTE.— Send  us  your  grocer's  name  and 
ask  for  sample  of  Ralston's  Breakfast  Food,  free, 
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10  DAYS  FREE  TRIAL 


We   ship  our  wheels   anywhere  on   approval  v/Hhout   a 

deposif  and  allow  10  days    free   trial 


cent 

Don't   pay  if  it  don't  suit  you. 
You  take  absolutely  no  flak  in  ordering  from  us. 


BEST  MAKES 
GUARANTEED 


1901  MODELS  "i^lOfia 
1899  &  1900  Models  c'll  $7  ,f  12 


500 


All  brand  New  Machines  guaranteed  during  year,  with  best  standard 

equipment ;  Mesinger  and  Hunt  Hygienic  saddles,  Banner  pedals, 

Record  "A"  or    Morgan  &  Wright  tires,  adjustable  and  reversible 

handle  bars  ;  everything  first-class.    Let  us  ship  you  one  on  approval. 

SECOND-HAND  WHEELS  taken  in  trade  by    ^A    ^A 

our   Chicago   retail  stores,  standard    makes,    "^J    »     O 

many  good  as  new,  to  close  out "    10  " 

I\l\  11  AT  DIIV  ^  wheel  until  you  have  written  for  our  FAC> 
UV     nil  I      DU  I   TORY   PRICES  and  FREE  TRIAL  OFFER. 

Cataloguea  veith  large  photographic  engravings  of  our 
Bicycles  and  full  detailed  specifications  aent  free  to  any  address. 

Our  offer  to  ship  on  apprOKal  without  a  cent  deposit,  and  allow 
ten  daya  FREE  frlalaTe  made  to  everyone,  and  are  an  absolute 
guarantee  of  our  good  faith  and  the  quality  of  our  wheels. 

EARN  A   e#CrCL£:fL11S|^X°s^^? 

us  in  your  town.    "You  can  make  $10  to  SBO  a  m/aek  as  our  agent,  besides  getting 
your  own  wheel  free.     Write  tO  ua  todaym 

MEAD  CYCLE  CO.,  Dept.l39°P Chicago. 


FOOT&  POWER  iMACHINlSTS'a  CARPENTERS  OUTFITS. 

MACHINESaSUPPLIES. 


m& 


CATALOGUES  FREE     ' 


PORTL-AND. 

.    OREGON. 


)®®®®®®®®®®®(SX5)(i^^ 


Are  You  Tired  Being 
Jolted  to  Death? 


If  you  are,  you 
can  ride  with 
ease,  comfort 
and  satisfac- 
tion by  having 
the 

Portland 
Carriage 
Works 

fit  your  vehicle 
with 

RUBBER 
TIRES 

They  will  be  a 
revelation  to 
you  and  we  do 
the  work  at  a 

reasonable  figure.    We  are  the  only  institution  of  the  kind  in  I'ortland  that  sells  and  fits  tires  to 
vehicles,  doing  all  the  work  in  our  own  shops. 

Fine  Bng^ies,  Wagons  and  Trucks  of  all  descriptions  made  to  order. 

290-292  FRONT  ST,,  Bet.  Jefferson  and  Columbia 

'^■l.'e^'sauvain  Telephone,  North  421  PORTLAND,  ORE. 

$®®(5XiXS(sXS)®®®®®®(s^^ 
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The  Simplest^  Most  Durable,  Most 
Convenient,  Lightest  Touch, 
the  Highest  Grade  and  the 
Very   Best    Writing    Machine* 

It  is  rapidly  replacing  all  other  Type- 
writers for  business  and  professional  use. 

The  U.  S.  Custom  House  at  Portland  has 
just  adopted  the  Jewett  in  competition 
with  all  other  makes;  also  U.  S.  Court 
at  Boise,  Idaho,  the  Supreme  Court  at 
Olympia,  Walla  Walla  County,  Wash, 
the  principal  Business  Colleges,  Business 
Houses  and  Law  Offices  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Why  not  get  in  line  at  once? 

Liberal  allowance  made  for  machines 
you  are  now  using, 

Jewett's  sent  any  where  on  trial. 
Write  at  once. 

Manufactured  by 

JEWETT  TYPEWRITER  CO., 

Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

COAST   AGENCY  CO.,   N.   W.   AGENTS, 

Portland,  Oregon. 

Typewriters  of  all  makes  Rented  and 
Repaired. 

Platens  and  parts  for  all  machines. 

J.  W.  and  Pencil  Carbon,  all  Office  and 
Typewriter  goods,  etc, 

Mimographs,  Heklographs,  etc. 

Complete  office  equippers. 

Rubber  Stamps  and  Seals  a  Specialty. 

Phone,  Maine  38.      Office,  266>^  Stark  St. 


J 


Turkish 


Baih 

Parlors 


t  The   finest    in    Portland,   for    gentlemen 

{  only.      Locaced  in  the  Chamber  of  Com- 

►  merce  Building,     entrance  room  525  fifth 

t  floor.     All  the  latest  appliances  and  best  of 

I  attendants.      Elegant  beds  for  the  night,  if 

f  desired.      One  trial  will  prove  our  claim: 

t  The  finest  institution  of  the  kind  in  the  city. 

I  J,  F.  KING  PROPRIETOR 

\  PORTLAND,  OREGON 


SOUTH)  ^    SOUTHERN 

VIA   PACIFIC 
EAST      '    COMPANY 


LEAVE 


8  30  p.m. 


*  8  30  a.m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday, 

t  7  30  a.m. 
i  4  50  p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


OVERLAND    EX- 
PRESS,   for    Salem, 
Roseburg,  Ashlwnd, 
Sacramento,  Ogden, 
San  Francisco,  Mo- 
jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 
and  the  east 
Roseburg  Passenger 
f     Via  Woodburn  for"! 
J  Mt.Angel.Silverton,  [ 
<(  West  Scio,  Browns-  )> 
ville,    Springfield,  | 
(.and  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger. 
Independence  Pass'ng'r 


ARRIVE 


*  7  45  a.  m. 


*  7  20  p.  m. 

Daily 
Except 
Sunday 

J  5  50  p.  m. 
i  8  25  a.  m. 


*  Daily.    J  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Yamhill  Division  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 
Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m;  12:30,. 1:55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  i  :05,  11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  at  6:35*,  8:30, 
10 :50*  a.  m.;  1:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9  ;15  p.  m.;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4 :30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9:30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at  8:35  a.m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3 :05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KOBHLER,  C.  H.  MARKHAH, 

Manag:er.  Qen,  F.  &  P.  Agt. 
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Telephone  Red  1824 
Columbia  246 


M.  SHIELDS, 

PROPRIETOR 


Ann  Harbor 
Honie  Bakery 


347  MORRISON  ST. 


493  UNION  AVE. 

Cor.  Sacramento,  Albina 


Home  Made 
Bread,  CaKes  and 

WHOLE-WHEAT  BREAD 


Pies 


Kodaks 
Crow  & 

Crow. 

The  Com. 
mercial  photo- 
graphers give 
special  atten- 
tion to  develop- 
ing and  print- 
ing for  Ama- 
teurs. 

PORTLAND,  ORE. 


127}^  Fourth  Street, 


^TlinV  ^^  HOME  Law,  Languages,  Pedagogy, 
*^ '*-'*-''  Philosophy,  Mathematics,  Journalism, 
Business  and  Government.    Positions  secured. 

Gunston  Institute,  Haneock,  Bid. 

TEACHERS  WANTED  ^rege^tE^PL^N: 

Ounston  Bureau,  Hancock,  Md. 


SMcCLURE'S 

Sa.niia.ry  Abdom- 
inal Bandage  for 
Obesity  or  Weak- 
ness of  the  Ab- 
domen is  not  ex- 
celled. 

Call  or  'write  for 
circular. 


Pat.  July  25,  1899. 

THE  McCLURE  CO. 

417  Marquam  'Building 
TORTLAND,  -  -  OREGON. 


INCORPORATED  1851 


m  I11d$$dcbu$ett$ 

mutual  Cife  Insurance  €o. 

Sprindficld,  mass. 

INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 
POLICYHOLDERS  ^et  the  most  protection, 
IF  YOU  are  ^oing  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 

Call  or  Write  for  Statement. 

C.  E.  WARRENS,  Cashier  H.  G.  COLTON,  Manager 

PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

311  to  313  Chamber  of  Commerce 

Portldiid,  Orcdon 
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PERFECT      I 
TEIEPBONE  SERVICE  I 

Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a  ^ 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit  | 

for  each  subscriber  and  S 

NO  PARTY  LINES         | 


I  Coltimbia 

I  Telephone  Co. 

«  Alone  has  these  advantages 

*  Offices:  606-607  Oregonian  Bldg. 

£  PORTLAND,  ORE. 

•5*   5^*   t(?*   t?*   e,?*   tt?*   ((?•   (.?•   t?*   (.5*   ti?*   t.?*   t:?*   &?*   V^   t.5*   «!?•   ti?*   S<?*   Si?' 


16 

1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 
1ft 

1ft 


C^e  Leading  Gxclusiue 
Willimr^  Bouse 

S.  W.  cor.  Washington 
and  West  Park  Streets 

Portland,  Oregon 


Leaving  Time  of  First  and  Last  Cars 

on  the  West  Side  Lines  of  the 

PORTLAND  RAILWAY  CO. 

SUBJECT  TO  CHANGE  WITHOUT  NOTICE. 


1st  cars 
Sund'y 

Leave                 For 

First 
Cars 

Last 
Cars 

7  52 

1st.  and  Wash.  Willamette 
Streets                   Heights 

1 

6  15 
6  24 
6  32 

12  00 

7  51 

Willamette 
Heights 

1st  and  Wash. 
Streets 

6  15 
6  23 

11  20 
11  30 

Willamette 
Heights 

23d  and  Wash. 
Streets 

11  40 

11  50 

12  00 

12  10 
12  23 

7  02 
7  34 

Union  Depot 

Portland 

Heights 

6  30 
6  38 

11  25 
11  45 

*12  15 

7  15 

Portland 

Heights 

Union  Depot 

6  27 
6  43 
6  51 

11  10 

11  20 

*11  35 

Portland 

Heights 

Jeff,  and  Chap- 
man Sts. 

To  Barn  Only- 

11  40 

11  55 

12  10 
*12  40 

6  51 

7  23 

5th  and  Wash. 
Streets 

Union  Depot 

6  18 
6  27 
6  35 

11  20 

11  40 

*11  55 

7  07 
7  39 

5th  and  Wash. 
Streets 

Portland 

Heights 

6  35 
6  43 

11  20 
11  30 
11  50 

*12  20 

6  43 

7  15 

Jeff,  and  Chap- 
man Sts. 

Union  Depot 

6  10 
6  19 
6  27 

11  10 

11  30 

*11  45 

7  23 

Jeff,  and  Chap- 
man Sts. 

Portland 

Heights 

6  15 
6  35 
6  43 

11  30 

11  45 

12  00 

*12  30 

7  40 

1st  and  Wash. 
Streets 

2l8t   via.    16th 

6  20 
6  28 
6  36 

11  42 

12  02 

7  40 

21st   via.    16th 

1st  and  Wash. 

Streets 

6  28 

6  31 
6  39 

11  20 
11  30 
11  40 

21st   via.    16th 

23d  and  Wash- 
Streets 

12  00 

12  20 

P.  M.  Black  Figures.  *Daily  except  Sunday 

TIME  BETWEEN  CARS. 

On  West  Side  lines,  cars  are  from  5  to  8  minutes  apart 
during  the  day,  and  until  8  p.  m.,  then  10  minutes. 


A  Native  Fabric 

for  Native  Sons. 

In  o«r  tailoring  department  we  are  showing 
all  the  new  and  popular  effects  in 

HIGH-GRADE  OREGON  GOODS 

at  prices  ranging  from  25  to  30  per  cent  less  than 
Eastern  made  goods. 

"A  Fit  positively  assured,'' 

Salem  Woolen  Mills 


55  Third  St., 


PORTLAND^  ORE. 
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We  examine  pour  epes  free  of  charge,  and  supply  you  with 
Spectacles  at  most  reasonable  rates,  and  guarantee  our  work 

We  have  the  latest  and  choicest  creations  of  the  Jeweler's 
art.    Call  and  make  your  selections. 


<^/^^    -  /    ,^    The  Purest  Diamonds  and 


Finest  Cut  Glass  in  Stocli 

Manufacturing-  Opticians- 

Portland»Oreg.    Anything  Wanted  in  tlie  Jewelry  Line  Made  to  Order. 


Scientific  Sc  ^^i 


FINLEY,  KIMBALL  &  CO. 

Both  Phones    O    Embalmers  and 

NO.   9»      \    Funeral  Directors 
Lady  Attendant.  275  Third  St.,  Cor.  Jefferson. 

SUTCLIRPE  «&  BLrlED, 

Wall  Paper  and  Decorations 

—  Paper  Hanging,  Painting  and  Kalsomining.  — 

307  ALDER  STREET. 
PHONE  BLACK,  1963.  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


ESTABLISHED  1882. 


OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT. 


E.  HOISE'S  CAFE 

128  THIRD  STREET, 
Portland,  Oregon, 

Ciams  and  Oysters,  Homemade  Pies  and  Cakes 
Cream  and  Milk  from  our  own  Ranch. 
The  best  cup  of  Coffee  or  Cocoa  in  the  city. 


H.  J.  BLAESING,  Manager. 

Ornamental  Stone  and  Iron  Work  for  Lawns  and  Cemetaries, 
Choice  Selections  of  New  and  Original  Designs. 

Artistic   Monuments 


Office  and  "Works,  267  Third  St.,  Portland,  Oregon 


xii 


THE   PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


BORN  IN  PORTLAND,  TWENTY  YEARS  IN  THE  BUSINESS 

THE    FISHFR    MUSIC   CO       ^^^  InstrumentsTaken  in  Exchange  for  New  ones. 

Columbia  and  Guitar  Zithers,  Music  and  Strings. 
ALL  KINDS  OF  Tuning  and  Repairing 

MUSIC  BOOKS  and  SHEET  MUSIC 


Musical  Instruments 

54  Sixth  St.  Cor.  Pine 

Sold  on  Easy  Payments,  With  Free  Lessons.     Phone,  Hood  809. 


PORTLAND,  OR. 


History 

Law 

Poetry 

Religious 

Medical 

Scientific,  Etc* 


When  Looking  for  some  Special  Book 

TRY  The  Old  Book  Store  . . . 

HVLAND  BROS.^  229-  23 1  yamhill  St. 

Back  numbers  of  Native  Son  Magazine. 


School  Bo<^ 
Magazines 

Largest  Stock 
Of  Novels 
In  Portland^ 


Hotel 
Perkins 


M^^ 


Fifth  and  Washington 
Sts.,  Portland,  Oregon 

Renovated  and  Remodeled 
European  Plan 

Free  'bus  to  and  from  all 
trains  and  boats 


Rooms— Single,  75c  to  $1.50  per  day 
"  Double,  $1.00  to  $2.00  per  day 
"        Family,  $2.00  to  $3.00  per  day 


Kirst-Class  Check  Restaurant  Con- 
nected With  Hotel  and  con- 
ducted under  both  the  "Regular 
Meal"  and    ''Short  Order" 

Systems. 


^Yhen  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention   the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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DO  YOU  WANT  A  50  PiEOE  DINNER  SET  FREE 

Write  to-day  for  onr  handsome  lllnstrated  catalogue  and  see  what  beautiful  premiums  yre  give  for  selling 
our  Soaps.  We  give  to  each  purchaser  of  a  box  of  Soap  or  bottle  of  terf  ume  their  choice  of  some  of  the 
handsomest  premiums  in  the  market.     Lampa^  Bracelets^  tclassware,  Opalware,  Knives^  Boastlns 

-     Pang,    Cake 

Plates  and  other 
beautiful  pres- 
ents. To  the 
agent  •who  sells 
only  24  boxes  of 
Soap  M-e  give  a 

60.PIECE 
DINNEIt  SET 
— not  a  toy  set- 
but  a  beautifully 
decorated  and 
gold  traced,  full 
size  for  family 
use,  Dinner  set. 
We  also  give  Conches, 
Rockers,  Dlnlnir  Room 
Chairs,  Center  Tables, 
Lace  Cnrtalns,  Watches, 
Knives  and  Forks,  Gran- 
Iteware,  Sewing  Machines, 
Mnslcal  Instmmenta,  Etc  If  cash  Is  preferred  we  allow  a  very  liberal  commission.  We  trust  you.  No 
money  required.    We  allow  you  15  days'  time  In  which  to  deliver  the  goods  and  collect  your  money 


Nelsonvillk,  Ohio. 
Gooda  received  to-day.  My  customers  are  all 
Well  pleased  with  their  lamps.  We  have  not  seen 
Buch  nice  lamps  here  before  w!l!  send  another  order 
In  a  few  days.  I  am  more  than  pleased  with  the 
mandoUn  Mrs.  AGNES  HITCUINGS. 


before  paying  us.  Uont 
delay.  Write  at  cnco 
for  our  catalogue.  Yon 
can  then  see  how  easy  it 
will  be  to  earn  a  Dinner 
Set  or  other  premium. 
One  day's  work  may  bo 
all  that  Is  necessary. 


READ  THE  LETTER 
from  a  customer  and 
be  convinced  that  you 
are  dealing  with  a  thor- 
oughly  reliable    house. 


SALVONA  SOAP  CO..  Main  and  Locust  Sts..  ST.  LOUIS.  MO/ 


Washington  &  Alaska  Steamship  Company 

pQst  Mail  and  Express  Service  1o  Juneau  and  Skagway 


K  S.  S.  "City  of  Seattle"  at  Skagway  Wharf 

5     DODWELL  &  CO.,  Ltd.  GENERAL  AGENTS,  PORTL AN D ,  TACOM A,  SEATTLE 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention   the  Pacific  Monthly 
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The  Pioneer  Dining  Car  Route  ---^r?-^  * 

lOp'"^'^  and  Yellowstone  Park  L,ine 


TO 
ST,  PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO, 
WASHINGTON, 
NEW  YORK, 
BOSTON 


For  detailed  informa- 
tion, tickets,  sleeping  ear 
reservation,  call  on  or 
write 

A.  D.CHARLTON. 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 
255  Morrison,  cor.  3rd 


TO 
SPOKANE, 
BUTTE, 
HELENA, 
OMAHA, 
KANSAS  CITY, 
ST.  LOUIS 

Tickets  sold  to  all  points 
in  the  United  States,  Canada 
and  Europe. 

Telephone  Main  244 


Portland,  Ore. 


THE  MAGNIFICIENT  SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  the   world,  can  best  be 

seen  from  the  steamers  "  DALIiES  CITY" 

and  "REGULATOR"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

C.  a.  THAYER,  Afft.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland  Qen.  Agt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

Colambia  Hivep&  Paget  Sound  Jlavigation  Co. 

PORTLAND  AND  ASTORIA 
Steamers    Telephone    and   Bailey  Gatzert  leave  foot 

Alder  Street  daily  (except  Sunday  ,  7  A.  M. 
Leave  Astoria  daily  (except  Sunday)  7  P.  M. 

E.  W.  Crichton,  Agent 


CASH 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
THE  PATENT  RECORD, 

Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  fl.OO 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 


Rio  Crande  Western  Ry. 

THE    ONLY  LINE 

-OFFERING- 
TWO  Routes  From  Portland 
THREE  Routes  Through  Colorado 
FOUR  Routes  East  Thereof 


The  Grandest  Mountain   Scenery  in  America  by 

Daylight. 
Personally    conducted  tourist  excursions  through 

to  the  east  without  change  of  cars. 
Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  in  ail  trains. 
New  and  Elegant  Equipment. 
Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 


STOPOVER  IN  UTAH    OR    COLORADO 

GRANTED  ON    ALL,    CLASSES   OF   TICKETS. 

No  trouble  to  answer  questions. 


M.J.ROCHE,  J.D.MANSFIELD, 

Trav.  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Agent. 

128  A  Third  5t.,  Portland,  Oregon 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 

.  .THE.  .  . 


i  OREGON  RAILROAD  &  NAVIGATION  CO 

"THE  COLUMBIA  RIVER  ROUTE/'  ^ 

RUNS     FOR     187     MILES    ALONG    THE     FAMOUS  J 


Columbia  River 


» 


GIVING    AN    OPPORTUNITY    FOR    THE    TRAVELER   TO   VIEW   THE   | 
MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY,  INCLUDING  | 

CAPE  HORN,  I 

CASCADE  LOCKS,  | 

MULTNOMAH  FALLS,  | 

LATOURELLE  FALLS, 

^"^  THE  DALLES  OF  THE 

COLUMBIA. 


VIA  THIS  ROUTE  TO  ALL  POINTS     CrAo  I     AfN  U    ^mU  1  n. 

Ocean  Steamers  to  San  Francisco  every  5  days. 

$   V.  A.  SCHILLING,  city  Ticket  Agent,  A.  L.  CRAIG,  General  Passenger  Agent. 

f  254  WASHINGTON  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 

'When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kinldy  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION 


DENTISTS 

FRANK  E.  FERRIS,  D.  D.  S. 
GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSON,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 

TEL.  COLUMBIA  238 

OREGON,  SOrTH  331. 
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Denver  &  Rio  Grande  ^ 
Railroad         I 

SCENIC  LINE  OF  THE  WORLD  I 

55 

I      Salt  Lake  City  and  Denver.     | 

The  most  interesting  and  enjoyable  trip  on    55 

this  continent  is  over  this  55 

popular  railroad.  55 

Choice   of   two    routes   through  the    Rocky    tl 

Mountains  and  four  routes  east  « 

of  Denver  and  Pueblo.  g 

Stop   overs   allowed   at  Salt   Lake  City   or    H 

anywhere  between  Ogden  2 

and  Denver.  2 

THROUGH  CAR  SBRVICE.  | 

MAGNIFICEiNT  SCENERY.      i 


55    Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 
Meals  a  la  Carte. 

Ask  your  nearest  ticket  agent  for   tickets 
via   the    Denver  &    Rio  Grande  Railroad, 
Scenic  Line  of  the  World. 
Descriptive  matter  mailed  upon  application. 
E,   B.  DUFFY,  R.  C    NICHOL, 

Traveling  Agent.  General  Agent. 

124.  Third  St  ,  Portland,  Or. 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode.  1 

A  necessity  In  rural  homes. 
Indispensable  in  sickness. 
Needed  in  all  Sanitariums. 
Prevents  the  escape  of  all 
odors.  Completely  seals  all 
germs.  Price  $3.00. 
Purchaser  pays  express 
charges.  Send  for  fiee  Il- 
lustrated circular. 
HytieDlc  Water  SeaJ  Commode  Co.,  Como  Bdg.,  Chicago. 
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Astoria  and  Colombia  River  R.  L 

TiriE  CARD. 

WINTER  SCHEDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  12:50  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m. 

Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m. 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,    leave  Astoria  at   6:10   p.   m. 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving:  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Schedule  is. 
now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot.  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m.  and  6:55  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.     Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a.  m. 


WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-I-P-A-N-S  will  not 
benefit.  R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48- 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-P-A-N-S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce- 
St,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  KEGULA.TE  THE  BOWELS. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIVES  RELIEF.. 


arrives  in 


arrives   in 


WRITERS  WANTED 


Cash  for  local  news 
items  and  original 
articles.  Prospectus  for  stamp.  Jno.  T.  Mason,  Han- 
cock, Md. 
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LIFE  SIZE  DOLL 

CnCC  "Baby's  clothes  will 
rnCC      now  fit  Dollie.'' 

Girls  can  get  this  beautiful  Life  Size 
Doll  absolutely  Free  for  selling  only 
four  boxes  of  our  Great  Cold  &  Head- 
ache Tablets  at  25  cents  a  box.  Write 
today  and  we  will  send  the  tablets  by 
mail  postpaid;  when  sold  send  us  the 
money  ($1.00)  and  we  will  send  you 
this  Ijfe  Size  Doll  which  is  2%  feet 
high  and  can  wear  baby's  clothes.  Dol- 
lie  has  an  Indestructible  Head.Golden 
Hair,  Rosy  Cheeks,  Brown  Eyes.  Kid 
Colored  Body,  a  Gold  Plated  Beauty- 
Pin,  Red  Stocldngs,Blaek  Shoes.&  will 
stand  alone.  This  doll  is  an  exact  re- 
production of  the  finest  hand  painted 
French  Doll,  and  will  live  in  a  child's 
memory  long  after  childhood  days 
have  passed.    Address, 

NATIONAL  MEDICINE  CO., 
Doll  Dept  New  Haven,  Conn. 
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hroin  Mcichiiie  to  MciclVme 

Not  from  Hand  to  Hand  Press 

nUST  a  word  about  our  facilities  for  doing  good  printing:  With  all  the  latest 
improvements  in  machinery,  types,  and  labor-saving  devices,  we  are  in  a 
position  to  give  our  customers  the  best  that  can  be  had  at  the  minimum 
price.  A  great  saving  has  been  made  over  the  hand  way  since  the  introduction 
of  the  Linotype,  and  we  are  willing  to  share  profits  with  our  patrons.  Of  course 
some  work  must  be  performed  by  hand  and  our  equipment  is  complete  and  up-to- 
date  in  this  department  also.  Good  presswork  is  of  vital  importance  to  any  piece 
of  printing — a  sight  of  our  pressroom  will  convince  you  beyond  a  doubt  that 
there  is  none  better  equipped  in  the  Northwest.  Our  bindery  is  complete — 
machinery  and  workmen  both  modern. 

Union  Printing  Co. 

Fourth  St.,   Portland,  Ore. 
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J^'J^    A  LONG   FELT  WANT    ^^ 

OUR  NEW   1901 

CUSHION. FRAME   BICYCLE 

They  combine  both   EASY  RUNNING  QUALITIES  and  COMFORT,  and  is   the 

onl^'  real  improvement  made  in  bicycles  in  the  last  five  years. 

LlOni  KMHWN  THP  wnni  n  nvi-  r      I  jWIrl 

HANDSOM  E 
AND  UP-TO-DATE 

YALE 

$75,  $60,  $50, 
$40,  $35,  $30. 

GOODYEAR 
Puncture  Proof  Tire 

Guaranteed  Against  Puncture. 
E2ASY  PAYiVlEINTS 

SINEUL^  VAl^E  CVCL^E  CO. 

131  ath  St.  PORTUAIND,  OREQOIV 


STRONG  AND 
HIGHEST  GRADE 

SNELL 

$50,  $45,  $40, 
$35,  $30,  $25 

GOODYEAR. 
DETACHABLE  TIRES 

FITS  ANY  RIM. 


KNOWN  THE  WORLD  OVtR 

my 
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MILDEST  AND  BEST  DOMESTIC  CIGAR. 

ALLEN  &  LEWIS  Distributors. 
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JUNE,  1901 


"The  Oreis^on  Native  Son 
and  Historical  Maj^azine' 

The  representative  orgfan  of  the  Pio- 
neers and  the  Society  of  the  Oregon 
Native  Sons,  was  consolidated  with  "The 
Pacific  Monthly  with  the  May  issue. 
This  magfazine  will  hereafter  give 
more  attention  to  the  field  pre^-iously 
covered  by  "The  Native  Son,^  and  a 
better  magazine  should  be  the  result  of 
this  combination.  Former  subscribers  of 
the  Native  Son  will  find  in  the  Pacific 
Monthly,  in  addition  to  the  class  of 
articles  that  the  Native  Son  contained, 
much  that  that  publication  did  not  at- 
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Early  Pilotage    on    the    Columbia 
River,    ^     ^     ^     By  P.W.  Gillette. 


ON  the  17th  day  of  August,  1775, 
Captain  "Brono  Heceta,"  an  enter- 
prising Spanish  navigator,  discov- 
ered the  mouth  of  the  Columbia  River 
and  named  it  "Rio  de  San  Roque."  It  is 
shown  on  the  old  Spanish  charts  of  the 
North  American  coast  in  the  proper  lat- 
itude for  the  Columbia.  Heceta  did  not 
enter  the  river  because,  he  said,  the  "cur- 
rent between  the  two  points  (meaning 
Cape  Hancock  and  Point  Adams)  was 
too  strong  for  his  ship  to  stem.  He  said 
in  his  journal : 

"The  current  and  the  eddies  of  the 
water  caused  me  to  believe  the  place  to 
be  the  mouth  of  some  great  river,  or  some 
passage  into  another  sea."  Captain  He- 
ceta was  evidently  in  close  so  that  he 
could  observe  the  tremendous  outflow  of 
the  great  river. 

Three  years  later  Captain  John  Meares, 
of  the  British  Navy,  went  south  from 
the  Straits  of  Fuca  purposely  to  see  and 
verify  the  Rio  de  San  Roque  of  Heceta. 
On  the  5th  day  of  July,  1778,  he  discov- 
ered and  entered  Shoalwater  Bay  and 
named  the  cape  at  its  entrance  "Cape 
Shoalwater."  A  few  days  later,  while 
yet  the  summer  freshet  from  melting 
snow  was  pouring  its  mighty  flood  into 
the  ocean,  he  reached  the  mouth  of  He- 
ceta's  river  and  gave  it  a  most  careful  in- 
spection, and  found  to  his  satisfaction 
there  was  no  river  there ;  so  he  named 
the  promontory  overlooking  what  Heceta 
had  supposed  to  be  the  mouth  of  a  river, 
"Cape  Disappointment,"  and  the  mouth 
of  the  river,  itself  he  named  "Deception 
Bay,"  because  it  had  deceived  the  wily 


old  Spaniard  by  making  him  believe  it  to 
be  the  mouth  of  a  river.  His  journal 
reads :  "We  can  now  safely  assert  that 
no  such  river  as  San  Roque  exists,  as 
laid  down  on  the  chart  of  Heceta."  The 
cape  that  he  named  is  still  known  as  Cape 
Disappointment,  although  Captain  Rob- 
ert Gray  named  it  Cape  Hancock,  and  it 
is  so  described  on  the  map.  In  this  locality 
it  is  generally  called  Disappointment. 

Fourteen  years  later  George  Vancou- 
ver, a  famous  navigator  and  an  officer  of 
the  English  Navy,  in  passing  north  along 
the  Oregon  coast,  diligently  hunting  for 
the  great  unknown  river  of  the  West, 
says  in  his  journal:  "April  27,  1792 — 
Nown  brought  us  up  into  a  conspicuous 
point  of  land,  comprised  of  a  cluster  of 
hummocks,  moderately  high  and  extend- 
ing into  the  sea." 

Those  hummocks  were  the  point  on 
which  the  old  lighthouse  stands,  "Mc- 
Kenzie's  Head,"  nearly  a  mile  north,  and 
the  "North  Head,"  on  which  the  new 
lighthouse  stands,  two  miles  further 
north. 

"On  the  south  side  of  the  promontory 
was  the  appearance  of  an  inlet  or  small 
river,  the  land  not  indicating  it  to  be  of 
any  great  extent,  nor  did  it  seem  to  be 
accessible  for  vessels  of  our  burden,  as 
the  breakers  extended  from  above  the 
point  to  three  miles  into  the  ocean,  while 
they  joined  those  on  the  beach  nearly 
four  leagues  further  south.  On  refer- 
ence to  Meares'  description  of  the  coast 
south  of  the  promontory,  I  was  first  in- 
duced to  believe  it  was  Cape  Shoalwater, 
but    upon    ascertaining    its    latitude,    I 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


found  it  to  be  what  he  called 
'Cape  Disappointment,'  and  the  opening 
south  of  it  'Deception  Bay.'  This  was 
found  to  be  in  latitude  46  degrees,  19 
minutes.  The  sea  had  now  changed  from 
natural  to  river-colored  water,  the  proba- 
ble consequence  of  some  stream  falling 
into  the  bay.  Not  considering  this  open- 
ing worthy  of  our  attention,  I  continued 
our  pursuit  to  the  northwest,  being  de- 
sirous to  embrace  the  advantages  of  the 
now  prevailing  breezes  and  pleasant 
weather  so  favorable  to  examination  of 
the  coast." 

So  Vancouver,  as  Meares  had  done  be- 
fore him,  lost  the  greatest  opportunity  of 
life ;  lost  the  honor  and  distinction 
of  finding  and  naming  the  second  largest 
river  in  North  America.  And  so  Eng- 
land lost  an  empire. 

Captain  Robert  Gray,  of  Boston,  in  the 
ship  Columbia,  had  only  a  few  days  be- 
fore Vancouver  been  off  the  mouth  of  the 
river,  and  spent  nine  days  in  trying  to 
enter  it,  but  owing  to  light  wind  and  the 
strong  outflow  of  the  river's  current,  he 
was  unable  to  get  in.  About  two  weeks 
after  Vancouver  had  left  the  mouth  of 
the  river  on  his  northwest  journey  Gray 
returned  and  entered  the  river  without 
any  trouble,  thus  securing  to  himself  the 
honor  of  making  the  discovery  and  to  the 
United  States  the  empire  that  England 
lost  by  Vancouver's  want  of  discretion 
and  perseverance. 

Captain  Gray  ran  so  close  into  the  bar 
that  he  could  plainly  see  the  channel  from 
his  masthead.  So  enormous  is  the  dis- 
charge of  water  and  so  plainly  marked  is 
the  channel  of  the  Columbia  that  no 
storm  can  make  its  waters  so  rough  that 
its  channel  cannot  be  easily  distinguished 
from  any  point  from  which  it  might  be 
seen. 

Captain  Heceta,  the  first  discoverer, 
had  a  far  better  understanding  and  a 
clearer  conception  of  the  place  than 
either  Meares  or  Vancouver.  He 
knew  from  the  strong  current  and  great 
eddies  the  place  was  the  mouth  of  some 
great  river,  or  an  entrance  to  another 
sea.  Both  Meares  and  Vancouver  went 
there  with  all  the  information  that  He- 
ceta's  charts  had  thrown  on  the  subject, 
yet  each,  after  a  careful  examination  of 
the  place,  went  away  believing  there  was 


nothing  there  worthy  of  their  attention. 
Vancouver  plainly  saw  the  sea  discolored 
by  river  water,  but  very  unwisely  con- 
cluded that  it  was  "in  consequence  of 
some  small  river  falling  into  the  bay." 

From  the  date  of  Gray's  discovery 
down  for  many  years  but  few  ships  en- 
tered the  Columbia.  In  1806  the  Clatsop 
Indians  gave  to  Lewis  and  Clark  the 
names  of  some  eight  or  ten  captains  of 
ships  who  had  visited  the  Columbia.  Of 
course,  there  were  no  pilots,  each  captain 
having  to  find  his  way  in.  In  181 1, 
when  Captain  Thorne,  with  Mr.  Astor's 
ship  Tonquin,  approached  the  mouth  of 
the  river,  he  made  the  same  mistake  that 
Meares  and  Vancouver  had  made  by 
standing  too  far  off  shore.  He  hove  to 
"three  leagues  off  the  bar  as  the  water 
seemed  to  be  breaking  clear  across  the 
mouth  of  the  river."  He  manned  a 
small  whaleboat  with  five  men  and  dis- 
patched her  to  find  and  sound  the  chan- 
nel. On  the  following  day  his  ship  had 
drifted  so  close  in  to  the  bar  that  the 
man  at  the  masthead  saw  the  channel  and 
she  came  in.  This  performance  on  the 
part  of  Captain  Thorne  was  as  cruel, 
stupid  and  foolish  as  had  been  his  career 
in  general  from  the  day  he  left  New 
York  until  its  tragic  close,  when,  by  his 
gross  carelessness  and  unwise  conduct, 
he  so  needlessly  allowed  the  savages  of 
Puget  Sound  to  slaughter  himself  and 
his  crew. 

For  many  years  after  181 1  there  was 
but  little  traffic  in  the  Columbia.  As  the 
business  of  the  Hudson  Bay  Company 
increased  they  had  two  or  three  ships 
making  regular  trips,  but  during  all  those 
years  there  is  no  record  of  any  pilot  at 
the  bar.  The  company  kept  among  their 
servants  some  one  who  was  capable  of 
piloting  their  vessels  in  and  out.  Along 
in  the  '30s  they  had  in  their  service  a 
Kanaka  who  sometimes  acted  as  pilot. 
But  there  was  not  business  enough  at  the 
mouth  of  the  river  for  one  pilot  until 
about  1847.  Alexander  Lottie  was 
among  the  first,  if  not  the  first,  pilot  on 
the  bar.  He  was  also  a  river  pilot,  and 
took  the  Hudson  Bay  Company's  ships 
up  to  Vancouver.  As  near  as  I  can 
learn  he  came  to  Astoria  some  time  from 
1825  to  1830.  After  that. company  be- 
came pretty  well  established  on  the  Co- 
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lumbia  some  one  of  their  people  acted  as 
pilot.  Lottie  was  captain  of  the  steam- 
ship Beaver  for  several  years.  It  will  be 
remembered  the  Beaver  was  the  first 
steamship  ever  seen  on  the  Pacific  Ocean. 
She  is  an  historic  craft.  A  prominent  lady 
now  living  in  Portland  was  born  on  the 
Beaver  while  Mr.  Lottie  was  captain  of 
her,  Lottie  was  a  Scotchman,  a  large 
and  powerful  man.  After  Major  James 
Birnie  retired  from  the  service  of  the 
Hudson  Bay  Company  at  Astoria  to  his 
farm  at  Cathlamet,  Mr.  Lottie  succeeded 
him  in  charge  of  their  affairs  at  that 
point.  A  feud  existed  between  Lottie  and 
Colonel  John  McClure,  an  American,  who 
had  taken  up  a  claim  joining  the  old 
Astor  place  on  the  west,  and  which  later 
■on  became  the  principal  business  portion 
of  Astoria.  McClure  was  an  ill-tempered 
and  dangerous  man  when  under  the 
influence  of  intoxicating  drink.  Dur- 
ing one  of  his  sprees  he  went  up 
to  Hudson's  Bay  headquarters  and 
wrapped  on  Mr.  Lottie's  door.  When 
Mr.  Lottie  opened  the  door,  McClure  said 
with  an  oath :  "I  have  come  to  kill  you," 
and  commenced  shooting  at  Lottie,  who 
seized  an  old  saber  encased  in  a  heavy 
iron  scabbard,  with  which  he  knocked 
McClure  down,  injuring  him  severely. 
When  McClure's  friends  called  to  take 
him  home,  Lottie  refused  to  give  him  up, 
saying:  "The  Colonel  is  my  guest,  and 
I  will  take  good  care  of  him  until  he  can 
go  home."  Lottie  was  not  blamed  in  this 
-case,  as  he  had  a  right  to  defend  himself. 
Mr.  Lottie  was  drowned  in  the  Columbia 
^iver  below  Vancouver  some  years  later, 
and  Colonel  McClure  sold  out  his  town 
site  to  Judge  Cyrus  Olney,  late  in  the 
'50s,  and  returned  to  Indiana,  his  native 
state,  where  he  died  many  years  ago. 

Captain  John  Scarborough,  an  English- 
man, was  also  one  of  the  earliest  pilots. 
He  resided  at  Scarborough  Head  in  1844, 
and  doubtless  had  been  there  much 
longer,  but  I  find  no  record  of  him  be- 
fore that  time.  His  home  was  near 
where  Fort  Columbia  now  stands.  He 
<iied  in  1856. 

When  Captain  Charles  Wilks,  of  the 
United  States  Exploring  Expedition,  with 
the  sloop  of  war  Peacock,  entered  the  Co- 
lumbia in  1 84 1,  she  came  in  over  the  bar 
without  a  pilot  and  was  met  just  inside 


the  cape  by  several  prominent  Orego- 
nians,  who  recommended  a  colored  man, 
who  lived  at  or  near  the  cape,  as  a  pilot, 
but  he  ran  the  ship  aground  on  the 
Chinook  sands.  He  lived  afterward  in 
Astoria  as  late  as  1857.  His  name  was 
George  Washingfton.  His  wife  was  a 
Chinook  woman,  a  sister  of  the  wife  of 
Colonel  John  McClure,  one  of  the  pro- 
prietors of  Astoria.  "Old  George,"  as 
he  was  called,  was  very  fond  of  speaking 
of  "Con'el  McCloo,  my  broder-in-law, 
sail."  George  was  very  old,  and  once, 
when  asked  his  age,  said:  "I  doan  kno' 
'zactly  how  ole  I  is,  sah;  but  I  war  jis'  18 
year  ole  when  de  British  laid  de  barge 
on  de  tea." 

The  first  pilot-boat  on  the  bar  was  the 
launch  of  the  sloop  of  war  Peacock.  She 
was  wrecked  on  the  bar  as  she  was  de- 
parting from  the  Columbia,  on  the  i8th 
day  of  July,  1841,  and  "Peacock  Spit" 
still  bears  her  name.  Her  launch  was 
saved  and  Captain  Wilks  left  it  with  Dr. 
John  McLaughlin,  chief  factor  of  the 
Hudson  Bay  Company,  with  instructions 
that  it  should  only  be  used  as  a  pilot- 
boat  and  to  assist  mariners  at  the  mouth 
of  the  river.  The  "provisional"  Legisla- 
ture of  Oregon  some  time  after  passed  an 
act  requiring  Dr.  McLaughlin  to  deliver 
the  launch  up  to  the  legislative  authority, 
and  Governor  Abernethy  made  a  formal 
demand,  which  McLaughlin  ignored  by 
referring  to  the  positive  orders  of  Cap- 
tain Wilks,  at  the  same  time  claiming 
that  the  "provisional  Legislature"  could 
not  act  for  the  Government  of  the  United 
States.  Finally,  to  avoid  trouble.  Dr. 
McLaughlin  turned  her  over  to  Lieuten- 
ant Niel  M.  Howison,  of  the  United 
States  Navy,  and  he  sold  her  to  an  As- 
toria pilot,  whose  name  I  have  not  been 
able  to  learn.  She  was  not  nearly  as  sea- 
worthy nor  so  fit  for  a  pilot-boat  as  a 
good,  large  Chinook  Indian  canoe. 

The  first  pilot  on  the  bar  of  the  Colum- 
bia not  connected  with  or  under  the  in- 
fluence of  the  Hudson  Bay  Company  was 
one  Captain  Reives.  In  May,  1848,  he 
took  a  crew  of  Indians  and  went  outside 
to  bring  the  Hudson  Bay  Company's  bark 
Vancouver,  but  lost  her  on  the  bar.  He 
figured  but  little  as  a  pilot  and  was  soon 
lost  sight  of. 
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Some  time  in  1849  Captain  White  and 
his  son,  Cornelius,  bought  the  schooner 
Mary  Taylor  and  put  her  on  the  bar  as 
pilot-boat,  with  himself  and  J.  G.  Hustler 
as  pilots.  She  was  really  the  first  craft 
acting  as  pilot-boat  on  the  bar  worthy  of 
the  name  and  position.  Both  Captain 
White  and  Hustler  hailed  from  New 
York. 

Not  long  after  the  Mary  Taylor  made 
her  appearance.  Captain  George  Flavel 
arrived  in  from  San  Francisco  with  the 
fine  schooner  California,  and  put  her  on 
the  bar  as  an  opposition  pilot-boat. 
Aided  by  a  longer  purse  and  perhaps  bet- 
ter management,  the  Mary  Taylor  was 
forced  to  retire.  I  think  she  went  to 
Puget  Sound.  After  that,  for  more  than 
a  quarter  of  a  century.  Captain  Flavel 
had  almost  undisputed  possession  of  the 
pilotage  at  the  mouth  of  the  Columbia, 
which  was  notorious  as  a  dangerous  bar, 
principally  from  the  description  of  it  as 
given  by  Washingtotn  Irving  in  relating 
the  stupid  adventures  of  Captain  Thorne, 
while  trying  to  get  the  Tonquin  in. 
Irving's  glib  pen,  vivid  descriptions  and 
fascinating  style,  though  doubtless  unin- 
tentional, gave  the  Columbia  bar  a  bad 
name  and  did  it  great  damage.  The  first 
legislation  in  Oregon  territory  regulating 
pilotage  on  the  Columbia  bar  allowed 
enormous  fees  for  such  service.  Prior 
to  1862  the  fee  for  piloting  a  ship  in  over 
the  bar  and  up  to  Astoria  or  from  Astoria 
out  over  the  bar  was  $15  per  foot  draft 
up  to  12  feet  and  $18  per  foot  draft  for 
every  foot  above  12  feet  draft. 

That  year,  1862,  I  was  chosen  to  repre- 
sent the  counties  of  Clatsop,  Columbia 
and  Tillamook  in  the  Legislature.  At 
that  time  the  population  of  those  counties 
was  so  small  that  it  took  all  of  them  to 
make  a  representative  district.  I  will 
quote  from  a  newspaper  article  of  mine 
published  some  years  ago  on  the  subject: 
"Knowing  that  the  commerce  of  the  Co- 
lumbia River  had  grown  to  such  a  magni- 
tude that  the  fees  allowed  by  law  were  ex- 
cessively high,  were  oppressive  to  every 
industry  in  the  state  and  were  enriching 
the  few  to  the  injury  of  the  many,  I  in- 
troduced a  bill,  which  became  the  law,  re- 
ducing pilot  fees  on  the  bar  and  on  the 
river  between  Astoria  and  Portland  one- 
third,  which  still  left  their  fees  more  than 


double  what  they  now  get.  And  it  left 
them  ample  remuneration  for  their  ser- 
vices. They  had  been  so  long  in  posses- 
sion of  the  business,  and  knowing  it  must 
pass  through  their  hands  anyway,  they 
had  become  too  independent  and  too  neg- 
lectful of  their  duty.  They  seldom  ever 
went  outside  in  bad  weather  to  look  for 
ships,  no  matter  how  many  were  due,  or 
how  important  a  speedy  arrival  might  be. 
Vessels  often  had  to  lay  outside  in 
stormy  weather  one,  two,  three,  four,  five 
and  sometimes  six  weeks,  waiting  the 
pleasure  of  the  pilots. 

In  1864  I  was  again  elected  to  the  same 
position,  and  believing  that  the  growing 
commerce  of  the  state  required  an  im- 
proved system  of  pilotage,  mtroduced  a 
bill,  which  soon  became  the  law,  giving 
the  exclusive  right  to  pilot  on  the  Colum- 
bia River  bar  to  the  owner  or  owners  of  a 
steam  tug  of  sufficient  power  to  tow  ships 
in  or  out  of  the  river.  Heretofore  only 
small  sailing  schooners  had  been  used  as 
pilot-boats.  At  the  same  session  I  had  a 
"joint  memorial"  adopted  by  both  houses, 
asking  the  Washington  territory  Legisla- 
ture to  enact  a  similar  law,  so  as  to  pre- 
vent the  pilots  from  getting  license  on 
the  Washington  side,  to  use  sail  vessels 
for  pilot-boats  on  the  bar.  Fearing  that 
Legislature  might  not  act  promptly  in 
the  matter,  I  went  to  Olympia  on  the  ist 
of  December,  1864,  over  those  almost  im- 
passable roads,  in  person,  to  ask  the  pass- 
age of  this  important  measure.  In  ten 
days  my  bill  was  passed  by  both  houses 
and  was  signed  by  Governor  Pickering 
and  was  the  law  of  both  Washington  and 
Oregon,  making  it  impossible  for  any  one 
to  act  as  pilot  on  the  Columbia  River 
bar  unless  he  was  the  owner  or  con- 
nected with  a  steam  tug. 

'T  will  always  remember  with  grati- 
tude, pride  and  pleasure  the  promptness 
with  which  the  Washington  Legislature 
took  up  my  bill,  and  the  kind,  courteous 
and  generous  manner  in  which  I  was 
treated  by  them  during  my  stay  in  Olym- 
pia." I  insert  here  what  the  leading 
Olympia  paper  said  on  the  subject  to 
shpw  how  willing  all  of  the  Sound  papers 
are  and  always  have  been  to  publish  the 
dangers  of  the  Columbia  River  bar : 

"The  Hon.  P.  W.  Gillettte,  member  of 
the  Oregon  Legislature  from  the  lower 
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ounties  of  the  Columbia,  is  in  this  city. 
/Lr.  Gillette  is  here  to  endeavor  to  in- 
uce  our  Legislature  to  enact  a  law  ref- 
lating pilotage  on  the  Columbia  River 
ar  so  as  to  give  the  exclusive  right  of 
ilotage  to  one  or  more  steam  tugs,  in- 
tead  of  the  uncertain  sailboats.  His  bill 
as  passed  both  branches  of  the  Legisla- 
ure  and  is  now  the  law  of  the  land.  This 
5  right ;  the  interest  of  life  and  commerce 
emand  that  the  bar  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Columbia  River — the  worst  and  most 
angerous  on  the  continent — should  be 
;uarded  by  steam  power.  The  traveling 
lublic  may  and  will  be  grateful  to  Mr. 
jillette  for  his  sagacity  in  originating, 
nd  his  energy  in  getting  so  necessary  a 
neasure  through  the  Legislature  of  Ore- 
gon, and  then  coming  here  through  storm 
nd  snow  to  secure  its  adoption  by  our 
legislature." 

In  less  than  four  months  after  the  pass- 
ge  of  my  bill  through  the  Oregon  Legis- 
iture  Captain  Paul  Carno  put  the  pow- 
rful  steam  tug  Rabone  on  the  bar  as 
lilot-boat,  and  she  came  to  stay.  Steam 
ugs  have  been  there  ever  since  and  will 
Iways  be  there  as  long  as  sailing  vessels 
ontinue  to  arrive  and  depart  from  the 
Columbia  River. 

Captain  Flavel's  first  pilots  were  J.  G. 
iustler,  Moses  Rogers,  A.  Crosby  and  A. 
1  Farnsworth,  while  Mr.  Edwards  and 
"aptain  Wass  came  a  few  years  later. 

Captains  George  Flavel,  J.  G.  Hustler 
nd  Moses  Rogers  all  married  into 
•rominent  Astoria  families.  A. .  Cole 
^arnsworth,  whu  died  a  bachelor,  was 
isually  spoken  of  as  Captain  "Cole,"  and 
vas  a  great  society  man,  a  favorite  with 
he  ladies,  was  very  polite,  companiona- 
tle  and  obliging,  and  always  dressed  well 
n  garments  that  were  scrupulously  clean. 

In  reviewing  this  most  interesting  sub- 


ject, the  discovery  of  the  Columbia,  one 
can  but  wonder  why  Heceta,  Meares  and 
Vancouver  could  not  but  have  known  that 
the  "opening,"  as  Vancouver  called  it, 
was  the  mouth  of  some  vast  river,  ex- 
tending far  inland.  All  of  them  were 
there  at  a  time  of  year  when  the  weather 
is  almost  certain  to  be  clear.  In  clear 
weather,  when  opposite  the  river's  mouth, 
Mount  St.  Helens  may  always  be  seen 
plainly.  The  river  valley  divides  the 
Coast  range  of  mountains,  forming,  as  it 
were,  a  broad  avenue,  with  St.  Helens 
in  full  view  at  the  head  of  it.  To  move 
a  mile  or  two  either  north  or  south  cuts 
off  the  view  of  St.  Helens,  the  grand  old 
landmark  which  one  can  almost  imagine 
had  been  placed  there  by  nature  to  mark 
the  position  of  the  river.  If  any  of  those 
navigators  saw  St.  Helens  it  must  have 
been  when  they  were  opposite  the  moutli 
of  the  river,  because  it  is  visible  from 
no  other  point.  Heceta  was  there  ii 
August,  Meares  in  July,  and  Vancouver 
the  last  of  April,  such  times  as  the 
weather  is  almost  always  clear  of  bota 
clouds  and  fog.  It  must  have  been  clear 
when  Vancouver  was  there,  because  he 
saw  and  named  St.  Helens,  saw  the  "clu'?- 
ter  of  hummocks"  on  Cape  Disappoint- 
ment, saw  the  breakers  on  Clatsop  beach,, 
extending  south  12  leagues  ,and  he  said; 
"There  was  the  appearance  of  an  inlet  or 
some  small  river,  the  land  not  indicating 
it  to  be  of  any  great  extent." 

But  time  has  wrapped  her  dusky  veil 
about  them,  leaving  us  nothing  to  judge 
them  by,  save  the  brief  mention  in  their 
journals.  So  little  was  then  known  of 
this  far-off  land  or  of  the  vast  ocean, 
whose  billows  lashed  its  lonely  shores, 
that  none  can  but  admire  those  brave  old 
navigators  for  their  courage,  skill  and 
daring  perseverance. 


Longing. 

rhe   following   verses    come   to   us    from  Washington,   D.   C. 

of  one  who  is  totally  blind: 


They   are   the   production 


)nce  more  the  night  is  here,  and  one  by  one, 
The  soft  stars  glimmer  in  yon  sapphire 
sky; 

)nce  more  the  day,  in  sunset  hue  passed  on, 
Once   more   the   hours   of  calm   and   rest 
draw  nigh. 


Ah,  how  I  long  for  rest,  'mid  toil  add  strife, 
Ah,  just  to  linger  near  my  Master's  side ; 

To  know  amid  the  sad  unrest  of  life 
The  holy  peace  that  ever  shall  abide. 

— Helen  Marr  Campbell 


Once   more   my  spirit  speeds   on  wings   of 
song. 
To  fairer  lands,  where  blooms  a  tender 
rose; 
Once  more  the  tired  heart  seeks  converse 
strong. 
And  yearns  for  clearer  vision  and  repose. 


A   White  =  Ash    Deal. 

By    Wiford  Ji .    Strahan. 


IT  was  an  evening  in  July  and  so  hot 
that  the  electric  lights  seemed  to  stop 
at  intervals  to  gasp  for  breath.  I 
lounged  in  an  easy  chair  in  front  of  the 
principal  hotel  of  the  town,  which  is  sit- 
uated in  about  the  center  of  California, 
and,  with  as  little  effort  as  possible,  ob- 
served what  I  could  see  and  hear.  The 
male  population  was  chiefly  clothed  in 
nankeen,  with  russet  shoes  and  turtle- 
shell  straw  hats,  the  effect  of  which  was 
that  the  place  apppeared  as  yellow  as  the 
proverbial  yellow  dog.  The  ladies  had 
discarded  the  usual  frills  and  furbelows 
for  almost  the  simplicity  of  a  mosquito- 
bar  and  fan. 

Two  traveling  men  sat  near  me,  their 
feet  high  up  on  the  veranda  posts,  their 
vests  open,  trying  to  breathe  as  much  as 
possible  through  their  pores.  They 
were,  however,  listening  intently  to  the 
landlord.  Commodore  Bugle,  who  was 
unreeling  great,  slivery  vestoons  of  in- 
formation regarding  the  resources  of  the 
country.  A  number  of  the  local  business 
weather-cocks  and  associates  in  crime 
had  casually  gathered  about  to  lend  the 
prestige  of  their  presence  and  coincide 
in  what  he  said. 

It  was  at  this  juncture  that  I  noticed 
the  presence  of  two  strangers.  They  had 
been  given  the  best  seats  within  the  focus 
of  the  electric  fan,  "Most  considerate," 
I  mused,  "  'tis  like  letting  a  bullock  cool 
off  before  slaughtering  him." 

The  Commodore  went  on  describing 
the  character  of  the  soil,  stating  there 
were  three  distinct  kinds  —  the  sandy 
land,  the  red  land,  and  the  white- 
ash  land  —  the  last  named  being  the 
strongest.  "The  property  you  gentle- 
men were  asking  about,"  continued 
the  Commodore,  "belongs  to  the  white- 
ash  variety  and  joins  the'  townsite 
of  Shelbyville.  In  boom  time  land  in 
that  locality  sold  as  high  as  one  hun- 
dred dollars  per  acre,  and  if  you  can  get 


it  for  thirty-seven,  it  ought  to  be  a  great 
snap." 

"Working  up  a  scheme  to  sell  these 
two  strangers  a  big  slice  of  alkali  des- 
sert," I  though,  and  evidently  the  drum- 
mers did  too,  for  they  changed  their  sit- 
ting posture,  lighted  new  cigars  and 
started  in  to  have  a  little  fun  on  their 
own  account.  They  appeared  wholly 
unconscious  of  the  gathering  crowd, 
eager  to  hear  their  excruciatingly  funny 
stories.  But  when  the  dignitaries  had 
edged  near  enough  and  the  Commodore 
was  lending  more  than  half  an  ear,  one 
of  them  remarked  to  the  other: 

"Say,  Buck,  of  all  the  desolation  I 
have  ever  seen  I  beheld  the  worst  today 
coming  across  here  from  the  Coast 
range.  Why,  the  horned-toads  were  in 
tears,  and  the  jack-rabbits  had  to  carry 
their  rations !" 

I  expected  to  hear  the  Commodore 
give  the  command  to  "put  her  about  on 
the  other  tack,"  but  no !  he  only,  with 
added  dignity,  perused  the  evening  pa- 
per. 

"Yes,"  said  the  other  Knight  of  the 
Grip,  "that  is  bad  enough,  but  if  you 
want  to  see  the  relics  of  wasted  energy 
and  abandoned  hopes,  you  should  go  out 
the  other  way  to  the  Slavonian  colony, 
where  the  efforts  of  that  patient  and  fru- 
gal people  have  been  in  vain.  Empty 
houses  and  untilled  fields  on  every  hand. 
What  few  there  are  left  are  too  poor  to 
get  away.  There  was  a  funeral  in  prog- 
ress while  I  was  there  and  it  was  a  most 
pathetic  sight.  Why,  my  dear  man,  they 
were  actually  fertilizing  the  poor  fellow's 
grave." 

This  was  rapping  the  Commodore's 
knuckles  too  hard,  and  with  a  kind  of 
heave-'er-to  snort  he  turned  in  his  chair, 
remarking,  "You  gentlemen  appear  to 
be  enjoying  yourselves.  'Tis  not  my  cus- 
tom to  retire  under  fire  and  if  you  fel- 
lows will  oblige  me  by  stepping  into  the 
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bar  the  presiding  official  will  serve  you 
with  free  drinks." 

The  term  "you  fellows"  proved  to  be 
a  broad  one,  as  the  whole  gang  proceed- 
ed to  file  into  the  saloon.  The  Commo- 
dore, determining  to  hold  the  edge,  arose 
and  followed,  his  tall  form  towering 
above  the  others.  He  threw  a  twenty  on 
the  counter,  and,  with  a  suggestive  wave 
of  his  hand,  said,  "Here's  for  champagne 
for  my  true  friends — and  true  pain  for 
my  sham  friends."  Amid  the  popping 
of  corks  and  clinking  of  glasses  and 
cracked  ice,  "mine  host"  was  voted  a 
prince  of  good  fellows. 

Just  then  my  friend,  Pete  Donley,  slid 
his  arm  into  mine,  remarking,  "There  is 
the  biggest  white-ash  deal  on  hand  that 
the  country  has  experienced  for  some 
time." 

"Yes,"  I  said,  "I  was  thinking  it 
looked  as  though  something  was  likely 
to  jar  loose." 

"Well  I  wonder  if  there  wont!"  he 
continued.  "They  offered  Emeal  GrifT 
thirty-seven  dollars  an  acre  for  Red 
Rube's  section.  Two  other  agents  heard 
the  offer  and  Griff  said,  "School  is  out 
for  noon,"  as  he  saw  one  antagonist 
board  the  south-bound  train  and  the 
other  bike  it  out  towards  Fireballs,  and 
he  was  soon  bowling  along  towards 
Kingsbery  behind  the  best  team  in  town. 
All  in  search  of  Red  Rube !  They  all 
realize  there  is  a  rich  plum  to  be  gather- 
ed by  the  one  who  can  run  him  down 
first." 

When  Emeal  Griff  attempted  to  land  a 
deal  he  would  not  allow  the  curb-stone 
brokers  to  so  much  as  hold  the  leg  while 
he  skinned.  It  was  his  persistence  in  ig- 
noring the  ethics  of  the  local  scalping 
fraternity  that  caused  its  members  to  os- 
tracize him  from  the  bosom  of  its  coun- 
cils. 

Rube  Daily,  alias  Red  Rube,  was  one 
of  those  specific  Missourians  who,  when 
they  have  made  a  bad  bargain,  stand  it 
without  grumbling.  He  was  tall  and 
straight  but  for  the  stooped  condition  of 
his  long,  skinny  neck.  A  crescent-shap- 
ed nose  hung  out  conspicuously  over  a 
heavy,  brick-colored  mustache  which  was 
cut  as  square  as  if  trimmed  with  a  pair 
of  sheep  shears.  These,  with  other  pe- 
culiarities, gave  Red  Rube  a  somewhat 
briary  appearance. 


When  Griff  drove  up  to  the  building 
which  served  as  hotel,  store,  post-office 
and  saloon  of  Kingsberg,  Red  Rube  was 
standing  at  the  end  of  the  bar,  his  white 
sombrero  pushed  well  back  from  his  fore- 
head, his  black  and  white  striped  calico 
shirt  open  at  the  collar,  his  blue  overalls 
held  up  by  one  suspender,  and  one  foot 
hooked  over  the  other,  giving  his  long 
shambling  legs  a  resemblance  to  the  fig- 
ure four  triggers  of  a  quail  trap. 

Griff  ordered  his  team  cared  for,  then 
walked  nonchalantly  into  the  saloon. 
Stepping  toward  the  bar  with  the  inten- 
tion of  ordering  a  bracer  after  his  long 
drive,  he  beheld  the  personality  of  his 
search.  Yes,  individually  in  the  flesh,  it 
was  Red  Rube  sure  enough.  Griff  was 
playing  in  luck.  He  mentally  congratu- 
lated himself,  but  halted  percepibly  to 
allay  any  show  of  eagerness  on  his  part. 
Then,  with  that  hale-fellow-well-met 
manner  he  knew  so  well  how  to  assume, 
he  called  out,  "Why,  Rube,  old  boy,  how 
are  you?  Who  would  ever  expect  to 
find  you  here?  I'm  glad  to  see  you," 
shaking  Rube's  hand  cordially.  "I  was 
just  gong  to  take  a  drink!  Wont  you 
join  me?" 

"Well,  Mr.  Griff,  I'm  glad  to  see  you. 
Ton  my  word,  I  rally  am!" 

Griff,  still  holding  to  Rube  with  his 
right  hand,  placed  a  dollar  on  the  bar 
with  his  left,  stating  they  would  take 
something  for  old  acquaintance  sake. 

"Skuze  me,  Mr.  Griff,  it's  agin  my 
principles  to  expect  hospitalities  from 
visitors  fust.  Have  sumthin'  with  me. 
Do  you  know,  Mr.  Griff,  I've  been 
thinkin'  'bout  you  all  day.  It's  jist 
two  years  tomar  sence  I  bought  that 
ar  land  of  you.  When  your  man  and  me 
drive  out  to  see  it  we  never  did  git  jist  to 
it.  We  tied  a  hankacher  round  one  of 
the  buggy  spokes  thinkin'  we  could 
measure  the  distance  that-away,  but  a 
big  band  of  antelope  come  a-circleuin 
around  trying  to  find  out  what  we  was 
and  we  forgot  the  count.  But  there  was 
so  much  land  and  it  was  all  so  level  we 
both  thought  it  wouldn't  make  much  dif- 
fenence,  nohow.  Six  hundred  and  forty 
acres  is  lots  o'land  in  some  countris,  but 
out  thar  it's  'bout  like  cuttin'  a  bullet 
patchen  out'r  a  circus  tent.  After  you 
and  me  both  found  out  it  was  worthless, 
tell  you,  Mr.  Griff,  I-  was  blue  as  a  whet- 
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rock.  I've  been  workin'  round  on  the 
ranches  thinkin'  you-all  might  git  a 
chance  to  trade  it  off,  but  I  'spose  with 
the  flattenin  out  of  rale-estate  it's  a 
purty  slow  business.  There  is  nuthin' 
to  do  now  but  make  cord-wood  out'r 
scrub-oak  laps,  and  that's  purty  hard 
sceneries !" 

"Hold  on  there,  Rube,  I've  raised  the 
wind — there's  corn  in  Egypt  yet,  but  be- 
fore we  forget  it,  what  do  you  say  we 
have  another  smile?" 

"Mr.  Griff,  have  you  got  a  chance  to 
git  my  money  out'r  that-ar  land?" 

Griff  poured  out  his  drink  with  great 
deliberation,  and  as  he  raised  the  glass, 
he  looked  intently  at  Rube  for  a  moment, 
then  winked  the  whole  side  of  his  physi- 
ognomy. Rube  placed  both  elbows  on 
the  end  of  the  bar  and  listened  through 
the  medium  of  his  teeth.  Griff  hooked 
his  forefinger  familiarly  around  Rube's 
lone  suspender  and  assured  him  they 
would  go  to  town  together  and  go  now, 
and  if  he  would  allow  him  to  do  the 
business  in  his  own  way  he  could  have 
his  entire  investment  by  lo  o'clock  the 
next  morning. 

"Well,  Mr.  Griff,  if  you  haint  a  good- 
un !  I'll  gist  give  you  a  deed  to  the  land 
and  you  kin  make  the  trade  to  suit  your- 
self. Then  if  anybody  is  cheated  it  wont 
be  my  fault.  All  I  want  is  my  six  thous- 
and four  hundred  dollars." 

They  were  soon  away  for  the  scene  of 
their  destination.  It  was  a  long,  lone- 
some ride  without  incident.  They  enter- 
ed the  town  as  the  dawn  was  breaking. 
Having  first  procured  a  good  breakfast 
at  an  all-night  restaurant,  they  repaired 
to  Griff's  office  where  the  necessary  pa- 
pers were  executed  in  blank.  Rube  was 
then  granted  the  luxury  of  resting  on 
the  lounge  in  the  private  office  while  the 
indominable  Griff  proceeded  with  the 
manipulation  of  the  deal.  Procuring  the 
abstract  of  title  up  to  date,  he  next  pro- 
ceeded to  call  upon  his  customers,  and, 
although  the  hour  was  early,  he  found 
them  awaiting  his  arrival  in  the  office  of 
the  hotel.  He  was  pleased  to  receive  a 
cordial  greeting  and  at  once  referred  to 
their  former  meeting  by  saying,  "You 
gentlemen  made  a  bluff  at  me  yesterday 
for  a  certain  piece  of  property  and  I  am 
here  to  deliver  the  goods.** 

"Then  we  are  to  infer  that  the  time 


has  arrived  for  a  show  down?" 

"I  believe  that  is  the  custom  in  such 
cases','  observed  Griff,  and  remarking 
that  it  was  another  case  of  discommod- 
ing himself  to  accommodate  friends,  he 
passively  received  their  check  for  twen- 
ty-three thousand  six  hundred  and  eigh- 
ty dollars  in  ejichange  for  the  documents. 
He  lost  no  time,  however,  in  presenting 
it  for  payment  as  soon  as  the  bank 
opened. 

The  cashier  observed  it  critically. 
With  a  little  show  of  nervousness  Griff 
asked,  "Is  that  all  right?" 

"Eighteen  carats,"  was  the  laconic  an- 
swer." I  was  just  wondering  what  they 
are  engaging  in  that  you  should  be  the 
first  to  lift  the  head-gate  of  their  finan- 
cial reservoir.     How  will  you  have  it?" 

"Six  thousand  four  hundred  in  gold 
and  place  the  remainder  to  my  credit." 

Griff  took  the  money  in  a  shot-sack 
and  buried  away  to  give  Rube's  hungry 
eyes  a  banquet  by  dumping  the  shiny 
coin  out  on  the  table  in  front  of  him.  The 
Missourian's  abiding  faith  in  his  bene- 
factor approached  the  divine. 

Mr.  Griff  was  far  from  being  satisfied. 
Not  that  the  deal  was  not  a  highly  pro- 
pitious one — but  here  were  two  men  of 
both  means  and  brains,  and  what  they 
wanted  with  a  lot  of  alkali  land  was  be- 
yond his  comprehension.  Had  he  taken 
the  trouble  to  drive  out  and  see  this  sec- 
tion so  familiar  to  him,  he  would  have 
found  the  bosom  of  Mother  Earth  ta- 
tooed  with  drill  punctures. 

In  the  midst  of  his  musings  the  two 
gentlemen  in  question.  Col.  Bates  and 
Prof.  Turrel,  walked  in.  After  the  us- 
ual greetings  they  stated  that  since  their 
business  relations  had  commenced  with 
him,  they  had  called  for  a  little  informa- 
tion and  hoped  he  would  not  consider  it 
an  intrusion. 

"Anything  I  can  do  for  you,  gentle- 
men, I  am  yours  to  command.  But," 
continued  Griff,  "I  was  about  to  call  up- 
on you  for  the  same  purpose." 

"We  may  then  be  of  mutual  assist- 
ance," said  Col.  Bates,  "and  may  I  ask 
the  nature  of  your  inquiry?" 

"There  is  no  use  beating  about  the 
bush,"  said  Griff,  so,  if  you  don't  mind — 
what,  in  the  name  of  curiosity,  do  you 
want  with  that  land?" 

Col.  Bates  and  Prof.    Turrel    smiled 
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the  limit  of  good  breeding.  Then  stated 
that  they  had  bought  what  they  wanted 
and  paid  for  what  they  got  and  hoped 
all  parties  concerned  were  as  well  satis- 
fied as  they. 

"Everything  is  most  satisfactory," 
protested  the  querulous  Griff. 

"I  assure  you,"  said  the  Colonel,  "that 
you  are  not  the  first  land  agent  who  has 
asked  that  question.  In  fact,  a  number 
of  your  antagonistic  friends  have  admon- 
ished us  to  be  careful  of  the  kind  of  land 
we  were  buying  and  of  whom  we  pur- 
chased. You,  however,  shall  be  the  first 
to  know.  We  have  expended  a  great 
deal  more  money  than  the  land  cost  in 
hunting  for  what  it  contains — a  veritable 
lake  basin  of  alkali.  No,  your  good 
town's-people  need  not  concern  them- 
selves as  to  the  probability  of  our  getting 
swindled  in  the  purchase  of  what  they 
are  pleased  to  term  "white-ash  land,"  as 
we  have  both  a  practical  and  a  moneyed 
experience  in  its  value." 

"I  am  aware,  "  said  Griff,  "that  you 
own  a  square  mile  of  alkali,  but  if  it  were 
a  cubic  mile  I  cannot  understand  how 
the  stuff  can  have  a  value." 

"Neither  would  it,"  said  Col.  Bates, 
"if  it  were  not  for  Prof.  Turrel's  great 
scientific  discovery.  The  Professor  in 
his  laboratory  researches  developed  the 
fact  that  21  per  cent  of  alkali  mixed  with 
79  per  cent  of  mineral  oil,  and  subjected 
to  a  certain  heat  and  a  given  pressure, 
forms  a  new  chemical  compound  which 
is  none  other  than  pure  mineral  soap,  the 
equal  of  which  has  never  been  made. 
The  sale  of  soap  in  every  land  and  clime 
is  proportionate  to  the  civilization  of  the 
people.  There  is  enough  oil  produced 
from  one  well  in  this  country,  when  pro- 
perly incorporated  with  this  immense 
deposit  of  alkali,  to  make  sufficient  soap 
to  wash  the  human  race  clean." 

"You  will  have  a  great  home  market," 
said  Griff,  with  a  little  bitterness  in  his 
voice. 

He  had  thought  he  was  in  this  deal  on 
the  "ground  floor,"  but  he  was  beginning 
to  realize  that  he  had  only  fallen  down 
the  cellar  stairs. 

Bringing  his  reverie  up  with  a  round 
turn,  he  proceeded  with :  "Gentlemen, 
allow  me  to  congratulate  you  upon  your 
new  enterprise,  which  certainly  portends 
to  be  of  great  possibilities.  Soap  has  as 
constant  a  market  as  bread  and  the  suc- 


cess of  your  undertaking  will  depend  up- 
on the  initial  cost  of  production." 

"That,"  said  the  Colonel,  "will  be  but 
a  mere  trifle,  as  you  will  observe  by 
these  plans,"  spreading  out  a  set  of 
drawings  showing  mixing  tanks,  baking 
furnaces,  hydrostatic  press  and  cars  for 
shifting  soap  moulds.  "Now  concerning 
the  information,"  he  continued,  "we  have 
had  the  misfortune  to  lose  the  service  of 
our  supervising  engineer,  and  wish  to 
know  if  a  reliable  man  can  be  procured 
here." 

"I  know  a  man  who  would  be  of  great 
service  to  you,"  said  Griff,  "and  from 
the  novelty  of  the  scheme  might  be  in- 
duced to  undertake  it.  If  )^ou  like  I  will 
call  him  in."  Whereupon  Mr.  Donley 
was  admitted  to  the  mysteries  of  the 
white-ash  deal. 

After  he  had  listened  to  the  principles 
involved  and  scanned  the  design  of  ma- 
chinery, he  was  asked  if  he  would  under- 
take the  superintendency.  He  stated 
that  he  would  be  pleased  to  look  farther 
into  the  details  of  of  the  matter. 

It  was  agreed  that  the  party  drive  out 
to  the  base  of  operations.  As  they  were 
studying  the  drill  cuttings  Donley  re- 
marked carboniferous  shale — tertiary  pe- 
riod— as  he  called  the  attention  of  the 
Professor  to  some  fragments  of  bed 
rock.  Then,  turning  to  Col.  Bates  he 
said,  "I  think  we  would  do  well  to  sink 
for  oil  here  before  putting  in  a  pipe- 
line." 

"Just  as  you  say,"  consented  the  Col- 
onel. 

It  was  not  long  until  the  chuck,  clank 
of  jars  were  heard  as  the  big  oil-well 
drill  cut  the  stratifications  that  hermetic- 
ally sealed  the  first  great  oil  deposit 
struck  in  the  state !  The  oil  came  rush- 
ing forth  in  great  quantities,  and  in  the 
intense  excitement  that  followed  all 
thought  of  the  soap  scheme  was  forgotten. 
When  Col.  Bates  and  Prof.  Turrel  had 
sufficiently  recovered  from  their  unex- 
pected good  fortune  they  wisely  con- 
cluded to  let  soap  alone  and  give  all 
their  attention  to  developing  their  exten- 
sive oil  lands.  It  was  not  long  before 
they  became  to  be  known  as  the  famous 
California  oil  magnates. 

What  became  of  Rvibe  and  Griff? 
They  joined  financial  forces,  Rube  fur- 
nishing the  dollars  and  Griff  the  sense, 
bought  oil  lands  and  are  both  rich. 
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Chapter  III. 


The  wedding  feast  is  over.  In  the  gar- 
den of  palms  Metates  pHghts  his  love  to 
Princess  Alta.  Blissful  moments  pass 
swiftly  in  love's  oblivion.  Ambition, 
dreams  of  riches  and  power — the  golden 
god  itself  is  forgotten  in  the  charms 
of  his  Princess,  who  is  to  follow  him 
and  share  his  fortunes  forever.  The 
golden  god  is  a  beautiful  sight  to  look 
upon  and  valuable  beyond  his  expecta- 
tions. The  King  did  indeed  present  him 
with  a  royal  gift. 

But  far  greater  than  the  golden  god 
was  the  gift  of  the  god  of  love ! 

"Fortunate  friend!"  exclaimed  Prince 
Atol  to  Metates,  after  deliberating  plans 
for  the  homeward  journey.  "Thou  hast 
not  only  won  the  King's  favor,  but  the 
brightest  jewel  in  the  realm  as  well.  Alta 
loves  thee  truly." 

"Thanks,  Prince;  if  mine  is  the 
brightest  jewel,  thine  own  bride  is  the 
fairest  flower  of  two  realms." 

Prince  Atol,  with  his  bride  and  train, 
leaves  the  city  of  Uxmal ;  Metates  and 
Princess  Alta,  no  less  happy  than  the 
royal  pair.  Outside  the  city  walls  they 
pass  the  place  of  skulls,  the  Gehenna  of 
Uxmal.  A  recent  execution  pollutes  the 
pure  air  and  defiles  the  fair  country 
scene.  Impaled  on  a  pointed  stake,  amid 
the  skeletons  of  former  executions,  hangs 
the  cadaver  of  a  malefactor,  a  swarm  of 
vultures  and  cranes,  interrupted  in  their 
horrid  feast,  take  flight  amid  loud  screech- 
ings  and  flapping  of  wings  as  the  royal 
train  approaches.  Metates  and  Princess 
Alta  recognize  the  bloated  features  as 
those  of  the  would-be  assassin.  With- 
out a  word,  they  turn  with  loathing  from 
the  frightful  object. 

Their  journey  continues.  Metates'  at- 
tention is  divided  between  his  treasure, 
the  golden  god,  and  his  love.  He  regards 
his  treasure  with  the  most  solicitous  care ; 
aye,  far  more!  It  seemed  to  grow  and 
fill  his  whole  being.     New  visions,  new 


ambitions  take  form  in  his  mind.  What 
had  the  prophets  of  his  ancestors  said? 
What  had  they  lost?  What  had  they 
suffered?  Could  not  all  be  regained? 
The  land  of  his  ancestors  restored  ?  Was 
not  now  one  of  the  conditions  being  real- 
ized? Was  not  power  in  the  hands  of 
the  Votan,  and  the  blood  of  his  own  peo- 
ple constantly  expanding?  Power,  aye, 
but  with  it  and  of  equal  importance,  gold ! 
His  cheeks  flushed,  his  heart  beat  loud 
and  fast. 

"Ho,  ho,  there,  Metates!  What  fine 
theme  engages  thy  mind  that  thou 
should  be  thus  absorbed  and  fall  be- 
hind the  Prince's  party?" 

"Ah,  'tis  you,  Quito,"  replied  Metates. 
"I  am  composing  a  hymn  of  praise,  Qui- 
to, but  you  know  I'm  no  poet;  therefore,, 
fear  me  'twill  be  labor  lost.  But  where 
is  Father  Culkan?" 

"Culkan !  He's  with  the  slaves,  poor 
fellow;  he's  having  a  time  of  it.  And 
he's  that  conscientious,  while  opposed  to 
bringing  foreign  gods  into  Xibalba,  he 
will  not  trust  the  slaves  without  his  or 
my  supervision  —  fine  combination  of 
fidelity  and  zeal." 

"Well,  Quito,  you  know  he's  simply  a 
crank ;  but  a  good  heart  he  hath  withal, 
that  you'll  admit  from  your  own  expe- 
rience when  he  was  our  preceptor." 

"Ah,  look,  look,  Metates!  There  he 
comes,  lean  and  lank,  wiping  his  fore- 
head with  his  cowl  and  muttering  to  him- 
self. Look  out,  my  friend !  A  beaker, 
he'll  go  for  you !"  Quito  was  right.  As 
soon  as  Father  Culkan  recognized  the 
two  friends  he  saluted,  and  peremptorily 
ordered  Quito  to  the  rear  to  take  his 
place  as  overseer  over  the  slaves  having 
in  charge  Metates'  golden  god.  Quito  at 
once  obeyed,  giving  Metates  a  knowing- 
glance. 

"Ah,  my  young  lord,"  Father  Culkan 
went  on,  short  of  breath,  "the  very  man 
I  want  to  see." 
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"Indeed,  Father  Culkan !  What  is  the 
trouble?" 

"Trouble,  indeed;  no  end  of  trouble! 
Eight  slaves  already  lamed  for  life,  or 
dead — and  only  four  days  out !  I  beg  to 
be  relieved  from  further  responsibility  re- 
garding your  treasure.  It  is  ill-starred 
and  brings  bad  luck,  I  fear,  my  young 
lord,  it  will  yet  be  the  means  of  your  un- 
doing— abandon  it!" 

But,  for  answer,  Metates  only  laughed 
derisively,  and,  laying  one  hand  on  Cul- 
kan's  shoulder^  said  coaxingly :  "My 
dear  Culkan,  you  are  tired — a  trifle  irri- 
tated ;  rest  yourself,  and  you  and  Quito, 
of  all  men,  must  continue  to  guard  my 
treasure  to  the  end  of  our  journey. 

Just  then  a  courier  arrived. 

"Greeting  to  Metates  from  the  Prince, 
who  desires  your  presence  without  de- 
lay."   Metates  bowed. 

"I  depend  upon  you.  Father  Culkan," 
he  added,  as  hastily  he  retraced  his  steps. 
Father  Culkan  looked  after  him  and 
shook  his  head.  He  was  a  man  of  middle 
age,  and  was  given  the  appellation 
"father"  because  of  his  fatherly  solici- 
tude for  the  pupils  under  his  charge. 


"  'Tis  Alta  "  Metates  murmured,  as  he 
hastened  on.  "Ye  gods !  It's  true  I've 
not  seen  her  since  the  rising  of  the  sun  !"■ 
Metates  hastened  to  join  the  Prince,  and, 
not  seeing  Alta  at  her  accustomed  place, 
asked  him  concerning  her.  Atol,  looking 
unusually  grave,  drew  him  aside  and 
whispered  in  his  ear :  "111 !  She  is  being 
attended  by  the  medicine  man.  No !  no  t 
thou  must  not  see  her  now.  Dost  know 
what  I  fear — the  Itza  has  a  spy  among 
us  !'■' 

"What!     Poison?" 

"I  fear  me  'tis  the  truth.  You  ob- 
served his  conduct  at  the  wedding  feast  ?" 

"I  did,"  said  Metates,  pressing  his 
hand  to  his  forehead. 

"In  his  madness  he  would  not  scruple 
to  destroy  her." 

"Alas,  I  must  see  her!  Nay,  deny  me 
not,  Atol,  I  must,  I  can  save  her !" 

"Calm  thyself,  Metates ;  my  best 
physician  is  attending  her — he  will  pres- 
ently report — awhile  ago  she  was  raving 
and  knew  not  anyone." 

"Poison !  poison !  O  ye  gods !"" 
groaned  Metates.  "She  shall,  she  must 
be  saved !    Let  me  see  her !" 


(To  be  Continued.) 


June. 


Hail  queen  of  summer  with  thy  smiling  face ; 

Hail,  lovely  maiden,  full  of  life  and  grace. 

In  grateful  songs  thy  praises  have  been  sung 

In  every  age  since  poetry  was  young. 

But  when  thy  many  glories  we  recall. 

We  can  hut  say  thou  hast  deserved  it  all. 

Thy  balmy  winds,  thy  skies  so  blue  and   bright. 

Each  year  we  welcome  with  a  new  delight. 

And  in  thy  sunshine  roses  everywhere 

Bloom  in  their  beauty  and  perfume  the  air. 

Bright  is  the  earth  when  morning  dew-drops  gleam, 

And  o'er  the  landscape  beauty  reigns  supreme. 

So  when  thou  comest  with  thy  grateful  cheer. 

We  long  to  have  thee  with  us  all  the  year,  * 

And  there's  a  sadness  in  our  songs    of  praise 

At  thought  that  we  must  part  in  thirty  days. 

— Chas.  /C.  Burnside. 
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Our  Point  of  View 


By  WUliatn  Bittle  Wells. 


An  Opportunity 

for  Millionaires— 

VALUE  of  money  rests 
upon  the  influence  its  pos- 
session brings  and  the 
uses  to  which  it  may  be 
put.  It  is  of  httle  account 
for  itself  alone,  the 
struggle  for  it  simply  for 
possession's  sake  being 
degrading  and  demoraliz- 
ing. But  when  brought 
into  use  money  is  a  tremendous  power 
and  its  possession  a  great  responsibility. 
What  to  do  with  it,  then,  is  the  ques- 
tion. A  great  question ;  indeed,  one  that 
holds  almost  the  destiny  of  the  race  in 
its  answer.  For  it  will  be  at  once  con- 
ceded that  if  the  corrupt  use  of  money 
in  politics  were  discontinued ;  if  all  forms 
of  gambling,  and  all  other  questionable 
uses  of  money  were  given  up,  and  men 
were  to  turn  their  money  and  energies 
toward  the  social  improvement  of  the 
race,  society  would,  at  one  bound,  take 
a  place  hundreds,  perhaps  thousands,  of 
years  in  advance  of  what  it  is  today.  The 
golden  age  of  society  would,  in  truth, 
be  attained.  The  actual  possibility  of 
its  attainment  through  such  a  means  is 
not  so  chimerical  as  it  may,  at  first  glance, 
appear.  Men  of  great  wealth  are  giv- 
ing their  means  for  the  benefit  of  society 
as  never  before  in  the  history  of  the 
world.  In  the  last  ten  or  fifteen  years 
it  is  safe  to  say  that  over  one  hundred 
million  dollars  have  been  given  by  indi- 
viduals for  the  purpose  of  education  in 
this  country  alone.  If  the  amounts  given 
to  all  forms  of  philanthropic  work  were 
included,  the  sum  would  reach  an  enor- 
mous figure.  The  healthy  and  encourag- 
ing sign  about  all  this  is  that  it  is  com- 
ing to  be  more  and  more  popular  among 
millionaires  for  them  to  give  a  large  part 
of  their  wealth  for  the  benefit  of  man- 
kind.    One  might  say  that  they  are  al- 


most beginning  to  vie  with  one  another 
in  the  amounts  given.  Yet  it  is  a  strange 
thing,  when  we  take  into  consideration 
this  willingness  of  men  of  wealth  to  give, 
and  their  natural  desire  that  their  money 
should  do  the  most  good,  that  one  of 
the  most  important  fields  for  philan- 
thropic work  has  been  totally  neglected 
by  wealth.  It  is  a  general  recognized 
fact  that,  excepting  religion,  the  great- 
est power  of  the  world  today  is  the  press. 
It  is  the  moulder  and  reflector  of  public 
opinion.  This  fact  has  been  taken  ad- 
vantage of  b}^  many  wealthy  men,  but 
chiefly  for  the  purpose  of  furthering 
their  political  ambitions.  The  real  oppor- 
tunity that  the  publishing  world  offers 
to  wealth  has  been  hidden  and  neglected. 
This  opportunity  lies  in  the  endowment 
of  a  great  monthly  magazine,  a  magazine 
conceived  and  carried  out  upon  ideal 
lines.  The  daily  paper  is  primarily  a 
news  paper,  and  when  it  departs  from 
this  it  fails  of  its  mission.  It  is  circum- 
scribed for  the  purpose  of  which  we  are 
speaking  by  the  very  fact  that  it  is  pub- 
lished daily.  It  cannot,  therefore,  appeal 
to  the  masses  in  the  same  way  that  a 
magazine  can.  It  can  be  of  high  char- 
acter, but  never  a  great  educator,  except 
in  its  immediate  field.  A  monthly  maga- 
zine, however,  sufficiently  endowed  so 
that  it  could  obtain  the  best  talent  and  be 
independent  of  advertising  support,  and 
so  .that  it  could  be  furnished  to  the  pub- 
lic at  a  nominal  cost,  could,  if  carried  out 
along  proper  lines,  become  one  of  the 
greatest  educational  forces  in  the  land. 
It  would  revolutionize  thought  along 
many  lines,  and  it  would  be  a  wonderful 
monument  to  its  founder.  Suppose  that 
the  next  millionaire  who  is  prompted  to 
give  a  fortune  for  the  support  of  an  edu- 
cational institution  should,  instead,  estab- 
lish 'such  a  magazine  as  we  have  in  mind 
— one  that,  like  the  great  universities, 
could  reach  out  and  select  its  corps  from 
all  over  the  world,  men  who  would  be 
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absolutely  fearless  and  independent — 
educators,  thinkers,  litterateurs — what  a 
wonderful  staff  it  would  be !  We  hold 
up  as  a  popular  educator  and  as  a  greater 
instrument  of  good  this  class  of  a  maga- 
zine against  the  college  or  university.  We 
do  not  mean  by  this  to  disparage  or  un- 
derrate college  education.  It  is,  we  be- 
lieve, indispensable,  and  rapidly  becom- 
ing more  and  more  so.  But  such  a  n^aga- 
zine,  if  properly  conducted,  would  reach 
millions  where,  at  best,  the  college  can 
reach  one,  two  or  three  thousand.  The 
magazine  would  be  the  great  and  popu- 
lar university  of  the  land.  It  would  be 
the  great  monthly  newspaper,  a  pure  and 
almost  ideal  representative  of  the  age, 
such  as  no  magazine  or  newspaper  can 
be  under  present  conditions,  and  when 
conducted  as  a  private  business  enter- 
prise. This  is,  briefly  stated,  one  of  the 
great  opportunities  for  millionaires  that 
will  in  time  doubtless  commend  itself  to 
their  serious  consideration.  It  is  a 
chance  to  leave  an  undying  name  to  pos- 
terity, and  to  build  a  monument  greater 
than  that  made  bv  hands. 


Lewis  and  ClarR— 

Captain  Merriwether  Lewis  and  Wil- 
liam Clark,  who  left  the  Mississippi 
river  on  May  14,  1804,  having 
been  sent,  by  President  Jefferson  to  ex- 
plore the  vast  tract  of  land  that  lay  to  the 
Northwest,  were  the  first  white  men  to 


cross  the  American  continent  north  of 
Mexico.  While  this  fact  may  not  be  of 
so  great  importance  to  the  country  at 
large,  it  is  to  the  Pacific  Northwest  what 
the  discovery  of  America  is  to  the  nation. 
It  marks  the  birth  of  the  "Northwest 
Territory,"  and  gave  to  the  union  an  em- 
pire so  wonderfully  blessed  by  nature  in 
climate,  fertility  of  soil,  and  almost  un- 
bounded natural  resources  that  to  speak 
merely  the  truth  concerning  it  seems  to 
the  uninitiated  like  the  grossest  exagger- 
ation. It  is  fitting  and  proper,  therefore, 
that  on  the  centennial  of  Lewis  and 
Clark's  journey  across  the  continent, 
the  people  of  the  Pacific  Northwest 
should  celebrate  that  notable  event  in  the 
form  of  a  great  exposition.  In  holding 
such  an  exposition  there  is  a  distinct  op- 
portunity for  the  states  of  the  Pacific 
coast,  and  especially  for  those  of 
the  Northwest.  If  the  world  knew  the 
great  advantages  that  these  states  offer 
for  all  forms  of  industry,  instead  of  hav- 
ing the  comparatively  insignificant  popu- 
lation that  they  now  have  the  land  would 
teem  with  people  and  all  sorts  of  manu- 
facturers would  thrive.  This  is  a  time 
of  all  times,  therefore,  when  petty  jeal- 
ousies and  state  rivalries  should  be  sub- 
jugated to  the  common  good  of  the  whole 
region.  The  times  are  ripe  for  it,  and 
with  the  proper  spirit  back  of  it  this 
Lewis  &  Clark  centennial  exposition 
can  be  made  a  rebirth,  a  mighty  factor 
for  the  upbuilding  of  the  Pacific  North- 
west. 


Oregon  Rains. 

Over  the  gloom  cold  and  unbidden 
Night  comes  hurrying  and  drops  her  dark 
pall, 
Even  the  stars  by  storm-clouds  are  hidden, 
And  ever  is  heard  the  monotonous  fall 
'Gainst  the  window-panes, 
Of  Oregon  rains. 


Oh  the  dullness  and  the  dreariness  of  the 
winter  day, 
With  daylight  hour  so  brief  and  dim, 
And  trailing  clouds  of  white  and  gray, 
While  the  wind  keeps  time  in  mournful 
hymn 

Of  minor  strains, 
To  Oregon  rains. 


^s  we  cull  out  the  joys  from  the  woes  of  life. 
So  we'll  see  the  sunshine  dispelling  the 
gloom, 
Sure  as  sweet  peace  comes  after  the  strife, 
So  will  come  the  beauty  and  fragrance  of 
bloom, 

.    And  growing  grains 
After  Oregon  rains. 

—Mda. 


The  World's  Need. 


The  world  wants  a  living  Christ!  A 
decade  ago  a  man  came  to  this  land  whose 
rugged  shores  are  forever  washed  by  the 
"sundown  seas,"  preaching  "Christ  and 
Him  crucified,"  and  thousands  flocked  to 
hear — hungry  for  the  truth,  thirsting  for 
the  water  of  everlasting  life. 

The  man  comes  again.  He  no  longer 
has  a  message  to  deliver.  He  is  as  elo- 
quent, as  earnest,  as  sincere  as  of  yore, 
but  he  has  ceased  to  draw  unto  him  the 
hearts  of  men,  because  somehow  and 
somewhere,  on  the  steep  pathway  of  the 
hurrying  years,  he  has  let  go  the  hand  of 
the  Master  and  lost — perhaps  only  mis- 
laid— the  beautiful  faith  that  made  him  a 
living  influence  in  the  world  of  eager, 
yearning  humanity.  Instead  of  the 
crowds  that  hung  breathless  upon  his 
every  sentence  when  he  preached  the 
Word,  critical  audiences  gather  to  hear 
him  lecture,  intellectually  interested,  or 
curious  to  learn  the  reasons  which  he 
frankly  gives  for  his  change  of  creed,  or, 
to  be  more  exact,  his  abandonment  of  the 
Christian  creed.  To  the  vast  multitude 
— to  the  struggling,  hungering  masses — 
he  appeals  not  any  more.  They  want  the 
bread  of  life,  the  living  Christ,  the  love 
that  was  willing  to  suffer  all  things  for 
the  sake  of  the  loved.  "A  man,  even  as 
other  men,  but  also  a  God,  one  with  the 
Father."  Lectures,  no  matter  how  intel- 
lectual, eloquent,  or  scholarly  they  may 
be,  do  not  attract  more  than  a  limited 
hearing.  It  is  "the  voice  of  one  crying 
in  the  wilderness"  that  arrests  and  holds 
the  hearts  of  men.  For  since  the  begin- 
ning of  time  men  have  sought  for  some- 
thing higher  than  themselves.  The  dull- 
est savage  that  ever  crouched  uncovered 
in  prehistoric  jungles  turned  his  stupid 
gaze  toward  heaven  and  lifted  imploring 
hands  for  help.  Through  all  the  ages 
men  have  groped  and  prayed  and  strug- 
gled toward  the  light,  till  a  pitying  Christ 


came  down  to  dwell  among  them  and 
make  straight  the  way  for  stumbling 
feet. 

Yet,  in  spite  his  present  protestations, 
there  is  reason  to  hope  that  this  one-time 
evangelist  will  eventually  work  out  of  his 
temporary  obscurity  and  lay  hold  again 
upon  the  vital  heart  of  the  universe.  He 
has  lived  too  closely  to  the  truth  in  the 
recent  past  to  have  quite  forgotten,  or  to 
ever  be  satisfied  with  make-believes  for 
long.  Until  he  does  emerge  from  this 
state  of  spiritual  darkness  he  will  not  re- 
gain his  old-time  power  to  move  the  souls 
of  his  fellows  or  to  help  them  to  nobler 
living. 

Truly,  Pope  is  right  when  in  his  per- 
tinent essay  on  criticism,  he  declares,  and 
the  declaration  is  a  warning: 

"A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing; 
Drink    deep,  or    taste    not    the    Pierian 

spring ; 
These    shallow    draughts    intoxicate  the 

brain, 
And  drinking  largely  sobers  us  again." 

There  is  little  to  fear  for  the  true 
scholar,  the  profound  student,  because, 
no  matter  in  what  labyrinths  of  doubt 
or  unbelief  he  may  become  involved  in 
his  fascinating  search  for  the  hidden 
meaning  of  things,  he  will  go  on  and 
on  till  he  reaches  some  definite  conclusion 
that  is  grounded  in  truth.  It  is  the  shal- 
low drinker  who  is  in  danger — the  intox- 
icated talker  who  fears  to  dip  deeply  into 
the  fountain  of  truth  lest  in  so  doing  he 
disturb  the  image  of  his  own  mental  feat- 
ures, mirrored  there,  and  with  which  he, 
Narcissus  like,  has  fallen  in  love.  So 
deeply  enamored,  in  fact,  is  he  that  he  is 
ready  to  declare  'T  am  divine ;  come, 
behold  my  perfection,  and  acknowledge 
that  no  longer  does  the  world  need  a 
Saviour  and  a  gospel — seeing  it  hath 
Me."  Oraarv. 
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The  Home 
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The  prosperity  of  a  nation  depends  upon  the  health  and  morals  of  its  citizens,  and 
the  health  and  morals  of  people  depend  mainly  upon  the  food  they  eat  and  the  houses 
they  live  in.  The  time  has  come  when  we  must  have  a  science  of  domestic  economy, 
and  it  must  be  worked  out  in  the  homes  of  our  educated  women.  A  knowledge  of  the 
elements  of  chemistry  and  physics  must  be  applied  to  the  daily  living. 


-Ellen  Richards. 


CO=OPE,RATIVE  HOUSEKE,E,PING. 


On  a  Large  Scale  and  thus  far  a  Complete  Success. 


There  is  an  establishment  in  New  Ha- 
ven, Connecticut,  which  may  be  the  pio- 
neer of  co-operative  housekeeping  in  all 
parts  of  America.  It  is  called  the  Twen- 
tieth Century  Food  Company,  says  a 
writer  in  Good  Housekeeping,  and  al- 
though it  has  been  in  existence  only  eight 
months,  it  already  makes  housekeeping 
less  of  a  problem  to  more  than  a  hundred 
families.  The  originator  of  this  new 
phase  of  housewifery  is  the  president  of 
the  company,  Samuel  H.  Street,  a  manu- 
facturer of  cereal.  Says  Mr.  Street: 
"The  idea  was  suggested  to  me  by  the  vast 
amount  of  money  wasted  in  the  produc- 
tion of  food.  By  that  I  do  not  wholly 
mean  the  waste  that  feeds  the  garbage 
pail,  but  the  money  that  is  paid  first  to 
the  producer,  then  the  wholesale  dealer, 
then  the  retail  merchant.  After  these 
comes  the  waste  of  a  hundred  fires  being 
run  to  cook  a  meal  instead  of  one ;  a  hun- 
dred cooks  where  six  could  do  the  work. 
Take  the  one  hundred  or  two  of  families 
we  cater  to  today ;  the  mistress  of  each 
home  can  tell  her  tale  of  woe.  It  deals 
with  cooks  whose  productions  were  not 
fit  for  healthful  living,  of  food  thrown 
away  and  household  expenses  running 
beyond  the  family  income.  Some  of  these 
housewives  today  have  dispensed  with 
help.  They  find  it  a  saving  of  money  and 
patience.  We  buy  everthing  at  the  very 
lowest  prices  of  the  producer  or  the 
wholesale  man,  and  although  we  have 
our  profits  we  can  cater  to  the  multitude 
so  that  the  cooked  food  in  many  instances 
costs  less  than  the  raw  product.  Our 
delivery     wagons     call     at    magnificent 


houses,  at  modest  homes,  at  apartments 
where  we  aid  in  light  housekeeping,  and 
at  offices,  business  houses  and  all  sorts  of 
places  where  the  human  stomach  has  to 
be  stayed." 

Piled  high  in  one  corner  are  hundreds 
of  zinc  cans.  They  are  double,  with  three 
inches  of  space  between  the  linings.  In- 
to the  bottom  of  each  is  slipped  a  "heat 
retainer,"  a  package  with  the  properties 
of  the  old-fashioned  soap  stone.  A  hun- 
dred or  more  of  these  are  put  in  a,  hot 
oven  when  the  preparation  of  a  meal  be- 
gins, and  they  have  absorbed  consider- 
able heat  before  it  is  time  to  begin  dis- 
tribution ;  not  heat  enough  to  do  any  fur- 
ther cooking  of  the  food,  but  sufficient 
to  keep  up  such  an  even  temperature 
for  five  hours  as  the  cook  in  a  large  kitch- 
en secures  by  his  pans  resting  on  a  table 
with  steam  circulation  underneath.  A 
cupboard  in  this  storage  room  holds 
thousands  of  enameled  steel  pans  of  a 
pattern  manufactured  purposely  for  this 
company.  They  have  straight  sides  and 
flat  lids  that  fit  tightly.  The  pans  which 
hold  a  small  portion  are  three  or  four 
inches  in  height ;  for  a  large  portion  they 
are  twice  that  size.  An  employee  checks 
off  each  order  in  the  kitchen.  It 
may  be  from  Mrs.  Smith,  whose  family 
consists  of  four  people.  She  has  ordered 
puree  of  tomato,  roast  beef,  spaghetti 
and  cheese  potatoes  au  gratin,  graham 
pudding  with  sauce,  and  a  quart  of  cof- 
fee. These  require  six  pans.  The  food 
is  served  neatly  into  each  of  the  snowy- 
lined  warm  dishes.  Before  a  whiflf  of 
the  steam  can  escape  it  is  closed  tight 
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and  one  is  laid  on  top  of  the  other  in  a 
zinc  frame-work,  which  is  set  snugly  in- 
to the  large  can,  with  the  heat  retainer 
at  the  bottom.  Into  the  top  is  fitted  a 
deep  cloth-bound  lid.  Even  after  this 
has  stood  for  several  hours  the  outside 
of  the  can  is  quite  cold;  it  is  a  hot  box 
from  which  the  warmth  cannot  escape. 
There  are  cans  that  fit  large  or  small 
families,  as  the  order  may  be,  and  the 
housewife  receives  her  dinner  from  the 
delivery  wagon  exactly  as  if  it  were  a 
pail  of  ice  cream.  There  is  a  difference, 
though ;  the  ice  cream  will  not  keep  cold 
so  long  as  the  dinner  will  keep  hot,  and 
the  dinner  can  be  lifted  out  without  dirt 
or  trouble,  ready  to  set  on  the  table,  while 
the  ice  cream  cannot.  The  washing  of 
the  pans  that  holds  the  food  is  the  only 

labor  involved. 

*     *     * 

The  Best  Time  to 
Answer  a  Letter— 

The  best  time  to  answer  a  letter  is 
while  you  are  under  its  spell,  and  before 
your  interest  in  it  has  grown  cold.  Home 
letters  should  be  regular.  The  glow  and 
impulse  of  love,  stimulated  anew,  will  be 
responsively  stirred,  if  the  reply  is  not  too 
long  deferred.  I  am  always  sorry  for 
families  who  suffer  the  lines  of  commu- 
nication between  them  to  weaken  or  rust 
because  of  carelessness  in  writing,  and 
many  a  time  my  heart  has  ached  for  the 
disappointment  visible  in  an  old  face 
when  some  young  Jean  or  Molly,  whose 
letter  is   wistfully   anticipated,   has   for- 


gotten to  send  it  at  the  right  time — 
Margaret  E.  Sangster.  in  the  Ladies'^ 
Home  Journal  for  June. 


The  Crying  Need  of  the  Hour 

What  is  the  crying  need  of  the  hour? 
Not  money !  Not  intellect !  Not  refine- 
ment !  Not  wisdom !  It  is  love,  and 
warm  demonstration  of  love. 

Life  is  such  a  little  thing,  a  short  space 
of  years  at  best,  and  to  live  it  through 
and  to  have  missed  love  in  childhood 
from  father  and  mother  is  the  saddest 
thing  in  all  the  universe.  Most  people 
love  their  children.  Few  fathers  and 
mothers  would  own  to  a  lack  of  affec- 
tion to  their  offspring. 

But  in  many  homes — shall  I  say  in  the 
majority? — there  is  a  lack  of  the  real 
living  love  and  tenderness  that  fills  the 
heart  *  full  to  running  over  with  love- 
words,  kisses,  fond  caresses.  The  good- 
night kiss,  the  dear  hand  upon  the  little 
one's  head  and  cheek,  how  these  things 
expand  the  soul  of  the  child  and  make 
it  receptive  to  good  influences. 

To  be  a  father  or  a  mother  is  to  hold 
the  keys  of  heaven  and  hell  for  the  hu- 
man race.  The  relation  is  a  divine  one, 
with  infinite  demands,  and  yet  how  often 
undertaken  with  no  forethought,  no 
sense  of  the  awful  responsibility.  Wis- 
dom, goodness,  nobility,  strength  and 
patience  are  needed  by  the  parent,  and 
above  all  love.— Afrs.  G.  M.  Ogilvie,  in 
the  June  Women's  Home  Companion. 


Home. 


There    dwells    a    feeling    down    in    human 

hearts, 
With  roots  set  deep  aud  firm  in  native  soil. 
It   wakes    when   man   from   home    and   kin 

departs, 
When  cast  by  fate  afar  in  life's  turmoil. 
It  draws  toward   the   place  where  he   was 

born, 
In  land  of  sunshine,  or  on  Arctic  snows. 
No  spot  on  earth  can   e'er  be  sad,  forlorn 
That  was  the  scene  of  childnood's  bliss  or 


The    lonely    place    where    once    the    cradle 

stood 
Is   hallowed   through   the   after   years,   it 

seems; 
And  where  the  child  once  roamed  in  field 

or  wood, 
Appears   through    life    in   day    and    nightly 

dreams. 
And  when  the  toil  and  cares  of  riper  years 
Have  dimmed  or  overcast  their  luring  sight. 
It  bursts  the  darkening  veil  and  reappears 
In  lulls  and  solitude  with  brighter  light. 


When  after  long  sojourn  on  foreign  soil. 
We  hear  again  the  voice  that  bids  us  roam. 
The  retrospect  to  years  that  had  no  toil 
Will  light,  and  cheer  the  way  that  leads 
to   home. 

— Mndretv  Franzen. 


The  effect  of  burlesque  upon  the  ac- 
tress, according-  to  Fay  Templeton,  who 
is  supposed  to  know  all  about  it,  is  to  in- 
spire a  longing  for  the  serious.  This 
brings  to  mind  a  remark  once  made  by  a 
certain  famous  poet  to  the  effect  that  the 
gaudy  horror  known  to  the  world  of  art 
as  a  "chromo"  had  its  uses,  inasmuch  as 
even  the  dullest  eye  after  being  exposed 
to  its  influence  for  a  time  revolted  and 
forced  its  owner  to  the  purchase  of  some- 
thing better. 

*  *     * 

Bernhardt,  if  report  sDeaks  trulv,  will 
nn  her  return  to  Paris,  play  Nell  Gwynn 
in  a  French  version  of  Mr.  Hazelton's 
successful  drama,  "Mistress  Nell."  Thus 
does  the  divine  Sara  compliment  Amer- 
ican authors. 

*  *     * 

Perin,  the  palmist,  who  has  long  been 
an  intimate  friend  of  Maurice  Barry- 
more,  two  or  three  months  prior  to  the 
latter's  incarceration  in  an  asylum  for  the 
insane,  advised  him  to  leave  the  stage  for 
a  time  and  take  a  complete  rest.  Perin, 
it  is  said,  did  not  tell  Barrymore  himself 
of  his  threatened  insanity,  but  did  write 
to  the  actor's  daughter,  warning  her  and 
urging  her  to  have  him  attended.  The 
palmist,  it  may  be  of  interest  to  those  who 
believe  in  such  things  to  know  it,  says 
that  Barrymore  will  recover.  Let  us  hope 
that  in  this  case  there  is  something  in 
palmistry,  since  the  darkening  of  a  bril- 
liant mind  is  a  thing  to  fill  one  with  hor- 
ror even  when  the  darkness  is  only  tem- 
porary. Insanity  is  worse  than  death  a 
thousand  times. 

:|c        ^        * 

Old  age  and  illness  enforced  by  poverty 
are  hard  enougn  to  endure,  as  poor  Ja- 
nawschek  knows  to  her  sorrow.  This 
once  great  actress,  now  in  her  seventy- 
fifth  year,  was  recently  o-iven  a  benefit  at 
Wallack's  Theater  in  New  York,  and  the 
sum  of  five  thousand  dollars  was  turned 


over  to  her  as  a  result.  Though  an  in 
valid,  and  no  longer  able  to  appear  upon 
the  stage,  she  is  greatly  loved  by  all  who 
know  her  well. 

*  *     * 

Calve,  too,  is  ill,  though  not  old.  It 
is  hoped  that  she  will  be  able  to  sing  next 
winter  in  America.  She  has  been  com- 
pelled to  refuse  the  title  role  in  Isadore 
de  Lara's  "Messaline,"  both  in  Milan  and 
Paris,  and  is  at  present  taking  a  cure  at 

Aix-les-Bains. 

*  *     * 

Three  American  concert  singers  have 
been  honored  with  an  invitation  from 
Madame  Wagner  to  take  part  in  the  Bay- 
reuth  festival.  They  are  Sara  Anderson, 
Gertrude  Stein  and  Joseph  Baernstein. 


Gustave  Charpentier's  opera  "Louise" 
continues  to  be  a  "brilliant  success"  wher- 
ever performed.  In  Germany,  Italy, 
France  and  Hungary  it  is  rapturously  re- 
ceived. 

*     *     * 

Jean  de  Reszke  is  to  have  the  title  role 
in  "Siegfried"  at  the  Grand  Opera  in 
Paris  early  next  year. 

*       *       * 

The  project  for  a  series  of  open-air 
band  concerts  to  be  given  in  Portland 
during  the  Summer  months  has  not  re- 
ceived the  encouragement  that  such  an 
undertaking  warrants.  It  is  to  be  re- 
gretted that  the  people  who  would  de- 
rive the  most  pleasure  and  satisfaction 
out  of  the  concerts  have  been  the  very 
ones  who  have  not  manifested  sufficient 
interest  to  warrant  the  undertaking.  It 
is  now  proposed  to  make  the  popular  sub- 
scription as  low  as  25  cents,  so  that  the 
public  can  be  induced  to  take  the  matter 
up  as  unanimously  as  possible.  Mr. 
Brown,  the  director,  deserves  great  cred- 
it for  his  untiring  energy  in  this  cause, 
and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  his  efforts  will 
finally  be  crowned  with  success. 


On    the    Columbia. 

^    By  Belle  W.  Cooke.    ^ 


O  flozver  of  days  with  color  all  a-light! 
Sapphire  of  skies,  and  gold  of  ripened 
grasses, 

Faint  purple  shades  on  sun-kissed  moun- 
tain height 
And  royal,  kingly  purple  neath  cloud 
masses; 

Steel-blue   the  waters  gleam  in  distant 
reaches. 

While    silver-white    they    ruMe    sandy 
beaches. 

Brozvn  rocks  and  gray  rise  up  like  castle 

walls 
Front  black  ravines  the  shadows  climb 

the  fosses. 
While  every  crag  that  reins  the  waterfalls 
Is  braided  o'er  with  green  and  yellow 

mosses. 
Like  floating  plumes  the  streams  hang 

from  the  ledges 
While  diamonds  glitter  on  their  outward 

edges. 

And  as  we  glide  along  the    gray-green 
stream, 
Ploiving    its     darkness    into    silvery 
surges, 

A  picture  lovely  as  a  youthful  dream. 
From   'twixt   the   doors    of    lapping 
shores  emerges. 

Along  the  watery  vista's  edged  zvith  is- 
lands. 

Or  peering  from  the  rugged  tree-fringed 
highlands. 


A  kingly  mountain  with  a  snowy  crown 
Stands  there  before  ns  with  majestic 
presence. 

Blue,  shadowy  mists  around  his  shoulders 
thrown 
And  all  the  morning  shining  in  his  es- 
sence. 

Onward  we  press  to  find  his  secret  places. 

And  in  his  grandest  moods  spy  out  his 
graces. 

The  mountains  crozvd   and   climb   along 
our  way 
And  pile  their  cloud-wreathed  battle- 
ments— a  wonder! 

Torn  by  the  rages  of  chaotic  day 

When    fiery    travail    rent    the    earth 
asunder. 

Dozmi   glacier-hollozved   paths,    between 
the  ridges. 

Rush  the  zvild  torrents,  spanned  by  rain- 
bow bridges. 

O  flower  of  days,  thy  memory  is  so  dear! 
But  not  alone  because  the  earth  zvas 
fairer, 

But  that  a  voice  my  youth  had  loved  to 
hear, 
The  years  had  .brought   that   day,  and 
made  it  rarer. 

O  sweeter  than  earth's  fairest  scenes  in- 
viting 

The  tender  smile    in    eyes  that  love  is 
lighting. 

Salem,  Or.,  1879. 
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Ji  Department  Devoted  to  Oregon    Mative    Sons    and    Daughters,   the  Pioneers 
and  Historical  Data  of  the  Morthwest. 

Editor's  Note. — Oregon  Native  Sons  and  Daughters  and  members  of  the  Historical  and  Pioneer 
Societies  are  asked  to  contribute  to  this  department  any  facts  that  may  be  of  interest  to  the  public 
or  to  the  society  of  which  they  are  members.  The  amount  of  space  devoted  to  this  department 
will  depend  in  a  measure  upon  the  support  of  this  kind  which  is  received.  The  Pacific  Monthly  is 
desirous,  however,  of  making  "The  Native  Son"  its  most  important  department,  and  one  that  will 
be  unique  and  interesting  to  all  classes  of  readers  Stories  of  pioneer  life  and  experiences  will  help 
to  attain  this  end,  and  are  earnestly  solicited.  We  wish  the  pioneer,  the  native  son  and  daughter 
to  feel  that  this  is  their  department,  devoted  to  their  interests  and  welfare,  and  that  its  editor  is 
simply  the  medium  through  which  the  most  fascinating  part  of  the  history  and  literature  of  Oregon 
may  be  given  to  the  world. 


Cabins  of  the  Native  Daughters, 


The  following  are  the  cabins  of  the 
Native  Daughters  with  location  and  name 
of  secretary:  Cabin  No.  I,  Eliza  Spauld- 
ing,  Portland,  Mrs.  Pearl  Snow,  secre- 
tary; No.  2,  Hannah  Gilbert,  Junction 
'City,  Miss  Minnie  Starr,  secretary ;  No. 
3,  Martha  Mulligan,  Eugene,  Mrs.  E. 
O.  Porter,  secretary;  No.  4,  Elizabeth 
Applegate,  Ashland,  Miss  Lydia  McCall, 
secretary;  No.  5,  Julia  Abraham,  Rose- 
burg,  Miss  Alice  Sheridan,  secretary; 
No.  6,  Nancy  D.  Welch,  Astoria,  Miss 
Dora  Badolett,  secretary ;  No.  7,  Lucinda 
Hill,  Hillboro,  Miss  Minnie  Warren,  sec- 
retary ;  No.  8,  Elizabeth  T.  Odell,  Salem, 
Mrs.  Mary  W.  Patterson,  secretary ;  No. 
9,  Sarah  Newby,  McMinnville,  Miss  Al- 
ta  Booth,  secretary;  No.  10,  Narcissa 
Whitman,  Pendleton,  Miss  Mary  Kees, 
secretary;  No.  11,  Mary  Jane  Hoover, 
Fossil,  Miss  Jessie  Thompson,  secretary; 
No.  12,  Rebekah  Parrish,  Jefferson, 
Miss  Emma  Miller,  secretary;  No.  13, 
Melisa  Cleaver,  Baker  City,  Miss  Lulu 
V.  Cleaver,  secretary ;  No.  14,  Hannah 
Chaplin,  LaGrande,  Miss  Rebecca  Bald- 
erree,  secretary;  No.  15,  Rozelle  Putnam, 
Yoncalla,  Miss  Madge  Wilson,  secretary ; 
No.  16,  Margaret  Tuffs,  Grants  Pass, 
Miss  Minnie  Ireland,  secretary;  No.  17, 
Amelia  Fisher,  Albany,  Miss  Olga  S. 
Hewitt,  secretary;  No.  18,  Martha 
Avery,  Corvallis,  Miss  Edna  Groves,  sec- 


retary'; No.  19,  Naomi  Walter,  Browns- 
ville, Miss  Minnie  Hale,  secretary;  No. 
20,  Jane  Mason  McCully,  Jacksonville, 
Miss  Corrine  Linn,  secretary;  No.  21, 
Elizabeth  Gray,  Canyon  City,  Mrs.  G.  A. 
Hagney,  secretary ;  No.  22,  Barbara 
Hardman,  Prairie  City,  Miss  Grace  Lau- 
rence, secretary ;  No.  23,  Maxamelia  Rid- 
dle, Riddle,  Miss  Clara  Riddle,  secre- 
tary. 

*     *     * 

The  Third  Annual  Meeting- 
June  12-15  will  probably  see  gathered 
in  Portland  one  of  the  largest  crowds 
that  has  ever  come  to  the  city.  The  third 
annual  meeting  of  the  Grand  Cabin  of 
the  Oregon  Native  Sons  meets  June  12 
and  13,  and  delegates  from  all  cabins  in 
the  state  ,  besides  a  great  many  individu- 
al members  of  cabins,  will  be  in  attend- 
ance. The  Native  Daughters  will  also 
hold  their  annual  meeting  on  the  same 
dates.  The  Pioneers,  the  Indian  War 
Veterans,  the  Masonic  Grand  Lodge,  the 
Mystic  Shriners  and  the  Elks'  circus  and 
carnival  will  also  be  in  the  city  between 
the  1 2th  and  the  15th.  There  will  be  six 
associations  and  the  Elks'  circus  meet- 
ing practically  at  one  time,  and  all  tend- 
ing to  draw  crowds  with  them.  The  rail- 
roads have  all  made  special  rates  for 
these  dates. 


22 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


At  the  third  anuual  meeting  of  the 
Grand  Cabin  of  the  Native  Sons,  which 
will  be  held  in  Elks'  hall,  Marquam  build- 
ing, thirty-four  cabins  will  be  represented 
and  twenty-two  at  the  meeting  of  the 
Native  Daughters.  Both  meetings  are 
for  the  purpose  of  transacting  routine 
business,  such  as  election  of  officers,  etc. 
Delegates  from  interior  towns  will  be  ten- 
dered a  banquet  by  the  delegates  from 
Abernethy's  Cabin  on  the  evening  of  the 
13th.  On  the  morning  of  the  14th,  be- 
tween 10  and  12  o'clock,  Abernethy's 
Cabin,  O.  N.  S.,  and  Eliza  Spaulding's 
Cabin,  of  Portland,  Native  Daughters, 
will  give  a  banquet  in  the  Tabernacle 
building  to  all  Pioneers  and  Indian  War 
Veterans.  The  Native  Sons  will  act  as 
escort   to   the   Pioneers   in   their   parade 

on  the  14th. 

*  *     * 

Geo.  H.  Himes,  secretary  of  the  Pio- 
neer Association,  will  give  out  badges 
at  the  Tabernacle  building,  corner  Morri- 
son and  Twelfth  streets. 

*  «      * 

The  Monument  at 
Champoeg,  Oregon— 

"Erected  Thursday,  May  2,  1891,  in 
Honor  of  the  First  American  Govern- 
ment on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Organized 
here  Thursday,  May  2,  1843;  5^  persons 
voting  for,  50  against.  The  names  of 
the  former  as  far  as  obtainable  are  here- 
on inscribed." 

Such  is  the  inscription  on  the  granite 
monument  erected  to  the  founders  of  the 
provisional  government  of  Oregon. 

At  the  unveiling  ceremony.  Rev  H.  K. 
Hines,  H.  W.  Scott  and  Governor  T.  T. 
Geer  delivered  addresses  upon  the  his- 
toric significance  of  the  ceremony,  and 
reviewed  the  events  leading  up  to  the 
memorable  meeting  that  the  monument 
commemorates.  The  monument  was  un- 
veiled by  Hon.  F.  X.  Matthieu,  the  sole 
survivor  of  the  52  founders  of  the  pro- 
visional government. 

Following  are  the  names  of  the  52  pio- 
neers who,  against  a  vote  of  50,  decided 
in  favor  of  a  provisional  government, 
and  then  established  it : 

Dr.  Ira  L.  Babcock,  Charles  McKay, 
Dr.  W.  H.  Wilson.  Rev.  J.  S.  Griffin, 
G.  W.  Le  Breton,  George  Gay,  W.  H. 
Gray,  G.  W.  Roberts,  Joseph  L.  Meek, 
Rev.  J.  L.  Parrish,  David  Hill,  Rev.  Har- 


vey Clark,  Robert  Shoress,  Charles  Cam- 
po,  Dr.  Robert  Newell,  W.  J.  Bailey,. 
Reuben  Lewis,  Allen  Davy,  Amos  Cook, 
Joseph  Holman,  Caleb  Wilkins,  John 
Edmunds,  Hugh  Burns,  Joseph  Gale,. 
Francis  Fletcher,  Russell  Osborn,  Sid- 
ney Smith,  David  Weston,  Alanson 
Beers,  William  Johnson,  T.  J.  Hubbard,. 
W.  Hauxhurst,  James  A.  O'Neil,  Wil- 
liam Cannon,  Robert  Moore,  Medorem 
Crawford,  W.  P.  Dougherty,  John  L. 
Morrison,  L.  H.  Judson,  P.  M.  Arm- 
strong, A.  T.  Smith,  Calvin  Tibbetts,  J. 
C.  Bridges,  J.  R.  Robb,  Rev,  G.  Hines,. 
Solomon  H.  Smith,  Rev.  David  Leslie,. 
A.  E.  Wilson,  John  Howard,  F.  B.  Mat- 
thieu,  William   McCarty,   Etiennne  Lu- 

cier. 

*     *     * 

The  third  annual  reunion  of  the 
Wheeler  county  pioneers  will  be  held  in^ 
Richmond,  Wheeler  County,  June  12  and 
13.  An  elaborate  program  has  been  pre- 
pared, including  a  grand  barbecue  on  the- 
1 2th,  and  a  banquet  on  the  13th.  J.  D. 
McFarland  (1853)  is  secretary  of  the 
Wheeler  county  pioneers  and  I.  A.  Hen- 
derson (1853)  is  president. 
*     *     * 

The  Greenhorn's  Cut=Off— 

It  seems  almost  incredible  that  any 
man,  except  a  savage,  could  be  so  un- 
scrupulous as  to  deliberately '  rob,  or  in- 
crease in  any  way  the  difficulties  in  the- 
pathway  of,  our  early  pioneers ;  but  such' 
remains  a  stubborn  fact,  and  it  is  a  blot 
upon  the  fair  history  of  our  Northwest. 

By  pretending  to  be  of  assistance  in 
a  friendly,  hospitable  manner,  many  pio- 
neers were  turned  from  the  main  trail 
at  Salt  Lake  and  lured  into  the  Green- 
horn's Cut-off,  christened  appropriately 
by  disappointed  emigrants. 

During  the  Summer  of  '53,  John  C. 
Barnes,  his  wife  and  five  girls,  were- 
camped  at  Salt  Lake,  where  he  had  se- 
cured some  carpenter  work  while  wait- 
ing for  his  oxen  to  recuperate  from  their 
long  journey  across  the  plains. 

Here  a  man  of  very  engaging  manner 
won  his  confidence,  and  offered  to  guide- 
him  to  Oregon  by  a  much  shorter  route. 
Fearful  that  Winter  should  overtake 
them  before  their  destination  was  reach- 
ed, Mr.  Barnes  accepted  his  proposition,, 
which  you  may  be  sure  was  a  generous- 
one  for  the  guide. 
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Acting  upon  his  advice,  Mr.  Barnes 
exchanged  his  oxen  for  horses,  and,  lay- 
ing in  a  supply  of  provisions,  started 
without  delay. 

For  a  short  time  their  route  lay 
through  fertile  valleys  and  over  hills  clad 
in  waving  verdure,  and  the  girls,  whose 
ages  ranged  from  four  to  fourteen  years, 
thoroughly  enjoyed  the  journey;  but  as 
the  hills  merged  into  mountains  and  it 
became  necessary  to  walk  in  order  to 
lighten  the  burdens  of  the  horses,  then 
there  was  a  unanimous  decision  that  there 
was  no  pleasure  in  traveling. 

All  were  in  excellent  health,  and  the 
mother  bore  all  the  trials  of  that  long, 
tedious  journey  uncomplainingly. 

Day  after  day  passed  and  Mrs.  Barnes 
noticed  with  alarm  that  their  flour  was 
giving  out.  Of  course  she  economized 
in  every  way  possible,  but  despite  her 
efforts  the  last  sprinkle  was  baked,  and 
when  divided  gave  only  one  biscuit 
apiece.  The  guide  thought,  however, 
that  they  would  be  able  to  reach  Fort 
Hall  by  noon  and  that  was  some  encour- 
agement. 

In  places  the  roads  were  almost  im- 
passable because  of  recent  washouts,  and 
as  the  hours  rolled  by  the  guide  became 
convinced  that  their  objective  point  could 
not  be  reached  by  noon,  so  he  decided 
to  ride  on  ahead  and  obtain  bread  at  the 
fort. 

Twelve  o'clock  came,  but  no  camp  was 
made  and  on  they  pushed,  expecting  any 
moment  to  meet  the  returning  guide. 
The  children  thought  they  had  been 
hungry  before,  but  all  former  experi- 
ences seemed  to  dwindle  into  nothingness 
compared  to  the  pangs  of  hunger  they 
now  endured,  and  little  Flora  began  to 
cry  for  bread,  thereby  increasing  the  par- 
ents' anxiety  and  suffering. 

Nothing  could  be  done  but  struggle  on 
and  lessen  the  distance  between  them  and 
the  guide.  About  the  middle  of  the  af- 
ternoon they  caught  sight  of  him  and 
instantly  there  was  a  stampede  in  his  di- 
rection. 

Oh  !  what  delicious  bread ;  the  children 
though  they  never  in  their  lives  had  tast- 
ed anything  so  good.     Well,  it  certainly 


should  have  been  of  a  supprior  quality 
ty,  for  it  cost  their  father  the  exhorbitant 
price  of  one  dollar  for  each  biscuit;  and 
anyone  could  have  eaten  three.  That 
was  a  sample  of  the  hospitality  existing 
there. 

After  Fort  Hall  was  passed  the  roads 
became  worse,  and  some  had  to  walk  all 
the  time.  Day  by  day  the  mountains  be- 
came steeper  and  traveling  more  weari- 
some. Finally  their  hearts  were  glad- 
ened  by  the  sight  of  a  human  habitation 
once  more,  but  their  joy  was  of  short  du- 
ration, when  they  were  informed  that 
there  was  nothing  but  a  trail  from  that 
fort  on,  and  their  comfortable  wagon, 
which  had  served  them  so  well,  would 
have  to  be  abandoned.  They  had  suf- 
ficient horses  to  carry  only  the  barest  ne- 
cessities, so  all  extra  bed  clothes,  feather 
beds,  good  home  spun  stocking  yarn,  and 
even  tents  were  ruthlessly  culled  out  to 
be  left  behind. 

The  guide  positively  assured  them  that 
a  wagon  road  would  be  put  through  the 
following  Summer;  then  Mr.  Barnes 
could  return  for  the  things  he  was  leav- 
ing, giving  them  the  impression  that  it 
was  only  a  short  distance  to  the  Willam- 
ette Valley. 

Then  came  worse  mountain  roads, 
which  were  so  steep  that  little  Flora  had 
to  be  strapped  to  the  horse  she  was  rid- 
ing. Trees  were  their  only  shelter  at 
night,  and  once  in  the  Blue  mountains 
Mother  Nature,  deeming  their  bed  covers 
scanty,  added  another  of  snowy  white. 

Friendly  Indians  were  encountered 
who  gave  the  children  dried  fish,  which 
they  appreciated  as  a  rare  delicacy. 

Finally  the  Cascades  were  reached  and 
their  troubles  were  at  an  end  for  awhile, 
for  they  journeyed  by  boat  to  the  Wil- 
lamette Valley,  •  where  Mr.  Barnes  took 
up  land  and  carved  for  his  family  a  home 
out  of  a  wilderness. 

He  never  returned  to  Fort  Hall  for  his 
abandoned  property.  One  of  his  girls 
visiting  at  the  home  of  their  guide  some 
time  afterwards  positively  recognized  a 
quilt  of  her  mother's  and  the  peculiar 
shade  of  blue  varn  they  had  left  at  Fort 
Hall.  '  M.  M.  Dee. 


In  Politics- 
One  of  the  most  important  and  far- 
reaching  decisions  ever  handed  down  by 
the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States 
was  made  pubHc  during  the  month.  In 
brief  the  decision  upholds  the  power  of 
congress  to  govern  newly  acquired  ter- 
ritory, or,  in  other  words,  "the  constitu- 
tion does  not  follow  the  flag."  In  com- 
menting upon  the  decision  The  Nation 
says: 

"Monday's  appearance  of  the  Supreme 
Court  in  passing  upon  many  of  the  so-called 
insular  cases  before  it,  was  certainly  not  of 
a  sort  to  heighten  either  legal  or  general  re- 
spect for  it.  This  is  confessed  even  by  those 
who  are  pleased  with  the  majority  opinion. 
The  majority  of  the  Supreme  Court  have 
the  inevitable  air  of  having  determined  to 
uphold  the  administration,  no  matter  from 
what  or  how  contradictory  premises  they 
started.  *  *  *  As  for  the  main  and  prevailing 
opinion  of  the  court,  so  strangely  arrived  at, 
— a  wedding  of  contradictions — we  believe 
that  Justice  Brown  was  unconsciously  pre- 
dicting its  future  in  what  he  said  of  the  Dred 
Scott  case.  In  that  opinion  he  remarked: 
"The  country  did  not  acquiesce,"  and  he  add- 
ed, "changes  in  judicial  as  well  as  public 
sentiment  seriously  impair  the  authority  in 
that  case."  Similar  changes  may  yet  sweep 
over  the  authority  of  Monday's  decision  of 
the  Supreme  Court.  But  the  immediate  duty 
is,  while  accepting  it  as  law,  to  make  it 
tributary  to  liberty.  Congress  has  full  pow- 
er to  do  what  it  will  with  the  islanders, 
says  the  highest  court.  Very  well,  let  us 
see  to  it  that  Congress  does  nothing  incon- 
sistent with  humanity,  with  justice,  with 
our  broadest  and  proudest  American  tra- 
ditions. Public  sentiment  is  above  Congress 
and  courts.  An  aroused  and  jealous  dem- 
ocracy may  easily  brush  away,  if  it  will,  all 
these  miserable  conaititions  upon  the  rights 
of  man. 

*     *     * 

Vice-President  Theodore  Roosevelt  at 
the  dedication  of  the  Pan-American  Ex- 
position, May  20,  said : 

"To  you  of  the  republics  south  of  us  I  wish 
to  say  a  special  word.  I  believe  with  all  my 
heart  in  the  Monroe  doctrine.  This  doctrine 
is  not  to  be  invoked  for  the  aggrandizement 
of  any  one  of  us  here  on  this  continent  at 
the  expense  of  any  one  else  on  this  contin- 
ent. It  should  be  regarded  simply  as  a  great 
International  Pan-American  policy,  vital  to 
the  interests  of  all  of  us.    The  United  States 


has,  and  ought  to  have,  and  must  ever  have^ 
only  the  desire  to  see  her  sister  republics 
in  the  western  hemisphere  continue  to  flour- 
ish, and  the  determination  that  no  old  world 
power  shall  acquire  new  territory  here  on 
this  western  continent. 

The  expenditures  of  the  British  gov- 
ernment during  the  financial  year  recent- 
ly ended,  including  those  for  the  war, 
were  greater  than  the  revenue  receipts 
by  about  $285,000,000 ;  and  the  prospects, 
says  the  Revieiv  of  Revieivs,  are  that  for 
current  fiscal  year,  if  there  were  no  in- 
crease of  taxation  an  equal  or  even  great- 
er deficit  would  occur. 

*     *     * 
In  Science— 

The  United  States  government  has 
been  making  some  further  experiments 
with  the  new  explosive  "Maximite,"  and 
they  are  said  to  have  fully  demonstrated 
the  truth  of  the  many  claims  made  in  its 
behalf,  says  The  Patent  Record.  A  re- 
markable feature  of  "Maximite"  is  that 
it  is  melted  and  poured  into  a  shell,  to 
be  loaded  with  it  in  a  fluid  condition  like 
wax.  It  is  perfectly  safe  to  handle,  ex- 
cept when  it  is  confined,  and  in  this  con- 
dition, it  has  a  power  greater  than  dyna- 
mite. 

Mr.  Thomas  A.  Edison  has  again  in- 
vented, and  from  present  indications  the 
street  railway  and  automobile  business 
will  be  materially  affected  by  his  new 
storage  battery. 

This  new  battery  has  many  valuable 
features  in  its  favor  and  seems  to  do  away 
with  all  the  disadvantages  of  the  system 
now  in  use.  It  weighs  only  half  as  much 
as  the  old  ones,  and  will  last  ten  times  as 
long.  Batteries  of  the  old  type  are  heavy, 
owing  to  the  great  amount  of  fluid  (sul- 
phuric acid  and  water)  they  contain,  are 
subject  to  deterioration  by  chemical  ac- 
tion, and,  strange  to  say,  cannot  be  taxed 
more  than  40  per  cent  of  the  energy  they 
contain  without  ruining  them. 

One  of  the  principal  features  of  this 
battery  lies  in  the  fact  that  practically 
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its  entire  energy  is  available.  In  addition 
to  this  comes  the  material  reduction  in 
weight,  which  has  always  been  a  serious 
obstacle,  and  finally,  under  the  new  ar- 
rangement the  battery  will  last  much 
longer.  In  fact  Mr.  Edison  believes  the 
new  invention  to  be  the  biggest  thingthta 
has  emanated  from  his  laboratory  since 
the  incandescent  electric  light.  The  Eng- 
lish patents  for  the  invention  have  been 
issued,  but  the  American  are  still  pend- 
ing. Mr.  Edison  proposes  to  manufac- 
utre  the  batteries  himself,  and  has  already 
refused  several  liberal  offers  in  the  way 
of  a  sale. 


The  American  consul  at  Montreal 
recently  called  attention  in  one  of  his  re- 
ports to  the  invention  of  a  machine,  which 
is  being  tested  in  that  city,  for  the  extra- 
tion  of  various  chemicals  from  saw  dust. 
The  product  of  i,ooo  pounds  of  sawdust 
is  as  follows:  Char,  i6o  pounds;  acids, 
1 80  pounds;  water,  248  pounds;  tar  162 
pounds.  Besides  this  there  is  a  quantity 
of  gas  of  which  no  record  was  kept,  but 
it  was  found  excellent  for  illuminating 
purposes,  except  that  it  had  a  disagree- 
able odor,  which  could  be  removed  by 
cleansing. 


John  P.  Holland,  the  inventor  of  the 
sub-marine  boat,  delivered  a  lecture  at 
Carnegie  Hall,  in  New  York,  a  few  weeks 
ago,  in  which  he  dealt  with  the  possi- 
bilities of  the  sub-marine  boat  in  peace 
and  war.  The  impression  seems  to  pre- 
vail that  boats  of  this  character  are  ex- 
clusively for  warfare,  but  the  inventor 
is  desirous  of  dispelling  this  false  notion. 
These  craft,  he  says,  are  available  for 
sponge  or  pearl  fishing,  wrecking,  chart 
making,  and  for  ferry  boats.  In  the  lat- 
ter role,  he  thinks,  they  ould  be  particu- 
larly useful  plying  back  and  forth  across 
the  English  Channel.  This  is  a  journey 
which  is  made  by  the  great  majority  of 
European  travelers,  and  it  is  generally  at- 
tended with  great  discomforts,  which  Mr. 
Holland  thinks  would  be  abolished  by 
the  use  of  his  design. 


The  St.  Louis  World's  Fair,  which  is 
to  celebrate  the  centennial  of  the  Louis- 


DESTR 


OF 

DANDRUFF 

FALLING  HAIR 

and  BALDNESS 

Kill  the  Germ  that  is  Destroying 
the  Hair  Root. 

NEWBRO'S 
HERPICIDE 

IS  THE  SCIENTIFIC  REMEDY 
THAT  KILLS  THESE 
PARASITIC  GERMS. 

Por  Sale  by  Druggists.   Price  $1.00. 


AT- 


The  Paris  Exposition. 

This  award  was  made  by  an  inter- 

NATIONAL  JURY  OF  TWENTY-FIVE  MEM- 
BERS, AND  IN  COMPETITION  WITH 
TWENTY  OTHER  TYPEWRITERS. 

The  Smith  Premier  Typewriter  Co., 

•       SYRACUSE,  N.  Y.,  U.  8.  A. 


L.  &  M.  Alexander  &  Co. 

M.  E.  Stemlee,  Mgr, 
'Phone  Main  574 

45  Stark  St.,  Portland,  Oreeon, 


26 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


iana  purchase,  may  be  said  to  have  made 
a  beginning  by  the  passage  of  an  ordin- 
ance by  the  city  of  St.  Louis  authoriz- 
ing the  issue  of  $5,000,000  in  bonds. 
Congress  may  appropriate  an  equal  sum 
at  its  next  session. 

The  number  of  inhabitants  per  100  can- 
dle power  of  street  illumination  in  some 
of  the  larger  cities  of  the  United  States 
was  given  as  follows  by  Mr.  E.  C.  Jones, 
chief  engineer  of  the  San  Francisco  Gas 
and  Electric  Company,  in  a  paper  in  The 
American  Gas  Light  Journal.  San  Fran- 
cisco, 40;  Boston,  44;  Cincinnati,  51; 
Chicago,  58 ;  Cleveland,  65  ;  Buffalo,  65  ; 
New  York  and  Brooklyn,  86 ;  Baltimore, 
loi ;  Omaha,  120. 


An  interesting  experiment  with  an  au- 
tomobile upon  a  snow-covered  route  has 
been  lately  made  in  France.  The  Baron 
Xavier  Reille,  Deputy  of  Tarn  and  the 
Mayor  of  Lacanne-les-Bains,  in  an  11- 
horse  power  machine,  made  a  trip  of  32 
miles  in  2  hours  and  35  minutes  over  a 
hilly  road  covered  with  10  inches  of 
snow,  which  proved  impracticable  for 
ordinary  vehicles.  This  road  leaves  from 
Castres,  at  600  feet  altitude,  and  then 
mounts  to  1,200  feet,  ending  at  Lacanne- 
les-Bains  at  2,700  feet  altitude.  As  the 
old  system  of  diligences  had  consider- 
able difficulty  over  this  road,  especially 
in  winter,  it  was  desired  to  replace  these 
by  automobiles,  and  the  present  trip  was 
made  with  this  end  in  view.  The  ex- 
periment has  proved  conclusive,  and  this 
spring  a  line  of  automobile  vehicles  will 
travel  over  the  route. 


The  construction  of  Gokteit  viaduct, 
the  highest  railroad  bridge  in  the  world, 
has  been  recently  accomplished  by  the 
Pennsylvania  Steel  Company,  and  is  an 
operation  which  has  attracted  as  much 
attention  on  this  continent  as  the  other. 
The  structure  is  part  of  a  new  railroad 
from  Mandalai,  and  the  bridge  is  located 
at  a  point  400  miles  from  Rangoon,  and 
is  about  4,000  feet  above  the  sea  level. 
It  is  about  2,260  feet  long,  and  the  maxi- 
mum height  of  320  feet,  which  places  this 
structure  in  the  front  rank  with  Kinzuna, 
Pecos  and  other  great  viaducts. 
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In  Literature- 
John  Fox,  Jr.,  concluding  his  story  of 
"The  Southern  Mountaineer"  in  the  May 
Scrihner's,  shows  that  the  Scotch-Irish  el- 
ement is  accountable  for  most  of  the 
strong  features  of  these  strange  people. 
Their  feuds  are  but  a  revival  of  the  old 
feuds  of  the  Highland  clans. 

*  *     * 

Richard  Le  Gallienne's  new  romance, 
"The  Love  Letters  of  the  King,"  abounds 
with  epigrams  and  aphorisms.  "Broadly 
speaking,"  he  says,  for  instance,  "there 
are  in  England  only  two  recognized  oc- 
cupations for  a  gentleman.    He  can  either 

kill  his  fellowmen  or  govern  them." 

*  *     * 

Within  a  week  McClure,  Phillips  & 
Co.  will  publish  "The  Encyclopaedia  of 
Etiquette,"  compiled  by  Emily  Holt, 
which  is  said  to  cover  the  entire  subject 
of  what  to  do,  what  to  say,  what  to  write, 
what  to  wear.  The  volume  is  illustrated 
by  reproductions  of  specially  posed  pho- 
tographs and  is  claimed  to  be  the  most 
complete  book  of  manners  for  every-day 
use  ever  published. 

*  *     * 

To.  Mr.  Joseph  Cotton,  formerly  editor- 
in-  chief  of  the  Harvard  Law  Review,  has 
been  entrusted  the  task  of  preparing  for 
publication  the  two  volumes  containing 
the  "Judicial  Decisions  of  John  Mar- 
shall." The  Putnams  will  be  the  pub- 
lishers. 

General  Lew  Wallace  has  furnished  the 
introduction  to  George  Croley's  historical 
novel,  "Tarry  Thou  Till  I  Come."  It  is 
a  tale  of  the  early  Christians  in  Palestine, 
and  the  author  is  said  to  have  drawn  his 
facts  and  color  from  truly  original 
sources. 


Tolstoi's  new  book  "Who  Is  Right?" 
will  not  be  published  in  Russia  until  it 
has  first  made  its  appearance  in  England 
and  America.  Several  typewritten  copies 
of  the  work  are,  however,  in  the  hands 
of  the  Count's  Russian  friends,  and  ex- 
tracts have  been  read  in  public.  The 
Countess  Tolstoi  herself  not  long  since 
read  a  chapter  from  the  novel  to  an  aud- 
ience in  Moscow  for  the  benefit  of  some 
charity.  , 
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Linda  Bronson-Salmon. 

Illustrative  Shorthand  is  abbreviated  pho- 
netic system  of  spelling,  based  on  the  Ben 
Pitman  system  of  Phonography,  by  Linda 
Bronson-Salmon,  nee  Pennington.  It  is  sim- 
plified, classified  and  arranged  in  nine  graded 
lessons,  which  comprise  all  of  the  committed 
work  and  can  be  learned  in  from  one  to  two 
weeks.  These  lessons  consist  of  words  carrying 
the  Phonetic  Principle,  which  a  full  and  com- 
plete vocabularv  illustrates,  «nd  from  which  all 
words  in  the  English  language  are  written,  for 
the  rapid  acquirement  of  business  cor- 
respondence, general  reporting  and  universal 
writing,  including  valuable  phrasing  for  re- 
porters lawyers,  students  of  law,  ministers  and 
students  of  theology  and  anatimy. 

The  above  principle  obviates  the  vast  amount 
of  memorizing  necessary  to  other  pystems. 
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"The  Chinese  Boy  and  Girl"  is  a  book 
which  will  be  published  in  the  early  fall 
by  the  Fleming  H.  Revell  Company.  It 
is  from  the  pen  of  Prof.  C.  T.  Head- 
land, of  Peking-  University  whose  "Chi- 
nese Mother  Goose  Rhymes"  makes  a  vol- 
ume of  no  small  importance,  considering 
the  light  it  throws  upon  the  formative  in- 
fluences of  the  Chinese  child's  mind. 

*  *     * 

William  A.  Mowry  has  written  a  book 
now  in  press  at  Silver,  Burdette  &  Com- 
pany's which  is  expected  to  throw  more 
light  upon  the  Whitman  controversy.  The 
author  is  supposed  to  have  exhausted  all 

pertinent  material. 

«      *      * 

In  Art— 

The  meeting  at  the  Hopkins  Art  Insti- 
tute in  San  Francisco  recently  resulted  in 
a  decision  to  erect  a  monument  in  Union 
Square,  commemorating  Dewey's  victory 
at  Manila.  Thirtv-five  thousand  dollars 
have  long  since  been  raised  for  this  pur- 
pose by  subscription.  The  committee  to 
select  the  design  consists  of  William  G. 
Stafford,  Captain  Robert  H.  Fletcher  and 

Mayor  Phelan. 

*  *      * 

Leonardo  de  Vinvi  was  the  master 
whose  work  held  the  attention  of  art  stu- 
dents at  the  association's  rooms  in  the 
Portland  library  during  the  month  of 
May.  There  was  also  on  exhibition  a 
picture  by  Jacques,  painted  in  1869,  ^^^ 
loaned  to  the  Art  Association  for  the 
time.  It  was  a  rural  scene,  representing 
a  peasant  shepherdess  tending  her  flock  in 
a  grassy  glade. 

*  *     * 

In  Education — 

Dr.  J.  W.  Hill,  one  of  the  leading  edu- 
cators on  the  Pacific  Coast  and  who  has 
been  principal  of  the  Bishop  Scott  Acad- 
emy of  Portland  for  the  past  23  years, 
will  open  a  new  school  in  Portland  in 
September.  The  new  academy  will  not 
be  under  the  domination  of  any  church 
or  society,  and  judging  by  the  high 
standard  which  Dr.  Hill  will  maintain 
the  school  will  at  once  take  high  rank 
among  secondary  educational  institu- 
tions. Military  and  manual  training  will 
be  amongst  the  characteristics  of  the  new 
institution.  Dr.  Hill  was  the  pioneer  in 
these  branches  of  education  on  the  Pa- 
cir.c  Coast. 


LAU6HLIN 

FOUNTAIN 
PEN 

The  Best  at  Any  Price 

Sent  on  approval  to 
responsible  people. 

A  Pocket  Companion  of 
never  ending  usefulness,  a 
source  of  constant  pleasure 
and  comfort. 

To  test  the  merits  of 

Pacific  Monthly 

as  an  advertising  medium 
we  offer  your  choice  of 
these  popular  styles  super- 
ior to  the 

$3.00 

grades  of  other  makes  for 
only 


Unconditionally  Guaranteed 
Preeminently  Satisfactory. 

Try  it  a  weelt,  if  not  suited, 
we  buy  it  baclc,  and  give  you 
$1.10  for  it  (the  additional  ten 
cents  is  to  pay  for  your  trouble 
in  returning  the  pen).  We  are 
willing  to  take  cliances  on  you 
wanting  to  sell ;  we  know  pen 
values— you  will  when  you 
have  one  of  these. 

Finest  quaJity  hard  Para  rub- 
ber reservoir  holder,  14k.  Dia- 
mond Point  Gold  Pen,  any 
desired  flexibility  in  fine,  med- 
ium or  stub,  and  the  only  per- 
fect ink  feed  known  to  thesci- 
ence  of  fountain  pen  making. 
Sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  $1.00 

(Itrglalrnllun,  M«  extr;i.) 

This  great  Special  Offer  is 
good  for  just  30  days.  One  of 
our  Safety  Pocket  Pen  Hold- 
ers free  of  charge  with  each 
pen. 

Remembei^-There  is  No 
"just  as  good"  as  the  Laugh- 
lin ;  insist  on  it ;  take  no 
chances. 

State  whether  Ladies'  or 
Gentlemen's  style  is  desired. 
Illustrations  are  full  size  of 
complete  article.    Address 

LAU6HLIN  MF6.  CO. 

27    GRISWOLD    ST., 

DETROIT.  MICH. 
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The  proposition  emanating  from  some 
of  the  states  of  the  South  to  "divide  the 
school  fund  so  as  to  give  all  the  taxes 
derived  from  the  whites  to  the  education 
of  white  children,  and  only  the  taxes  de- 
rived from  colored  people  to  the  educa- 
tion of  colored  children"  meets  with 
prompt  condemnation.  Dr.  J.  L.  M.  Curry 
declares:  "We  must  elevate  the  colored 
race  or  it  will  drag  us  down."  That  the 
negroes,  as  a  people,  are  not  rich  enough, 
wise  enough  and  strong  enough  to  elevate 
themselves  is  too  evident  to  admit  dis- 
cussion. Education  is  the  negro's  hope. 
The  Outlook,  speaking  on  this  subject, 
says  that  "The  colored  people  educated 
and  made  a  component  part  of  the  indus- 
trial and  political  organization  of  the 
South,  will  add  to  the  wealth,  prosperity 
and  happiness"  of  that  region. 

*  *     * 

Walter  H.  Young,  in  the  School  Re- 
view for  May,  makes  a  plea  for  the  re- 
tention of  the  Iliad  in  the  schools.  He 
concludes  by  saying  that  if  Homer  must 
be  banished  he  will  have  noble  company, 
since  Xenophon,  Shakespeare,  Dante, 
Virgil  and  Spencer  are  all  open  to  the 
same    criticism    and    objection    that    is 

brought  against  the  Iliad. 
^       ^.      ^ 

In  R^eligious  Thought— 

Pandita  Ramabai,  who  is  called  "the 
mother  of  India's  widows,"  has  rescued 
1700  women  and  girls  during  the  famine 
in  her  stricken  land.  These,  in  addition 
to  being  fed,  are  receiving  instruction  and 
training  in  Christian  life  and  principles. 
"Still,"  as  Ramabai  herself  says,  "no  one 
of  them  is  compelled  to  break  caste  or  be- 
come a  Christian."  It  speaks  well  for 
the  teachers  that  most  of  them  take  kindly 
to  new  religion.  "South  Africa  is  now 
covered,"  according  to  recent  authority, 
"more  or  less  closely  with  a  network  of 
missions."  From  Mashonaland,  in  the 
north,  to  Madagascar  there  is  not  a  dis- 
trict that  is  left  unprovided  for. 

*  *     * 

The  Sultan  has  issued  instructions  pro- 
hibiting the  settlement  of  Jews  in  Pales- 
tine. 

*  *     * 

It  is  stated  in  the  religious  journals 
that  Mormonism  is  making  elaborate  pre- 
parations to  invade  Japan. 


"The  Breakers" 

A  Splendid  Resort  for  Long  Beach 


The  new  and  elegant  hotel.  The 
Breakers,  at  Long  Beach,  Washington, 
will  be  open  to  the  public  in  June,  co- 
incident with  the  first  trip  of  the 
"Potter,"  which  will  probably  be  on 
June  29.  The  opening  up  of  "The 
Breakers"  will  mark  a  new  era  in  the 
history  of  Long  Beach,  inasmuch  as  it 
at  last  gives  the  beach  first-class  hotel 
accommodations. 

The  new  building  is  three  stories 
high,  has  an  ocean  frontage  of  100  feet 
and  rivals  anything  on  any  of  the 
North  Pacific  beaches.  It  contains  125 
large,  airy  sleeping-rooms,  besides  bil- 
liard and  poolrooms,  a  library  and  a 
dining  room  capable  of  seating  200 
people  at  one  time.  No  part  of  the 
2576  square  feet  of  floor  surface  of  the 
dining  room  is  not  in  plain  view  of 
the  ocean.  The  hotel  is  hardly  200 
feet  from  the  ocean  at  high  tide,  built 
on  a  slight  eminence,  and  from  the 
observation  tower  the  ocean  in  all  its 
grandeur  can  be  seen  spread  out  to 
the  right  and  to  the  left  and  in  front 
of  you  as  far  as  the  eye  can  see.  ' 

The  hotel  is  provided  with  every 
possible  convenience,  among  which  is 
an  electric  light  plant,  and  at  night 
the  bright  glow  of  300  electric  lights 
will  add  to  its  cheer.  Nothing  can 
ever  obscure  this  hotel  or  any  part 
of  it  from  plain  view  of  the  ocean. 
It  is  constructed  on  a  plat  which  has 
440  feet  of  ocean  frontage.  The 
grounds  belonging  to  the  hotel  com- 
prise 62  acres,  and  afford  ample  room 
for  tennis  courts,  baseball  grounds, 
football  and  golf  grounds,  all  of  which 
attractions  will  be  added  by  the  time 
the  season  opens. 

Rates  $2.00  per  day  and  upwards; 
American  plan. 

Floor  plans  of  the  hotel  are  now  on 
exhibition  at  40  First  street,  where 
they  may  be  examined  and  rooms  en- 
gaged. 

Or  Address 


THE  BREAKERS, 

Long  Beach,  Washington 
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Wu  Ting-  Fang-.  Chinese  minister  to 
the  United  States,  says  the  Christian  ad- 
monition, "Love  thine  enemies,"  is  too 
high  for  frail  humanity.  He  admits  that 
Christianity  is  a  rehg-ion  and  that  Confu- 
cianism is  not,  that  the  one  regards  man 
as  an  immortal  soul,  the  other  holds  him 
merely  as  a  social  institution,  and  accord- 
ing to  his  mind  the  Chinese  are  not  in 
need  of  immortal  souls,  or  "moral  person- 
alities." 

*  *       * 

Dr.  Maclaren  in  a  recent  address  in 
Manchester,  England,  said,  "The  longer  I 
live  the  more  steadfastly  I  believe  that  it 
is  no  use  trying  to  get  at  the  outcast  pop- 
ulation of  our  great  cities,  to  lift  people 
out  of  the  slums  and  out  of  sin  by  any 
other  lever  than  the  old  lever,  the  decla- 
ration of  the  Gk)spel." 

*  *       * 

Two  events  of  importance  in  the  re- 
ligious world  in  May  were  the  celebra- 
tion of  the  Diamond  Jubilee  of  the  Con- 
gregational Home  Missionary  Society  in 
Boston  and  the  General  Assembly  of  the 
Presbyterian  church  in  Philadelphia. 

*  *       * 

Leading  Events- 
March  25  —  The  American  goverament, 
through  Secretary  Hay,  declines  to  protest 
against  the  seizure  of  Manchuria  by  Russia. 

March  26 — State  department  at  Washig- 
ton  makes  public  its  note  of  warning  to 
China  against  secret  treaty  with  any  one 
powers. 

March  27 — Aguinaldo  is  captured  by  Gen- 
eral Funston. 

March  28 — Emperor  Williams'  speech  at 
Berlin  causes  a  sensation  throughout  Ger- 
n\any. 

March  29 — Sir  Alfred  Milner  returns  to  the 
Transvaal  with  military  escort. 

March  30 — Frederick  Funston  is  appointed 
a  brigadier-general  in  the  regular  army. 

March  31 — Extensive  frauds  discovered  in 
commissary  department  of  the  army  in  Ma- 
nila. 

April  1 — Thirty  thousand  ironworkers  are 
idle  in  Scotland,  the  result  of  a  strike. 

April  2 — Aguinaldo  takes  the  oath  of  alle- 
giance to  the  United  States. 

April  3 — China  gives  formal  notice  to 
Russia  that  it  is  impossible  to  sign  the  Man- 
churian  convention. 

April  4 — The  President  signs  General  Fun- 
fiton's  new  commission. 

April  5 — Diplomatic  relations  are  re-es- 
tablished between  Venezuela  and  France. 

April  6 — Members  of  a  Macedonian  revolu- 
tionary committee  are  arrested  in  Sofia. 

April  7 — United  States  cruiser  New  York 
sails  from  Algiers  for  Manila. 


«®®®®®®®®® 


It  NEVER  SLIPS  after  closing 

See  Our  Anchor  Clamp 

You  would  be  surprised  if  you  knew  how 
little  it  would  cost  you  to  fix  up  that  old  fence. 
Better  send  for  some  Anchor  Clamps  and  Up- 
rights, and  a  pair  of  our  pinchers,  and  make 
your  old  wire  fence  look  like  a  new  one. 

ANCHOR  FENCE  looks  so  nice  and  is  so 
strong  that  farmers  sometimes  think  that  it 
must  be  high  priced.    It  isn't  though. 

Cattle,  Sheep  and  Hog  Tight 


Great  Combination  of  Strength  and  Beauty 

Write  for  prices  and  catalogue 
Agents  wanted  in  every  town. 

The  Portland 
Anchor  Fence  Company 

743  Nicolai  St.,  Portland,  Oregon 
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April  8 — Disorderly  students  are  arrested 
by  the  police  of  Karkoff,  Russia. 

April  9 — Lord  Kitchener  reports  the  occu- 
pation of  Pietersburg  by  the  British. 

April  10 — General  Botha  renews  negotia- 
tions with  Great  Britain  for  peace  in  South 
Africa. 

April  11 — British  government  excludes 
American  beef  from  army  contracts. 

April  12 — Trade  prospects  in  China  re- 
ported to  be  gloomy. 

April  13 — Archbishop  Chapelle,  papal  del- 
egate to  the  Philippines,  is  summoned  to 
Rome. 

April  14 — A  political  crisis  is  reported  in 
Seoul,  Korea. 

April  10 — President  Loubet  of  France  re- 
ceives a  decoration  from  the  King  of  Italy. 

April  11 — The  British  government  orders 
the  exclusion  of  American  beef. 

April  12 — The  United  States  proposes  the 
reduction  of  the  Chinese  indemnity  one  half. 

April  14 — Honors  are  paid  to  the  German 
Crown  Prince  in  Austria, 

April  15 — Several  Russian  cities  are  in  a 
state  of  siege. 

April  16 — The  Chinese  Emperor  refuses 
to  return  to  Peking  while  the  country's 
guests  are  there. 

April  17 — Rockhill's  plan  for  the  abolish- 
ment of  the  Tsung  li  Yamun  is  accepted  by 
the  ministers  at  Peking. 

April  18  —  The  Thirty  -  third  and  Thirty- 
fourth  Volunteers  are  mustered  out  at  San 
Francisco. 

April  19 — Aguinaldo  issues  his  peace  proc- 
lamation. 

April  20 — The  Shamrock  II  was  launched 
at  Dumbarton. 

April  21 — Chinese  rebels  attack  Manchur- 
ian  railway. 

April  22 — Vesuvius  is  again  reported  ac- 
tive. 

April  23 — An  imperial  decree  appoints  a 
number  of  Chinese  officials  to  report  on  the 
question  of  reforms. 

April  24 — Insurgents  in  the  Philippines 
surrender  in  large  numbers,  taking  the  oath 
of  allegiance  to  the  American  government. 

April  25 — The  Cuban  commissioners  are 
received  by  President  McKInley. 

April  26 — The  empress  dowager  of  China 
is  relieved  of  her  public  functions  by  the 
newly  created  board  of  national  administra- 
tion. 

April  27 — German  forces  under  Count  Von 
Walder&ee  attacked  the  Chinese  near  Hai- 
Shan-Kwau  ana  were  victorious. 

April  28  —  General  Ketteler  defeats  Lin 
near  the  great  wall  in  China. 

April  29 — Li  Hung  Chang  compliments  the 
United  States  on  the  stand  taken  in  the 
indemnity  question. 

April  30 — President  McKinley  starts  on 
his  trip  to  the  Pacific  coast. 

May  1  —  The  Pan-American  Exposition  is 
opened  to  the  public. 

May  4 — Russia  suggests  a  conjoint  gov- 
ernment guarantee  to  China  to  enable  her 
to  pay  the  indemnities. 

May  5 — German  soldiers  fire  on  a  British 
tug  at  Tien  Tsin. 
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The  general  trade  situation  continues 
eminently  satisfactory,  and  industrial  condi- 
tions are  favorable  beyond  expectation.  The 
recent  severe  storms  and  floods  did  consid- 
erable damage,  and  temporarily  interrupted 
business  in  the  Pittsburg  district  and  in  the 
Ohio  valley.  The  distribution  of  merchan- 
dise by  retailers  was  checked  in  a  measure 
ty  the  continued  rainy  weather,  but  despite 
these  drawbacks  the  volume  of  general  busi- 
nsss  was  large,  and  all  indications  favor  con- 
tinued activity  in  trade. 

♦        *        * 

The  reports  from  the  iron  and  steel  trade 
are  of  the  most  encouraging  character,  and 
the  demand  for  finished  materials  is  so  great 
that  an  advance  in  prices  was  made  in  order 
to  hold  buyers  in  check  until  makers  can  in 
some  .measure  catch  up  with  the  volume  of 
orders  now  on  their  books.  Not  a  little  ad- 
Terse  criticism  has  been  called  forth  from 
representative  iron  interests  as  a  result  of 
the  advance  of  $2  per  ton  in  the  price  for 
fiteel  rails,  and  the  charge  of  bad  faith  is 
made  against  the  controlling  interests  in 
the  United  States  Steel  Corporation.  It  is 
claimed,  and  I  believe  justly,  that  the  new 
company  came  into  existence  on  the  plat- 
form of  "better  service,  improved  quality 
and  lower  prices";  hence  the  action  of  the 
steel  rail  makers  in  advancing  prices  is  re- 
garded as  an  attempt  to  squeeze  all  possible 
profit  out  of  buyers  who  are  forced  by  ne- 
cessity to  come  into  the  market  at  the  pres- 
ent time.  The  sales  of  steel  rails  thus  far  in 
the  year  foot  up  2,150,000  tons,  or  within 
400,000  tons  of  the  total  capacity  of  the  rail 
mills.  It  is  not  the  amount  of  profit  so 
much  as  the  apparent  breach  of  faith  that 
has  called  forth  criticism,  and  the  point  is 
made  that  prices  for  other  materials  may 
be  advanced  in  a  similar  manner.  Partic- 
ular stress  has  been  laid  upon  the  ability  of 
the  new  steel  combination  to  realize  large 
profits  from  economies  that  are  to  be  made 
effective,  and  the  statement  for  the  month 
of  March,  showing  net  earnings  of  $9,200,000 
over  and  above  interest  on  the  underlying 
bonds,  is  suggestive  of  what  the  combination 
•will  be  able  to  show  when  it  gets  all  its  ma- 
chinery in  thorough  working  order.  On  the 
"basis  of  March  results,  the  United  States 
Steel  Corporation  will  earn  over  $111,000,000 
a  year.  From  this  amount  it  will  have  to 
pay  $53,700,000  for  bond  interest  and  the  7 
per  cent  dividends  on  the  preferred  stock, 
leaving  $58,000,000  available  for  dividends  on 
the  common  and  for  depreciation. 

The  demand  for  all  classes  of  finished  ma- 
terials is  active,  and  makers  of  agricultural 
implements  have  placed  heavy  orders.  This 
refiects  the  prosperity  of  the  agricultural 
community,  as  the  farmers  are  not  given  to 
buying  machinery    except    when    they    are 
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HOTEL  FLAVEL 

If  you  contemplate 

''Going  to  the  Coast" 

this  Summer 


you  should  bear  in  mind  the  unparalleled 
advantages  that  the  Hotel  Flavel  offers 
over  all  other  Coast  Resorts.  This  hotel 
was  erected  at  a  cost  of  over  $100,000.00 
Every  room  is  electric  lighted,  steam  heat- 
ed, with  electric  call  bells,  and  the  finest 
carpets  and  furniture  money  could  buy. 
Every  suite  of  rooms  has  private  bathroom, 
stationary  wash-stands  with  hot  and  cold 
water,  and  toilet. 

The  hotel  is  situated  on  Young's  Bay.  at 
the  mouth  of  the  Columbia  River,  only  five 
miles  from  Astoria,  and  hence  it  is  reached 
two  hours  earlier  than  any  other  coast  re- 
sort. In  addition  to  this,  Hotel  Flavel  is 
reached  by  two  trains  daily  and  by  all 
boat  lines.  This  is  an  important  consider- 
ation for  business  men.  The  Western 
Union  Telegraph  Co.  and  Pacific  States 
Telephone  Co.  have  offices  in  the  hotel. 

In  other  words,  Hotel  Flavel  is  as  com- 
plete a  summer  resort  as  is  to  be  found 
anywhere,  and  it  boasts  of  the  finest  bath- 
ing grounds  on  the  Pacific  Beaches.  The 
temperature  of  the  river  takes  the  chill  off 
the  ocean  and  there  is  no  undertow.  Ex- 
cellent fishing  can  be  had  within  three  hun- 
dred feet  of  the  hotel,  and  Old  Fort  Stevens 
is  only  a  mile  distant  In  connection  with 
the  hotel  there  are  tennis  courts,  double 
bowling  alleys,  billiard  and  pool  tables,  and 
dark  room  for  photographers. 

The  rates  are  |2.00  per  day  and  up- 
wards.     For  further  information   address 

HOTEL  FLAVEL. 

Flavet  Oregon 

,Or  call  on 

J.  L.  MITCHELL,  Agt. 

615  Morquam  Building 

Portland,  Oregon 
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prosperous  and  when  they  believe  good 
times  are  ahead.  The  prosperity  of  the 
farmer  finds  its  reflection  in  the  prosperity 
of  the  merchant  and  of  the  transportation 
interests.  In  view  of  the  large  orders  al- 
ready booked,  it  is  not  unreasonable  to  look 
for  less  buying  activity  in  the  immediate 
future;  but  this  does  not  imply  in  any  man- 
ner that  conditions  are  to  take  an  unfavora- 
ble turn. 

9|:        *        4: 

The  crop  situation  has  come  to  the  front 
in  a  prominent  manner,  and  the  question  of 
the  condition  of  winter  wheat  will  now  re- 
ceive consideration.  The  wet  weather  has 
had  a  beneficial  effect  in  checking  the  de- 
velopment of  the  Hessian  fly,  but  the  first 
week  of  really  fine  weather  will  bring  any 
number  of  reports  of  the  multiplication  of 
the  insect  pest.  Otherwise  crop  conditions 
are  satisfactory,  and  the  indications  are  fa- 
vorable to  a  large  yield  of  winter  wheat. 
Spring  wheat  planting  has  been  delayed  by 
the  wet  weather,  but  this  lost  time  can  be 
recovered  as  soon  as  the  farmers  are  able 
to  get  to  work  in  earnest.  The  foreign  crop 
situation  is  not  favorable,  and  the  German 
crop  is  in  a  bad  way.  Speculatively,  senti- 
pient  is  bullish  on  wheat,  on  the  possibilities 
of  insect  damage  and  the  large  export  move- 
ment. Phillips  has  run  a  very  successful 
corner  in  corn,  and  he  has  taught  the  old 
timers  that  it  is  financially  bad  policy  to  as- 
sume that  the  younger  element  that  has 
come  into  the  market  are  not  capable  of 
carrying  a  big  deal  to  a  profitable  conclu- 
sion. The  young  men  have  demonstrated 
their  ability  and  aggressiveness  in  both  the 
stock  and  grain  markets,  and  have  forced 
the  old-timers  to  the  wall.  The  bulge  in 
corn  is  over,  but  I  am  a  bull  on  wheat,  and 
look  for  higher  prices  on  the  damage  stories 
that  will  not  fail  to  make  their  appearance. 

*  5(C  * 

The  heavy  rains  in  the  South  have  done 
damage  to  the  cotton  crop,  and  much  re- 
planting will  be  necessary.  What  influence 
this  will  exert  upon  the  cotton  market  it  is 
difficult  to  predict,  owing  to  the  large  visible 
supply  and  the  apathy  of  the  cotton  goods 
market.  The  total  visible  supply  is  now 
3,800,790  bales,  as  against  2,986,000  bales  a 
year  ago,  and  4,933,000  bales  in  1899.  The 
crop  movement  continues  large,  but  a  fall- 
ing off  is  now  anticipated. — Town  Topics, 
New  York. 


The  Way  to  Get  Sympathy. 

A  good  old  southern  darkey  puts  a  very 
valuable  truth  in  this  way: 

"When  ebbah  yoh  feels  like  you  want 
sympathy,  jus  laugh  heahty  an  you'll  find 
people  jinin'  in.  Laughin'  am  de  ketch- 
inest  ting  dat  is.  De  pussons  what  sets 
on  de  eggs  of  borrowed  trouble  will  at  las' 
succeed  in  hatchin'  de  generium  chickens." 
— Washington    Star. 


The  Simplest,  Most  Durablet  Most 
Convenient,  Lightest  Touch, 
the  Highest  Grade  and  the 
Very   Best    Writing    Machine. 

It  is  rapidly  replacing  all  other  Type- 
writers for  business  and  professional  use. 

The  U.  S.  Custom  House  at  Portland  has 
just  adopted  the  Jewett  in  competition 
with  all  other  makes;  also  U.  S.  Court 
at  Boise,  Idaho,  the  Supreme  Court  at 
Olympia,  Walla  Walla  County,  Wash, 
the  principal  Business  Colleges,  Business 
Houses  and  Law  Offices  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Why  not  get  in  line  at  once? 

Liberal  allowance  made  for  machines 
you  are  now  using. 

Jewett' s  sent  any  where  on  trial. 
Write  at  once. 

Manufactured  by 

JEWETT  TYPEWRITER  CO., 

Des  Moines   Iowa. 

COAST  AGENCY  CO  ,  N.  W.  AGENTS, 

Portland,  Oregon. 

Typewriters  of  all  makes  Rented  and 
Repaired. 

Platens  and  parts  for  all  machines. 

J.  W.  and  Pencil  Carbon,  all  Office  and 
Typewriter  goods,  etc. 

Mimographs,  Heklographs,  etc. 

Complete  office  equippers. 

Rubber  Stamps  and  Seals  a  Specialty. 

Phone,  Maine  38.      Office,  266}4  Stark  St. 
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Resignation. 

(After  Longfellow.) 
There  Is  no  mdve,  however  well  Intended, 

But  has  some  deadly  snare; 
There  Is  no  gambit,  howso'er  defended. 

Without  Its  load   of  care. 

About    the    board    vexatious    checks    are 
flying; 
My  Pawns  oppose  in  vain; 
My  Knights  and  Bishops,  for  their  monarch 
dying, 
Brief  respite  can  obtain. 

Let  us  be  patient.    These  enforced  positions 

From  play  unsound  arise, 
But    might    (with    slightly    different    condi- 
tions) 

Turn  out  quite  otherwise. 

I  see  but  dimly  how  those  combinations 

On  the  King's  side  will  work; 
I  must  risk  something  In  the  variations 

Tho'  perils  round  me  lurk. 

I  really  wonder  at  the  way  I'm  playing, 

Such  wiles  to  overlook; 
The  enemy,  a  trap  insidious  laying, 

Has  bagged  my  gallant  Rook. 

Still,  there's  no   mate.     What  seems  so  Is 
delusion. 
Onward  I  push  my  Pawn. 
And  as  my  Queen  has  checks  in  great  pro- 
fusion. 
The  game  may  yet  be  drawn. 

Another  check  (not  mine).    I  go  lamenting. 

His  Knight  skips  in  between, 
A  horrid  fork!     O  fortune  unrelenting! 

There  goes  my  precious  Queen. 
Not  in  this  game  shall  I  again  possess  her, 

For  tho',  with  rapture  keen, 
I  crown  yon  Pawn,  my  last  and  only  treas- 
ure, 

I  will  not  have  a  Queen. 

But   with    a   Pawn— (of   species   known    as 
dummy)  — 

I  may  yet  smile  at  fate. 
Your   force,    I   grant,    may   crush   me   to   a 
mummy. 

But  also  may — stalemate. 
Vain  hope.    Your  Queen  a  step  advances, 

And  leaves  me  one  square  still. 
I  can  go  there,  but  in  the  circumstances, 

I  hardly  think  I  will. 
No,  I'll  resign,  and  give  you  no  more  trouble. 

And  thank  you  all  the  same. 
I  see  you  have  a  mate.  That  check  Is  double. 

Let's  have  another  game. 

— Baltimore  News. 
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Wood  Mantels 
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....  FULL  LINE  OF  ... . 

ELECTBIC,   GAS  AND  COMBINATION 
FIXTURES. 

Estimates  Given  on  the  Latest  Im- 
provements in  Gasoline  Lighting. 

T»E  JOHN  BARRETT  COMPANY 

PHone  Main  122. 
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Blumauer-'Frank 
Drug  Co, 


WHOLESALE 


Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets 
PORTLAND,  OREGON 


W.  C.  Noon  Bag  Co. 

INCORPORATED  1893. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 
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Hose. 


n-U  First  St,  Norlti  and  210-212-^-216  Coucli  St. 
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A   Ruy   Lopez  Study. 

Comments  and  notes  from  the  Westmin- 
ster Gazette,  London: 

The  following  game,  played  at  the  Graz 
Chess  Club,  is  an  instructive  specimen  of 
the  weakness  of  the  King's  Fianchetto  De- 
fense in  the  Ruy  Lopez.  Without  any  pal- 
pable oversight,  Black  gradually  drifts  into 
a  losing  position  through  Professor  Ber- 
ger's  steady  position  play: 
Ruy  Lopez. 
J,  Berger.  A.  V,   Pantz. 

White.  Black, 

1  P— K  4  P— K  4 

2  Kt— K  B  3  Kt— Q  B  3 

3  B— Kt  5  P— Q   R   3 

4  B— R  4  P— K  Kt  3 

5  P— Q  4  P  X  P 

6  Kt  X  P  B— Kt  2 

7  B— K   3  K  Kt— K  2 

8  Kt— Q  B  3  Castles 

9  Castles  P — Q  3 

10  Kt  X   Kt  Kt  X  Kt 

11  Q— Q  2  R— K  sq 

12  Q  R— K  sq  B — Q  2 

13  B— K  Kt  5  P— B  3 

14  B— R   6  Kt— K  4 

15  B— Kt  3  eh  B— K  3 

16  B  X   B  eh  R  x  B 

17  B  X  B  K  X  B 

18  P— B  4  Kt— B   2 

19  P— B  5  R— K   4 

20  P  X  P  P  X  P 

21  Kt— Q   5  P— K  B  4 

22  P  X  P  R  X  P 

23  R  X  R  P  X  R 

24  Kt— K  7  Q— Q  2 

25  Q— B  4  R— K  sq 

26  Kt  X  P  ch  K— B  sq 

27  R— K  B  sq  Resigns. 

4..,  P — K  Kt  3  is  an  unsatisfactory  de- 
fense, of  which,  however,  cautious  Prof, 
Berger  did  not  make  the  most  in  the  open- 
ing by  playing  6  Kt  x  Kt  instead  of  the 
more  forcible  6  B — K  Kt  5,  as  Black  gained 
a  move  with  6  B — Kt  2,  and  so  got  fairly 
out  of  it  with  a  less  cramped  position,  and 
if  he  had  played  11  P — K  B  4  he  would  have 
had  quite  an  even  game.  The  game  takes 
afterward  its  regular  course,  White  improv- 
ing a  more  favorable  position  step  by  step. 
There  is  only  one  point  to  notice,  viz., 
that  Black  could  not  gain  a  Pawn  with  12 
..,  B  X  Kt  because  of  13  Q  x  B,  R  x  P; 
14  B — R  6  with  advantage,  nor  could  the 
Pawn  be  gained  with  13  . .,  B  x  Kt,  14  Kt — 
K  4  allows  White  to  advantageously  ad- 
vance the  K  B  P,  after  which  Black's  game 
can  no  more  be  saved;  although  he  might 
have  made  a  somewhat  better  defense,  if 
he  had  not  bared  his  King  entirely  with 
21  ..,  P— K  B  4, 


What  He   Had   Heard. 
'       Bobbie — "Pop,    are    we   among   the    best 

people  ?" 
I       Papa — "We  are,   Bobble." 
I       Bobbie     (after    a    thoughtful    silence) — 
I    "Pop,  is  the  best  always  the  cheapest?" 
— Leslie's  Weekly. 
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Breakfast 
for 

ThirtyPeople 

Two  pound 
Package, 


One  cup  Ralston  Breakfast 
Food  cooks  enough  for  five 
persons- — there  are  six  full 
cups  in  every  package. 

Sliced  dates  and  Ralston 
Breakfast  Food  make  a  de- 
licious dessert.  Our  "Little 
Book  of  Ralston  Recipes" 
tells  of  other  dainty  dishes. 
A  coup^jn  in  every  package 
secures  a  copy, 

FOR  SALE  BY 
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Aii  Grocers 


ACME    MILLS   CO. 

Portland,  Ore. 

INOTE.— Send  us  your  grocer's  name  and 
aalc  for  aample  of  Ralston's  Breakfast  Food,  free, 


Hattors  and  Purnlmhoru 

Buffum  &  Pendleton 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

KNOX  HATS 

94  Third  St.  Portland,  Ore. 
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Several  years  ago  an  effort  was  made  to 
collect  all  the  chimney  sweepers  in  the  city 
of  Dublin  for  the  purpose  of  education.  In 
connection  with  this  attempt,  the  Christian 
Observer  cites  a  story. 

Among  the  boys  came  a  little  fellow  who 
was  asked  if  he  knew  his  letters. 

"Oh,  yes,  sir,"  was  the  reply. 

"Do  you  spell?" 

"Oh,  yes,  sir,"  was  again  the  answer. 

"Do  you  read?" 

"Oh,  yes,  sir." 

"What  book  did  you  learn  from?" 

"I  never  had  a  book  in  my  life,  sir." 

"'And  who  was  your  schoolmaster?" 

"Oh,  I  never  was  at  school." 

Here  was  a  singular  case.  A  boy  could 
read  and  spell  without  a  book  or  master! 
But  what  was  the  fact?  Why,  another  little 
sweep  had  taught  him  to  read  by  showing 
him  the  letters  over  the  shop  doors  which 
they  passed  as  they  went  through  the  city. 
His  teacher,  then,  was  another  little  sweep 
like  himself,  and  his  book  the  sign  boards 
on  the  shops.  What  may  not  be  done  by 
trying? 


A   Director's  Salary. 

A  stranger  got  off  the  car,  and,  accosting 
a,  newsboy,  asked  him  to  direct  him  to  the 
nearest  bank. 

"This  way,"  said  the  "newsie,"  and,  turn- 
ing the  corner,  pointed  to  a  skyscraper  just 
across  the  street. 

"Thank  you,  and  what  do  I  owe  you?" 
said  the  gentleman,  pulling  a  penny  out  of 
his  pocket. 

"A  quarter,  please!" 

"A  quarter!  Isn't  that  pretty  high  for 
directing  a  man  to  the  bank?" 

"You'll  find,  sir,"  said  the  youngster, 
"'that  bank  directors  are  paid  high  in  Chi- 
cago."— Chicago   Tribune. 


Things  You  Can't  Do. 

You  can't  stand  for  five  minutes  without 
moving,  if  you  are  blindfolded. 

You  can't  stand  at  the  side  of  a  room 
with  both  of  your  feet  touching  the  wains- 
coting lengthwise. 

You  can't  get  out  of  a  chair  without  bend- 
ing your  body  forward  or  putting  your  feet 
under  it;  that  is,  if  you  are  sitting  squarely 
on  the  chair  and  not  on  the  edge  of  it. 

You  can't  crush  an  egg  when  placed 
lengthwise  between  your  hands;  that  is,  if 
the  egg  is  sound  and  has  the  ordinary  shell 
of  a  hen's  egg. 


<sXs)(aX5)®®®®®®®®(SX®®® 


.    DON'T  WEAR  ^  ^ 


^ 


Baggy  Trousers  or 
Shabby  Clothes 

®  We  call  for,  Sponge,  press,  and  deliver  one  suit 
®  of  your  clothing  each  week,  sew  on  buttons, 
and  sew  up  rips,  for 

$1.00  A  MONTH 

UNIQUE  TAILORING  CO. 


347  Washington  St. 


BOTH   PHONES 
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Paper  your  lyouse 

Before  doing  so  call  or  send  for 
samples  of  our  complete  line  of 
Wall  Paper.  We  will  sell  you  Art 
Goods,  Picture  Frames  or  Room 
Mouldings,  Paints,  Oils,  Varnish, 
Glass,  Brushes,  Decorative  Ma- 
terials.     :::::::: 

E.  H.  MOOREHOUSE  &  CO. 

305  Alder  St.  Both  Phones. 

PORrr,ANI>,  OREGON 
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You  can't  break  a  match  if  the  match  is 
laid  across  the  nail  of  the  middle  finger  of 
•either  hand  and  pressed  upon  by  the  first 
and  third  fingers  of  that  hand,  despite  its 
seeming  so  easy  at  first  sight. 


ICKKHKKJ  CKKHXKKHCKJ 


A    Literal   Construction. 

In  a  school  for  colored  children  there  was 
a  little  boy  who  would  persist  in  saying 
"have  went,"  says  a  contributor  to  the 
Christian  Endeavorer  World. 

The  teacher  kept  him  in  one  night  and 
said: 

"Now,  while  I  am  out  of  the  room  you 
may  write  'have  gone'  fifty  times." 

When  the  teacher  came  back  he  looked 
at  the  boy's  paper,  and  there  was,  "have 
gone  fifty  times."  On  the  other  side  was 
written,  "I  have  went  home." 


A   Promising   Youth. 

The  proud  father  gazed  at  his  offspring 
and   exclaimed : 

"I  expect  Thomas  to  grow  up  and  earn 
not  less  than  a  million  a  year  as  the  head 
of  some  great  corporation." 

We  could  do  nothing  less  than  ask  what 
gave  rise  to  this  expectation. 

"I've  noticed,"  said  the  proud  father  in 
reply,  "that  Thomas  is  able  to  persuade  the 
other  boys  that  he  should  keep  right  on 
fishing  while  they  dig  for  more  worms." 


The  Jester  and  the  Czar. 

The  Russian  court  jester  was  trying  his 
test  to  cheer  up  his  imperial  master. 

"If  you  were  dean  of  the  college  of 
czars,"  he  playfully  remarked,  "what  would 
you   then   become?" 

The  Czar  looked  at  the  jester  coldly. 

"Well,  what?"  he  asked. 

"A-a  czar-dean,  your  majesty,  of  course." 

The  Czar  scowled. 

"You  have  a  very  pretty  wit — for  the  Si- 
iDerian  frontier,"  he  said.  "Away  with 
liim!" 


Why  not  spend  thevacation  at  Yaquina 
Bay,  where  can  be  had  excellent  fare,  good 
fishing,  good  boating,  safe  bathing,  alluring 
rides  and  rambles? 

The  courses  and  exercises  at  the  Summer 
School,  for  1901,  at  Newport,  will  afford 
great  variety  of  instructions,  diversion  and 
entertainment. 

No  other  resort  offers  equal  attractions 
and  advantages. 


A  New  Idea  for  Fences. 

One  of  the  best  ideas  that  has  ever  been 
"brought  out  in  the  fence  line  is  the  anchor 
clamp,  which  the  Portland  Anchor  Fence 
Co.  applies  to  wire  fences.  This  is  a  new 
and  striking  device  for  keeping  wire  fences 
strong,  straight  and  always  looking  new, 
and  is  meeting  with  great  success  wherever 
introduced.  Farmers  recognized  in  it  at 
once  a  long-sought-for  friend. 


INVESTMENTS  IN 
PORTLAND 
REAL  ESTATE 


If  you  are  seeking  a  profitable  In- 
vestment in  Portland  real  estate, 
CALL  ON  US.  We  have  a  large  list 
of  propertes  to  select  from  at  low 
prices  and  on  easy  terms.  Buy  now; 
do  not  wait  until  prices  have 
doubled  up,  as  they  will  do.  Every 
one  will  want  to  buy  then.  We 
have  complete  records  of  every 
foot  of  real  estate  In  this  city  and 
county,  and  will  gladly  furnish  In- 
formation concerning  the  same. 
Maps  and  plats  may  be  examined 
at  our  office. 


Titles  Insured 
Abstracts  Eurnlstied 

Title  Guarantee  & 
Trust  Companv 

7  Chamber  of  Commerce 

I  Portland^  Ore. 


A  new  rifle.  20-.inch  barrel. 
Weight  4  pounds.  C.  B.  caps 
and  .22  short  R.  F.  Has  an 
AUTOMATIC  SAFETY  and 
cannot  be  discharged  accident- 
ally. 

Price  Only  $4.00 

If  these  rifles  are  not  carried  in  stock 
by  your  dealer,  send  price  and  we  will 
send  it  to  you  express  prepaid. 

Send  stamp  for  catalog  describing  com- 
plete line  and  containing  valuable  in- 
formation to  shooters. 

The  J.  Stevens  Arms  and  Tool  Co. 

p.  0.  Box  2698  CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS. 
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The  following  verses,  written  to  amuse 
a  company  of  disconsolate  artists  mourn- 
ing unpaid  salaries,  require  no  explanation. 
To  the  profession,  at  least,  they  are  elo- 
quent of  experience,  past,  present  and  to 
come.  Louis  James,  to  whose  notice  they 
chanced  to  be  brought,  was  so  delighted 
with  them  that  he  at  once  committed  them 
to  memory  and  recited  them  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  himself  and  friends  upon  every 
possible  occasion.  The  "Dough  Ghost,"  in 
fact,  became  a  familiar  apparition  in  Mr. 
James'  company,  and  endured  for  more  than 
one  successful  season.  The  lovely  young 
actress-author  was  often  complimented  by 
the  famous  star  upon  her  clever  portrayal 
of  a  situation  to  which  few  of  the  profes- 
sion are  lucky  enough  never  to  have  had, 
at  least  an  introduction. 

"You  must  understand,"  she  said,  when 
she  reluctantly  consented  to  their  publica- 
tion, "that  these  rhymes  were  never  in- 
tended to  appear  in  print.  In  recitation 
It  is  easy  to  disguise  me  infirmity  that 
affects  their  feet,  and  which  cold  type  is 
unfeeling  enough  to  expose  the  critical  gaze 
of  a  possibly  scoffing  public." 

THE  DOUGH  GHOST,  OR  AN 
ACTOR'S  DREAM. 

I  deemed  that  I  saw  Hamlet, 
The  ghost  was  made  of  dough. 

Ophelia  fair  was  fat;    her  hair 
Flopped  madly  to  and  fro. 

The  queen  also  was  a  Dutch  soubrette. 

The  king,  it  must  be  said, 
Armed  with  a  bucket  of  blood,  declared 

He'd  paint  all  Denmark  red. 

"I  am  thy  father's  spirit," — 
The  eggs  came  fast  and  free. 

Yet  still,  although  that  ghost  was  dough 
He  said  "Remember  me." 

And  sore  and  sad  was  that  Danish  lad. 
The  pensive-egged  young  Hamlet, 

When  some  one  said  who  wasn't  well  bred 
"Ham — Ham — om — Ham — omlet." 

Still  there  were  those  there  who  failed 
to  share 

In  things  as  here  related. 
And  protests  not  mild,  and  clamors  wild 

Upon  my  tired  ears  grated. 
♦  »*****• 

The  manager  from  the  footlights. 

In  tones  as  sweet  as  honey. 
With  barnstorm  air  and  long-cut  hair, 

Returned   demanded   money. 
At  this  moment  I  awoke  me. 

And  turning  on  my  bunk. 
The  familiar  thought  steals  o'er  me. 

"They  have  seized  my  hotel  trunk." 
I  know  it,  for  I  hear  it 

Softly  dragged   along  the  hall. 
Lucky  thing  to  have  a  "dough"  ghost, 

Our  "ghost"  hasn't  walked  this  fall. 
— Maud  Miller. 


Crofut,  McAyeal  &  Co.  i 

49  First  St.,  Portland,  Ore. 

Agents   in   the  Pacific  Northwest  for  the 
original  and  standard 
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The  Hair  Brush. 
Prof.  Unna,  Hamburg,  Germany,  Euro- 
pean authority  on  skin  diseases,  says  that 
dandruff  is  as  contagious  as  any  other  ma- 
levolent disease,  and  that  one  common 
source  of  the  spread  of  dandruff  is  the  use 
of  the  same  hair  brush  by  different  per- 
sons. The  way  to  avoid  catching  dandruff 
or  any  other  disease  from  another's  brush, 
is  to  insist  on  the  use  of  Newbro's  Herpi- 
cide.  It  not  only  kills  the  dandruff  germ, 
but  it  is  also  an  antiseptic  that  will  pre- 
vent the  catching  of  any  disease  whatever 
through  contagion  of  another's  brush. 


John  H.  Mitchell 


Albert  H.  Tanner 


Roses. 

Frederick  L.  Knowles  in  May  Century. 
The  red  rose  spoke:     "I  lay  against 

Her  lips;   she  pressed  me  there. 
With  blushes  warmer  than  mine  own. 

Then  twined  me  in  her  hair." 

The  white  rose  spoke:  "I  drooped  against 
Her  breast;  they  laid  me  there; 

'Twas  whiter  than  mine  own,  meseemed. 
And  oh,  so  cold  and  fair!" 


A  Presidential  Kiss. 
Baron  Perre  de  Coubertin  writes  in  the 
May  Century  of  Emile  Loubet,  President  of 
the  French  Republic,  recording  incidentally 
one  of  the  little  occurrences  that  have  made 
the  chief  executive  a  popular  man: 

What  was  it  that  Emile  Loubet  did,  to 
cause  him  to  be  so  highly  thought  oP  by 
those  who  gave  him  their  votes?  If  you 
should  ask  the  general  public  or  interrogate 
current  opinion  or  the  press,  you  would  be 
answered  with  the  commonplace  which  one 
hears  so  often  in  similar  cases.  "Oh,"  they 
would  say  to  you,  "he  didn't  do  anything." 
At  the  famous  Parisian  tavern,  the  "Black 
Cat,"  where  all  the  men  of  the  day  are 
touched  off  in  popular  ballads,  the  answer 
was  somewhat  different.  The  refrain  of  a 
political  song  that  met  with  great  success 
a  year  ago  was  this:  "Loubet,  *  *  * 
oh,  how  much  he  loved  his  mother!"  And 
from  stanza  to  stanza  we  find  the  good  peo- 
ple of  Montelimar,  and  even  the  entire 
French  people,  represented  as  overcome  by 
the  affection  which  Emile  Loubet  showed 
for  his  mother,  that  most  respectable  peas- 
ant woman,  who  lives  in  Montelimar. 

The  explanation  of  this  song  is  an  episode 
in  the  life  of  the  President,  which  redounds 
completely  to  his  honor.  On  the  day  that  he 
entered  his  native  town  for  the  first  time  as 
President  of  the  Republic  he  saw  his  mother 
seated  on  one  of  the  tribunes,  watching  the 
procession  pass.  At  once  he  caused  his  car- 
riage to  be  stopped,  and,  without  the  slight- 
est regard  for  the  pomp  and  officialdom  with 
which  he  was  surrounded,  he  got  out  of  the 
carriage  and  ran  over  to  kiss  the  old  lady, 
being  unwilling  to  wait  to  the  end  of  the 
ceremonies. 

Such  a  spontaneity  of  feeling  as  this,  and 
such  simplicity  of  manners,  far  from  shock- 
ing, were  sure  to  gain  for  him  the  hearts  of 
Frenchmen.  But  by  putting  this  little  epi- 
sode in   relief  the  ballad-maker   wished  to 


MITCHELL  &  TANNER 

Attorneys  at  Law 

Commercial  Block  PORTLAND,  OR, 

A.  C&R.  W.EMMONS 

Attorneys  a.t  La.<=w 

PORTLAND  Am)  SEATTLE 

Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Ore. 

THE  J.  K.  GILL  CO. 
BOOKSELLERS  and  STATIONERS 

THIRD  AND  ALDER  STREETS 
PORTLAND,  ORE. 

Library  Association 

01    A   or  uianCl      *^         Bet.  Vth  and  Park 
24,000  Volumes  and  over  200  Periodicals. 
$5.00  a  Year  and  |1.50  a  Quarter.    Two 
Books  Allowed  on  all  Subscriptions. 

HOURS  :— Prom  9  A.  n.  to  9  P.  M.  Dally  Except  Sun- 
days and  Holidays. 

THERE  IS  ONLY  ONE  WAY 

of  reaching  the  Pa.cific  Nortfyrvest  effect- 
mely—ONLY  ONE,  &nd  that  ts  through 
the  columns  of  the  Pacific  Monthly.  Its 
circulation  is  large  and  increasing.  Its 
rates  are  lol^.   It  can  do  you  good.  Try  it. 

EDWARD  HOLMAN 

UNDERTAKER,  EMBALMER 
and    FUNERAL     DIRECTOR 


Experienced  Lady  Assistant. 


»80  Yamhill  St. 


This  stereoscope.  49c. 


BEAUTIFUL  VIEWS  OF  PACIFIC 
COAST  SCENERY,  lOc  EACH. 

Send  for  List. 
I         WOODARD,  CLARKE  «&  CO. 

I   View  and  Camera  Merchants, 

I  PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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impress  his  hearers  with  the  idea  that  there 
was  nothing  in  the  political  career  of  Emile 
Loubet  which  was  more  interesting  to  note 
than  this  family  scene. 


Carbon's    Wonderful    Family. 

"Talking  of  Charcoal,"  in  the  May  St. 
Nicholas,  Ralph  Benton  tells  of  Carbon's 
wonderful  family. 

The  aristocrat  of  it  is  the  diamond.  I 
thought  you  would  look  surprised  at  that  re- 
mark. Nevertheless,  all  of  those  diamonds 
that  you  see  in  the  jeweler's  window  are 
pure  carbon.  They  are  carbon  crystallized 
— the  most  permanent  of  gems,  for  they  can 
neither  be  .melted  nor  dissolved.  The  Czar 
of  Russia  has  set  in  the  end  of  his  scepter 
a  diamond  that  is  said  to  be  worth  three- 
quarters  of  a  million  dollars,  and  there  is 
one  in  England  that  weighs  much  less  than 
a  silver  dollar,  but  it  is  valued  at  six  hun- 
dred and  twenty-five  thousand  dollars. 

The  closest  relative  of  the  diamond  is  a 
smooth  black  substance  called  graphite.  In 
one  form  you  handle  it  every  day,  for  graph- 
ite is  used  in  making  lead  pencils.  Gas  car- 
bon is  a  cousin  of  the  diamond,  and  is  ob- 
tained, as  you  might  imagine  from  the 
name,  in  the  process  of  making  gas.  Only 
three  things  come  from  bituminous  coal — 
gas,  coal-tar  and  coke.  Gas  carbon  is  an- 
other name  for  coke.  Now,  the  diamond 
gives  exquisite  and  inimitable  sparkles  of 
light,  which  make  it  of  great  value  as  a 
jewel;  but  it  gives  only  the  pleasure  of 
possession.  Its  sober  -  hued  cousin,  coke, 
affords  broad  beams  of  light,  making  the 
path  of  night  easy  to  travel,  and  lessening 
the  crime  that  used  to  prevail  in  dimly- 
lighted  city  streets.  For  from  coke  the  long 
black  pencils,  or  "carbons,"  used  in  arc  lights 
are  made.  First  the  coke  is  ground  to  fine 
powder.  Then  it  is  mixed  with  molasses  and 
made  into  a  very  thick  dough.  After  being 
rolled  into  long  cylinders  having  a  thickness 
about  equal  to  the  diameter  of  a  twenty-five- 
cent  piece,  it  is  baked.  And  night  after 
night,  in  all  seasons,  the  power  that  we 
know  as  electricity  is  at  work  in  millions 
of  pieces  of  carbon  all  over  our  great  coun- 
try, giving  us  light  and  comfort  and  safety. 
Yet  I  can't  say  that  this  is  the  most  mar- 
velous effect  coming  directly  from  carbon. 
No  doubt  you  know  that  steel  is  a  certain 
form  of  iron,  but,  like  many  older  people, 
you  don't  know  exactly  how  it  differs  from 
ordinary  iron.  "Well,  the  difference  is  that 
steel  is  iron  containing  a  very  small  pro- 
portion of  carbon — from  .75  per  cent  to  1.5 
per  cent — and  thus  the  iron  becomes  very, 
very  hard.  The  surgeon,  the  carpenter,  the 
engraver,  and  every  one  else  who  uses  edged 
tools  would  be  in  a  serious  plight  if  they 
had  to  depend  on  iron  alone.  With  steel, 
however,  a  keen  edge  can  be  secured.  The 
railroads  In  these  days  are  almost  all 
equipped  with  steel  rails,  which  last  longer 
than  those  of  ordinary  iron.  All  our  won- 
derful cruisers  and  battle-ships  wear  outside 
cases  of  heavy  steel  plates. 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦»♦♦» 

WEBFOOT    FLOUR.  I 

(HARD  WHEAT) 


Used  by  housewives 
because  of  its  good- 
ness and  economy. 
Makes  the  most 
bread,  and  makes 
it  most  nutritious. 
For  sale  at  all  grocers. 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 
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Cheap  Freight  Rates  | 

ON  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS  EITHER 
EAST  OR  WEST 


Should  you  intend  to  move  East,  write  us 
lor  rates.  If  you  have  friends  that  are 
contemplating  moving  West,  write  them 
to  correspond  with  us.  We  will  save  all 
parties  money  on  shipments  made 
through  us. 

TRANS-CONTINENTAL  FREIGHT  CO.,  ? 

38  MARKET  ST.,  CHICAGO,   ILL, 
♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»■ 


aVlcCLURE'S 

Sa.nita.iy  Abdom- 
inal Bandage  for 
Obesity  or  Weak- 
ness of  the  Ab- 
domen is  not  ex- 
celled. 

Call  or  'write  for 
circular. 


Pat.  July  25,  1899. 

.  THE  McCLURE  CO. 

417  Marquam  'Building 
PORTLAND,  -  -  OREGON, 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


vi^ 


10  DAYS  FREE  TRIAL 

We  ahip  our  wheels  anywhere  on   approval  without  a  cant 

llepttslw  &^d  allow  10  days    free   trial.    Don't    pay  if  it  don't  suit  you. 
You  take  absolutely  no  risk  in  ordering  from  us. 

^E!f.;;fEio' 1901  MODELS  mm 

1899  &  1900  Models  G^^l  $7  ,f  12 


All  brand  New  Machines  guaranteed  during  year,  with  best  standard 
equipment ;  Mesinger  and  Hunt  Hygienic  saddles,  Banner  pedals, 
Record  "A"  or  Morgan  &  Wright  tires,  adjustable  and  reversible- 
handle  bars  ;  everything  first-class.  Let  us  ship  you  one  on  approval, 
SECOND-HAND  WHEELS  taken  in  trade  by 
our  Chicago  retail  stores,  standard  makes, 
many'good  as  new,  to  close  out. 


500 


nn 


t%t%     ilAT    DIIV  3  wheel  until  you  have  written  for  our  FAC-. 

U%3    HUI     DUT  TORY  PRICES  and  FREE  TRIAL  OFFER. 

Catalogue*  with  large  photographic  engravlnga  of  our 

Bicycles  and  full  detailed  specifications  sent  free  to  any  address. 
Our  offer  to  ship  on  approval  without  a  cent  deposit,  and  allow 
fen  days  fREt  trlalaTe  made  to  everyone,  and  are  an  absolute 
guarantee  of  our  good  faith  and  the  quality  of  our  wheels. 

EARN  A    BtCYCLE  'J^f^^til^^^^s'Tr 

us  in  your  town.    You  can  make  $10  to  SBO  a  Itfeek  as  our  agent,  besides  getting 
your  own  wheel  free.     Write  to  us  todaym 

MEAD  CYCLE  CO.,  Dept.l39°P  Chicago. 


FOOT&  POWER  PCHINISTS'a  CARPENTERS  OUTFITS. 

MACHINESaSUPPLIES. 


M£ 


CATALOGUES  FREE 


,  PORTL-AND. 

'.    OREGON. 
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Are  You  Tired  Bein^ 
Jolted  to  Death? 


If  you  are,  you 
can  ride  with 
ease,  comfort 
and  satisfac- 
tion by  having 
the 

Portland 
Carriage 
Works 

fit  your  vehicle 
with 

RUBBER 
TIRES 

They  will  be  a 
revelation  to 
you  and  we  do 
the  work  at  a 

reasonable  figure.    We  are  the  only  institution  of  the  kind  in   Portland  that  skli.s  and  pits  tires  to 
vehicles,  doing  all  the  work  in  our  own  fchops. 

Fine  Bng^ies,  Wagons  and  Trucks  of  all  descriptions  made  to  order. 
290-292  FRONT  ST.,  Bet.  Jefferson  and  Columbia 

N.  S.  HAMLIN 
L.  E.  SAUVAIN 


Telephone,  North  421 


$<5XS®®®(5X5)®(SXiXS®®®®(^^ 
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Blickensderfer  Typewriters 


Are  unequaled  in  beauty  of  work,  reasonable 
price,  visible  writing,  changeable  type,  mani- 
folding capacity.  Weight  six  pounds,  the  travel- 
ing man's  typewriter,  superior  for  office  work, 

PRICE  OF  No.  5,  »40, 00.     No.  7,»50.00. 


W.  A.  RIDEOUT  Gen'I  Argent  for  Oregon. 

Agents  wanied.         Mo.  2B4  Stark  St., 

PORTLAND,  ORE. 

THE    ONLY 

Through    Trains 

BETWEEN 

PORTLAND  and  CHICAGO 

Without  change  run  over  the 


Chicago 


AND 


North  Western 
RailwBym 


Necessitating  but  One  Change 
of  cars  between  Portland  and 
New  York  City. 

For  Rates  and  Information  Apply  at 
TICKET   OFFICE 

No.  153  Third  Si. 
PORTLAND,      ~     OREGON 


Turkish 
Bath 

Parlors 


The  finest  in  Portland,  for  gentlemen 
only.  Locaced  in  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce Building,  entrance  room  525  fifth 
floor.  All  the  latest  appliances  and  best  of 
attendants.  Elegant  beds  for  the  night,  if 
desired.  One  trial  will  prove  our  claim: 
The  finest  institution  of  the  kind  in  the  city. 

J.  F.  KING  PROPRIETOR 

PORTLANO,  OREGON 


xixmam 


xtaxasxxixti 


SOUTH)  5    SOUTHERN 
AND       VIA  PACIFIC 

EAST      ^    COMPANY 


LEAVE 


»  8  30  p.m. 


*  8  30  a.m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday, 

t  7  30  a.m. 
t  4  50  p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


OVERLAND    EX-1 
PRESS,    for    Salem, 
Roseburg,  Ashland, 
Sacramento,  Ogden, 
San  Francisco,  Mo- 
jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 
and  the  east 
Roseburg  Passenger 
r    Via  Woodburn  for"! 
Mt. Angel, Silverton,  | 
i  West  Scio,  Browns-  ) 
ville,    Springfield,  1 
[and  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger. 
Independence  Pass'ng'r 


ARRIVE 


*  7  45  a.  m. 


*  7  20  p.  m. 

Daily 
Except 
Sunday 

t  5  50  p.  m. 
I  8  25  a.m. 


*  Daily.    J  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Yamhill  DivUion  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 
Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7:20,  9:40*  a.  m;  12:30,. 1:55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  i  :05, 11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  at  6:35*,  8:30, 
10:50*  a  m. ;  1 :35,  8:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9  ;15  p.  m.;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

,    Leave  for  Shebidan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4 :30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9 :30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at  8 :35  a.  m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KOEHLBR,  C.  H.  MARKHAH, 

Manasrer.  Qen.  F,  &  P,  Agrt. 
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M.  SHIELDS, 

PROPRIETOR 


Ann  Harbor 
Home  Bakery 


"^    Telephone  Red  1824 
^    Columbia  246 

^    WHOLE-WHEAT  BREAD 


347  MORRISON  ST. 


493  UNION  AVE. 

Cor.  Sacramento,  Albina 


Home  Made 
Bread,  Cakes  and  Pies 


^>®®(?X?)®(5X?XS(sXi)®®®(^^ 

City  Steam  Dying 

AND 

Cleaning  Worlds 

HERA\AN  ENKE,  Prop. 

Telephone  North  131. 


No.  65  Sixth  St. 
Near  Pine, 


PORTLAND,  ORE 


I       PERFECT      I 
I  TELEPHONE  SERVICE! 


Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit 

for  each  subscriber  and 

NO  PARTY  LINES 


* 
* 
^ 
» 


i  The 

I  Coltimbia 

I  Telephone  Co. 


«^  Alone  has  these  advantages 

2  Offices:  606-607  Oregonian  Bldg. 

i  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


INCORPORATED  1851 


c. 


tu  nia$$acbu$en$ 

mutual  Life  Insurance  €o. 

Sprindfield,  mass. 

INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 
POLICYHOLDERS  get  the  most  protection. 
IF  YOU  are  ^oin^  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 

Call  or  Write  for  Statement. 

E.  WARRENS.  Cashier  H.  G.  COLTON.  Manager 

PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

311  to  in  €bantber  of  Commerce 

Portland,  Oregon 


-JV%'UV"WH^ 
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We  examine  pour  eyes  free  of  charge,  and  supply  you  with 
Spectacles  at  most  reasonable  rates,  and  guarantee  our  work 

We  have  the  latest  and  choicest  creations  of  the  Jeweler's 
art.    Call  and  make  your  selections. 


Scientific  Sc 
Manufacturing-  Opticims- 


/^    The  Purest  Diamonds  and 

Finest  Cut  Glass  In  Stock 


PortlanDiOreg.    Anything  Wanted  in  tlie  Jewelry  Line  Made  to  Order. 


Watson's 

{Restaurant 

Watson  Bros.  Props, 


C  o  Dducted  [on  t  h[& 
check  System,;  There- 
fore  I  Patrons  jPayFJor 
what  They  Order  and 
no  More. 


We  claim  the  largest 
cheapest,  best  and 
quickest  service  in, 
the  Northwest. 

24  private  dining 
rooms  for  ladies. 
<:^ 

109-111   FOURTH  ST. 

Bet.  Wash,  and  Stark 

Open  6  A.M.  togP.  M, 
PORTLAND,  OR. 


A  Native  Fabric 

for  Native  Sons* 

In  ouf  tailoring  department  we  are  showing: 
all  the  new  and  popular  effects  in 

HIGH-GRADE  OREGON  GOODS 

at  prices  ranging  from  25  to  30  per  cent  less  than 
Eastern  made  goods. 

**A  Fit  positively  assured*'* 

Salem  Woolen  Mills 

S5  Third  St.,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 


THE  GREAT  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

RIO   GRANDE,  WESTERN   RAILAVAY   TN  CONNECTION  WITH  THE    DENVER!  | 
AND    RIO  GRANDE    AND   COUORADO     MIDLAND     RAILROADS 

-'iv.'.  .i.';'jt'jww"ij",A,'^.' !n«'j  'u".j/'^j->wwiB)g*.''''!!iJB'qwigw'w.  ■'..^'./^    .     ■"  ■  - — ... .  '    "j'l', 
^^^^^     PULLMAN    OBSERVATION   AND    PARLOR   CARS 


T^HE  great  transcontinental  route,  through  Salt  Lake 
City  by  way  of  the  Rio  Grande  Western  Railway 
and  its  connections,  appeals  very  strongly  to  the  travel- 
ing public,  not  only  because  of  its  unequaled  attractions 
in  scenery,  its  Western  pioneer  history,  the  topograph- 
ical similarity  of  the  great  Salt  Lake  basin  to  the  Holy 
Land,  with  its  Mormon  Temples  and  edifices,  and  other 
interesting  features  along  the  route,  but  also  because  of 
its  THREE  SPLENDIDLY-EQUIPPED  FAST  TRAINS 
across  the  continent  daily. 

No  European  trip  of  equal  length  can  compare  with 
that  from  Ogden  or  Salt  Lake  to  Denver,  via  this  route,  in 
grandeur  of  scenery  or  wealth  of  novel  interest.  Requests 
for  detailed  information  or  literature  cheerfully  complied 
with  by 


GEO.  W.  HEINTZ, 

Gen'l  Pass'r  Ag't, 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


J.  D.  MANSFIELD, 

General  Agent, 

1 22A  3d  Street,  Portland,  Ore. 


F.  W.  THOMPSON, 

General  Agent, 

625  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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BORN  IN  PORTLAND,  TWENTY  YEARS  IN  THE  BUSINESS 

THF    FISHFR    MUSIC   CO       °'^   InstrumentsTaken  in  Exchange  for  New  ones. 

Columbia  and  Guitar  Zithers,  Music  and  Strings. 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


Musical  Instruments   ,_.  _  ,    „. 

54  Sixth  St.  Cor.  Pine 

Sold  on  Easy  Payments,  With  Free  Lessons.     Phone,  Hood  809. 


Tuning  and  Repairing 

MUSIC  BOOKS  and  SHEET  MUSIC 


PORTLAND,  OR. 


History 

Law 

Poetry 

Religious 

Medical 

Scientif  ict  Etc 


When  Looking  for  some  Special  Book 

TRY  The  Old  Book  Store  . . . 

HVLAND  BROS.,  229-  23 1  Yamhill  St. 

Back  numbers  of  Native  Son  Magazine. 


School  Books 
Magazines 

Largest  Stock 
CX  Novels 
In  Portland, 


Hotel 
Perkins 

Fifth  and  Washington 
Sts.,  Portland,  Oregon 

Renovated  and  Remodeled 
European  Plan 

Free  'bus  to  and  from  all 
trains  and  boats 


Rooms— Single,  75c  to  ?1.50  per  day 
"  Double,  11.00  to  $2.00  per  day 
"        Family,  f2.00  to  ?3.00  per  day 

First-Class  Check  Restaurant  Con- 
nected With  Hotel  and  con- 
ducted under  both  the  "Regular 
Meal"  and    '"Short  Order" 

Systems. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  the  Pacitic  Monthly. 
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DO  YOU  WANT  A  50  PIEOE  DINNER  SET  FREE 

Write  to-day  for  onr  handsome  lUnstrated  catalogue  and  see  Trhat  beautiful  premlumB  yre  give  for  selling 
our  Soaps.  We  give  to  eacU  purcbaser  of  a  box  of  Soap  or  bottle  of  Veriume  tbeir  choice  of  some  of  the 
bancLsomest  premiams  in  tbe  market.     Lampst  BraceletSt  tHagBware,   Upalware,  Knivea*  Boastlns 

'  Pans,    Cake  — 

Plates  and  other 
beautiful  pres- 
ents. To  the 
agent  -who  sells 
only  24  boxes  of 
Soap  ■we  give  a 

50.PIECE 
DINMEB  SET 
—not  a  toy  set- 
but  a  beautifully 
decorated  and 
gold  traced,  full 
size  for  family 
nse,  Dinner  set. 
We  also  give  Coach ea. 
Rockers,  Dlnlnir  Room 
Chairs,  Center  TableB, 
Lace  Curtain N,  Watches, 
Knives  and  Forks,  Gran- 
Iteware,  Sewlnj;  Machines, 
Maslcal  Instmments,  Etc.  If  cash  Is  preferred  we  allow  a  very  liberal  commission.  We  trust  you.  No 
money  required.  We  allow  you  15  days'  time  in  which  to  deliver  tBe  goods  and  collect  your  money 
—  —  before  paying  us.   Vont  ' 

\v  ■ 


Nelsonvillb,  Ohio. 
Goods  received  to-day.  My  customerg  are  all 
well  pleased  with  tlieir  lamps.  We  have  not  seen 
such  nice  lamps  here  before  Will  send  another  order 
in  a  few  days.  I  am  more  than  pleased  with  the 
mandolin  Mrs.  AGNES  HITCHINGS. 


delay.  Write  at  cnce 
for  our  catalogue.  You 
can  then  see  how  easy  it 
will  be  to  earn  a  Dinner 
Set  or  other  premium. 
One  day's  work  may  be 
all  that  is  necessary. 


READ  THE  LETTER 
from  a  customer  and 
be  convinced  that  you 
are  dealing  with  a  thor- 
oughly  reliable    house. 


SALVONA  SOAP  CO..  Main  and  Locust  Sis.,  ST.  LOUIS.  MO." 


Washington  &  Alaska  Steamship  Company 

Past  Mall  and  Express  Service  to  Juneau  and  Skagway 


S  S.  "City  of  Seattle"  at  Skagway  Wharf 
DODWELL  &  CO.,  LTD.  General  Agents.  PORTLAND,  TAGOMA,  SEATT 


LE   ? 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention   the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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The  Pioneer  Dining  Car  Route  ^=rr^  * 

and  Vellowstone  F*ark:  L,ine 


TO 
ST.  PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO. 
WASHINGTON, 
NEW  YORK, 
BOSTON 


For  detailed  informa- 
tion, tickets,  sleeping  car 
reservation,  call  on  or 
write 

A.  D.  CHARLTON, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 
255  Morrison,  cor.  8rd 
Portland,  Ore. 


TO 

SPOKANE, 
BUTTE, 
HELENA, 
OMAHA, 
KANSAS  CITY, 
ST.  LOUIS 

Tickets  sold  to  all  points 
in  the  United  States,  Canada 
and  Europe. 

Telephone  Main  244 


P***^^ 


•  ^^^^^^■^^^^^»'9^»^^^^»^^9^^^^^^^^i^ 


THE   MAGNIFICIENT   SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  the   world,  can   best  be 

seen  from  the  steamers  "DALTLES  CITY" 

and  "REGULATOR"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

M.V.  HARRISON  Agt.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Doik,  Portland  Oen.  Agt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 


CASH 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
. I         Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Recced  |1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers  kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 
Portland=Astoria    Route 

STR.  "TAHOMA." 

Daily  Round  Trips  except  Sunda. 

TIME  CARD. 

Leaves  Portland 7  A.  M. 

Leaves  Astoria 7  P.  M. 

The  Dalles=Portland  Route 

Str.  "BAILEY  OATZERT." 

Daily  Round  Trip  Except  Monday. 

CASCADE  LOCKS,  HOOD  RIVER, 
WHIIE     SALMON    AND    THE     DALLES. 

TIME  CARD. 

Leaves  Portland 7  A.  M. 

Arrives  The  Dalles 3  P.  M. 

Leaves  "  4       " 

Arrives  Portland 11       " 

MEALS    THE     VERY     BEST. 

^I^Sunday  Trips  a  Leading  Feature. 
jfj^This  Route  has  the  Grandest  Scenic  Attractions 
on  Earth. 

LANDING  and  OFFICE:    FOOT  OF  ALDER  ST. 

Both  Phones  Main  351. 

PORTLAND,       -       OREGON 

E.  W.  CRICHTON,  Agt.  Portland 


JOHrif  W.  FILLOON,  Agt.  The  Dalles 

A.  J.  TAYLOR,  Agt.  Astoria 


PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


.  .  .THE. .  . 

OREGON  RAILROAD  &  NAVIGATION  CO 

"THE  COLUMBIA  RIVER  ROUTE." 

RUNS    FOR     187     MILES    ALONG    THE     FAMOUS  ^ 

Columbia  River 

GIVING    AN    OPPORTUNITY    FOR    THE    TRAVELER   TO   VIEW  THE 
MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY,  INCLUDING 

CAPE  HORN, 
CASCADE  LOCKS, 
MULTNOMAH  FALLS, 

LATOURELLE  FALLS, 

THE  DALLES  OF  THE 
^^  COLUMBIA. 


» 


THREE  TRAINS  DAILY  p  a  Qnp     AXjn    QOIITH 

VIA  THIS  ROUTE  TO  ALL  POINTS     Er^Vk^'  *     /Ai  ^  L.r    ^  U  ^^  I  1  !• 

Ocean  Steamers  to  San  Francisco  every  5  days. 

V.  A.  SCHILLING,  city  Ticket  Agent,  A.  L,  CRAIQ,  General  Passenger  Agent. 

254  WASHINGTON  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kinldy  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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DENTISTS    I 

FRiLNK  E.  FERRIS,  D.  D.  S.  | 

GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSON,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 

TEL.  COLUMBIA  238 

OREGON,  SOrTH  331. 

*  « 

H 
Go        § 


CAST 


Over 


i  Denver  &  Rio  Grande  { 
Railroad         I 

SCENIC  LINE  OF  THE  WORLD  I 

—VIA-  H 

Salt  Lake  City  and  Denver. 

The  most  interesting  and  enjoyable  trip  on 

this  continent  is  over  this 

popular  railroad. 

Choice   of   two    roiites   thronjjh   the    Rocky 

Monntains  and  four  routes  east 

of  Denver  and  Pueblo. 

Stop   overs   allowed   at  Salt   Lake  City   or    ^ 

anywhere  between  Ogden  2 

and  Denver.  Jj 

THROUGH  CAR  SERVICE.  | 

MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY.      | 

Perfect  Dining  Car  Service.    | 

Meals  a  la  Carte.  | 

tt 

Ask  your  nearest  ticket  agent  for  tickets 
via   the   Denver  &    Rio  Grande  Railroad, 
Scenic  Line  of  the  World. 
Descriptive  matter  mailed  upon  application. 
E,  B.  DUFFY,  R.  C     NICHOL, 

Traveling  Agent.  Gerreral  Agent. 

124  Third  St  ,  Portland,  Or.     j? 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode. 

A  necessity  in  rural  homes. 
Indispensable  In  sickness. 
Needed  In  all  Sanitariums. 
Prevents  the  escape  of  all 
odors.  Completely  seals  all 
germs.  Price  $3.00. 
Purchaser  pays  express 
charges.  Send  for  fiee  !!• 
lustrated  circular. 
Byslenic  Water  SeaJ  Commode  Co. ,  Como  Bdg. ,  Chicago. 

Astoria  aod  Columbia  River  R.  R. 

TiriE  CARD. 

WINTER  SCHEDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m..  and  Seaside  at  12:50  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arriveb  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m. 

Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p,  m..  arrives  in 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving;  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Schedule  is 
now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m,  and  6:55  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.    Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a-  m. 


WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-IP-A-N-S  will  not 
benefit.  R-IP-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-P-A-N-S  on  the  packet. 

Sends  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  REGULATE  THE  BOWELS. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIVES  RELIEF. 


WRITERS  WANTED- f,rm\rd^^S! 

articles.    Prospectus  for  stamp.   Jno.  T.  Mason,  Han- 
cock, Md. 


I.D.  BOYER... 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

175  and  177  Fourth  Street 

FOREIGN  AND 

DOMESTIC  WOOLENS  PORTLAND,  ORE. 

j«^  Ladies'  Tailoring  ^^ 
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TTJould  you  like  to  reach 

the  people  who  are  able 
to  buy  in  every  city,  town 
and  hamlet  in     0     0     0 


Oregon 
Washington 
and  Idaho  7 


n 


IF  YOU  WOULD,  THE  PACIFIC  MONTH- 
LY is  the  only  medium  in  the  field 
that  can  serve  your  purpose.  It 
has  the  largest  and  most  desirable  clien- 
tele of  any  periodical  in  this  region  which 
has  a  general  circulation.  No  merchant 
who  wishes  to  reach  this  field  can  afford  to 
disregard  this  fact.  The  Pacific  Monthly 
goes  into  the  very  families  to  whom  he 
wishes  to  cater  and  is  kept  before  them  for 

Thirty       D 


ays 


\f 


Sf/ 


^f 
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The  Pacific  Month- 
ly offers  a  distinct 
opportunity  for  every 
advertiser  in  the 
Pacific  Alorthivest. 

RATES      LCW 
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A  LONG  PELT  WANT 

OUR  NEW  1901 

CUSHION-FRAME   BICYCLE 

They  combine  both  EASY  RUNNING  QUALITIES  and  COMFORT,  and  is   the 
onlj'  real  improvement  made  in  bicycles  in  the  last  five  years. 

LIGHT 


KNOWN  THE  WORLD  OVER 


^ 

^ 


STRONG  AND 
HIGHEST  GRADE 

SNELL 

$50,  $45,  $40, 
$35,  $30,  $25 

GOODYEAR. 
DETACHABLE  TIRES 

FITS  ANY  RIM. 

EASY  PAViVIEINTS 

SINEUU  VALE  CVCUE  CO.  \ 

131  6th  St.  PORTLAND,  ORBOON     ; 


NOT  IN  THE  TRUST 


SWIFT 

HANDSOM  E 
AND  UP-TO-DATE 


I 


>1^ 

5[< 


YALE 

$75,  $60,  $50,  s 
$40,  $35,  $30. 

GOODYEAR 

Puncture  Proof  Tire 

Guaranteed  Against  Puncture. 


Mvertisers: 


'cf^- 
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has  the  Pacific  Monthly  had  the   largest    ad-  W 

vertising  patronage  for  the    past   two    years    of  ^ 

any    monthly    periodical    that    has    ever   been  ^ 

published  on  the  Pacific  Coast  '^  " 


Think  this  over  a  minute,  and  if  it  doesn't  sug- 
gest a  point  for  you  in  your  busiqess  we'll 
call  around  '     ^ 

■■    i  ;: 

JInd  Explm 
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MONTH  LY 
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JULY.  1901 


A  YOUNG  man  can  have  no  nobler 
ancestry  than  one  mac^e  up  of  men 
and  women  who  have  v^rorked  for  a 
living  and  who  have  given  honest 
work.  The  instinct  of  industry  runs 
in  the  blood.  Naturalists  tell  us  that 
the  habits  of  one  generation  may  be 
inherited  by  the  next,  reappearing  as 
instincts.  Whether  this  is  literally 
true  or  not,  this  we  know:  it  is  easy 
to  inherit  laziness.  No  money  or  luck 
will  place  the  lazy  man  on  the  level 
of  his  industrious  neighbor.  The  in- 
dustry engendered  by  the  pioneer  life 
of  the  last  generation  is  still  in  our 
veins.  Sons  and  daughters  of  the 
Western  pioneers,  yours  is  the  best 
blood  in  the  realm.  You  must  make 
the  most  of  yourselves.  If  you  cannot 
get  an  education  in  four  years,  take 
ten  years.  It  is  worth  your  while. 
Your  place  in  the  world  will  wait  for 
you  tilt  you  are  ready  to  fill  it. 

Da.'oid  Sta.rr  Jordan. 


THE 

PACIFIC   MONTHLY  PUBU5HINGC 

PORT  LAN  D.OREGON. 


PoHlBnd  General  Electric  COi 


MOTORS    from  One-half    Horse 

Power  up. 
POWER  for  ELEVATORS  and  all 

kinds  of  Machinery. 
ARC        and        INCANDESCENT 

LIGHTING. 

Electric     and      Bell     Wiring     a 

Specialty. 


CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF 


Tdephones  (Both)  385. 


Electric  Supplies 

Samson  Batteries 

General  Offices 

GORm  seventh  AMD  ALDER  STREETS 


■  ><KJ<HKKHKH?<><KKK><><KK>^ 

R.  H.  PEASE,  President.  F.  M.  SHEPARD,  Jr.,  Treasurer.  J.  A.  SHEPARD,  Secretary.       < 


Goodyear 
I^ubber  Company. 

We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  a.ssortment  of 

RUBBER  GOODS 

Gf  every  description 


A>JY  STYLE 
A^JY  QUAINTITY 


Mackintoshes 


CRACK  PROOF 
SNAG  PROOF 


Rubber  Boots 

Bruqqists'  Rubber  Goods, 

Boots  and  Shoes 
**eo1d  Seal"  Belting,  Packing  and  Bose 
l^ubber  and  Oil  Clothing 

73  and  75  First  St-,  PGRTLAMD,  GRE. 

^CKKH><H>{KHKKKKKK><KH><KKK><>0<^^ 


^6e    R.exnington-SKoles 

Is  the  leading  single  key-board  type- 
writer now  on  the  market.  Excells  in 
touch,  speed  simplicity  and  general 
conveniences.  See  this  machine  before 
buying.  Mimeographs  Hektographs, 
Carbon  Ribbons  and  all  supplies 

Coast  Agency  Gom 

zee  f-2  stark  St.,  Portland.  Ore. 

Opposite  Chamber  of  Commerce 
Plione  Main 


e^mmf 


"PSOE 


NON    FILLING 

.TYPEWRITER  ^ 
■^RIBBONS 
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Exports 

Crcmo 

€1  Capitan 
6cnerals 

La  majestka 
Sanchez  ^  lya^a 
€1  tekgrapbo 
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Mason,  Ehrman  &  Co. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 

Sole  Distributor's 
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THE  Pacific  monthly -advertising  section 


PHILMETSCHAN    Pres. 


C.  W.  KNOWLES  Manaocr 


The  Imperial  Hotel  Co. 


AMERICAN  AND   EUROPEAN   PLAN 


.URCP..M  P...,  ,..00,  ,,.50,  ,.00.  ^'""Uo^tlfo*;:^ 


FINLEY,  KIMBALL  S  CO. 

Both  Phones    g    Embalmers  and 
NO.   9*       §    Funeral  Directors 


Lady  Attendant. 


275  Third  St.,  Cor.  Jefferson. 


SUTCLIF-RE  «St  BLIED, 

IVall  Paper  and  Decorations 

—  Paper  Hanging,  Painting  and  Kalsomining.  — 

307  ALDER  STREET 
PHONE  BLACK,  1963.  PORTLAND,   OREGON. 


ESTABLISHED  1882. 


OPEN   DAY  AND  NIGHT. 


E.  HOUSE'S  Cj^EE 

J28  THIRD  STREET, 
Portland,  Oregon. 

Clams  and  Oysters,  Homemade  Pies  and  Cake& 

Cream  and  Milk  from  our  own  Ranch. 
The  best  cup  of  Coffee  or  Cocoa  in  the  city. 
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The  Clarke  Murder. 

MOTE. — This  narrative  was  taken  by  Frank  Richardson  from  the  lips  of  IV^ 
N.  Vaughn,  a  Tillamook  County  pioneer.  Vaughn  is  a  truthful,  well- respected, 
citizen,  and  the  narration  may  be  regarded  as  a  true  one. 

Tillamook,  June  14,  t90l.  C.  T.  THAYER. 


I. 

ALONG  in  the  early  '50s,  a  preacher 
from  Yamhill  County,  Oregon, 
Clarke  by  name,  with  his  wife 
and  son,  took  up  a  claim  in  the  woods,  in- 
tending to  clear  it  and  make  a  rural 
home,  as  so  many  others  had  done. 

On  a  Saturday  Clarke  left  his  family 
at  home,  and  started  for  the  Valley  to 
preach,  expecting  that  upon  his  return  he 
would  find  them  as  well  and  happy  as 
when  he  took  his  departure. 

During  Clarke's  absence  Eschicua,  a 
Tillamook  Indian,  and  his  two  squaws,  en 
route  to  Grande  Rounde  to  trade  with  the 
Indians  of  that  reservation,  called  at  the 
Clarke  cabin  and  asked  for  food,  which 
was  given  them  by  Clarke's  son. 

This  younger  Clarke  was  a  physician, 
and  in  the  cabin  there  was  a  cask  which 
Eschicua  saw  and  which  he  thought  con- 
tained whiskey.  The  Indian  asked  the 
doctor  for  some  whiskey,  and  Clarke  re- 
plied, "That  is  not  whiskey.  It  is  medi- 
cine for  sick  people."  Eschicua  left  the 
cabin  with  the  victuals  for  the  squaws, 
not  at  all  satisfied  that  the  doctor  was 
telling  him  the  truth  regarding  the  con- 
tents of  the  cask. 

That  night,  about  eleven  o'clock,  Eschi- 
cua returned  to  the  cabin,  and,  finding 
Dr.  Clarke  and  his  mother  asleep,  forced 
an  entrance,  intending  to  procure  some 
whiskey.  Between  the  entrance  and  the 
cask  was  a  camp  stool,  which  Eschicua 
tipped  over,  awakening  the  doctor  and  his 
mother,  both  of  whom  rushed  upon  the 
Indian,  the  doctor  attacking  him  with  an 
iron  poker  and  inflicting  severe  injuries 
on  the  Indian's  back.  After  being  corner- 


ed and  beaten,  he  stabbed  first  young- 
Clarke  and  then  his  mother  with  a  long 
dirk. 

Eschicua  then  took  all  articles  of  val- 
ue, set  fire  to  the  cabin  and  with  his 
women  returned  to  Tillamook.  Upon 
Clarke's  return  from  the  Valley  he  found 
his  cabin  burned  and  the  charred  remains 
of  his  wife  and  son  among  the  ashes.  The 
burning  of  the  cabin  and  the  cremation 
of  Mrs.  Clarke  and  son  were  reported 
in  the  Oregonian  of  that  year  (1855.)' 

At  this  time  Kilchis  was  chief  of  the 
Tillamook  tribe  and  his  son,  Charley  Kil- 
chis, was  the  chief  medicine  man  of  the 
same  tribe.  Kilchis  was  the  son  of  a  full- 
blooded  negro  and  a  Nehalem  squaw 
This  negro  was  a  blacksmith  on  the  his- 
torical "wax-ship"  that  went  ashore  on 
Nehalem  beach,  nobody  knows  when. 

The  negro  was  "taken  in"  and  made 
one  of  the  tribe  by  the  Indians,  and  tra- 
dition tells  us  that  the  rest  of  the  ship's 
crew  were  killed.  He  married  one  of  the 
women  of  the  tribe  and  Chief  Kilchis 
was  the  issue. 

Eschicua,  suffering  from  the  wounds 
received  at  the  hands  of  his  victims,  con- 
sulted several  medicine  men,  but  they 
were  unable  to  give  him  any  relief,  and,. 
as  a  last  resort,  he  came  to  Charley  Kil- 
chis for  treatment.  This  move  of  Es- 
chicua's  proved  his  undoing. 

When  an  Indian  applies  to  a  medicine 
man  for  treatment,  which  treatment  is 
much  in  the  line  of  hypnotism  and  Chris- 
tian Science,  he  must  make  a  confession 
of  his  sins  and  the  wrongs  he  has  done 
his  fellow  beings. 

Eschicua  confessed  having  murdered 
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the  Clarkes  to  Charley  Kilchis,  who,  in 
turn,  informed  the  white  settlers  and  thus 
opened  the  second  act  of  our  drama. 

II. 

The  sun  was  two  hours  high  when  a 
slave  of  Charley  Kilchis  came  to  the  cabin 
of  W.  N.  Vaughn  and  told  him  that  Es- 
chicua  had  confessed  to  the  murder  of 
two  whites,  and  that  the  Boston  men,  as 
the  white  settlers  were  called,  should  come 
to  the  chief's  house  and  take  the  murder- 
er. Mr.  Vaughn,  Isaac  Alderman  and 
Zeb  Thomas  proceeded  to  Kilchis  Point, 
the  home  of  the  chief,  and  demanded  Es- 
-chicua.  The  Indian  was  thereupon  held 
prisoner  and  turned  over  to  Justice  of 
Peace  Alderman  for  trial. 

When  taken  before  the  justice  Eschi- 
cua  admitted  the  killing  of  the  Clarkes, 
and  his  story  was  corroborated  by  the  two 
squaws  who  were  with  him  at  the  time  of 
the  murder. 

The  acting  sheriflf  of  Tillamook  county 
was  a  Mr.  Quick,  who  took  the  Indian  to 
North  Yamhill  for  trial.  Entering  the 
ofifice  of  the  sheriff  of  Yamhill  county, 
Quick  said  to  the  sheriff',  "Here's  an  In- 
jun for  you." 

"What's  he  been  a-doing?"  inquired 
Yamhill's  sheriff. 

"He  killed  the  Clarke  family  at  Grande 
Rounde  last  Spring." 

"Where's  your  commitment?" 

"Commitment!  Hell!  Aint  got  any. 
Here's  your  Injun." 

Lawyer  Dave  Logan,  who  was  stand- 
ing by.  told  the  sheriff  to  hold  the  Indian 
until  inquiries  were  made. 

Eschicua  was  tried  and  hanged  in  the 
Fall  of  1856. 

III. 

Samuel  Howard,  an  old  resident  of  this 
County,  was  infatuated  with  a  young 
squaw,  the  wife  of  Cockshaten,  an  In- 
dian of  the  Tillamook  tribe. 

In  order  to  get  the  woman  away  from 
Cockshaten,  Howard  raised  a  company 
of  thirty  men  in  North  Yamhill,  com- 
manded by  Captain  Chas.  Fennell,  and 
guided  by  Hiram  Smith,  for  the  purpose 
of  going  to  Tillamook  and  hanging  Cock- 
shaten on  the  ground  that  when  Eschi- 
cua confessed  he  implicated  Cockshaten 
in  the  Clarke  murders.  This  charge  of 
Howard's  was  not  only  false  but  absurd, 
as  was  proven  at  the  trial  held  by  the 
-company. 


Upon  arrival  of  the  company  it  was 
found  there  were  not  enough  boats  to 
take  them  all  down  the  bay,  so  nine  men 
went  at  a  time  to  Memlose  Point  (Dead 
Point),  so  called  from  having  been  an 
Indian  cemetery,  where  Cockshaten  lived. 
Cockshaten  fled  into  the  woods.  After 
the  company  reconnoitered,  they  went  to 
Kilchis  Point,  disarmed  one  hundred  and 
fifty  Indians  (it  was  fishing  season  and 
most  of  the  Indians  were  assembled  at 
Kilchis  Point),  and  caused  a  general  "pen 
up"  of  the  braves. 

The  chief's  slave  had  escaped  from  the 
cabin  of  Charley  Kilchis,  and  went  to 
Vaughn's  ranch,  where  he  made  known 
to  Mr.  Vaughn  the  presence  of  the  sol- 
diers. Upon  Mr.  Vaughn's  arrival  at 
the  scene  of  action  he  found  everything  as 
represented  by  the  slave,  and  saw  pickets 
stationed  every  thirty  or  forty  feet  around 
the  dwellings  of  the  Indians. 

Entering  the  cabin  of  the  chief  he  was 
greeted  by,  "Are  we  wolves  or  bears,  or 
what. are  we?  If  they  want  any  one,  why 
did  they  not  ask  me?" 

"Look  at  here,"  said  Kilchis,  as  he 
pointed  to  forty  rifles  poked  through  the 
cracks  of  the  walls,"  we  could  kill  them 
all,  but  we  will  not  have  blood  on  our. 
hands."  When  the  soldiers'  attention  was 
called  to  the  guns  they  took  to  the  woods 
on  the  run. 

Thos.  Alderman  went  to  the  chief  and 
demanded  Cockshaten,  at  the  same  time 
informing  him  of  the  murder  charge 
against  the  Indian. 

The  Indians  at  this  time  lived  mostly 
on  potatoes  soaked  in  whale  blubber,  and 
at  the  time  of  the  Clarke  murder  Cock- 
shaten was  at  the  ranch  of  Mr.  Alderman 
digging  potatoes  for  their  use.  This 
fact  was  told  to  Captain  Fennell,  but  as 
Cockshaten  was  wearing  a  silk  vest  and 
the  other  clothing  of  the  murdered  man, 
which  he  had  bought  from  Eschicua,  the 
soldiers  took  the  words  of  the  settlers 
cum  grano  salts,  and  demanded  that  Cock- 
shaten be  swung  to  a  tree.  Mr.  Vaughn 
told  Captain  Fennell  of  the  dastardly 
object  Howard  had  for  wanting  the  In- 
dian out  of  the  way,  and  the  two  women 
that  were  with  Eschicua  at  the  time  of 
the  murder  testified  to  Cockshaten 's  in- 
nocence. 

Chief  Kilchis  asked  Captain  Fennell 
to  shake  hands,  but  the  Captain  refused. 
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saying,  "There  is  blood  on  your  hands," 
which  remark  cut  the  chief  very  much 
and  touched  the  hearts  of  all  of  the  white 
settlers  who  were  present  at  the  scene. 

Cockshaten  was  then  tied  hands  and 
feet,  and,  asked  if  he  was  guilty,  replied 
in  the  negative.  The  soldiers  then  hoist- 
ed him  to  a  tree  and  commanded  him  to 
confess,  but  he  still  stuck  to  the  story  of 
his  innocence.  Captain  Fennell  seemed 
satisfied  that  the  Indian  was  telling  the 
truth,  but  his  men  persisted  and  he  was 
given  another  swing  to  the  tree,  causing 
his  face  to  turn  black,  but  he  still  main- 
tained that  he  was  not  guilty.  A  man 
named  Lawson,  one  of  the  troop,  said, 
"If  you  don't  hang  Cockshaten  I  will 
kill  some  other  Injun  before  I  leave  Til- 
lamook." 

Captain  Fennell  then  ordered  a  vote  to 
be  taken,  and,  lining  his  men  up,  said, 
"Every  one  in  favor  of  hanging  the  In- 
dian step  two  feet  forward  and  every  one 
in  favor  of  acquittal  step  two  feet  back- 
ward, and  the  eight  settlers  here  will 
also  be  allowed  to  vote," 

The  eight  settlers  were :  —  Killam,  — 
Quick,  —  Smith,  Zep  Thomas,  Isaac  Al- 
derman, and  W.  N.  Vaughn.  The  vote 
was  called  for  and  resulted  in  conviction 
by  two  votes.  Cockshaten  was  taken  to 
another  and  taller  tree,  and,  asked  if  he 
had  anything  to  say,  replied :  "Hang  me 
if  you  will ;  the  sun  and  moon  will  shine 
just  the  same  as  if  I  was  here,  and  Spring 
and  Summer  and  Autumn  will  come  just 
the  same  as  if  I  was  here.  Hang  me  if 
you  want  to;  I  am  ready." 

The  women  and  children  were  driven 
out  of  the  different  cabins  to  witness  the 
execution.  Thereupon  Cockshaten's 
hands  were  retied.  He  was  strung  up 
and  died,  innocent  of  the  crime  for  which 
his  life  was  forfeited  to  Sam  Howard's 
lust  and  criminal  mind. 

Fennell  turned  to  Chief  Kilchis,  and 
asked  the  chief  to  shake  hands.  .  The  chief 


refused,  saying,  "There  is  blood  on  your 
hands.  There  is  none  on  mine."  The 
Captain  asked  the  chief  to  remunerate 
him  for  the  clothing  stolen  from  the 
Clarkes,  and  was  referred  to  a  band  of 
horses,  the  personal  property  of  the  chief. 
Fennell  took  the  best  one  of  the  band,  a 
large  gray  and  the  chief's  favorite. 

The  soldiers  being  satisfied  with  their 
bloody  work,  were  told  by  Kilchis  to  get 
out  of  the  country  as  quickly  as  possible ; 
and  Indians  and  canoes  were  hired  to 
transport  the  soldiers  to  Tillamook  City. 

The  news  of  the  execution  of  Cock- 
shaten spread  with  great  rapidity  and  the 
next  morning  while  Mr.  \'aughn  was 
milking,  fifty  mounted  Indians,  armed 
with  rifles,  rode  up  and  shouted,  "IVake 
mike  quash"  (are  you  not  afraid?)  and 
demanded  to  know  where  the  soldiers  had 
gone.  Mr.  Vaughn  told  them  that  he 
was  not  afraid,  as  he  had  voted  against 
the  execution,  and  that  the  soldiers  had 
headed  for  the  Valley. 

Upon  this  information  the  Indians,  un- 
der the  leadership  of  Chief  Jim,  of  Ne- 
halem,  set  out  after  the  soldiers,  but  were 
intersepted  by  Captain  Trask,  whom  the 
Indians  greatly  respected.  He  advised 
them  that  they  had  best  return  home,  as 
death  would  result  if  they  continued  their 
pursuit.  He  told  them  of  the  many 
whites  "outside"  who  would  assist  the 
soldiers.  The  Tillamook  Indians  were 
ignorant  of  the  territory  beyond  the  Coast 
Mountains,  and,  upon  the  advice  of  Cap- 
tain Trask,  returned  home  to  quiet  living 
and  the  pursuit  of  fishing.  For  two 
months  following  the  execution  of  Cock- 
shaten a  picket  of  soldiers  was  stationed 
along  the  mountains  to  intercept  the  In- 
dians from  the  expected  raid. 

Shortly  after  this  Sam  Howard  was 
driven  from  this  section  of  country,  and 
went  to  Grande  Rounde,  where  he  was 
hospital  steward  (1856).  He  returned 
to  Tillamook,  was  again  expelled,  and 
died  in  Astoria  about  1857. 


To  Natalie. 


A    slender    rosebud,    thou,    with   garments 

white, 

Still  closely  folded,  hiding  all  its  charms. 

Too  soon,  alas,  there  comes  a  summer  night 

When  thou  wilt  slowly  open  thy  fair  arms 

And   yield   thy  perfume  to  the   wind's   soft 

song  ; 
Oh!  happy  chord,  its  strain  will  linger  long. 

—M.  E.  R. 


A  Worthy  Pioneer  Woman. 

^      By  Prof.  W.  N.  Ferrin.      ^ 


MRS. Tabitha  Moffett  Brown  came  to 
Oregon  in  1846.  The  story  of  the 
hardships  which  she  endured  in 
the  long  trip  across  the  plains,  and  the 
work  which  she  did  after  arriving  in  the 
Willamette  Valley  constitute  an  interest- 
ing chapter  in  the  early  history  of  the 
state. 

A  letter  which  she  wrote  to  relatives 
in  Illinois  in  1856  has  recently  come  to 
light.  It  describes  in  an  exceedingly 
vivid  way  the  peculiar  hardships  which 
she  endured  on  the  journey  to  Oregon  and 
her  experiences  after  arriving  in  the 
country.  Mrs.  Brown  was  a  native 
of  Massachusetts,  a  daughter  of 
Joseph  Moffett,  and  married  Rev. 
Clark  Brown,  who  preached  some 
time  in  that  state,  then  moved  to  Vir- 
ginia, where  he  died,  leaving  a  consid- 
erable family  to  his  wife.  She  subse- 
quently moved  to  Missouri,  and  when  her 
son  Thos.  Brown  decided  to  emigrate  to 
Oregon,  she  came  with  him,  being  then 
66  years  old,  having,  however,  a  team  and 
outfit  of  her  own  independent  of  her  son. 
With  her  came  "Captain"  Brown,  an  old 
gentleman,  and  a  brother  of  her  husband. 

The  company  was  bound  for  Oregon 
by  way  of  Walla  Walla,  the  usual  route, 
but  some  man  who  claimed  to  be  acquaint- 
ed with  the  country  joined  them  before 
they  reached  Fort  Hall  and  urged  the 
emigrants  to  take  what  he  called  a  shorter 
and  easier  route  by  way  of  Northern  Cali- 
fornia, thence  north  across  the  Umpqua 
and  Rogue  River  Valleys  and  the  Calli- 
pooia  Mountains.  Who  this  man  was  we 
are  not  informed,  but  Mrs.  Brown  speaks 
of  him  in  her  letter  as  a  "Rascally  Fel- 
low." A  small  party  of  the  emigrants 
followed  his  advice,  including  Mrs. 
Brown  and  her  aged  protege.  Separat- 
ing from  her  son  and  his  family  she  wise- 
ly concluded  to  follow  the  established  trail 
to  the  upper  Columbia  country.  The 
journey  as  far  as  Northern  California 
seems  to  have  been  without  unusual  inci- 
dent, but  in  crossing  the  mountains  into 
Oregon  in  the  attempt  to  reach  the  Wil- 


lamette Valley  troubles  and  difficulties 
of  the  most  serious  nature  were  encoun- 
tered. Cold  weather  of  approaching  win- 
ter came  on.  Food  became  scarce  and 
the  little  company  was  reduced  to  lowest 
rations ;  the  cattle  and  horses  gave  out 
and  some  of  the  emigrants  sickened  and 
gave  up  in  despair. 

Mrs.  Brown  decided  to  leave  the  com- 
pany and  go  on  in  the  hope  of  reaching 
the  settlements  and  bring  back  aid  to  the 
sufferers.  This  she  did,  taking  her  aged 
companion  with  her.  He  succumbed  to 
hardship,  fatigue  and  exposure,  and  she 
tells  us  that  he  finally  became  one  day 
almost  absolutely  helpless,  unable  to  walk 
or  even  stand  alone.  She  managed  to 
support  him  on  his  horse  until  a  suitable 
place  for  making  camp  was  reached,  when 
she  pitched  her  tent  and  carried  him  into 
it,  retiring  to  her  own  tent  after  doing  all 
that  was  possible  to  make  his  condition 
easier,  confidently  expecting  him  to  pass 
away  before  morning.  It  was  a  dreadful 
situation  for  a  lone  woman  to  be  placed 
in.  There  was  no  one  to  render  assist- 
ance or  comfort,  and  she  had  but  the 
scantiest  amount  of  food,  and  added  to 
other  horrors  was  the  fear  of  Indians  who 
roamed  over  the  country  and  were  known 
to  be  hostile.  She  passed  the  night  in 
fearful  waiting  for  what  any  hour  might 
bring;  though  she  says  she  did  not  once 
lose  faith  that  a  Kind  Benevolence  would 
bring  relief.  In  the  morning  Capt. 
Brown  seemed  to  be  better,  and  under  her 
care  and  nursing  he  in  a  measure  re- 
gained his  strength  so  as  to  be  able  to 
travel,  and  she  at  last  chanced  to  fall  in 
with  some  settlers  who  were  prospecting 
the  country. 

Meantime  her  son  had  reached  the 
Willamette  Valley,  by  way  of  the  Colum- 
bia River  and  the  Barlow  trail  and  has- 
tened south  to  rescue  the  emigrants  who 
had  come  by  the  other  route,  and  rumors 
of  whose  sufferings  had  reached  the  set- 
tlements. The  story  which  Mrs.  Brown 
tells  of  her  son  reaching  her  tent  unex- 
pectedly in  the  night,  when  she  was  again 
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on  the  verge  of  despair  and  starvation  is 
one  of  the  most  thrilling  in  the  narrative. 

The  Methodist  settlements  at  Salem 
were  at  last  reached,  and  she  spent  the 
remainder  of  the  winter  there.  In  the 
Spring  she  went  down  the  Willamette 
and  the  Columbia,  spending  the  Summer 
season  at  the  Clatsop  Plains,  making  her- 
self useful  in  various  homes  there,  helping 
to  nurse  the  sick,  take  care  of  the  chil- 
dren, etc;  returning  in  the  Fall  to  the 
Tualatin  Plains,  now  Forest  Grove,  where 
her  son  had  settled,  and  finally  making 
her  home  with  Rev.  Harvey  Clarke,  at 
that  place,  where  she  found  she  could  be 
helpful.  Without  home  or  family  cares 
of  her  own,  she  made  herself  useful  to  the 
entire  community,  and  was  lovingly 
known  everywhere  as  "Grandma  Brown." 

The  work  for  which  she  is  best  known 
and  of  which  she  speaks  with  greatest  sat- 


isfaction was  the  home  and  school  for 
orphan  children  which,  at  the  suggestion 
of  Rev.  Henry  Clarke,  and  with  the  help 
of  the  people  of  the  community,  she  open- 
ed at  Tualatin  Plains.  The  school  opened 
with  a  dozen  or  so  in  a  log  church  and 
school  house  standing  on  what  is  now 
the  campus  of  Pacific  University  at  For- 
est Grove.  Its  site  is  marked  by  a  petri- 
fied stump  erected  three  years  ago  by 
members  of  the  class  of  1867  of  the 
university.  The  orphan  school  grew  and 
was  moved  to  a  larger  building  which  was 
erected  through  the  generosity  of  the  peo- 
ple of  Forest  Grove.  Out  of  this  modest 
school  for  the  orphans  of  Oregon  pio- 
neers grew  Tualatin  Academy  and  later 
Pacific  University.  So  that  Tabitha  Mof- 
fet  Brown  is  rightly  reckoned  one  of  the 
founders  of  that  institution. 


Present  Factors  in  the  Struggle 
for  Ideal  Social  Conditions. 

By      James      F.      Morton,     Jr. 


IT  will  be  disputed  by  few  who  are  in 
touch  with  modem  thought  that  the 
present  is  emphatically  a  transition- 
al period  in  social  conditions.  We  stand 
at  the  parting  of  the  ways,  and  across  the 
ever  widening  chasm  conservatism  and 
radicalism  are  measuring  forces  and  gath- 
ering strength  for  the  impending  conflict. 
Rumors  of  change  are  flying  through  the 
air  and  a  decided  ferment  of  thought  is 
perceptible  in  the  minds  of  men.  "Cranks" 
of  every  sort  are  more  in  evidence  than 
in  any  preceding  epoch,  and  each  herald 
of  a  new  dispensation  gathers  to  his 
"cave  of  Adullam"  an  army  of  malcon- 
tents. A  long  list  of  Messiahs  and  "in- 
spired leaders,  each  with  a  considerable 
following,  might  readily  be  cited. 
These  will  pass  away  and  their  creeds 
will  die  with  them,  but  as  manifes- 
tations of  the  thought  movement  of  the 


day,  their  advent  is  of  a  striking  signi- 
ficance. 

Scarcely  less  numerous  are  the  schools 
of  social  and  economic  thought.  Nothing 
is  any  more  taken  for  granted,  and  the 
anathemas  against  the  removal  of  ancient 
landmarks  fall  on  deaf  ears.  Institutions 
are  being  sternly  re-examined.  The  plea 
of  prescription  is  no  longer  considered  as 
valid  in  the  domain  of  ideas.  The  rela- 
tivity of  standards  is  everywhere  boldly 
proclaimed.  It  is  the  era  of  man,  and  he 
demands  that  customs  cease  to  assert  an 
a  priori  prerogative,  and  become  mould- 
ed to  his  needs.  Only  that  is  to  survive 
which  can  abide  the  sharpest  criticism 
and  prove  its  adaptability  to  the  varying 
and  increasing  wants  of  human  beings. 
We  are  passing  from  an  old  world  to 
a  new;  and  nothing,  however  long  held 
sacred,  is  exempt  from  the  threat  of 
change. 
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Amid  the  apparent  chaos  of  conflict- 
ing views  it  may  be  worth  while  to  note 
certain  streams  of  tendency,  as  constitut- 
ing factors  of  no  small  importance  in 
the  movement  toward  social  change. 
Without  pronouncing  on  the  merits  of 
the  ceaseless  conflict  between  conserva- 
tism and  radicalism,  we  can  hardly  deny 
that  the  latter  presents  the  most  varied 
and  interesting  study.  There  are  many 
ways  of  moving,  but  there  is  only  one 
way  of  keeping  still.  Conservatism 
should  be  used  as  a  rudder,  not  as  an 
anchor ;  while  radicalism  is  the  engine, 
which  often  performs  a  great  deal  of  su- 
perfluous puffing,  but,  after  all,  is  need- 
ed to  keep  the  boat  in  motion. 

The  desire  for  ideal  social  conditions 
has  always  been  the  favorite  dream  of 
humanity.  In  its  religious  aspect  it  is 
the  Kingdom  of  God  on  earth.  In 
speculative  philosophy  it  has  given  birth 
to  Plato's  Republic,  and  later  to  Utopia 
and  the  New  Atlantis.  It  has  created  the 
political  visions  of  Jacobinism,  Fourier- 
ism,  and  St.  Simonism.  Descending  to 
our  own  day  it  has  become  the  main- 
spring of  a  host  of  reform  and  more  or 
less  revolutionary  movements.  Despite 
its  frequent  vagaries,  it  is  a  healthy  symp- 
tom of  the  human  mind,  betokening  that 
divine  discontent  which  makes  the  pres- 
ent ever  a  stepping  stone  to  a  larger  fu- 
ture. It  demands  sympathetic  study,  not 
hasty  and   wholesale  condemnation. 

The  Populist  movement,  earnest  and 
conscientious,  despite  its  incoherence,  has 
been  greatly  misunderstood.  Such  a  tre- 
mendous and  wide-spread  wave  of 
thought  does  not  take  place  without  an 
adequate  cause.  No  chance  word  of  a 
popular  leader  could  awaken  so  tremend- 
ous a  response,  if  the  conditions  were  not 
ripe  for  the  new  doctrine.  Populism  was 
unscientific  and  emotional,  hence  only 
transitory  in  its  influence ;  yet  it,  as  well 
as  the  New  Democracy  of  Bryan,  be- 
spoke a  far-reaching  desire  for  a  radical 
change  in  social  conditions.  It  was  a  cry 
for  relief.  The  increasing  concentration 
of  wealth  was  felt  to  be  a  menace  which 
must  be  resisted.  Immediate  help  was 
sought,  with  only  small  regard  for  re- 
moter consequences.  It  was  the  effort  of 
the  farmer  and  the  small  business  man 
to  form  a  breakwater  against  the  rising 
tide  of  large  commercial  combinations. 
Its  remedies  were  of  a  specific  nature ; 


but  its  cohesive  force  was  small.  To 
engraft  its  proposed  legislation  the  body 
of  existing  conditions  would,  in  the  minds 
of  many,  both  radicals  and  conservatives, 
be  an  attempt  to  harmonize  the  incon- 
gruous which  could  only  produce  ''con- 
fusion worse  confounded."  Neverthe- 
less, its  main  proposition,  slightly  toned 
down,  forms  the  basis  of  the  Bryan  De- 
mocracy. Through  the  free  coinage  of 
silver,  it  is  hoped  to  increase  the  volume 
of  the  currency  and  to  relieve  the  conges- 
tion of  the  money  market.  Government 
ownership  of  the  means  of  transportation 
and  other  public  utilities  is  expected  to 
break  the  power  of  the  trusts.  Di- 
rect legislation  and  simplified  forms  of 
election  are  relied  on  to  place  the  govern- 
ment more  fully  in  the  hands  of  the  great 
body  of  the  people.  These  and  other 
measures  are  ardently  championed  by  the 
"reform"  element  as  the  means  of  pre- 
serving the  fundamental  characteristics 
of  primitive  democracy,  as  adapted  to  the 
more  complex  conditions  of  today. 

Meanwhile,  the  labor  organizations  are 
busy  on  other  lines.  They  have  interests 
distinctly  their  own  which  they  seek  to 
protect.  It  seems  to  them  that,  as  civil- 
ization is  founded  on  labor,  those  who  do 
the  work  of  the  world  should  receive 
greater  consideration  than  is  ordinarily 
meted  out  to  them.  They  seek  a  higher 
relative  position,  with  better  opportuni- 
ties for  culture  and  intellectual  develop- 
ment. They  insist  that  no  civilization 
can  thrive  where  labor  is  not  duly  honor- 
ed. Their  persistent  contests  for  higher 
wages,  shorter  hours  and  recognition  of 
their  unions,  are  not  mere  willful  attempts 
to  stir  up  trouble,  but  deliberate  steps 
toward  the  attainment  of  an  end  by  which 
they  believe  the  entire  level  of  society 
will  be  raised.  While  occupying  a  dis- 
tinct sphere,  the  work  of  the  trades  un- 
ions is  frequently  found  to  coalesce  with 
that  of  the  various  schools  of  reform, 
and  the  issues  of  the  day  can  never  be 
properly  understood  by  any  who  have 
not  made  close  and  sympathetic  study 
of  the  present  status  of  the  labor  move- 
ment. 

The  Single  Taxers  form  a  connecting 
link  between  the  reformers  and  the  revo- 
lutionists. They  range  all  the  way  from 
moderates  like  Tom  S.  Johnson,  to  in- 
tense radicals  such  as  Bolton  Hall  and 
Ernest  Crosby.    One  class  of  Single  Tax- 
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ers  puts  forth  the  confiscation  of  ground 
rent  as  a  complete  panacea  for  the  social 
evils ;  while  the  other  supports  it  vigor- 
ously as  the  necessary  first  step  in  a' 
peaceful  but  effective  social  revolution. 
Henry  George's  ''Progress  and  Poverty" 
is  still  the  Bible  of  the  propaganda,  al- 
though a  considerable  body  of  subsidiary 
single  tax  literature  has  been  put  forth. 
A  tax  on  land  values,  as  a  subsitute  for 
all  other  taxes  and  made  equal  to  the 
rental  value  of  the  land  would,  they  claim, 
destroy  rent,  speculation  in  land  values, 
and  all  the  evils  of  landlordism.  It  would 
break  the  vital  monopoly  from  which  all 
other  monopolies  draw  their  sustenance. 
The  enlargement  of  opportunities  thus 
afforded  would  prevent  excessive  com- 
bination of  capital,  rob  competition  of  its 
most  destructive  feature  and  afford  a 
healthy  stimulus  to  individual  effort. 
These  claims  are  vigorously  sustained 
by  an  energetic  press,  and  a  corps  of  able 
writers  and  lecturers.  Whether  their 
doctrines  be  ultimately  adopted  or  not, 
they  have  certainly  contributed  in  no 
small  measure  to  a  clearer  understanding 
of  the  relation  of  man  to  the  land  from 
which  all  his  wealth  is  drawn. 

The  more  radical  idealists  of  the  day 
are  mainly  Socialists  or  Anarchists.  Both 
of  these  schools  of  thought  deserve  far 
better  consideration  than  is  given  in  the 
conventional  caricatures  of  their  teach- 
ings. In  both  are  to  be  found  as  fine 
types  of  intellect  and  character  as  the 
human  race  has  yet  produced,  including 
a  large  percentage  of  the  greatest  artists, 
scientists  and  men  of  letters  of  the  pres- 
ent day.  In  certain  respects,  the  two 
philosophies  are  closely  allied ;  in  others, 
they  differ  very  widely. 

The  socialism  of  today  boasts  of  hav- 
ing advanced  from  utopianism  to  a  strict- 
ly scientific  standpoint.  Bellamy's 
"Looking  Backward"  and  similar  dreams 
of  the  future  are  not  seriously  considered 
by  modern  Socialists.  A  thorough  study 
.of  the  writings  of  Karl  Marx  is  neces- 
sary in  order  to  obtain  a  clear  concep- 
tion of  the  socialist  position.  Its  car- 
dinal tenet  is  wha],  is  known  as  the  ma- 
terialist conception  of  history.  Briefly 
stated,  this  asserts  that  man  is  led  to  act 
solely  by  the  primary  necessity  of  satis- 
fying his  material  wants.  From  this 
mainspring  of  action  have  evolved  his 
various  characteristics,  and  all  social  and 


political  institutions.  Change  the  eco- 
nomic environments,  and  you  change  the 
man  and  all  that  pertains  to  him.  This 
is  claimed  to  be  the  inevitable  corollary 
of  the  doctrine  of  evolution,  when  applied 
to  history  and  sociology.  From  this  con- 
ception follows  that  of  the  class  struggle, 
which  is  looked  upon  as  the  sociological 
equivalent  of  the  struggle  for  existence 
of  the  biological  formula.  History  ap- 
pears to  them  as  a  struggle  between 
classes,  each  great  epoch  being  marked 
by  the  dominance  of  a  particular  class. 
This  struggle  can  only  cease  with  the 
triumph  of  the  proletariat — the  class  of 
which  all  the  others  rest.  Hence  it  is 
of  paramount  importance  to  infuse  a 
spirit  of  class  consciousness  into  the  wage 
workers  of  the  world,  until,  standing  to- 
gether as  one  body,  they  possess  them- 
selves of  political  power  through  the  bal- 
lot, and  transform  the  social  organiza- 
tion into  a  co-operative  commonwealth. 
This  result  is  inevitable,  from  the  certain 
working  of  economic  law ;  and  the  only 
office  of  propaganda  is  to  accelerate  it,, 
that  the  intermediate  steps  may  be  taken 
in  a  more  orderly  and  intelligent  manner, 
and  with  the  minimum  of  chaos  or 
suffering  during  the  transitional  period. 
The  constantly  increasing  momentum  of 
the  tendency  to  large  industrial  combina- 
tions is  cited  as  a  proof  that  the  nation 
must  own  the  trusts,  and  that  an  indus- 
trial commonwealth  must  inevitably  suc- 
ceed the  present  political  state.  Their 
arguments  merit  careful  attention,  even 
though  they  may  not  carry  complete  con- 
viction. The  Socialist  propaganda  is 
growing  with  great  rapidity,  and  must 
be  reckoned  with  as  destined  to  be  at 
least  one  of  the  prominent  factors  in 
shaping  the  social  conditions  of  the  fu- 
ture. 

The  Anarchist  movement  is  still  less 
understood  by  the  average  citizen.  While 
it  is  eminently  a  gospel  of  peace  and  fra- 
ternity, and  some  of  its  prominent  advo- 
cates go  so  far  as  to  preach  absolute  non- 
resistance,  it  is  still  looked  upon  in  many 
quarters  as  merely  an  incitement  to  plun- 
der and  carnage.  The  Anarchist  is  sim- 
ply a  disbeliever  in  the  validity  and  effica- 
cy of  government.  He  holds  that  the  his- 
tory of  mankind  shows  the  worthlessness 
of  restraint  as  a  social  force.  Society  is 
based  on  the  individual.  Its  growth  must 
be   from   within,   according  to  the   laws; 
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of  organic  life.  In  the  words  of  Walt 
Whitman :  "Produce  great  persons ;  the 
rest  follows."  Man  is  naturally  a  social 
being.  Our  artificial  social  conditions 
choke  out  his  spontaneity,  and  place  him 
in  an  attitude  of  hostility  and  aggression 
toward  his  fellows.  Given  equality  of 
opportunities  and  freedom  of  action,  his 
normal  faculties  would  speedily  gain  the 
ascendancy.  Our  mutual  interdepend- 
ence is  such  that  self-interest  must  bind 
us  together  in  fraternal  co-operation,  and 
teach  each  one  the  necessity  of  respecting 
the  rights  of  others,  in  order  to  secure  the 
respect  to  his  own  rights.  Liberty  and 
responsibility  are  the  great  school  mast- 
ers. Co-operative  industry,  or  more 
probably  complete  communism,  is  ex- 
pected to  be  the  natural  outgrowth  of 
perfect  freedom.  There  would  be  peace 
and  harmony,  not  because  men  would 
become  perfect,  but  because  they  would 
have  no  possible  motive  for  feud.  The 
Anarchist  abstains  entirely  from  political 
action,  believing  the  true  remedy  to  lie 


in  awakened  intelligence.  His  propagan- 
da is  mainly  educational,  and  passive  re- 
sistance is  his  most  potent  weapon.  The 
so-called  Anarchist  assassins  are  indi- 
viduals who  act  on  their  own  responsi- 
bility. Some  Anarchists  admire  them, 
while  others  entirely  disapprove  of  their 
acts.  In  any  case,  they  have  no  connec- 
tion with  the  propaganda,  and  the  An- 
archist philosophy  is  in  no  way  at  the 
bottom  of  their  acts. 

The  foregoing  synopsis  of  some  of  the 
factors  in  the  process  of  social  changes 
now  going  on  is  indeed  woefully  incom- 
plete. Each  of  the  schools  of  propagan- 
da deserves  long  and  careful  study.  The 
future  of  human  society  is  a  problem 
which  concerns  us  all,  and  it  is  well  worth 
our  while  to  determine  our  own  position 
among  the  contending  forces.  Wher- 
ever we  take  our  stand,  we  cannot  afford 
to  be  ignorant  of  the  real  nature  of  the 
different  factors  involved ;  for  it  is  out 
of  these  that  the  course  of  social  evolu- 
tion will  be  shaped. 


The   Born  Teacher. 

By    Rev.     T.    L.    Eliot 


50ME  old  classic  has  it,  that  "a  poet 
is  born,  not  made,"  (poeta  nascitur, 
non  fit).  Even  a  limited  experi- 
ence with  teaching  and  with  teachers  con- 
vinces most  of  us,  especially  school  direc- 
tors and  superintendents,  that  the  teach- 
er also,  as  well  as  the  poet,  must  be  born 
Mich,  and  cannot  be  made.  It  is  won- 
derful, if  it  were  not  so  common,  to  ob- 
serve how  the  "born  teachers"  work  out 
their  school  salvation,  in  spite  of  rules, 
and  almost  never  because  of  them.  They 
are  a  law  and  normal  school  unto  them- 
selves. There  is  a  certain  inevitableness 
in  their  art.  They  get  rid  of  their  own 
mistakes,  untagle  or  cut  the  Gordian 
knots,  rediscover  the  method  and  secret 
of  winning  child  love,  and  of  helping 
children  to  find  out  themselves.  A  born 
teacher  does  his  or  her  work  so  easily 
that  one  thinks  anybody  might  teach.  It 
is  the  inevitableness  and  universality  in 
great  poetry  that  lead  many  to  think 
they  can  write  poems  also.  The  artist 
is  always  surprising  us  by  the  simplicity 


of  his  material  and  handling;  and  teach- 
er-artists, when  left  alone  enough,  get 
through  and  into  the  heart  of  education, 
whether  their  school  is  of  logs,  and  any 
"old  things"  are  in  it,  or  their  room 
is  patented  inside  and  outside  with  im- 
provements and  supplied  with  model  text 
books. 

All  this  goes,  without  disparagement  of 
the  study  of  teaching  as  an  art,  or  any 
depreciating  of  professional  training. 
Good  training  will  never  harm  a  born 
teacher  who  intuitively  adopts  and  subor- 
dinates means  to  ends.  This  same  train- 
ing will  go  far  to  help  an  "unborn"  teach- 
er into  good  motion  and  form ;  and,  if 
conscientious,  such  a  teacher  may  have  a 
measure  of  success.  In  large  systems^ 
many  of  this  breed  can  be  carried.  They 
must  be  carried.  But  "all  the  same"  the 
inspiration  mark  is  not  on  them.  And  if 
your  or  my  child  never  has  any  other  than 
this  "unborn"  kind  of  teacher,  that  child 
is  cheated,  and  may  have  to  wait  for  an- 
other world  in  order  to  discover  himself. 
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Not  seldom,  as  happens  about  many 
arts  and  artists,  the  world  sets  the  con- 
ventional, or  traditional,  above  the  natur- 
al. Parents,  and  even  school  directors, 
sometimes  "know  too  much,"  and  know 
it  all.  They  ask  for  show  and  feathers, 
marchings  and  exhibitions,  puttings  of 
the  children  through  book  studies,  grade 
marks  and  uniforms.  The  born  teacher 
must  needs  steer  between  "Scylla  and 
Charybdis."  The  children  come  out  little 
prigs,  because  of  prig  parents  and  prig- 
gish systems.  But  the  born  teacher  could 
have  them  individualized,  self  discover- 
ing, with  avidity  for  life,  and  enamour- 
ed of  the  universe.  The  true  teacher 
imparts  some  things  of  infinitely  more 
value  than  the  three  R's  or  ten  ologies. 
She  takes  a  place  at  the  Creator's  right 
hand,  to  foster  the  supreme  qualities,  and 
the  creative  possibilities  in  each  child- 
mind  and  heart. 

One  of  the  signs  of  the  born  teacher, 
I  have  said,  is  the  ease  and  poise  of  her 
work ;  no  apparent  effort,  no  fuss,  no 
^'teacher-tones,"  iteration,  flourish,  strings 
of  rules,  or  what  not.  The  best  school 
hasn't  any  "order."  It  is  doing  itself. 
The  best  teacher  is  the  one  who  can  afford 
to  allow  the  largest  amount  of  freedom. 
If  the  exigency  of  "systems"  requires  cer- 
tain "order"  and  "uniformity,"  the  born 
teacher  must  be  given  all  possible  play 
for  his  or  her  instructive  genius. 

I  recall  two  steersmen,  whom  I  often 


noticed  at  the  wheel,  on  the  sailing  ship 
in  which  I  once  came  around  Cape  Horn. 
One  was  all  ardor,  vigilance,  working  at 
the  spokes  "as  if  he  had  the  falling  sick- 
ness," now  heaving  the  wheel  around  one 
way,  and  now  another,  and  seemingly 
never  at  rest.  When  his  watch  was  out, 
he  was  tired  out.  The  other  appeared 
scarcely  to  touch  the  wheel ;  now  a  glance 
forward  or  at  his  compass ;  now  a  slight 
move,  and  that  was  all.  He  stood  there 
at  times  as  if  idling,  propping  his  wheel 
with  one  knee,  while  he  filled  his  pipe,  and 
talking  easily  with  any  one  who  passed 
by.  In  my  ignorance,  one  day,  I  com- 
mented on  these  two  to  the  captain,  and 
said  my  first  man  must  be  a  fine  sailor 
and  steersman.  He  laughed  outright  and 
said  the  other  was  the  man  sailor-born. 
"He  can  steer  a  ship  asleep."  I  have  never 
forgotten  the  lesson,  and  when  you  visit 
schools  or  homes,  please  apply  it.  The 
true  teacher  knows  her  work  so  well  that 
she  can  play  with  it.  Herself  is  her  art. 
She  is  a  light  and  lip  for  each  "golden  lad 
or  girl."  By  an  attraction  that  none  can 
easily  resist  she  directs  and  leads  the  good 
in  each  to  become  better ;  and  the  fault 
or  dullness  is  absorbed  or  melted  in  the 
fine  enthusiasm  of  the  class  work.  We 
remember  such  teachers  as  long  as  we  live 
and  they  remember  us.  They  gave  us 
more  than  books  or  knowledge.  They 
inspired  us  to  be  and  do  our  best  and 
fitted  us  for  the  greater  school  of  life 
and  the  after  life. 


My    Own, 


The  sun  is  sinking  in  the  ocean, 

Slowly  his  glories  fade  away; 
But  far  beyond  the  New  World's  even- 
ing, 

His  light  is  heralding  the  dawning  day. 
Are  yon  waiting  for  the  dawning 

In  the  land  so  far  away, 
For  the  morning  of  the  evening 

That  has  closed  this  Summer  day? 
Perchance  e'en  nozv  you're  waiting, 

To  see  the  bright  sun  rise. 
Little  thinking  I  am  gazing 

On  the  fading  sunset  skies.. 
On  the  last  faint  rim  of  brightness, 

Ah!  just  nozv  dropped  out  of  sight, 
So  I  zuill  call  to  you,  Good  Morning, 


And  you    may    whisper    back.   Good 
Night. 

The  crested  waves  are  dashing  high. 
Their  mighty  roar  is  in  my  ear; 

The  merry  throng  moves  gaily  by. 
But  should  you  zvhisper,  I  shall  hear. 

Across  the  boundless,  trackless  sea 

My  spirit  calls  my  ozvn  to  me. 
But  not  in  language  which  the  ear 

In  its  coarse  mould  of  clay  can  hear. 
Oh !  'tis  the  chord  of  love  zvhich  binds. 

In  heaven  or  earth  harmonious  minds, 
And  by  that  charm,  itself  divine, 

I  call  you,  and  I  claim  you,  mine. 

—Detphene  Johnsons. 


DK.  J.  W.  HILL, 

Founder  and  Principal  of  the  Hill  Military  Academy. 

Dr.  Hill  was  for  twenty=three  years  lessee  and  principal  of 
the  Bishop  Scott  Academy,  during  which  time  he  had  upwrards 
of  tw^elve  hundred  boys  under  his  charge. 


The  Hill  Military  Academy. 


HILL 
MIUTARY 
ACADEMY 


Among  the  many  fine 
edifices  now  in  process 
of  erection  in  Portland 
one  of  the  largest  and 
handsomest  is  that  of 
the  Hill  Military  Acade- 
my, at  the  west  end  of 
Marshall  street.  The 
building,  which  is  al- 
ready under  roof  and 
rapidly  nearing  comple- 
tion, is  four  stories  high 
•  and    castellated    with    a 

view  to  military  effect.  It  is  of  slow- 
burning  construction,  having  no  hollow 
wall  and  floor  spaces.  An  inspection  of 
the  interior  and  of  the  floor  plans  shows 
that  everything  possible  has  been  done  to 
provide  all  the  accommodations  and  con- 
veniences of  a  successful  school  and  com- 
fortable home. 

The  academy  is  located  in  one  of  the 
most  attractive  portions  of  the  city,  there 
being  many  beautiful  private  residences 
in  the  neighborhood.  The  school  is  on 
high  ground  and  commands  a  splendid 
view  of  Portland  and  its  surroundings. 
The  snow-covered  mountains,  Hood,  St. 
Helens  and  Adams,  are  in  plain  sight, 
while  from  the  upper  stories  of  the 
school  there  is  afforded  a  fine  prospect  of 
the  Willamette  River.  A  short  ramble 
brings  one  to  the  City  Park,  Willamette 
Heights  or  to  Macleay  Park.  Thus  the 
school,  though  situated  in  the  city  and 
enjoying  all  the  municipal  advantages,  is 
sufficiently  remote  to  be  free  from  the 
cramped  life  and  distraction-  of  the  city's 
business  center. 


The  founder  and  principal  of  the  ac- 
ademy, Dr.  J.  W.  Hill,  firmly  believes 
that  boys  attain  the  best  physical,  mental 
and  moral  development  in  a  private  school 
under  military  discipline.  In  a  private 
school  teacher  associates  with  pupil  in 
the  home  life  and  at  recreation,  and  since 
the  resident  teachers  are  college-bred  men 
this  association  in  itself  serves  to  give 
culture  to  the  boy.  Then  in  the  morning 
and  evening  study  periods,  peculiar  to 
private  schools,  pupils  are  taught  the  best 
methods  of  study  and  hence  become  the 
more  interested  in  their  work.  Military 
training  imparts  a  good  physique,  fosters 
the  bodily  health,  leads  to  habits  of  neat- 
ness, promptness  and  obedience,  and  aids 
materially  in  the  good  order  of  a  school. 

Dr.  Hill  has  always  been  popular  with 
the  boys  under  his  charge  and  has  suc- 
ceeded in  gaining  their  utmost  confidence. 
He  is  liberal  but  firm  in  government.  He 
endeavors  to  stimulate  the  sense  of  honor, 
justice  and  duty,  and  in  the  case  of  senior 
boys  to  give  such  wider  freedom  as  will 
prepare  them  for  the  time  when  they  will 
be  largely  thrown  upon  their  own  respon- 
sibilities at  college  or  in  active  life.  He  is, 
however,  very  strict  towards  boys  who 
betray  the  confidences  reposed  in  them 
or  who  show  themselves  unworthy  of  lib- 
eral handling. 

The  academy  has  a  very  competent 
staff  of  teachers.  They  are  all  experienc- 
ed in  boarding  school  work  and  conver- 
sant with  the  latest  and  most  approved 
methods  of  instruction.  Professor  J.  W. 
Gavin,  late  head  master  of  Hoitt's  school, 
California,  has  the  superintendence  of 
classes  and  instruction.  The  military  or- 
ganization is  in  charge  of  G.  C.  von  Eg- 
loffstein,  lieutenant  in  the  German  army 
and  major  of  the  Third  regiment  of  the 
Oregon  National  Guard. 

The  academy  opens  under  the  most 
favorable  auspices  and  promises  to  be  one 
of  the  best  and  most  flourishing  private 
schools  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 


The  Prophet  of  the  Mayax;  A  tale 
of  Prehistoric  Times  on  the  Western 
Continent,    by    Charles    Grissen. 


Chapter  IV. 


TWENTY  years  had  elapsed  since 
the  wedding  feast  at  Uxmal.  Prince 
Atol  succeeded  to  the  throne  of 
Xibalba.  Metates  had  become  the  all- 
powerful  high  priest.  The  ambition  of 
each  was  being  realized — but  the  golden 
god  had  supplanted  the  God  of  Love. 
Princess  Alta  was  an  exile  at  the  court  of 
Uxmal,  and  Queen  Maya  had  suflfered  a 
worse  fate. 

A  great  day  was  at  hand ;  a  day  on 
which  the  king  and  high  priest  must  im- 
press the  people  with  the  power  vested  in 
their  exalted  stations.  It  was  the  hour 
before  sunrise  on  the  great  festal  day  of 
Raymi,  occurring  annually  when  the  sun 
enters  the  sign  of  Cancer  during  the  sum- 
mer solstice.  A  solitary  individual  sud- 
denly stopped  and  looked  up,  not,  how- 
ever, like  one  looking  about  him,  but  more 
like  a  mastiff  sniffing  the  air.  Holding  a 
staff  in  one  hand,  he  drew  the  other  sev- 
eral times  across  his  forehead  while  his 
body  began  a  swaying  motion  forward 
and  backward.  At  the  same  time  he 
seemed  to  listen  intently.  A  voice  within 
the  building  evidently  arrested  his  atten- 
tion, yet  he  did  not  turn  his  head. 

A  few  minutes  later  a  young  priest, 
robed  in  a  simple  gray  garment,  appeared 
at  the  entrance  below,  and,  barefoot,  ap- 
proached his  visitor,  who  evinced  no  sign 
of  recognition,  but  continued  his  sway- 
ing motion  and  kept  his  eyes  riveted  to 
the  ground.  The  priest  drew  something 
from  his  robes  which  looked  like  a  small 
scroll,  and  placed  it  in  the  hand  of  his 
visitor,  who,  without  looking  at  him, 
straightway  departed  across  the  square. 
The  priest  stood  still  and  watched  him 
until  he  disappeared  through  the  opposite 
gate,  when  he  turned  back,  muttering  to 
himself,  "poor  blind  Komo — 'tis  a  pity — 
but  his  wits  quite  compensate  for  his 
blindness." 

A  little  while  after  the  priest  had  re-en- 


tered the  Coricancha,  or  Houses  of  the 
Sun.  The  vast  enclosure  was  all  astir 
with  life.  The  Coricancha  contained  some 
four  or  five  hundred  priests,  and  this  was 
the  morning  of  the  greatest  festival  of  the 
year.  Barbaric  instruments  jarred  and 
pierced  the  stillness  of  dawn.  The  hum 
of  many  voices  increased.  They  must 
be  in  the  great  city  square  to  greet  the 
first  ray  of  the  rising  sun.  The  priests 
now  emerged  from  the  many  square  open- 
ings, small,  compared  with  the  portals  of 
modern  buildings.  Discarding  their  san- 
dals, they  glide  two  by  two  across  the 
great  flag-paved  court,  and  arriving  at 
the  opposite  extremity  form  a  semi-circle 
expanding  wider  and  wider  until  several 
hundred  white-robed  priests  stand  expect- 
antly facing  the  Coricancha.  Now  all 
eyes  are  directed  toward  the  main  en- 
trance. Suddenly  the  sound  of  barbaric 
music  breaks  the  silence.  As  the  musi- 
cians, playing  the  favorite  marimba — a 
reed  instrument — a  rude  trumpet  made  of 
beaten  silver,  and  the  tapanabaz,  a  prim- 
itive drum  made  of  a  hollow  trunk  cov- 
ered with  wild  goat  skins,  step  into  the 
open  court,  the  priests  reverently  incline 
their  heads.  Following  the  musicians 
come  a  troop  of  youths  bearing  fans; 
after  these  the  augurs ;  and  at  last  Me- 
tates, the  High  Priest,  borne  on  a  litter 
richly  ornamented  in  silver.  He  is  gor- 
geously attired  in  robes  of  feather  work, 
and  bears  in  his  hand  the  sacred  golden 
bowl  for  the  sacrifice.  Arriving  at  the 
opposite  end,  he  is  assisted  to  the  ground 
and  takes  his  place  in  front  of  the  priests. 
Another  peal  of  music,  and  again  all 
eyes  are  directed  to  the  main  entrance. 
This  time  the  number  of  musicians  and 
fan-bearers  is  still  greater.  Following  1 
these,  come  high  functionaries,  each  again 
attended  by  fan-bearers  and  warriors,  the 
latter  clad  in  full  paraphernalia  of  war,  a 
short  sword  of  copper,  spear  and    darts 
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tipped  with  copper,  and  in  many  instances 
among  the  nobles,  with  silver  and  gold ; 
their  heads  protected  with  casques  made 
of  the  skins  of  wild  animals  and  richly 
decorated  with  metals  and  precious 
stones,  surmounted  by  the  brilliant  plu- 
mage of  tropical  birds ;  their  bodies  cov- 
ered with  a  close-fitting  tunic  of  quilted 
cotton.  At  sight  of  the  imperial  stand- 
ard displaying  the  glittering  device  of  the 
rainbow,  all,  save  the  high  priest  and  the 
royal  attendants,  prostrated  themselves 
before  the  presence  of  the  king,  who  was 
borne  aloft  on  a  gold  emblazoned  sedan. 
His  dress  was  made  of  the  finest  wool  of 
the  vicuna,  richly  dyed  and  ornamented 
with  precious  stones.  Around  his  head 
was  wreathed  a  turban  of  many  colored 
folds,  with  a  tasseled  fringe  of  scarlet. 
Two  feathers  of  a  rare  bird  placed  up- 
right in  this  turban  completed  the  dis- 
tinguishing insignia  of  royalty.  At  a  mo- 
tion from  the  jewel-bedecked  hand,  the 
entire  concourse  arose  and  immediately 
began  its  march  toward  the  great  square 
where  was  to  be  held  the  festival  and  sac- 
rifice of  Raymi. 

Outside  the  sacred  inclosure  the  line 
of  march  was  thronged    with    an    im- 
mense multitude  of  chiefs  and  people  who 
had  come  from  remote  provinces  to  take 
part  in  the  festival,  as  well  as  to  pay  the 
annual  tribute  to  their  ruler.    At  sight  of 
the  royal  standard  tumultuous  shouts  of 
acclamation  rent  the  still  air,  and,  upon 
the  approach  of  the  royal  litter,  the  multi- 
tude, as  if  by  instinct,  fell  prostrate  be- 
fore their  ruler,  all — no,  not  all,  for  here 
and  there  a  rugged  chief,  apparently  from 
the  provinces  as  his  dress  and  following 
indicated — remained  standing  and  indif- 
ferent ;  curiously,  too,  these  men  seemed 
to  belong  to  a  different  race.    They  were 
taller,  their  skins  of  a  lighter  hue,  and 
their  hair,  a  dark  auburn,  fell  in  wavy 
profusion   over   their   shoulders.      Their 
whole  aspect  was  heroic.     As  the  long 
procession  advanced,  it  was  noticed  that 
the  eyes  of  two  young  priests  were  fixed 
upon  a  stalwart  chief  who  stood  erect  and 
defiant,  leaning  upon  his  spear.  With  him 
were  two  women,  evidently  his  wife  and 
daughter.     They,  too,  belonged    to    the 
same  race,  for  they  were  fair  compared 
to    the    swarthy    complexion    of     those 
around  them.    Behind  these  seemed  to  be 
a  number  of  the  chief's  followers,  all  of 


whom,  however,  prostrated  themselves 
with  the  rest  at  the  approach  of  royalty. 
Many  were  the  scowls  and  looks  of  hatred 
and  malice  cast  at  the  offenders.  At  see- 
ing them,  the  eyes  of  the  high  priest  ex- 
pressed surprise,  and,  as  if  comprehend- 
ing the  situation,  an  expression  of  quick 
resolve  came  over  his  dark  features. 
Whispering  something  to  an  attendant, 
the  latter  immediately  stepped  up  to  the 
chief  conveying  the  high  priest's  com- 
mand, evidently  a  request  to  pay  the  cus- 
tomary homage  to  the  approaching  king. 
The  chief,  however,  only  shook  his  head 
and  remained  standing.  The  two  young 
priests,  whose  eyes  from  the  first  had  been 
fixed  upon  the  chief  and  his  companions, 
were  near  the  high  priest,  and  had  been 
close  observers  of  the  occurrence.  The 
younger  of  the  two  felt  the  blood  rush 
to  his  face,  caused  by  feelings  far  dif- 
ferent from  those  of  his  companions. 

"Knowest  thou  yonder  chief?"  whis- 
pered the  man  at  his  side. 
"He  seems  familiar  to  me." 
"Did'st  thou  observe  what  passed  just 
now  ?" 

In  the  speaker  we  recognize  the  priest 
who  gave  the  mysterious  blind  man  the 
message  in  the  courtyard  before  the  start. 
"I  have  observed  the  grievous  offense 
of  the  chief,"  replied  the  young  man,  his 
eyes  fixed  upon  the  ground. 

The  keen  eyes  of  the  high  priest, 
though  observant  of  all  that  was  going 
on,  paid  no  further  heed  to  them,  save  an 
occasional  knitting  of  his  brows  that  in- 
dicated his  inward  displeasure.  It  was 
he,  clothed  in  authority,  superior  even  to 
the  king  himself  in  religious  matters,  he 
whose  slightest  wish  was  law,  observed 
among  the  people  a  rebellious  element  as 
demonstrated  by  the  chief  in  an  act  of 
direct  disobedience.  The  two  friends,  for 
such  they  were,  knew  only  too  well  what 
it  portended ;  but  as  this  was  not  an  occa- 
sion for  the  exchange  of  thoughts  and 
feelings,  they,  with  the  rest,  marched  si- 
lently on.  The  embarrassment  of  the 
younger,  however,  had  not  escaped  his 
companion's  observation,  and  he  resolved 
at  the  first  opportunity  to  learn  the  cause 
of  it. 

Although  the  feast  of  Raymi  was  the 
greatest  of  all  the  festivals,  there  was  be- 
yond the  pomp  and  splendor  a  dark  back- 
ground in  the  poverty  and  wretchedness 
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of  the  multitude,  forming  a  somber  con- 
trast to  the  state  and  gHtter. 

Silently  the  procession  passed  along, 
now  approaching  the  great  square  of  the 
city.  Here,  thousands  upon  thousands 
stood  waiting  its  arrival,  but  there  was  no 
demonstration  save  one  of  silent  expect- 
ancy made  the  more  imposing  by  the  hu- 
mility and  reverential  awe  that  seemed  to 
pervade  the  entire  multitude.  Upon  the 
approach  of  the  royal  standard  the  same 
general  and  instantaneous  prostrations, 
with  the  exceptions  as  before  observed, 
took  place.  The  great  square  presented 
the  appearance  of  one  magnificent  awn- 
ing formed  by  the  canopies  of  the  nobles, 
made  of  gorgeous  feather  work  and  rich- 
ly tinted  stuffs  carried  by  attendants.  In 
the  center  of  the  great  square  stood  the 
Pillar  of  the  Sun,  approached  by  stone 
steps  leading  up  to  a  platform  encircling 
the  base  of  the  pillar.  At  sight  of  this 
magnificent  spectacle  our  young  priest 
raised  his  head  like  one  who  awakens 
from  a  reverie.  A  flush  came  over  his 
handsome  face,  his  heart  beat  wildly 
within  him,  and  his  eyes  betrayed  great 
emotion  as  he  surveyed  the  scene 
around  him. 

"Courage,  my  brother,"  whispered  his 
companion,  "this  is  the  day  of  all  the  days 
of  thy  life." 

A  look  of  proud  self-confidence  was  the 
answer,  for  at  that  moment  the  high 
priest  was  borne  past  them  to  the  steps  of 
the  pillar.  Taking  his  stand  upon  the 
first  step,  he  awaited  the  approach  of  the 
king.  As  he  did  so,  his  figure,  tall  and 
erect,  assumed  an  attitude  of  command. 
His  whole  aspect  was  that  of  a  born 
leader  of  men ;  his  darkly-set  features, 
piercing  eyes,  prominent  curved  nose  and 
compressed  lips  indicated  fearless  resolu- 
tion and  unbending  determination. 

At  a  motion  of  his  hand  the  priests 
formed  in  three  circles  around  the  pillar, 
leaving  an  open  space  for  the  passage  of 
the  royal  train.  With  a  deep  salaam,  the 
Tiigh  priest  received  the  king  at  the  base 


(To  be  Continued.) 

Fear  of  Infection. 

"Where   are   you   rushing   so   fast?" 

•'Up  to  the  health  officer  to  get  vacci- 
nated." 

"Eh!     Been  exposed?" 

"Yep.  Telephone  girl  this  morning  gave 
the   pest  house   number  by   mistake." 

—  Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 


of  the  f)illar.  Here,  as  the  two  men  were 
brought  face  to  face,  a  striking  resemb- 
lance of  features  was  discernable.  Fol- 
lowing the  royal  litter,  the  high  priest 
took  his  station  upon  the  last  step  facing 
the  multitude,  while  the  king  remained 
seated,  his  attendants  taking  their  places 
below  him. 

"On,  daughter;  on,  Ahtalpa,"  spoke 
the  chief,  addressing  his  daughter  and 
wife.  "Let  us  press  nearer  lest  I  fail  to 
hear  the  infidel's  speech  and  the  usurper's 
false  vows,  for  'tis  such  food  my  hatred 
feeds  upon.  Here,  make  way  for  these, 
ye  dogs,  make  way !  Have  I  not  come 
down  from  my  mountain  eyrie — I,  Chal- 
co,  descended  from  the  lord  of  this  realm  ? 
Ho,  there,  make  way  !" 

"Father,  I  entreat  thee,"  spoke  his 
daughter  with  affright.  "The  press  of 
so  great  we  shall  be  crushed." 

"Nay,  nay,  child,  fear  not" ;  and  the 
look  of  determination  gave  him  the  ap- 
pearance of  an  enraged  god. 

Fully  conscious  of  his  enormous 
strength,  he  pressed  forward,  using  his 
strong  arms  in  a  forcible  manner  upon 
the  surprised  and  angry  worshippers, 
pushing  them  right  and  left  like  so  many 
children,  closely  followed  by  his  timid 
wife  and  daughter  and  several  attend- 
ants. Approaching  nearer  the  center  of 
the  square,  he  came  upon  the  armed 
guards  of  a  high  official.  These  resisted 
his  progress,  but  the  chief,  undaunted, 
smote  a  soldier  upon  the  cheek,  who, 
falling  backward,  upset  the  richly 
draped  canopv  under  which  a  dignified 
oflScial  reposed  upon  his  cushioned  litter. 
Instantlv  arose  the  murmur  and  clash  of 
hundreds  of  angry  voices,  and  a  dozen 
strong  hands  seized  the  bold  intruder. 
Weapons  were  drawn  and  the  life  of  the 
chief  seemed  in  imminent  danger.  The 
incident  had  not  escaped  the  keen-eyed 
high  priest,  who,  turning  quickly  in  the 
direction  of  the  disturbance,  at  that  mo- 
ment beheld  the  head  of  the  offending 
chief  towering  above  all  others. 


Bishop  Scott  Academy. 


THIS  academy  was  founded  in  1870 
by  Bishop  Alorris  in  grateful  mem- 
ory of  the  first  bishop  of  Oregon, 
who  himself  had  established  a  pioneer 
school  in  1856.  It  is,  therefore,  in  its 
inception  one  of  the  earliest  of  educa- 
tional institutions  in  our  beautiful  state, 
where  it  has  won  for  itself  a  high  posi- 
tion which  every  loyal  son  of  the  church 
will  be  anxious  to  maintain. 

Location  and  Environment. 
It  is  situated  on  one  of  the  best  sites  in 
the  city  of  Portland,  within  easy  reach 
of  the  main  streets  and  yet  in  a  residen- 
tial suburb,  many  lovely  homes  being  in 
its  immediate  neighborhood.  It  is  en- 
closed by  a  fine  campus  of  several  acres 
and  commands  splendid  views  of  the  sur- 
rounding country  with  the  snowy  peaks 
of  St.  Helens,  Hood  and  Jefferson  in  the 
distance.  These  grounds  afford  excel- 
lent accommodations  for  baseball,  foot- 
tall,  lawn  tennis  and  military  drill,  and 
thus  recreation,  including  a  "breather" 
between  sessions,  can  be  readily  obtain- 
ed without  leaving  the  precincts.  It  is 
hoped  also  that  day  pupils,  as  well  as 
boarders,  will  regularly  participate  in 
these  pastimes,  both  for  their  own  health 
and  the  •  credit  of  the  school.  It  is  of 
the  utmost  importance  that  the  former 
should  be  associated  with  the  latter,  not 
only  in  work  but  in  play,  and  the  faculty 
trusts  that  both  parents  and  pupils  will 
co-operate  with  them  in  this  matter. 
Buildings. 
These  present  an  imposing  appearance 


and  are  admirably  adapted  to  their  pur- 
pose. All  the  rooms  are  spacious,  lofty 
and  well  lighted.  The  dormitories  are 
being  rearranged  on  the  most  approved 
method  and  everything  has  been  done 
under  the  personal  supervision  of  the  new 
principal  to  render  the  premises  all  that 
they  should  be  in  every  particular.  The 
building  has  been  wired  for  electricity, 
has  been  painted  throughout,  and  indeed 
no  expense  has  been  spared  to  make 
Bishop  Scott  Academy  the  worthy  home 
of  a  first  rate  school. 

Object. 

The  intention  of  the  trustees  and  of 
the  faculty  is  to  carry  out  to  the  full  the 
aim  of  the  founder  by  giving  a  thorough- 
ly Christian  education  upon  the  princi- 
ples of  the  Episcopal  Church ,  whose 
broad  and  Apostolic  teachings  will  al- 
ways form  the  basis  of  the  school  life. 
On  this  sure  foundation  will  be  reared  a 
superstructure  commensurate  with  it. 
"The  equal  development  of  body,  soul 
and  spirit,"  as  Mr.  Gladstone  once  de- 
fined the  mission  of  the  teacher,  will,  in 
fact,  be  the  motto  of  the  staff,  for  not 
only  will  a  liberal  education  be  offered 
which  will  fit  the  alumni  for  all  the  avo- 
cations of  the  world,  but  every  effort  will 
be  made  to  build  up  character  and  thus 
to  create  Christian  citizens,  exhibiting 
sturdy  patriotism  combined  with  true 
manliness  and  reverence. 

For  further  information  concerning 
this  institution  see  forth  page  of  cover. 


Life's  Kodak. 

Whither  our  footsteps  lead,  in  various  ways 
and   wide, 

We  follow  towards  the  hill  top,  or  some- 
times towards  the  tide; 

Gaining  a  loftier  summit,  catching  a  widen- 
ing  view. 

In  ever  fadeless  tintings,  of  things  forever 
new; 

We  grow  like  the  likeness  we  take  of  things 
sublime. 

Revealing  to  and  through  ourselves  the 
picture  to  all  time. 

—Jno.  J.  Miller. 


Portland  Academy. 


PORTLAND  Academy,  recently 
having  completed  its  twelfth  year, 
is  beautifully  situated  at  the 
head  of  Thirteenth  street  in  Portland. 
Its  building  is  of  brick,  nearly  two 
hundred  feet  long,  of  Flemish 
architecture,  and  is  finely  equipped 
for  all  the  purposes  of  the  school.  The 
school  is  in  two  departments — the  Acad- 
emy proper,  and  the  Preparatory  School. 
The  latter  fits  boys  and  girls  for  the 
Academy,  receiving  them  at  an  early, 
age.  The  Academy  takes  up  the  higher 
grades  and  gives  complete  instruction  in 
the  ancient  and  modern  languages,  his- 
tory, English,  the  sciences,  rhetoric, 
music  and  drawing.  The  Academy  has 
a  valuable  reference  library,  founded  bv 
the  gift  of  Hon  H.  W.  Corbett,  of  Port- 
land, and  enhanced  by  subsequent  dona- 
tions by  Mr.  Charles  E.  Ladd.  There 
are  chemical  and  physical  laboratories, 
supplied  with  apparatus,  and  valuable 
collections  of  corals  and  shells. 

Prizes  are  offered  for  proficiency  in 
various  branches :  In  Greek,  in  decla- 
mation, in  mathematics  and  in  English, 
and  prizes  of  thirty  dollars  and  twenty 
dollars  are  given  each  year  for  the  high- 
est scholarship,  awarded  to  members  of 
the  graduating  class.  The  Academy 
also  ofifers  an  advanced  course,  equal 
to  the  work  of  the  freshman  year  in 
college. 

The  Preparatory  School  is  organized 
as  a  fitting  school  for  the  Academy.  The 
instruction  begins  with  the  first  stage 
of  reading  and  number  work,  and  is 
designed  to  extend  through  a  period  of 
six  years.  The  school  year  is  divided 
into  "two  terms,  the  first  term  beginning 
the  middle  of  September  and  extending 
to  the  latter  part  of  January,  with  re- 
cesses of  a  week  at  Thanksgiving,  and 
of  two  weeks  at  Christmas.  The  second 
term  begins  the  first  of  February  and 
extends  to  the  last  of  June,  with  a  week's 
recess  at  Easter. 

The  facultv  of  the  institution  com- 
prises excellent  instructors ;  eighteen  in 
number. 


The  history  of  the  Academy  follows.' 

Portland  Academy  was  organized, 
July  1889,  as  a  private  enterprise,  by 
Rev.  J.  R.  Wilson  and  Prof.  S.  R.  John- 
ston the  present  principals.  Immediate- 
ly on  the  organization,  Mr.  W.  S.  Ladd, 
who  for  some  time  had  had  in  mind  the 
founding  of  such  a  school  in  Portland, 
erected  and  placed  at  the  service  of  the 
school  the  building  at  191  Eleventh 
street.  In  September  of  the  same  year, 
the  school  was  opened  in  this  building,, 
with  a  corps  of  three  instructors,  includ- 
ing the  principals,  and  an  enrollment  of 
forty-two  pwpils. 

As  the  school  grew,  through  the  lib- 
erality of  Mrs.  W.  S.  Ladd,  Hon.  H. 
W.  Corbett  and  Mr.  W.  M.  Ladd,  fuller 
equipment  and  enlarged  facilities  were 
added,  new  departments  were  opened, 
and  the  corps  of  instructors  increased. 

In  1892,  at  the  end  of  the  third  year, 
the  school  was  incorporated  under  the 
name  of  the  Portland  Academy,  with  the 
purpose,  as  set  forth  in  its  constitution, 
of  teaching  the  principles  of  a  scientific, 
classical  and  literary  education  under 
Christian  influences.  At  the  end  of  the 
second  year  of  the  corporate  existence 
of  the  Academy,  the  school  having  out- 
grown its  building,  steps  were  taken  to 
provide  a  new  and  permanent  home.  Mr. 
H.  W.  Corbett  presented  the  Academy 
with  a  building  site,  consisting  of  six- 
teen lots,  beautifully  situated  and  well 
suited  to  the  uses  of  the  school.  The 
trustees  of  the  W.  S.  Ladd  estate  added 
to  this  two  lots,  making  the  grounds 
a  full  double  block,  four  hundred  and 
sixty  feet  by  two  hundred  feet,  and  at 
once  made  plans  to  improve  the  grounds 
and  erect  a  permanent  school  building. 
This  building,  begun  in  the  Summer  of 
1895,  was  completed  early  the  follow- 
ing year. 

The  present  trustees  of  the  Academy 
are  William  M.  Ladd,  Henry  W.  Corbett, 
Charles  E.  Ladd,  Wm.  B.'  Gilbert  and 
Joseph  R.  Wilson.  For  catalogue  ad- 
dress Portland  Academy,  Portland.  Ore. 
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Our  Point  of  View 


If  yoti  SA-y  to  yourself,  "I  ^kvill  be  a  naturalist,  a  traveler,  an  Historian,  a 
statesman,  a  scKolar  ;**  if  you  never  unsay  it ;  if  you  bend  all  your  po-ivers 
in  tHat  direction,  and  taKe  advantag^e  of  all  tHose  aids  tKat  Help  to-^vards 
your  ends,  and  reject  all  tHat  do  not,  you  -will  some  time  reacH  your  ^oal. 
THe  -world  turns  aside  to  let  any  man  pass  ^vHo  Kno-w^s  -w^HitHer  He  is 
^oin^.  David  Starr  Jordan. 


A  Correction. 

"A  White  Ash  Deal,"  the  short  story 
which  appeared  in  the  June  number,  was 
credited  by  mistake  to  Wilford  A.  Stra- 
han.     Wilford  A.  Shahan  is  the  author. 


Tendencies  in 
Modern  Education. 

Idealists  have  never  felt  that  men  could 
ever  reach  the  point  where  they  could 
be  "said  to  have  become  over-educated. 
But  now  comes  a  note  of  warning  against 
an  overdoing  of  mental  training.  Not 
on  the  ground  of  its  being  conducive  to 
the  over-development  of  the  mind  to  the 
neglect  of  other  forms  of  exercise  of  the 
faculties,  but — and  this  is  where  the  pro- 
test is  remarkable — because  what  is 
called  "over-education"  is  thought  to  be 
a  hindrance  to  the  exercise  of  initiative 
and  effort  in  the  lines  of  industry — the 
track  along  which  progress  moves  to  the 
most  practical  ends. 

The  first  forms  of  systematic  educa- 
tion among  all  peoples  were  along  lines 
of  religious  training.  The  end  and  aim 
of  such  training  was  the  making  of  re- 
ligious leaders  and  law  givers.  This  aim 
of  education  was  fixed  in  the  minds  of  the 
pioneers  in  education  in  America.  The 
training  of  a  body  of  clergy  was  the 
purpose  in  the  minds  of  the  founders  of 
Harvard  College. 

Education  has  now  come  into  a 
larger  light.  She  no  longer  walks  the 
groves  of  the  Akademe,  nor  sings  of  he- 
roic Troy,  nor  discourses  on  literal  in- 
spiration. In  this  new  world  and  new  age 
she  stands  at  the  forge  of  the  political, 
social  and  economic  workshop.  Once 
an  artist  only,  of  deft  hand  truly,  inweav- 
ing into  tapestries  of  thought  the  golden 


threads  of  romance,  tradition,  song, 
now  she  stands  as  an  artisan,  beating  into 
useful  forms  the  stern  steel  of  a  world 
of  industry. 

Even  to  the  days  of  our  fathers  the 
college-trained  man  represented  to  the 
practical  man  of  the  day  something  ef- 
fete and  womanish.  Emerson  speaks  of 
the  early  New  England  clergyman  as 
one  to  whom  mincing  words  and  more 
than  manly  deference  were  spoken  and 
shown,  and  one  who  was  apart  and  aloof 
from  the  hard,  practical  work  of  the  day. 
The  monastic  days  had  not  as  yet  been 
forgotten.  The  mouldy  breath  of  con- 
vent cells  lingered  in  the  atmosphere  of 
the  pastoral  study,  in  the  words  of  his 
hours-long  discourses  in  the  self-repres- 
sion and  coldness  of  his  pastoral  calls. 
A  hush  fell  upon  the  loiterers  engaged  in 
discussions  at  the  postoffice  as  the  min- 
ister approached.  This  attitude  of  mind 
toward  the  clergy  was  not  entirely,  nor 
indeed  was  it  to  any  large  extent,  the 
"penalty  of  unmagnetic  men,"  as  Emer- 
son, whose  sensitive  mind  keenly  felt 
his  mental  insulation  from  the  mass  of 
men,  records  in  his  diary,  as  being  the 
cause  of  such  an  attitude  toward  him- 
self. It  was  the  aloofness  of  education 
from  the  things  of  present-day  life  and 
interest.  Those  days  are  gone.  That 
extreme  reverence  for  a  man  of  Greek 
and  Latin,  has,  too,  perhaps  unfortunate- 
ly, disappeared.  Perhaps,  partly,  by  reas- 
on of  the  coming  down  of  the  college 
from  the  high  pedestal  of  classicism  onto 
the  common  level  of  athletics,  profession- 
alism in  brute  force.  But  the  great  reason 
is  because  of  the  college's  abandonment 
of  its  purely  classic  training  for  the  more 
human  and  practical  drill  in  things  of 
daily  use,  in  science  and  technical  and 
manual  pursuits. 
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Questions  of  the  Day 
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This  department  is  for  the  use  of  our  readers,  and  contributions  are  solicited  on  sub: 
jects  relating  to  any  social,  religious  or  political  question.  .All  manuscript  sent  in  must 
bear  the  author's  name,  though  a  nom  de  plume  will  be  printed  if  so  desired.  The  pub' 
Ushers  will  not,  of  course,  be  understood  as  necessarily  endorsing  any  of  the  views 
expressed. 


The  Child's  Birthright. 


If  the  idea  that  the  child  comes,  when 
he  comes  to  this  world,  from  God  who  is 
his  Father,  shall  ever  become  the  control- 
ling one  in  homes,  in  schools,  and  in  sys- 
tems of  education,  it  will  not  simply  bring 
about  a  complete  educational  revolution 
— it  will  itself  be  revolution.  There  will 
be  new  heavens  and  a  new  earth.  Man- 
kind will  breathe  a  new  atmosphere  from 
infancy  to  the  end  of  life.  There  will  be 
no  dispute  concerning  religious  instruc- 
tion ;  the  whole  world  will  be  permeated 
with  an  atmosphere  which  is  religious. 
There  will  not  be  any  Calvinism  any 
sectarianism  of  any  sort  whatever.  All 
culture,  all  training  will  be  unified.  There 
will  be  diversity  in  methods,  and  adapta- 
tion of  training  to  differing  temperaments 
and  to  secure  differing  practical  accom- 
plishments, but  there  will  be  entire  unity 
of  spirit  and  singleness  of  aim. 

And  with  what  sweet  delight  will 
every  new  -  born  child  be  welcomed ! 
Think  of  it !  A  new  arrival  from  the  ce- 
lestial world !  One  tries  almost  in  vain 
to  conceive  what  the  practical  acceptance 
of  this  thought  would  mean  !  When  loved 
ones  come  to  visit  us  from  remote  places, 
how  do  we  set  our  hovises  in  order  for 
their  arrival.  We  have  tried  to  know 
something  of  their  tastes  beforehand,  and 
to  provide  in  everv  way  for  their  comfort 
and  pleasure.  And  when  they  have  ar- 
rived ,we  study  to  minister  in  every  way 
possible  to  their  highest  welfare.  But 
how  shall  we  compare  a  visit  from  fam- 
ily relatives,  from  friends  the  most  be- 
loved, or  from  dignitaries  most  honored, 
with  the  coming  to  earth  of  the  little 
child  ?  Consider  whence  he  came,  the  Be- 
ing who  sent  him,  the  object  of  his  com- 
ing, the  possibilities  of  his  endless  life ! 

As  I  write,  the  telegraph  is  telling  the 


story  to  the  remotest  parts  of  the  world 
of  the  great  tour  of  the  South,  the  West 
and  the  Interior  being  made  by  the  Pres- 
ident of  the  United  States  and  his  hon- 
ored attendants.  Everywhere  the  great 
party  is  received  with  joy,  and  with  ap- 
propriate tokens  of  esteem  and  respect. 
He  is  the  people's  servant,  elevated  by 
their  suffrages  to  the  position  of  highest 
honor  and  distinction,  the  position  of 
greatest  possibility  for  service.  His  com- 
ing is  heralded,  the  time  to  be  given  to 
each  place  where  the  magnificent  train 
will  stop  is  pre-arranged,  as  also  all  the 
details  of  his  reception.  A  few  weeks, 
and  the  journey  has  been  completed.  The 
President  has  seen  the  country  and  the 
people  thereof;  the  people  have  looked 
into  his  face,  possibly  taken  hold  of  his 
hand,  and  heard  a  few  words  from  his 
lips ;  the  pageant  is  over ;  the  platforms 
for  the  orators  have  been  turned  into  rub- 
bish ;  the  curtains  have  fallen  upon  the 
final  act.  Think  of  this,  I  pray  you,  as 
compared  with  the  coming  of  a  child  from 
God.  The  presidential  term  is  for  four 
years,  and  if  peradventure  it  be  eight 
years,  surely  they  are  labor  and  trouble. 
The  President  is  given  his  position  by  the 
citizens  of  the  republic;  the  child  is  given 
his  being  by  God.  His  is  an  endless  life. 
To  be  sure,  the  earthly  sojourn  is  brief, 
the  stopping  places  and  the  attendants 
and  the  receptions  are  not  announced  be- 
forehand, and  very  likely  there  is  to  be 
no  triumphal  train.  The  story  of  this 
human  life  is  more  than  probably  an  un- 
written one,  "unknown  to  fame."  But  a 
great  problem  is  in  solution,  a  possibility 
of  the  gravest  sort.  And  how  is  the 
world  to  receive  this  creature  of  divine 
origin  ? 

Hitherto,  except  in  rare  instances,  the 
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child  has  not  come  into  the  possession  of 
his  birthright.  This  he  has  been  denied. 
Famihes  there  have  been  in  which  there 
has  been  noble  striving  to  realize  in  and 
for  the  child  his  natural  inheritance.  But 
while,  in  some  cases,  there  has  been,  en 
vironments  considered,  remarkable  suc- 
cess, I  think  in  the  majority  of  instances 
there  has  been,  as  was  to  be  expected, 
failure.  The  child  cannot  fully  come  to 
his  birthright  until  the  leaven  of  a  right 
conception  concerning  that  birthright  has 
taken  possession  of  human  society.  The 
nobility  of  manhood  will  cease  to  be  a 
dream  when  it  is  universally  accepted  as 
a  divine  reality.  Until  then,  those  who 
write  about  it  will  be  called  dreamers  and 
visionary  theorists.  And  it  is  easy  to 
point  in  this  direction  and  that,  to  this 
and  that  child  of  depraved  earthly  homes, 
and  to  deride  the  alleged  notion  that  such 
an  one  came  from  God.  Against  such 
superficial  views  must  the  everlasting 
truth  make  its  way.  Meanwhile,  if  even 
the  professors  in  our  higher  institutions 
of  learning,  and  the  teachers  in  public 
schools  had  so  firm  a  grasp  of  the  child's 
rights  as  to  control  their  action  in  rela- 
tion to  him  and  to  society,  there  would  be 
a  leaven  at  work  which  would  speedily 
produce  wonderful  results. 

There  seems  to  me  to  be  no  middle 
ground  to  be  taken  on  this  question.  The 
truth  must  be  either  accepted  or  rejected. 
Whoever  accepts  it,  and  wisely  shows 
that  he  has  the  courage  of  his  convic- 
tions, is  enlisted  in  the  army  of  educa- 
tional reformers,  radical  educational  re- 
formers. For  this  truth  is  either  funda- 
mental and  essential,  or  it  is  a  dream 
and  a  delusive  snare.  It  will  revolution- 
ize, or  it  will  utterly  die.  It  is  the  nat- 
ural outgrowth  of  faith  in  the  fatherhood 
of  God  and  the  brotherhood  of  man.  If 
that  faith  rests  upon  solid  foundations,  it 
will  support  an  educational  superstruc- 
ture having  as  its  cornerstone  the  child's 
right  to  be  treated  under  every  circum- 
stance as  the  child  of  God. 

A  mother  was  present  in  her  son's 
New  England  home,  when,  on  an  October 
morning,  nearly  forty  years  ago,  there 
came  to  his  household,  a  daughter,  the 
first-born  of  the  familv.    The  little  house 


was  radiant  with  joy,  and  the  grand- 
mother was,  if  possible,  as  much  de- 
lighted as  the  mother  and  the  father.  It 
was  but  a  day  or  two  after  the  birth  that 
this  woman,  whose  life  had  been  full  of 
the  most  complete  devotion  to  her  chil- 
dren, said  to  her  son :  "You  have  re- 
ceived a  most  precious  gift.  Do  you  feel 
that  you  can  give  it  back  again  to  the 
Giver?"  In  the  mind's  eye,  this  mother 
stands  before  the  writer,  her  sweet,  large, 
loving  eyes  looking  very  searchingly  into 
his,  her  voice  full  of  gentleness,  and  the 
words  spoken  as  if  pleading  that  he 
should  indeed  do  the  very  thing  she  had 
asked  of  him.  The  question  was  full  of 
meaning.  It  was  felt  to  be  so  by  the  per- 
son to  whom  it  was  addressed.  It  was 
the  question  of  a  very  wise  and  loving 
mother.  As  days  and  months  and  years 
went  by,  and  the  daughter  passed  from 
infancy  to  childhood,  and  so  up  to  wom- 
anhood ;  as  she  went  in  and  out  under  the 
fond  care  of  her  own  devoted  mother ;  as 
she  took  her  responsible  station  in  life, 
passing  through  vicissitudes  most  trying 
and  extraordinary;  as  changes  came  to 
the  home  circle^  and  the  son  stood,  in  an 
important  sense,  alone  in  the  great,  wor.- 
derful  world,  this  same  question  returned 
to  him  again  and  again.  Its  significance 
was  deepened  and  made  fuller  with  each 
recurrence.  It  meant  in  the  beginning, 
at  least  principally,  "Can  you  be  willing, 
if  the  Father  sees  best,  that  this  little  one 
shall  go  back  to  Him?"  But  as  expe- 
rience has  come,  it  gradually  lost  much  of 
that  significance,  and  it  has  come  to  mean 
more,  much  more  in  its  relation  to  the 
present  and  the  endless  life.  Again  and 
again,  along  the  pathway  of  a  life  of 
varying  events,  has  this  mother  stood  be- 
fore her  son,  and  with  pleading,  beautiful 
eyes  looking,  as  it  were,  into  his  inmost 
soul,  put  to  him  this  question.  And  he 
has  somehow  felt  that  he  must  answer 
it;  that  it  was  inevitable  that  he  would 
answer  it.  At  every  turn  in  the  winding 
path  trodden  by  the  daughter  and  her 
mother  and  father,  this  has  met  him,  and 
he  has  felt  that  he  has  been  giving  reply 
to  his  mother  and  to  Him  who  gave  to 
him  that  most  wonderful  gift. 

— George  M.  Gage. 
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Meals  For  Two  At  Ninety  Cents  a  Day. 


I  set  out  to  furnish  the  raw  material 
for  the  table,  which  had  formerly  cost 
about  forty  dollars  a  month,  for  less  than 
thirty — to  be  precise,  for  ninety  cents  a 
day.  This  covers  eight  meals  a  day,  or 
the  breakfast  and  dinner  for  three  per- 
sons, and  luncheon  for  two,  my  husband's 
extremely  frugal  luncheon  in  town  being 
added  to  our  budget  independently.  I 
aimed,  first  of  all,  and  above  everything, 
says  a  writer  in  Good  Housekeeping,  to 
really  feed  the  family,  to  supply 
dishes  that  nourished,  wasting  as  little 
material  as  possible  on  the  merely  at- 
tractive or  conventional  features  of  each 
meal.  My  second  aim  was  to  provide 
all  the  variety  possible  within  my  rather 
limited  scope,  and  this  desire  accounts 
for  what  may  seem  to  some  readers  of 
the  following  menus  an  alteration  of  feast 
and  famine.  The  arrangements  might  of- 
fend some  tastes,  but  we  are  sufficiently 
youthful,  or  Bohemian,  or  what  you  will, 
to  enjoy  a  frugal  meal  of  baked  beans 
one  night,  with  a  four  course  high  tea 
to  eight  friends  in  sight  for  the  following. 
And  beans,  you  remember,  are  rich  in 
protein. 

The  sum  stated  does  not,  I  repeat,  cov- 
er the  cost  of  fire,  service,  utensils,  dish- 
es, linen,  but  simply  the  food  materials 
bought,  with  the  exeception,  if  you  call 
it  one,  of  ice.  We  took  two  quarts  of 
milk  a  day,  paying  eight  cents  a  quart, 
using  the  top  of  one  quart  for  coffee 
cream,  and  now  and  then  buying  a  small 
bottle  of  cream  at  a  neighbor's  dairy  shop. 
Eggs  and  butter  have  been  at  winter 
prices ;  that  is,  the  lowest  we  have  paid 
for  butter  has  been  twentv-five  cents  a 
poutid,  which  I  use  for  table  and  cooking 
indifferentlv.  Eggs  T  have  bought  as  low 
as  thiftv  cents  a  dozen,  and  have  not 
gone  above  fo^tv — T  think  thirtv-five  is 
an  average  price.  We  have  had  fruit 
always  for  breakfast — grapes  while  they 


lasted,  baked  apples  and  oranges  of  late. 
I  serve  half  an  orange  at  a  time  and  con- 
sider it  all  that  is  necessary  as  an  appe- 
tizer, since  we  have,  as  will  be  noticed, 
a  fairly  substantial  meal  following.  We 
do  not  care  for  a  cereal  as  a  uniform 
course  in  the  morning,  but  I  approve  of 
this  sort  of  food  for  those  who  like  it, 
and  recommend  its  use  as  cheap  and 
nutritious.  Hominy  appears  frequently 
as  a  breakfast  item ;  this  we  eat  southern 
fashion,  with  our  meat,  as  a  substitute 
for  the  monotonous  potato.  It  is  a  rather 
tasteless,  joyless  cereal  qua  cereal,  but 
with  delicate,  crisp  bacon,  or  a  somewhat 
fatty  hash  of  corned  beef,  it  makes  a 
grateful  accompaniment.  We  doubtless 
save  in  some  slight  degree  from  trifling 
peculiarities  of  taste,  as,  for  instance, 
neither  my  husband  nor  the  maid  drinks 
coffee,  and  I  eat  butter  on  two  or  three 
special  things  only;  but  corresponding 
idiosyncrasies  are  sure  to  exist  in  anv 
family,  and  may  be  taken  advantage  of. 
The  average  grown  person  needs  an  av- 
erage amount  of  food  for  sustenance,  and 
what  he  does  not  partake  of  in  one  form 
he  must  make  up  for  in  another. 

The  bread,  the  loaf  cake — conspicuous 
in  most  of  the  bills  of  fare  bv  its  absence 
— the  ice  cream,  all  are  made  in  the  house, 
and  apropos  of  bread,  there  are  one  or 
two  distinctive  features  of  our  table  that 
need  to  be  stated.  We  use  entire  wheat 
flour,  along  with  the  other,  having  a  loaf 
of  each  sort  always  on  hand,  and,  owing 
to  cramoed  nuarters.  we  buv  flour  bv  the 
bag-,  which  brings  ud  the  cost.  Perhaps 
once  a  week  we  indulsre  in  a  olate  of 
rai«;ed  biscuit  for  breakfast.  Muffins  are 
a  luxury,  I  find,  since  nearlv  anv  rule 
calls  for  an  egs".  so  we.  as  a  general  thing, 
have  drv  toast,  which  I  have  not  put 
down  each  time  in  the  tables.  Tea  does 
not  appear,  but  it  is  an  item  of  expense, 
since   I  buy  a  limited   quantity   for  the 
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maid,   while  periodically  urging  her  to 
drink  cocoa  shells  or  milk  instead. 

We  incline,  as  will  be  noticed,  to  soups 
and  salads,  rather  than  pies  and  pud- 
dings, because  the  first  require  less  la- 
bor and  less  expensive  materials,  and  I 
am  convinced  they  are  more  nutritious. 
It  may  seem  a  little  abrupt,  till  one  is 
used  to  it,  to  leave  the  table  when  justice 
has  to  be  done  to  the  meat  and  vegetables, 
but  the  final  result  to  pocket  and  diges- 
tion is  so  satisfactory  as  to  outweigh  the 
"cons."  A  bit  of  sweet  after  dinner  is 
palatable  and  wholesome,  and  homemade 
candy  or  a  little  really  good  sweet  choc- 
olate makes  a  finish  without  appreciably 
swelling  the  bills.  The  oil  used  with 
lettuce — a  plain  dressing  of  oil,  vinegar 
and  salt — is  the  condiment,  unless  for 
special  occasions  we  buy  the  two-quart 
can  at  an  Italian  grocer's. 


Bills  of  Pare,  February  1  to  8. 

Friday— Breakfast    . .      Tuesday— Breakfast 

Fruit  Fruit 

Coffee    Steak  Coffee     Oatmeal 
Potatoes  stewed  in  milk    Omelet    with    minced 

Luncheon.  chicken 

Milk    Toast  Luncheon 

Lettuce  Mutton   broth 

Dinner  Cold    chicken 

o           /   ^    1,    .,   J    J-  Sprouts     Lettuce 

Soup    (of    boiled    dinner  ,-,. 

stock)  Dinner 

Fried  haddock  Chicken   soup 

French    fried    potatoes  Pork   chops 

Stewed   tomatoes  Mashed   potatoes 

Saturday— Breakfast  Turkish   pilaf 

T-,     .^  Lettuce 
Fruit 

Coffee     Oatmeal  Wednesday — Breakfast 

Scalloped  fish  Fruit 

Luncheon  Stewed    kidney 

Chopped    meat  Fried    hominy 

Baked   potato  Luncheon 

Lettuce  Chicken   soup 

Dinner  Pork    chop 

goup  Stewed    potatoes 

Baked    beans     Eclairs  Lettuce 

c       ,         T,       1       ^  Gingerbread 

Sunday— Breakast  t^. 

„     .^  Dinner 

Fruit  „ 

Coffee     Fish   balls  ^        .    „     ^o"P  ^ 

Hominy  Roast   forequarter  mut- 

m        /^-                 4.S  ton 

Tea   (dinner  out)  Macaroni    with   cheese 

Cold  beans  Mashed  potatoes 

Toast     Lettuce  ™,         ,         _       ,  ^     ^ 

Hot    chocolate  Thursday-Breakfast 

Monday— Breakfast  „  ^        E^^^^  ^    , 

_,     ,.  Coffee    Minced    lamb 

^ru"  Fried    potatoes 

Bacon  with  fried  egg  Luncheon 

Hominy  Soup 

Luncheon  Warmed-up    lamb 
Chopped  meat  flsh  balls  Macaroni    Gingerbread 


Lettuce 
Hot    chocolate 

Dinner 

Mutton    broth 

Boiled   fowl 

Mashed   potatoes 

Brussels   sprouts 


Dinner 

Pea  soup 

Lamb,    sliced,    warmed 

up    in    gravy 

Baked    potatoes 

Scalloped   onions 


List   of   Purchases: 

Feb.  11 — Celery  13  cents,  3  heads  let- 
teuce  10,  bag  salt  10,  rock  salt  40,  2  pounds 
lamb  for  broth,  25;  total  $1.08. 

Feb.  2 — Onions  5  cents,  apples  8,  butter 
42,  millt  16,  yeast  2,  tapioca  10,  fowl  51, 
Brussels   sprouts   25;    total   $1.59. 

Feb.  3— Milk   16   cents,   fish   20;    total   36. 

Feb.  4 — Milk  16  cents,  cake  (bought)  13; 
total  29. 

Feb.  5 — Milk  16  cents,  pork  chops  16, 
eggs    15,   crackers   10;    total   57. 

Feb.  6 — Potatoes  13  cents,  milk  16,  fore- 
quarter  lamb  60,  canned  tomatoes  9;  total 
98. 

Feb.  7 — Milk  16  cents,  apples  8,  butter  42, 
yeast  cake  2,  beans  to  bake  10;  total  78. 
For  the   seven  days   $5.65. 

This  makes  an  average  of  a  little  over 
eighty  cents  a  day ;  lower  than  the  esti- 
mate on  account  of  Sunday  dinner  out, 
and  because  few  of  the  more  expensive 
general   supplies   fell   tO'  this   week. 


What  the  Children  Cost. 

"Do  you  suppose  I'm  worth  it?"  a 
bright  girl  exclaimed,  as  she  handed  me 
a  neatly  bound  account  book.  "From 
June  lo,  i88o,"  it  said  on  the  cover. 
Opening  to  the  first  page  I  found  on  a 
list  of  expenses,  including  such  articles 
as  rubber  rings,  patent  food,  etc."  "That 
is  a  record  of  every  cent  that  has  been 
spent  for  yours  truly  since  the  date  of 
her  birth,"  she  explained.  "Mamma 
started  the  books  for  both  Fred  and  me 
and  kept  them  till  we  were  sixteen,  then 
she  made  us  do  it.  You  see,"  turning  the 
leaves,  "she  put  down  everything,  even 
to  our  baby  photographs,  and  it's  been  a 
wholesome  revelation  for  us  to  count  up 
the  totals  once  in  a  while.  It  tells  the 
story  of  a  boy's  and  a  girl's  expenses  to 
compare.  There  was  a  time  when  it  was 
about  even,  and  I  remember  how  glad 
I  was  that  Fred  had  to  have  his  teeth 
filled  first.  I  wouldn't  part  with  my  ex- 
pense book  for  anything  and  I  wonder 
more  mothers  don't  start  them  for  their 
children." 

Good  Housekeeping  for  May. 

Modern  Journalism. 

"I  suppose  that  it  is  necessary  to  know 
what  not  to  print,"  said  the  inquiring  friend. 

"Certainly  it  is,"  said  the  successful  editor 
of  the  great  daily  newspaper.  "If  I  did  not 
know  what  not  to  print  how  should  I  be  able 
to  print  it?" — Town  Topics. 
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A  Cup  of  Cold  Water. 

It  is  hardly  an  exaggeration  to  say  that 
two  thirds  of  all  that  makes  it  "beautiful 
to  be  alive"  consists  of  cup-offerings  of 
water.  Not  an  hour  of  life's  journey 
but  is  rendered  easier  by  their  freshen- 
ing or  harder  by  their  absence.  Why? 
Because  most  of  us  are  burden-bearers 
of  one  sort  or  another ;  because  to  most 
of  us  a  large  part  of  the  journey  is  a 
dull  and  a  trivial  trudge ;  because  there 
is  much  dust  upon  the  road,  and — not  so 
many  bad  places  as  probably  we  think 
— yet  many  common-places :  and  it  is 
load  and  dust  and  stretches  of  the  com- 
mon-place that  make  one  thirsty.  If 
the  feeling  on  our  shoulders  were  of 
wings  instead  of  load ;  if  on  Mondays, 
"in  some  good  cause  not  our  own,"  we 
were  marching  singing  to  a  battle,  and 
on  Saturdays  were  coming  back  vic- 
torious, then  the  greetings  on  the  way 
would  make  less  difference  to  us.  But 
as  it  is,  we  crave  the  road-side  recog- 
nitions which  give  praise  for  the  good 
deed  attempted,  pity  for  the  hard  luck 
and  the  fall,  a  hand-lift  now  and  then 
to  ease  the  burden's  chafe,  and  now  and 
then  a  word  of  sympathy  in  the  step, 
step,  stepping  that  takes  us  through  the 
dust.  And  this  is  all  that  most  of  us 
can  wait  to  give,  for  we  too  are  here 
on  business.  You  can  not  step  my 
journey  for  me,  can  not  carry  me  on 
your  back,  can  not  do  me  any  great  ser- 
vice ;  but  it  makes  a  world  of  difference 
to  me  whether  I  do  my  part  in  the  world 
with,  or  without,  these  little  helps  which 
fellow-travellers  can  exchange.  "I  am 
busy,  Johnnie,  and  can't  help  it,"  said 
the  father,  writing  away  when  the  little 
fellow  hurt  his  finger.  "Yes,  you  could 
— you  might  have  said  'Oh !'  "  sobbed 
Johnnie.  There's  a  Johnnie  in  tears  in- 
side of  all  of  us  upon  occasions.  The 
old  Quaker  was  right :  "I  expect  to  pass 
through  this  life  but  once.  If  there  is 
any  kindness  or  good  thing  I  can  do  to 
my  fellow-beings,  let  me  do  it  now.  I 
shall  pass  this  way  but  once." — Selected. 


Daughters  of  Eve. 

Are  women  better  than  men?  This  is 
a  question  that  E.  S.  Martin  asks  and 
answers  in  an  article  entitled,  "Women," 
in  McClnre's  Magazine  for  June.  No 
better,  only  different ;  or  if  better,  merely 
in  a  negative  fashion.  They  drink  less, 
smoke  less  and  certain  of  their  emotions 
are  less  strong  than  corresponding  emo- 
tions in  men.  Women  are  what  men 
make  them,  and  while  men  are  still  appre- 
ciably far  from  perfection,  why,  women 
will  be  still  a  little  short  of  the  angels 
they  are  sometime  represented,  and  what 
is  worse,  expected  to  be. 


Love  Letters  of  Great 
Men. 

It  certainly  seems  that  very  noble 
and  beautiful  love  -  letters  show  a 
great  man  at  his  greatest,  and  enhance 
immeasurably  his  human  dignity.  Here 
more  than  in  anything  else  has  he  the 
chance  to  reveal  himself  for  the  best  that 
he  is.  If  he  has  the  good  fortune  to  ex- 
perience a  true  attachment  for  a  being 
worthy  of  it,  to  have  given  a  lovely  and 
worthy  expression  to  his  passion  becomes, 
on  the  personal  side,  probably  his  most 
enduring  monument.  Most  great  men's 
love-letters  are  disappointing ;  most  great 
men  have,  on  the  whole,  been  unlucky  in 
their  attachments,  or  in  the  objects  of 
them.  Their  epistolary  outpourings  at 
this  point  have,  for  those  who  look  below 
the  surface  of  sensationalism,  almost  al- 
ways done  some  injury  to  their  fame — 
injury  either  to  their  literary  fame  or  to 
the  esteem  in  which  the  world  wished  to 
hold  them,  as  men.  And  the  detected 
weakness  is  the  less  readily  condoned 
here  that  the  sentiments  involved  are  ele- 
mental and  universal,  and  that  the  world 
looks  insensibly  to  the  great  men  to  show 
it,  in  such  sentiments,  the  higher  way. — 
From  the  "Point  of  View"  in  the  May 
Scrihner's. 
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Ji  Department  Devoted  to  Oregon    Mative    Sons    and    Daughters,   the  Pioneers 
and  Historical  Data  of  the  Morthivest. 

Editor's  Note. — Oregon  Native  Sons  and  Daughters  and  members  of  the  Historical  and  Pioneer 
Societies  are  asl<ed  to  contribute  to  this  department  any  facts  that  may  be  of  interest  to  the  public 
or  to  the  society  of  which  they  are  members.  The  amount  of  space  devoted  to  this  department 
will  depend  in  a  measure  upon  the  support  of  this  kind  which  is  received.  The  Pacific  Monthly  is 
desirous,  however,  of  making  "The  Native  Son"  its  most  important  department,  and  one  that  wil! 
be  unique  and  interesting  to  all  classes  of  readers  Stories  of  pioneer  li'fe  and  experiences  will  help 
to  attain  this  end,  and  are  earnestly  solicited.  We  wish  the  pioneer,  the  native  son  and  daughter 
to  feel  that  this  is  their  department,  devoted  to  their  interests  and  welfare,  and  that  its  editor  is 
simply  the  medium  through  which  the  most  fascinating  part  of  the  history  and  literature  of  Oregon 
may  be  given  to  the  world. 

The  Grand  Cabin  N.  S.  Q. 


The  Grand  Cabin  of  the  Native  Sons 
of  Oregon  met  in  Portland  on  June  13. 
Officers  for  the  ensuing  year  were  chosen 
as  follows :  Past  grand  president,  Sol. 
Blumauer,  of  Portland ;  grand  president, 
A.  E.  Reams,  of  Jacksonville ;  first  vice- 
president,  Charles  T.  Belcher,  of  Port- 
land ;  second  vice-president,  Alex.  Sweek, 
of  Portland ;  grand  secretary,  Fred  H. 
Saylor,  of  Portland ;  grand  treasurer, 
Ralph  W.  Hoyt,  of  Portland ;  grand  or- 
ator, C.  W.  Parish,  of  Burns ;  grand  his- 
torian, E.  R.  Drake,  of  Silverton :  grand 
marshal,  W.  V.  Wiley,  of  Hillsboro; 
grand  inside  sentinel,  W.  R.  Schurer,  of 
Portland ;  grand  outside  sentinel,  J.  P. 
Walker,  of  Pendleton ;  grand  trustees, 
J.  M.  Keene,  of  Medford;  E.  G.  Can- 
field,  of  Oregon  City;  A.  D.  Stillman, 
of  Pendleton;  W.  N.  Barrett,  of  Hills- 
boro; J.  D.  Lee,  of  Salem;  W.  H.  Weh- 
rung,  of  Hillsboro ;  E.  A.  Cone,  of  Butte- 
ville. 

The  question  of  consolidating  the  or- 
der with  that  of  the  Native  Daughters 
came  up  for  discussion  and  the  Grand 
Cabin  voted  against  consolidation.  All 
subordinate  cabins  were  directed  to  use 
every  means  within  their  power  toward 
making  the  Lewis  and  Clark  Centennial 
a  success.  The  question  of  erecting  a 
btiilding  as  a  monument  to  the  pioneers 
of  Oregon  came  up  for  discussion  and 
it  was  decided  to  accept  the  Market 
block,  which  the  City  Council  of  Port- 
land had  previously  offered.     The  meet- 


ing of  the  Grand  Cabin  ended  with  a  ban-, 
quet  at  Baum  &  Brandes'  restaurant, 

*       *       * 

The  Native  Daughters. 

The  annual  session  of  the  Grand  Cabin 
of  Native  Daughters  of  Oregon,  which 
convened  in  Portland  on  June  13,  elected 
the  following  officers :  President,  Mrs. 
AL  H.  Kuykendall,  of  Eugene ;  first  vice- 
president,  Mrs.  Julia  A.  Gault,  of  Mc- 
Minnville;  second  vice-president,  Mrs. 
M.  B.  Manlev,  of  Portland;  secretary, 
Miss  Alta  M'  Booth,  of  McMinnville; 
treasurer,  Mrs.  E.  E.  White,  of  Port- 
land. Forty-eight  delegates,  represent- 
ing twelve  cabins,  were  in  attendance. 

On  the  morning  of  June  14th  the 
Grand  Cabin  held  an  adjourned  session 
and  the  following  appointments  were 
made  by  the  Grand  President,  Mrs.  Kuy- 
kendall. 

Trustees :  Mrs.  Oliva  R.  Welch,  of 
Astoria;  Miss  Frances  Helm,  of  Cor- 
vallis ;  Mrs.  Elsie  Christensen,  of  Port- 
land. 

Grand  Marshal,  Mrs.  F.  C.  Smith,  of 
Portland. 

Grand  Orator,  Mrs.  R.  A.  Miller,  of 
Oregon  City. 

Grand  Librarian,  Mrs.  Ella  Dunn 
Rice,  of  Ashland. 

Grand  Inside  Sentinel,  Mrs.  Mary  W. 
Patterson,  of  Salem. 

Grand  Outside  Sentinel,  Mrs.  Effie 
Prim,  of  Jacksonville. 


The  Pioneers. 


The  29th  annual  reunion  of  the  Ore- 
gon Pioneers'  Association  was  held  in 
Portland,  Friday,  June  14th,  and  was  one 
of  the  most  successful  gatherings  in  the 
history  of  the  association.  In  addition 
to  the  large  number  of  the  pioneers  pres- 
ent there  were  also  the  Native  Sons  and 
the  Native  Daughters,  who  were  in  the 
city,  attending  the  Grand  Cabin  meet- 
ings of  their  respective  organizations. 
This  younger  generation  of  Oregonians 
entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  day  with  a 
lively  interest.  The  morning  hours  were 
spent  in  friendly  conversation  and  the  re- 
newing of  old  acquaintances.  At  noon 
a  luncheon  was  served  in  the  Tabernacle 
by  the  Native  Sons  of  Abernety  Cabin 
and  the  Native  Daughters  of  Eliza 
Spaudling  Cabin. 

At  I  130  P.  M.,  the  procession  of  the 
Pioneers  formed  at  the  Hotel  Portland 
and  marched  to  the  Exposition  building, 
where  the  exercises  of  the  day  were  held. 
Hon.  F.  W.  Mulkey,  of  the  city  council, 
made  the  address  of  welcome,  which  was 
responded  to  by  Lee  Laughlin,  president 
of  the  Pioneer  Association.  Then  fol- 
lowed the  annual  address  by  Judge  Ra- 
leigh Stott,  a  recounting  of  the  deeds 
of  pioneer  days  and  the  conditions  of 
Oregon  civilization  half  a  century  ago. 

Following  Judge  Stott's  excellent  ad- 
dress, the  audience  listened  to  a  vocal  so- 
lo by  Miss  Katherine  Lawler,  after  which 
Charles  V.  Galloway,  of  McMinnville, 
delivered  the  occasional  address,  his  sub- 
ject being  "Ine  Natives  of  Old  Oregon," 
in  which  he  traced  the  historv,  character- 
istics, and  mythology  of  the  Indians. 

Following  the  literary  exercises,  the 
guests  assembled  in  the  west  corner  of 
the  building,  where  the  annual  banquet 
was  served  by  the  woman's  auxiliary. 

At  the  evening  session,  the  following 
officers  were  elected  for  the  ensuing  vear  : 
President,  Judge  J.  PI.  D.  Grav,  of  As- 
toria ;  vice-president,  Judge  J.  C.  More- 
land,  of  Portland ;  secretary,  Geo.  H. 
Himes,  of  Portland :  corresponding  sec- 
etary,  Silas  B.  Smith,  of  Clackamas ; 
treasurer,  C.  E.  Ladd,  of  Portland :  di- 
rectors, Geo.  T.  Mevers,  of  Portland ; 
William  Gallowav,  of  Oregon  City;  W. 
Carey  Johnson,  of  Oregon  City. 


The  Walla  Walla  Valley  Pioneer  As- 
sociation was  organized  July  4,  at  the 
grove  on  the  Tumalum  River,  near  Wal- 
la Walla,  and  it  proved  to  be  the  first  as- 
sociation of  this  kind  ever  attempted  here, 
despite  the  fact  that  many  pioneers  of 
Washington  are  residents  of  Walla  Wal- 
la County.  The  association  elected  Dr. 
N.  G.  Blalock,  of  Walla  Walla,  as  presi- 
dent ;  Frank  Lowden,  vice-president ; 
Marvin  Evans,  secretary ;  Hon.  Levy  An- 
keny,  treasurer.  A  committee  was  nam- 
ed to  draw  up  by-laws  and  report  at  a 
meeting  to  be  held  in  the  near  future. 
*     *     * 

As  It  Was  in  1853. 

Following  are  several  extracts  from 
Mayor  Josiah  Failing's  message  to  the 
city  council  of  Portland,  written  April 
^5>  1^53-  They  are  taken  from  volume 
I,  No.  6,  of  The  Journal  of  Commerce 

By  the  act  passed  by  the  legislative  as- 
sembly of  Oregon,  in  February  last,  incor- 
porating the  city  of  Portland,  it  is  made  the 
duty  of  the  mayor  thereof  to  communicate 
to  the  city  council  at  least  once  a  year,  a 
general  statement  of  the  city  finances  and 
make  recommendations  of  such  measures 
as  will  in  his  opinion  promote  the  peace, 
health  and  prosperity  of  the  city  and  its 
inhabitants. 

According  to  the  accounts  in  my  posses- 
sion, the  following  are  the  assets  and 
liabilities  of  the  city: 

In  hands  of  city  treasurer $  28  16 

In  hands  of  city  marshall.  .$218  05 
Less  amount  claimed  by 

him  for  services    106  21 — 111  84 

Total    $140.00 

The  orders  issued  upon  the  treasurer  and 
not  yet  honored 

Amount    to    $653  28 

Leaving   a   deficit  of    513  28 

The  amount  of  tax  levied  last  year 

not  yet  collected  is  $459  53 

It  is  very  desirable  that  .measures  should 
be  taken  to  enforce,  as  far  as  practicable, 
the  payment  of  these  unpaid  taxes;  and  the 
present  involved  state  of  the  city  demands 
that  the  expenditures  of  the  council,  for 
the  ensuing  year,  should  be  tempered  with 
great  economy;  and  provision  should  be 
made  for  the  liquidation  of  the  present  debt 
of  the  city  previous  to  incurring  any  fur- 
ther liabilities. 

I  would  recommend  the  attention  of  your 
body  to  the  following  subjects,  which  I  think 
demand  immediate  attention  on  your  part: 

The  present  state  of  the  city  requires 
that  some  measures  should  be  taken  to  pre- 
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vent  conflagration  in  our  midst.  I  would 
therefore  suggest  that  the  council  organ- 
ize one  or  more  fire  companies;  and  that 
the  city  should  furnish  hooks,  ladders  and 
buckets;  and  that  an  ordinace  also  be  pass- 
ed requiring  every  householder  to  have  and 
keep  in  good  order,  and  ready  for  use,  at 
least  two  buckets,  to  be  used  in  case  of  fire 
in  any  part  of  the  city. 

The  condition  of  the  streets  of  the  city 
have  long  been  the  subject  of  bitter  com- 
plaint and  with  just  cause.  I  am  of  the 
opinion  that  assessment  of  the  adjacent 
property  would  be  the  more  just  mode  of 
making  the  necessary  improvements;  but 
I  do  not  think  the  council  have  the  power 
to  make  assessments.  Inasmuch  as  the 
amount  of  taxes  you  are  authorized  to  levy 
would  be  insuflicient  to  plank  all  of  any  one 
street,  it  has  been  suggested  by  many  citi- 
zens that  the  council  should  plank  fifteen 
or  twenty  feet  in  the  center  of  the  street, 
and  it  is  supposed  that  the  enterprise  of 
the  adjacent  property  holders  would  plank 
the  rest  of  the  street.  I  do  not  think,  how- 
ever, that  it  would  be  doing  justice  to  the 
back  part  of  the  city  to  plank  Front  street 
entire,  unless  some  of  the  other  sections 
of  the  city  were  compensated  by  the  con- 
struction   of    cross    walks,    etc. 

An  Interesting  Historical 
Reminiscence. 

In  1863,  Dr.  James  McBride,  a  pio- 
neer of  1847,  was  appointed  minister  to 
the  Sandwich  Islands,  by  President  Lin- 
cohi,  and  soon  after  his  arrival  there  he 
had  the  American  coat  of  arms  placed 
over  the  entrance  to  the  American  le- 
gation. 

In  1864  a"  English  man-of-war 
stopped  at  Honolulu,  having  on  board 
two  cadets  in  the  English  navy,  both  sons 
of  peers.  One  of  them,  Lord  Charles 
Beresford,  is  now  high  in  the  service. 
This  was  during  the  war  of  the  Rebellion, 
when  England  was  rather  unfriendly  to 
the  United  States,  and  many  Englishmen 
were  inclined  to  think  that  the  United 
States  government  was  of  no  special  con- 
sequence, and  was  practically  destroyed. 
His  friend,  in  order  to  show  his  con- 
tempt for  the  United  States  government, 
weni  to  the  American  legation,  tore  down 
Dr.  McBride's  coat-of-arms,  and  hired 
a  native  to  row  them  with^  it  into  the 
bay  where  the  ship  was  anchored. 

When  it  was  discovered  that  the 
coat-of-arms  was  missing,  the  American 
minister  instituted  a  search,  and  soon 
found  the  native  who  had  taken  it  to 
the  ship.  A  search  warrant  was  pro- 
cured and  the  coat-of-arms  brought  back 


by  an  officer.  The  commandant  of  the 
man-of-war  and  the  English  minister  at 
Honolulu  immediately  called  on  the 
American  minister  and  offered  an  apolo- 
gy in  the  name  of  their  government  for 
the  insult  which  had  been  offered.  After 
having  made  their  apology,  they  stated 
that  they  supposed  this  was  satisfactory, 
and  that  they  had  atoned  for  the  offence 
The  American  minister  informed  them 
that  this  was  not  satisfactory,  and  that 
representatives  of  the  British  govern- 
ment had  not  only  committed  a  theft, 
but  had  by  their  acts  insulted  the  govern- 
ment represented  by  him.  He  further 
said  that,  having  taken  down  the  coat- 
of-arms  with  their  own  hands,  he  would 
not  be  satisfied  until  they  themselves  put 
it  back  where  they  got  it.  At  this  the 
English  minister  and'  commandant  pro- 
tested, saying  that  such  a  demand  was 
humiliating  and  disgraceful  and  could 
not  be  complied  with.  The  American 
minister,  however,  insisted  on  a  compli- 
ance with  his  demand,  saying  that  the 
disgrace  consisted  in  the  act  of  stealing 
the  coat-of-arms,  and  that  nothing  short 
of  this  would  be  considered  reparation 
for  their  offense.  After  considerable 
diplomatic  correspondence  and  some  de- 
lay, the  English  minister  agreed  to  com- 
ply with  the  demand  of  Dr.  McBride, 
and  the  latter  mentioned  the  next  noon 
as  the  time  when  the  coat-of-arms  should 
be  replaced. 

It  was  soon  noised  about  Honolulu 
that  the  two  young  men  were  to  replace 
the  coat-of-arms  the  next  day  at  12 
o'clock.  When  the  time  came  thousands 
of  the  people  from  the  city  and  surround- 
ing country  were  there  to  witness  the 
ceremony.  The  young  men  afterward 
entered  the  legation  and  tendered  an 
apology. 

Minister  McBride  reported  the  affair 
to  Secretary  Seward,  who  complimented 
him  and  demanded  an  apology  from  the 
English  government,  which  was  made, 
and  the  two  young  men  called  home 
and  dismissed  from  the  navy  for  five 
years.  Lord  Charles  Beresford  has 
since  won  distinction  in  the  English 
army.  He  commanded  the  landing  forces 
at  Alexandria  in  1882.  His  brother. 
Lord  William  Beresford,  subsequently 
married  an  American  girl. 
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Althena's  Heroism. 

Among  the  early  pioneers  of  our 
beautiful  land  of  flowers  and  showers, 
was  Mrs.  George  Barnum,  now  of  Mc- 
Minnville,  who  emigrated  hither  with 
her  parents,  when  about  ten  years  of  age. 
Being  the  eldest  of  several  children, 
much  of  the  household  care  had  devolved 
upon  her  youthful  shoulders,  conse- 
quently the  demure  little  maiden  early 
acquired  the  actions  and  habits  of  a  per- 
son of  more  mature  years. 

Althena  well  deserved  the  title  "Moth- 
er's little  woman,"  and  that  parent,  never 
very  strong,  was  relieved  of  much  carq 
of  the  younger  children  by  her  trust- 
worthy little  daughter. 

Although  a  small,  delicate-looking 
child,  in  Althena  existed  that  brave  and 
heroic  spirit  which  characterizes  mar- 
tyrs. 

As  was  customary  in  crossing  the 
plains,  a  rest  of  a  day  was  taken  to  re- 
cuperate the  jaded  animals  and  give  the 
women  time  for  necessary  baking  and 
washing. 

The  little  camp  was  a  veritable  baker's 
shop  that  bright,  pleasant  morning,  while 
dozens  of  loaves  of  brown,  crisp  bread 
were  cooling  in  the  soft  prairie  breezes; 
and  their  appetizing  odor  was  wafted  to 
the  nostrils  of  half  a  score  of  Indians 
who  were  prowling  about  the  camp  beg- 
ging or  awaiting  an  opportunity  to  steal 
any  thing  that  they  could  lay  their  hands 
on.  Presently  they  began  asking  for 
bread,  and  having  once  tasted  the  "stafT 
of  life,"  their  demands  became  so  per- 
sistent that  the  emigrants  were  afraid 
to  deny  them. 

The  women  saw  with  dismay  loaf  after 
loaf  of  bread  disappear  and  regretfully 
began  preparations  for  another  baking. 
Althena's  mother,  wearied  with  her 
morning's  work,  placed  her  second  bak- 
ing in  the  oven,  and  with  the  parting 
injunction,  "Now,  don't  let  the  bread 
burn,  and  keep  them  pesky  red  skins 
from  getting  it,"  she  rejoined  her  com- 
panions at  the  river  to  finish  rinsing  her 
clothes. 

An  hour  passed  and  the  tall  prairie 


grass  was  heavily  burdened  with  drying 
clothes  and  Althena  had  placed  her  tempt- 
ing golden  brown  bread  upon  the  regu- 
lation emigrants'  grub  box  to  cool.  She 
stood  guard  as  a  sentinel  at  her  post,  de- 
termined, come  what  might,  that  no  In- 
dian should  have  that  bread. 

Presently  a  tall,  finely  framed  chief 
came  directly  toward  her.  The  moment 
Althena  discovered  him  approaching  she 
whisked  the  bread  into  the  box  and  stood 
in  front  of  it. 

Pointing  to  the  box  the  Indian  said, 
"Heap  gc^,  heap  good,"  motioning  for 
the  girl  to  give  him  some  bread,  as  the 
red  men  consider  it  no  breach  of  eti- 
quette for  even  their  highest  rulers  to 
beg. 

Althena  answered  with  a  very  decided 
"No,"  and  with  an  emphatic  shake  of 
her  head,  "You've  had  enough,  we  want 
some  ourselves." 

The  crafty  old  rascal  made  a  motion 
to  raise  the  lid  and  help  himself,  but  the 
intrepid  child  quickly  spang  upon  the 
box,  as  if  her  puny  weight,  or  life  even, 
would  have  been  any  barrier  to  thwart 
the  designs  of  the  half  civilized  being 
before  her. 

His  hand  instictively  sought  the  terri- 
ble tomahawk  at  his  side,  and  he  raised 
it  half  aloft,  gazing  intently  into  the  blue 
unflinching  eyes  of  the  brave  little  pio- 
neer maiden,  who,  though  assured  that 
her  last  hour  had  come,  was  prepared  to 
meet  her  fate  without  a  tremor. 

Not  a  sound  escaped  her;  not  even  a 
perceptible  shiver  passed  over  Althena  as 
she  felt  the  cold,  glistening  edge  of  that 
murderous  tomahawk  laid  exactly  in  the 
middle  of  her  forhead. 

What  miracle  had  happened?  The 
death  blow  was  not  given,  but,  contrary 
to  the  usual  custom  ,and,  with  the  com- 
pliment, "Heap  brave  little  squaw,"  the 
old  chief  moved  sedately  away. 

Althena's  heroism  was  soon  heralded 
through  the  camp  by  the  children,  and 
she  was  surprised  when  informed  that 
a  general  massacre  would  probably  have 
ensued,  should  that  Indian  have  injured 
her. 

Minnie  D. 
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The  Unveiling  of  the  Champoeg  Monument.     I'hoto  by  Otto  Schumann. 


Above  is  an  engraving  of  the  unveil- 
ing of  the  monument  at  Champoeg,  Ore- 
gon, on  May  2,  1901.  The  monument 
was  set  up  in  honor  of  the  first  American 
government  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  which 
was  organized  May  2,  1843.  ^^  i^  was 
inscribed  the  names  of  those  voting  for 
the  measure,  together  with  the  dates  men- 


tioned above.  At  the  ceremony  Rev.  H. 
K.  Hines,  H.  W.  Scott  and  Governor 
T.  T.  Geer  delivered  addresses  of  an 
historic  nature.  Hon.  F.  H.  Matthieu, 
the  sole  survivor  of  the  fifty-two  found- 
ers of  the  provisional  government,  unveil- 
ed the  statue. 


The  Sons  and  Daughters 
of  Oregon  Pioneers. 

Tke  society  of  Sons  and  Daughters  of 
Oregon  Pioneers  was  regularly  incor- 
porated June  13,  1 90 1.  The  officers  of 
the  organization  are  as  follows : 
President,  M.  C.  George;  vice-president, 
Bessie  M.  Teal;  secretary,  Sophia  C. 
Pratt ;  treasurer,  Laura  V.  Mutch ;  di- 
rectors, Henrietta  E.  Failing,  M.  Louise 
Mvrick,  Edwin  Mays,  Harriet  B.  Killin, 
R.'  M.  Stuart,  Fred  V.  Holman.  The 
purpose  of  the  organization  as  set  forth 
in  the  constitution  is  as  follows :  "The 
'  object,  business  and  pursuit  of  this  cor- 
poration shall  be  the  association  together 
in  one  central  organization  of  the  worthy 
descendants  of  the  pioneers  of  Oregon 
for  social,  literary  and  other  purposes  of 
mutual  benefit,  and  the  development  of 
the  physical  and  mental  capacities  of  the 
membership  of  this  corporation,  individu- 
ally and  collectively,  and  to  perpetuate 
in  the  minds  of  its  members  and  their 
■descendants  the  memories  of  the  pio- 
neers of  Oregon." 

The  first  movement  toward  the  forma- 
tion of  the  association  was  at  the  Armorv* 


June  15,  1899;  Mrs.  Benton  Killin  pre- 
sided and  Mrs.  L  W.  Pratt  was  secre- 
tary. A  list  of  names  was  prepared  and 
signatures  taken  of  those  desiring  to 
join  such  an  organization,  and  a  com- 
mittee of  three  ladies,  Mrs.  D.  P.  Thomp- 
son. Mrs.  P.  L.  Willis  and  Mrs.  I  .W, 
Pratt,  was  chosen  to  confer  with  M. 
C.  George  and  ask  him  to  assist  in  pre- 
paring the  form  of  organization.  J.  N. 
Teal  finally  associated  with  Judge 
George  and  they  drew  up  the  final  form, 
which  was  adopted  at  a  meeting  held 
June  13th  last.  The  organization  is  pat- 
terned after  the  Pioneer  Society,  and  re- 
quires a  payment  of  one  dollar  per  year 
as  dues  and  signing  a  record  tracing  the 
genealogy  of  the  applicant  back  to  some 
Oregon  pioneer.  There  is  no  test  of 
birthplace  required.  The  real  test  is  the 
fact  of  one's  being  a  descendant  of  an 
Oregon  pioneer,  who  in  turn  qualifies, 
under  the  laws  of  the  Oregon  Pioneer 
Society.  In  this  record  any  member  is 
permitted  to  enter  any  matter  of  historic 
interest  connected  with  his  or  her  his- 
tory. The  roll  of  charter  members  now 
has  two  hundred  and  fifty  names. 


In  Politics- 
Municipal  affairs  in  Philadelphia  are  in 
a  most  distressing  condition.  The  city  has 
fallen  entirely  into  the  hands  of  the  Quay 
Republicans  and  political  corruption 
thrives,  even  more  so  than  in  the  days 
of  the  notorious  gas  trust.  Although 
Matthew  S.  Quay  has  "retired  to  private 
life,"  his  constituents  have  the  situation 
well  in  hand,  and  the  ex-Senator  himself 
manages  to  exert  some  little  influence. 
Quay  and  his  following,  the  men  who 
have  systematically  debased  the  politics  of 
Pennsylvania,  are  not  content  with  cor- 
rupting the  state  at  large,  but  have  exe- 
cuted their  diabolical  plans  in  most  of  its 
largest  cities.  In  Philadelphia  Mayor 
Ashbridge  is  their  leader  and  the  ring 
has  so  much  confidence  in  its  power  that 
there  seems  no  need  of  concealment.  The 
gift  of  the  Philadelphia  street  railway 
franchise,  by  the  recent  Quay  legislature, 
was  one  of  the  most  infamous  outrages 
ever  inflicted  upon  any  city. 

But  the  straw  that  broke  the  camel's 
back  was  the  refusal  of  the  Quay  ma- 
chine to  renominate  District  Attorney 
Rothermil,  who  pushed  the  criminal  suit 
against  their  chieftain  with  excessive 
zeal.  This  proved  too  much  for  the  pa- 
tience of  a  long-suffering  communitv. 
and,  at  a  public  meeting  held  last  month, 
Mr.  Rothermil  was  placed  in  nomination 
as  an  independent  candidate.  The  meet- 
ing was  held  in  the  city  hall  and  was  at- 
tended by  5,cxDO  enthusiastic  people',  while 
as  many  more  crovv^ded  about  the  steps 
and  entrance  of  the  building.  If  these 
reformers  succeed  in  improving  the  city's 
condition,  they     will     indeed  accomplish 

something. 

*     *     * 

President  McKinley's  declaration  that 
he  is  not  a  candidate  for  the  presidential 
nominiation  in  1904  was  no  surprise  to 
those  who  keep  in  touch  with  public  af- 
fairs. Although  it  is  verv  early  to  be- 
gin serious  discussion  of  the  presidential 
possibilities  for  the  next  term,  busy  poli- 


ticians are  already  at  work  and  it  is  quite- 
certain  that  the  bee  is  buzzing  in  a  num- 
ber of  bonnets.  Some  of  Mr.  McKinley's- 
ardent  supporters  have  insisted  that  he 
should  again  become  a  candidiate,  but  his 
open  letter  to  the  people  of  the  country, 
issued  from  the  White  House  on  June 
10,  put  an  end  to  the  clamors  once  and 
for  all. 

In  1796  Washington  was  offered  a 
third  nomination,  but  declined,  as  he  be- 
lieved that  so  long  an  administration 
would  create  dissatisfaction  among  the 
masses  and  endanger  our  republican  in- 
stitutions. In  -1876  there  was  a  plan  on 
foot  to  boom  General  Grant  for  a  third 
term,  but  it  is  not  likely  that  he  could' 
have  been  elected,  as  the  American  people 
have  always  been  inclined  to  follow  the 
precedent  established  by  Washington. 
President  McKinley's  action  met  with: 
hearty   and   wide-spread   approval. 

*  *     * 

The  Republicans  of  Ohio  have  opened 
the  state  campaign  by  naming  their  tick- 
et, which  is  practically  a  renomination  of 
the  present  incumbents.  Senators  Hanna 
and  Foraker  and  Congressman  Grosve- 
nor  were  the  leading  lights  of  the  recent 
convention,  the  actions  of  which  they 
seemed  to  control.  The  platform  endors- 
es the  administrations  of  President  Mc- 
Kinley  and  Governor  Nash  in  every  par- 
ticular. 

At  the  Democratic  convention,  held  irr 
Columbus  on  July  loth,  Hon.  James  Kil- 
bourne  was  nominated  for  governor,  and 
a  full  state  ticket  was  named.  The  Demo- 
cratic platform  deals  with  all  important 
questions  of  the  hour.  One  peculiar 
feature  of  this  convention  was  the  de- 
nunciation of  Bryan  and  the  Chicago 
and  Kansas  City  platforms. 

*  *     * 

1 

Speaking  of  the  political  situation  in 
California  the  Argonaut  of  July  8th  says : 

"A  very  pretty  flght  seems  probable  in 
connection  with  the  desire  of  Governor  Gage 
to  succeed  himself  next  year.  As  before, 
Colonel    Burns    is    his    champion,    and    will 


THE  MONTH 


71 


probably  lead  his  fight.  In  fact,  Colonel 
Burns  has  already  announced  that  if  Gage 
wants  a  renomination  he  is  in  favor  of  giv- 
ing to  him.  M.  H_  D.  Young  and  John 
D.  Spreckles,  however,  are  not  so  favorably 
inclined,  the  latter  particularly  feeling  that 
the  governor  has  not  treated  him  fairly. 
With  their  two  papers  behind  them,  this 
opposition  would  be  formidable  to  any  Re- 
publican  candidate." 

♦     *     * 

Among  the  Republicans  who  have  been 
mentioned  as  possible  presidential  nom- 
inees for  the  campaign  of  1904  are  Vice- 
President  Roosevelt,  Governor  Odell,  of 
New  York  ;Senators  Hanna  and  Forak- 
er,  of  Ohio;  Senator  Lodge,  of  Massa- 
chusetts ;  Senator  Fairbanks,  of  Indiana ; 
Senator  Cullom,  of  Illinois;  Senator 
Spooner,  of  Wisconsin,  and  Senator  Al- 
lison, of  Iowa.  The  country  at  large  is 
not  concerned  much  about  politics  just 
at  present,  but  the  knowing  politicians 
are 'doing  a  good  deal  of  thinking.  Sena- 
tor Jones,  chairman  of  the  National 
Democratic  Committee,  says  that  the 
Philippine  question  will  be  the  main  is- 
sue in  1904.  He  thinks  that  the  decision 
of  the  Supreme  Court  does  not  fix  the 
American  policy  one  way  or  the  other, 
but  leaves  Congress  free  to  act.  Senator 
Jones  says  that  the  Democrats  will  op- 
pose the  policy  of  retaining  the  Philip- 
pines ;  will  fight  the  ship  subsidy  bill  and 

will  uphold  the  Nicaragua  canal  scheme. 
*       *       * 

General  MacArthur  has  sailed  for  San 
Francisco  and  civil  rule  has  been  pro- 
claimed in  the  Philippines.  The  Ameri- 
can policy  of  conciliation  has  been  car- 
ried out  quite  successfully  and  the  coun- 
try is  about  to  enter  on  an  era  of  peace 
and  prosperity.  Reports  from  various 
members  of  the  Philippine  commission 
state  that  in  a  recent  tour  of  the  provinc- 
es of  Batongas,  Lepanto  and  Benquet, 
the  natives  were  found  to  be  a  peaceful 
people  and  well  disposed  toward  the 
Americans. 

*  .  *     * 

Southern  newspapers  are  loud  in  their 
demand  that  the  Democratic  party  nom- 
inate a  southern  man  for  president  in 
1904. 

The  federation  of  the  Australian  col- 
onies marks  a  forward  st^p  in  the  general 
trend  of  events.  Heretofore,  each  of  the 
seven  colonies  has  lived  under  a  separate 
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government,  but  the  present   federation 

will   tend   to   systematize   everything   of 

a  public  nature  and  cause  a  tremendous 

increase  in  public  spirit. 
■  *     *     * 

It  is  not  likely  that  Hon.  John  Hay 
will  resign  his  official  position  as  Secre- 
tary of  State,  although  rumors  to  that 
effect  have  been  circulated  at  Washing- 
ton. The  loss  of  his  son  has  borne  heavi- 
ly upon  Mr.  Hay,  who  was  already  worn 
out  with  the  arduous  duties  of  Secretary 
of  State.  However,  it  is  certain  that 
President  McKinley  and  the  members  of 
the  cabinet  will  persuade  Mr.  Hay  to  re- 
main where  he  is,  inasmuch  as  he  is  a 

most  valuable  official. 

*  *     * 

Cuba  has  accepted  the  Piatt  amend- 
ment and  hereafter  that  island  will  be 
free  and  independent,  although  the  Unit- 
ed States  will  have  a  certain  claim  upon 
it ;  i.  e.,  will  see  to  it  that  the  Cubans 
govern  themselves  after  the  manner  of 
the  Piatt  amendment.  Our  government 
will  retain  coaling  stations  on  the  island 
and  it  is  thought  that  the  best  of  rela- 
tions will  exist.  The  constitutional  con- 
vention now  in  progress  is  doing  about 
what  our  forefathers  did  at  Philadelphia 
in  1787.  The  American  troops  will  be 
withdrawn  as  soon  as  the  new  govern- 
ment is  inaugurated. 

*  *     * 

In  Science— 

An  English  scientist  has  invented  a 
novel  device,  by  which  wireless  telegra- 
phy may  be  used  for  the  prevention  of 
shipping  disasters.  It  is  termed  an  auto- 
matic signaler ;  its  mechanism  being  au- 
tomatic in  its  action.  The  inventor 
claims  that  by  this  means  due  warning 
may  be  given  to  vessels  of  impending 
danger,  within  a  zone,  the  radius  of 
which  has  been  previously  determined. 
It  may  be   applied  either   from   ship   to 

ship  or  from  ship  to  shore. 

*  *      * 

The  Roentgen  Society  has  issued  a  cir- 
cular, giving  a  list  of  standards  which  it 
desires  to  establish.  The  society  will  en- 
deavor to  standardize  all  X  ray  work  in 
order  to  give  it  a  legal  value  and  pro- 
mote uniformity. 

*  *      * 

The  Fifth  Avenue  stage  line  in  New 
York  city  is  to  be  replaced  by  automo- 
biles.    The  new  vehicle  will  accommo- 
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date  thirty-four  persons  each.    They  will 

begin  operation  August  i. 

*  ♦     * 

The  municipal  council  of  St.  Peters- 
burg is  to  send  an  electrical  expert  to  the 
United  States  to  inspect  the  telegraph 
system  here.  The  telephone  system  of 
St.  Petersburg  is  a  poor  affair,  which  the 
authorities  desire  to  improve. 

It  is  said  that  the  Western  Union  Tel- 
egraph Company  will  soon  adopt  the 
multiplex-telegraph  printing  invention. 

*  *     * 

A  company  has  been  formed  to  manu- 
facture the  new  Edison  storage  battery. 
It  will  be  known  as  the  Edison  Storage 

Battery  Company. 

*  *     * 

The  Scientific  American  of  June  15 
contains  a  half-tone  cut  of  the  steel  float- 
ing dry  dock  which  is  being  built  for  the 
United  States  Naval  Reservation  at  Al- 
giers, La. 

*  *     * 

A  number  of  British  artisans  will  soon 
visit  the  United  States  in  order  to  make 
a  tour  of  inspection  of  our  industries. 

*  *       * 

All  British  battle-ships  and  cruisers  are 
being  fitted  with  wireless  telegraphy  ap- 
paratus. 

The  Bavarian  State  Railroad  Com- 
mission is  establishing  a  preparatory 
school  at  Munich,  and  all  who  seek  em- 
ployment on  the  public  railways  will  be 
compelled  to  attend  this  school  for  at 
least  one  term. 

Samuel  Marrie,  a  Pennsylvania  boy, 
recently  patented  an  ingenious  and  very 
practical  electric  street  car  brake,  which 
if  generally  adopted,  will  save  many  lives. 
A  peculiarity  about  the  new  device  is  that 
all  the  power  used  to  turn  the  car  can  be 
shifted  to  the  application  for  the  brake 

whenever  necessary. 

*  *       * 

Atlanta,  Ga.,  and  Dayton,  Ohio,  have 
a  system  in  their  fire  departments  that 
other  cities  might  do  well  to  imitate.  Af- 
ter each  fire,  the  employees  of  the  depart- 
ment clear  the  premises  of  all  rubbish  and 
cover  the  unburned  goods  with  tarpaul- 
ins, in  order  to  ward  off  water  and  fall- 
ing plaster.    Each  hook  and  ladder  truck 


®(sX5Xi)®®®®®®®(sXS®®«S^ 

"The  Breakers" 

A  Splendid  l^esort  for  Long  Beach 


The  new  and  elegant  hotel,  The 
Breakers,  at  Long  Beach,  Washington, 
was  opened  to  the  public  in  June,  co- 
incident with  the  first  trip  of  the 
"Potter."  The  opening  up  of  "The 
Breakers"  marks  a  new  era  in  the 
history  of  Long  Beach,  inasmuch  as  it 
at  last  gives  the  beach  first-class  hotel 
accommodations. 

The  new  building  is  three  stories 
high,  has  an  ocean  frontage  of  100  feet 
and  rivals  anything  on  any  of  the 
North  Pacific  beaches.  It  contains  125 
large,  airy  sleeping-rooms,  besides  bil- 
liard and  poolrooms,  a  library  and  a 
dining  room  capable  of  seating  200 
people  at  one  time.  No  part  of  the 
2576  square  feet  of  floor  surface  of  the 
dining  room  is  not  in  plain  view  of 
the  ocean.  The  hotel  is  hardly  200 
feet  from  the  ocean  at  high  tide,  built 
on  a  slight  eminence,  and  from  the 
observation  tower  the  ocean  in  all  its 
grandeur  can  be  seen  spread  out  to 
the  right  and  to  the  left  and  in  front 
of  you  as  far  as  the  eye  can  see. 

The  hotel  is  provided  with  every 
possible  convenience,  among  which  is 
an  electric  light  plant,  and  at  night 
the  bright  glow  of  300  electric  lights 
will  add  to  its  cheer.  Nothing  can 
ever  obscure  this  hotel  or  any  part 
of  it  from  plain  view  of  the  ocean. 
It  is  constructed  on  a  plat  which  has 
440  feet  of  ocean  frontage.  The 
grounds  belonging  to  the  hotel  com- 
prise 62  acres,  and  afford  ample  room 
for  tennis  courts,  baseball  grounds, 
football  and  golf  grounds,  all  of  which 
attractions  will  be  added  by  the  time 
the  season  opens. 

Rates  $2.00  per  day  and  upwards; 
American  plan. 

Floor  plans  of  the  hotel  are  now  on 
exhibition  at  40  First  street,  where 
they  may  be  examined  and  rooms  en- 
gaged. 
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carries  the  necessary  apparatus  for  clean- 
ing- up  after  fires. 


In  Literature- 
Speaking  of  Edward  P.  Cheney's  "An 
Introduction  to  the  Industrial  and  Social 
History  of  England,"  the  Outlook  says : 
"This  is  a  type  of  history  that  is  destined 
to  become  more  common.  It  sketches  the 
primitive  and  then  the  mediaeval  organiza- 
tion of  social  life  and  industry;  the 
economic  changes  that  immediately 
preceded  and  followed  the  break-up  of 
the  mediaeval  system;  subsequent  changes 
that  occurred  with  the  expansion  of 
England  in  the  seventeenth  and  eigh- 
teenth centuries  and  those  that  were  brought 
in  by  the  industrial  revolutions  in  the  later 
eighteenth  and  early  nineteenth  centuries. 
*  *  *  *A  slender  thread  of  the  political 
history  runs  through  the  narrative,  and  cor- 
roborates the  economic  and  social  history 
with  the  march  of  other  events.  *  *  * 
It  is  a  well-wrought  and  valuable  work,  and, 
while  intended  for  use  as  a  text-book  in  high 
schools  and  colleges,  may  be  strongly  com- 
meded  to  the  general  reader." 


^'The  Crisis,"  by  Winston  Churchill,  is 
among  the  best  of  the  recent  novels.  The 
story  is  full  of  life,  the  scenes  being  laid 
in  St.  Louis  during  the  Civil  War.  The 
conditions  of  the  country,  the  trend  of 
public  events,  the  attitude  of  the  South, 
glimpses  of  the  nation's  greatest  men,  are 
all  woven  into  the  story,  the  continuity 
of  which  is  never  broken.  Many  who 
have  read  "The  Crisis"  agree  in  pro- 
nouncing it  Mr.  Churchill's  best  produc- 
tion. 


"Up  From  Slavery,"  an  autobiog- 
raphy, by  Booker  T.  Washington,  is  a 
took  that  commends  itself  to  every  read- 
er. It  is  a  record  of  forty-two  years  of 
progress,  from  a  state  of  abject  slavery 
to  a  foremost  position  among  the  people 
of  a  nation.  It  is  an  ideal  American 
story,  its  simple  eloquence  and  pleasing 
style  giving  it  a  high  place  among  the 
life  records  of  today. 

*     *     * 

The  Macmillan  Company  are  prepar- 
ing "The  American  Sportsman's  Libra- 
ry," in  ten  volumes.  The  work  is  being 
edited  by  Casper  Whitney,  and  one  vol- 
ume is  devoted  to  each  of  the  more  im- 
portant branches  of  American  sport. 
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In  Education — 

President  Schruman's  address  to  the 
graduating  class  of  Cornell  University 
seems  to  have  excited  some  little  discus- 
sion. He  asserted  that  our  present  ten- 
dency was  decidedly  toward  materialism ; 
that  our  intellectual  leadership  by  no 
means  matches  our  leadership  in  com- 
merce and  industry ;  that  while 
America  leads  in  the  business  world,  she 
is  away  behind  Europe  in  art,  literature, 
science  and  scholarship.  Dr.  Schurman 
put  it  even  stronger  and  said  that  Ameri- 
ca had  produced  no  men  like  Shakes- 
peare, Newton,  Darwin  and  Goethe.  Ad- 
mitting that  we  are  still  a  young  nation, 
he  said  that  we  are  far  behind  the  posi- 
tion which  we  ought  to  occupy  among 
the  nations  of  the  world,  in  so  far  as 
matters  of  scholarship  and  the  intellect 
are  concerned. 

On  the  views  advanced  by  this  learned 

educator,  there  is  a  wide  divergence  of 

opinion.     Some  of  the  ablest  educators 

of   the   country,   among   them   Dr.    Van 

Dyke,  of  Princeton,  hold  contrary  views. 
^     ^     ^ 

Dr.  Ira  Ramsen,  for  twenty-five  years 
head  of  the  department  of  chemistry  at 
the  Johns  Hopkins  University,  has  been 
chosen  president  of  that  institution,"  to 
succeed  Dr.  Oilman,  who  has  decided  to 
retire.  Dr.  Oilman  has  been  president  of 
Johns  Hopkins  since  its  beginning  in 
1876,  and  has  built  up  an  institution  of 
higher  learning  which  is  the  peer  of 
Europe's  oldest  universities.  Post-gradu- 
ate study  and  scientific  research  on  this 
side  of  the  Atlantic  began  at  Johns  Hop- 
kins and  what  has  been  done  along  these 
lines  elsewhere  has  been  chiefly  owing 
to  the  initiative  and  to  the  ideals  of  that 
institution.  In  Dr.  Remsen,  the  univer- 
sity will  have  an  able  and  efficient  exe- 
cutive, who,  as  a  scientist,  has  achieved 
a  world-wide  reputation. 
*     *     * 

One  of  the  most  important  of  the  new 
undertakings  in  the  educational  world 
is  the  Rockefeller  Institute  for  Medical 
Research,  which  will  be  established  in 
New  York  city.  Mr.  Rockefeller  has  ad- 
vanced $200,000,  and  will  make  additional 
donations  when  they  are  needed.  Dr. 
William  H.  Welch,  of  the  Johns  Hop- 
kins University,  is  president  of  the  board 
of  directors. 
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•  The  death  of  Professor  LeConte  re- 
moves one  of  America's  most  learned  edu- 
cators. 

*  *     * 

In  the  Saturday  Evening  Post  of  June 
2,2,  D.  K.  Pearsons  presents  a  business- 
Hke  article  on  "Common  Sense  in  Col- 
lege Endowments."  He  believes  that  en- 
dowments should  be  made  to  poor  col- 
leges having  good  foundations.  Another 
matter  which  Mr.  Pearsons  thinks  is  of 
paramount  importance  is  the  managing 
and  investment  of  college  funds.  He 
notes  here  that  the  business  ability  of 
our  leading  educators  is  of  a  higher  order 
than  it  was  half  a  century  ago. 

The  writer  does  not  believe  that  schol- 
arships of  -any  kind  should  be  awarded, 
for  he  considers  them  but  another  form 
of  private  charity.  He  thinks  that  the 
young  man  who  is  made  of  the  right 
kind  of  stuff,  and  is  determined  to  get 
a  college  education,  will  do  so  without  the 
aid  of  a  scholarship.  He  also  thinks  that 
there  are  too  many  teachers  in  our  mod- 
ern colleges,  and  that  they  fail  to  take 
sufficient  interest  in  the  individual  stu- 
dent's work.  Mr.  Pearsons  cites  Whit- 
man College  and  Colorado  Springs  Col- 
lege as  examples  of  typical  democratic 
institutions,  where  college  spirit  has  the 
true  ring. 

^       Hf.       -at 

The  University  of  Glasgow  has  just 
celebrated  its  450th  anniversary.  It  was 
founded  by  Bishop  Turnbull,  under  the 
sanction  of  Pope  Nicholas  V.,  and,  aided 
by  the  Scotch  nobles,  soon  became  an 
influential  center  of  learning.  When  the 
Reformation  swept  over  Europe,  the  in- 
stitution severed  its  connection  with  the 
Church  of  Rome,  and  since  that  time  has 
been  one  of  Scotland's  leading  universi- 
ties. Men  of  world-wide  eminence  have 
occupied  its  chairs,  and  many  distinguish- 
ed men  have  been  graduated  from  its 
class  rooms.  The  University  of  Glasgow 
is  one  of  the  institutions  upon  which  An- 
drew Carnegie  recently  bestowed  liberal 
donations. 

*  *     * 

"As  a  rule  great  corporations  seek  college 
men,  because,  other  things  being  equal,  they 
will  ultimately  make  better  heads,  better 
leaders;  and  this,  nothwithstanding  the  fact 
of  the  general  impression  that  college  men 
are  not  practical.  The  heads  of  such  institu- 
tions know  very  well  that  if  a  man  is  made 
of  the  right  kind  of  material,  a  college  edu- 
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cation,  although  it  may  temporarily  prevent 
the  development  of  the  practical  faculties, 
enables  a  man  to  analyze  well  and  grasp 
conditions  quickly.  The  greatest  drawback 
to  the  young  graduate  is  that  he  is  too  full 
of  theories,  too  near  his  diploma  to  be  of 
very  great  value;  but,  after  the  dream  of  his 
future  greatness  has  faded  a  little,  and  he 
settles  down  to  business,  he  win  adapt  him- 
self very  speedily;  and  when  he  once  mas- 
ters the  details  of  the  business,  he  will  make 
rapid  strides  toward  the  top.  He  has 
learned  in  college  how  to  think,  how  to  mar- 
shal his  mental  forces;  and,  when  he  has 
learned  the  different  phases  of  his  business 
and  how  to  apply  his  knowledge,  he  will  be 
a  stronger  man  than  he  would  have  been 
without  the  higher  education. — Success, 
July,  1901. 

*      ♦      * 

In  Art— 

The  opening  of  the  Pan-American  Ex- 
position is  one  of  the  most  important 
events  that  has  occurred  in  the  field  of 
art  this  year.  In  the  display  of  the  coun- 
try's industrial,  mineral  and  agricultural 
resources  the  exposition  is  a  decided  suc- 
cess, but  the  architectural  work  of  the 
buildings  is  also  grand  and  imposing. 
The  interior  court  of  the  Manufacturers' 
Building,  a  most  unique  and  beautiful 
piece  of  architecture,  was  designed  by 
Mr.  Louis  C.  Tiffany,  who  also  furnish- 
ed a  number  of  decorations  for  the  other 
buildings. 

The  art  display  at  the  Exposition  is 
far  ahead  of  anything  ever  seen  in  this 
country,  the  exhibits  of  the  larger  firms 

being  costly  and  extensive. 

*  *     * 

The  loving  ■  cup,  presented  to  Queen 
Wilhelmina,  of  Holland,  by  the  St.  Nich- 
olas Society  of  New  York,  was  made  by 
Tififany  &  Co.,  and  is  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  and  elaborate  pieces  of  work 
ever  put  out  by  that  firm. 

*  *     * 

Hon.  A.  D.  Ellis,  of  Syracuse,  N.  Y., 
recently  presented  the  Syracuse  Museum 
of  Fine  Arts  with  two  valuable  paintings 
by  Herterich,  of  the  modern  Munich 
school. 

*  *     * 

Charles  Mulford  Robinson  presents  an 
illustrated  article  entitled,  "Municipal  Art 
in  Paris,"  in  Harper's  Monthly,  for  July. 
The  article  describes  the  pecuHar  archi- 
tecture of  Paris,  and  there  are  illustra- 
tions of  the  more  notable  buildings  and 
public  places.  The  writer  cites  Paris  as 
the  typical  center  of  municipal  art. 
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McClure's  Magazine  for  July  contains 
an  article  on  "Long  Distance  Baloon 
Racing,"  an  account  of  a  trip  from  France 

to  Russia  in  36  hours. 

*  *     * 

In  Religious  Thought— 

In  the  May  number  of  the  "Beweis 
des  Glaubens,"  Professor  O.  Zockler  dis- 
cusses  ''Christian  Science."  He  com- 
pares it  with  the  Dowie  Zionism,  finding 
it  quieter  and  more  genteel,  but  at  the 
same  time  illegal  and  unscriptuj'al.  He 
comments  at  length  upon  Mrs.  Eddy  and 
describes  her  religion  as  "delivering  th» 
sick  from  the  imagination  that  their 
trouble  is  anything  real."  He  says  that 
Christian  Science  rejects  the  Trinity; 
that  it  is  Unitarian,  and  that  of  an  essen- 
tially pantheistic  sort.  "With  this  view 
of  God,"  sayo  Professor  Zockler,  "there 
is  taught  a  gnostic-spiritualistic  view  of 
sin."  He  does  not  think  that  the  Chris- 
tian Science  movement  has  come  to  stay ; 
its  theory  and  practice  of  healing  are  too 
confused  and  defective  to  support  continu- 
ous work,  while  its  claim  of  drawing  its 
teachings  from  the  Bible  is  pitiful. 
Professor  Zockler  goes  on  to  say  that 
"the  vague  and  flimsy  teachings  of  the 
Christian  Scientists  may  quickly  become 
psuedo-Christian,  if  not  actually  anti- 
Christian."  The  article  is  a  most  inter- 
esting one. 

*  *     * 

Dr.  Philip  Jones  and  A.  H.  Newman 
have  just  compiled  an  interesting  book 
•entitled  "A  Century  of  Baptist  Achieve- 
ment," which  contains  articles  covering 

every  phase  of  the  Baptist  movement. 

*  *     * 

The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Jubilee  Convention 
and  the  Cincinnati  Christian  Endeavor 
Convention  are  two  of  the  most  conspicu- 
ous religious  gatherings  of  the  year. 

*  *     * 

The  action  of  the  regents  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Oregon  in  prohibiting  the  erec- 
tion of  a  Y.  M.  C.  A.  building  on  the 
university  campus  opens  a  wide  field  for 
discussion.  Those  opposed  to  the  scheme 
contend  that  it  would  be  contrary  to  both 
the  spirit  and  the  letter  of  the  state  con- 
stitution and  contrary  to  public  senti- 
ment. They  do  not  deny  that  the  college 
Christian  Association  is  an  instrument  of 
good,  but  they  claim  that  there  are  some 
religious  denominations  whose  members 
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cannot  be  admitted  to  it.  Those  who 
favor  the  building  project  say  that  sim- 
ilar structures  have  been  built  on  other 
state  university  grounds,  but,  on  the 
other  hand,  it  is  argued  that  these  same 
structures  have  been  the  cause  of  endless 
trouble.  Although  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  of 
the  University  of  Oregon  feels  somewhat 
disappointed  over  the  outcome  of  iti 
plan,  the  vote  of  the  board  of  regents 
was  unanimous  and  public  sentiment 
throughout  the  state  seems  to  endorse 
their  action. 

*     *     * 

Leading  Events- 
May  8:     New  Prussian  Cabinet  held  its 
first  sitting. 

May  9:  Effort  to  control  Northern  Paci- 
fic causes  a  panic  in  Wall  street. 

May  12:  National  organization  of  ma- 
chinists orders  a  general  strike. 

May  14:  Street  car  strike  in  Albany,  N. 
Y.,  led  to  rioting  and  bloodshed. 

May  16:  Presbyterian  General  Assembly 
convenes  at  Philadelphia. 

May  18:  Battleship  Ohio  launched  at  San 
Francisco. 

May  22: 
Pekin. 

May  24:  Supreme  Court  of  the  United 
States  decides  that  Constitution  does  not 
follow  flag. 

May  27:  Supreme  Court  decides  that  the 
United  States  may  levy  duty  upon  Porto 
Rican  imports. 

May  30:  Hall  of  Fame  at  New  York,  ded- 
icated; Senator  Chauncey  M.  Depew  deliver- 
ing the  oration. 

May  31:  The  Western  Labor  Union  de- 
cides to  go  into  politics. 

June  4:  American  Medical  Association 
opened  its  convention  at  Detroit. 

June  6:  Provincial  government  establish- 
ed in  Cavite. 

June  7:  Carnegie  signed  deed  transfer- 
ring $10,000,000  to  the  Scotch  Universities. 

June  10:  President  McKinley  announces 
that  he  is  not  a  candidate  for  a  third  term. 

June  11:  International  Jubilee  Conven- 
tion of  Y.  M.  C.  A.  begins  at  Boston. 

June  12:  Cuban  convention  accepted  or- 
iginal Piatt  amendment. 

June  15:  S.  F.  Whitney,  of  Missouri,  ap- 
pointed attorney-general  by  Philippine  com- 
mission. 

June  16:  Bismarck  statue  unveiled  in 
Beriln. 

June  17:  Split  in  Liberal  party  of  Eng- 
land was  accentuated. 

June  18:  Death  of  ex-Governor  Pingree 
in  London. 

June  19:  Third-party  movement  launch- 
ed at  Kansas  City. 

June  21:  Secretary  Root  issues  an  order 
establishing  civil  government  in  the  Philip- 
pines. 

June  22  Adelbert  S.  Hay  fell  from  a  New 
iHaven  hotel  window  and  was  killed. 
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Financiat 
World 


General  business  continues  the  even 
tenor  of  its  way,  all  the  leading  industries 
being  well  employed  and  confidence  being 
expressed  on  every  hand.  The  wheat  crop 
in  the  United  States  will  be  a  large  one  this 
year,  while  corn,  oats  and  other  products 
give  good  promise,  although  there  appears 
to  be  a  shortage  of  corn  in  some  quarters, 
due  to  the  drought  in  tne  Middle  States. 
The  wool  crop  was  a  heavy  one,  most  grow- 
ers being  unwilling  to  sell  at  the  present 
rates.  In  the  iron  and  steel  markets,  there 
is  a  firmer  and  better  feeling  than  in  July 
of  last  year,  although  new  business  is  of 
small  volume.  The  money  market  through- 
out the  country  is  a  trifle  stiff,  although 
here  in  the  Northwest  money  is  plentiful. 
Despite  the  recent  failure  of  the  Seventh 
National  the  banking  situation  in  New  York 
city  shows  an  improvement  over  last  month 
and  it  is  certain  that  there  will  be  ample 
money  to  meet  the  early  harvest  require- 
ments, thus  allaying  much  of  the  apprehen- 
sion which  has  recently  been  felt. 

Reports  from  all  section  of  the  Pacific 
Northwest,  especially  from  the  "Willamette 
Valley,  indicate  that  the  wheat  harvest  will 
be  the  largest  one  in  years,  while  hops  are 
equally  promising.  Last  year  the  wheat 
crop  of  the  Willamette  Valley  was  almost 
a  failure,  and,  during  the  two  preceding 
years,  the  yield  was  by  no  means  good. 
But  if  the  present  indications  count  for  any- 
thing, there  will  be  a  bumper  crop  this  sea- 
son. 

Exports  from  the  United  States  in  the 
fiscal  year  1901  now  ended  will  probably 
reach  $1,500,000,000,  the  highest  mark  on 
record.  For  the  eleven  months  ending  with 
May,  1901,  the  total  exports  were  $1,385,- 
013,595,  or  double  those  of  the  correspond- 
ing period  of  1889,  and  $100,000,000  more 
than  the  total  of  last  year,  which  broke  all 
previous  records,  taking  the  commerce 
for  the  eleven  months  ending  with  May 
of  various  years  as  the  basis  of  com- 
parison, the  figures  of  the  treasury  bu- 
reau of  statistics  show  that  during  the 
period  of  1899,  our  exports  amounted  to 
$1,130,629,075;    in   1900,   $1,385,013,595. 

The  distribution  of  our  exports  during  the 
year  among  the  grand  divisions  will  be 
about  as  follows:  To  Europe,  $1,155,000,000; 
to  North  America,  $195,000,000;  to  South 
America,  $44,000,000;  to  Asia,  $48,000,000; 
to  Oceania,  $36,000,000;  to  Africa,  $26,000,- 
000. 

*  *        * 

An  estimate  of  the  total  clean  up  of  the 
Klondike  region  this  year  places  the  amount 
at  about  $17,000,000. 

*  *        * 

Gold  production  has  ben  resumed  on  the 
South  African  Rand. 
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HOTEL   PLAVEL 

If  you  contemplate 

"Going  to  the  Coast" 

this  Summer 

you  should  bear  in  mind  the  unparalleled 
advantages  that  the  Hotel  Flavel  offers 
over  all  other  Coast  Resorts.  This  hotel 
was  erected  at  a  cost  of  over  $100,000.00 
Every  room  is  electric  lighted,  steam  heat- 
ed, with  electric  call  bells,  and  the  finest 
carpets  and  furniture  money  could  buy. 
Every  suite  of  rooms  has  private  bathroom, 
stationary  wash-stands  with  hot  and  cold 
water,  and  toilet. 

The  hotel  is  situated  on  Young's  Bay.  at 
the  mouth  of  the  Columbia  River,  only  five 
miles  from  Astoria,  and  hence  it  is  reached 
two  hours  earlier  than  any  other  coast  re- 
sort, in  addition  to  this,  Hotel  Flavel  is' 
reached  by  two  trains  daily  and  by  all 
boat  lines.  This  is  an  important  consider- 
ation for  business  men.  The  Western 
Union  Telegraph  Co.  and  Pacific  States 
Telephone  Co.  have  offices  in  the  hotel. 

In  other  words,  Hotel  Flavel  is  as  com- 
plete a  summer  resort  as  is  to  be  found 
anywhere,  and  it  boasts  of  the  finest  bath- 
ing grounds  on  the  Pacific  Beaches.  The 
temperature  of  the  river  takes  the  chill  off 
the  ocean  and  there  is  no  undertow.  Ex- 
cellent fishing  can  be  had  within  three  hun- 
dred feet  of  the  hotel,  and  Old  Fort  Stevens 
is  only  a  mile  distant  In  connection  with 
the  hotel  there  are  tennis  courts,  double 
bowling  alleys,  billiard  and  pool  tables,  and 
dark  room  for  photographers. 

The  rates  are  $2.00  per  day  and  up- 
wards.     For  further   information   address 

HOTEL  FLAVEL. 

ElaveU  Oregon 

Or  call  on 

J.  L.  MITCHELL,  Agt. 

615  Morquam  Building 

Portland,  Oregon 
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There  are  500  cottonseed  oil  mills  operat- 
ing in  the  Southern  States,  as  against  40  in 

1880. 

*  4c  4: 

The  total  value  of  mei-chandise  imported 
into  the  Philippines  from  January  to  Novem- 
ber, 1900,  was  $20,143,152,  as  against  $16,- 
644,568  for  the  same  period  of  1899.  The 
value  of  exports  from  the  Philippines  dur- 
ing the  1900  period  was  $19,372,830,  as 
against  $12,975,605  in  1899.  The  greater 
part  of  the  imports  come  from  Europe  and 
Asia,  although  this  trade  with  the  United 
States  shows  an  increase  of  some  40  per 
cent.  Exports  to  the  United  States  show 
a   decline. 

The  Iron  and  Coal  Trades  Review  (Lon- 
don)   says: 

"One  of  the  most  remarkable  features  of 
the  steel  industry  for  1900  has  ben  the  pro- 
duction of  basic  open-hearth  steel  in  the 
United  States.  More  than  2,500,000  tons 
of  basic  steel  were  made  in  the  United 
States  last  year  by  the  open-hearth  process, 
against  only  293,000  tons  made  by  the  same 
process  in  Great  Britain,  so  that  the  Ameri- 
can make,  which  practically  did  not  begin 
until  six  years  ago,  was  very  much  greater 
than  the  British  output.  The  basic  process 
was  begun  in  Great  Britain  about  20  years 
ago.  Here  again  the  characteristic  enter- 
prise of  the  Americans  has  enabled  them 
to  forge  ahead.  Ninety-two  works  produc- 
ed open-hearth  steel  in  1899.  It  almost 
looks  as  though  there  were  no  many  new 
worlds  for  the  United  Staes  to  conquer  in 
the   way  of  statistical  records." 

*  *        ♦ 

The  Seventh  National  Bank  of  New  York 
city,  which  closed  its  doors  recently,  first 
came  into  prominence  when  the  last  con- 
gress investigated  the  relations  between 
the  United  States  treasury  department  and 
the  banks  in  which  the  public  funas  were 
deposited.  It  was  then  learned  that  the 
deposits  of  the  money  order  department  of 
the  New  York  postoffice  were  not  under 
the  control  of  the  treasury  department,  but 
had  been  transferred  to  the  Seventh  National 
Bank,  which  was  under  the  control  of  a 
group  of  political  financiers,  with  Assis- 
tant Postmaster-General  Heath  at  their 
head.  Under  this  regime,  the  business  of 
the  bank  rapidly  increased  to  immense  pro- 
portions, but  the  recent  collapse  may  teach 
New  York  the  lesson  which  Philadelphia 
has  learned  from  the  banks  which  utilize 
political  connections  in  this  way.  It  is  not 
thouerht  that  the  transactions  which  led  to 
the  Seventh  National's  suspension  involved 
any  criminal  conduct,  but  they  certainly 
involved  violations  of  the  national  banking 
law.  For  instance,  the  sum  of  $1,600,000 
had  been  loaned  to  one  firm,  while  $50,000 
is  the  limit  of  a  single  loan  in  the  case  of 
the  Seventh  National  Bank.  The  banking 
laws  specifically  state  that  not  more  than 
one  tenth  of  the  capital  of  a  bank  shall 
be  loaned  to  one  firm.  The  non-enforcement 
of  the  banking  laws  has  been  the  cause  of 
more  than  one  failure  in  the  United  States. 


The  Simplestt  Most  Durable,  Most 
Convenient,  Lightest  Touch, 
the  Highest  Grade  and  the 
Very   Best    Writing    Machine. 

It  is  rapidly  replacing  all  other  Type- 
writers for  business  and  professional  use. 

The  U.  S.  Custom  House  at  Portland  has 
just  adopted  the  Jewett  in  competition 
with  all  other  makes;  also  U.  S.  Court 
at  Boise,  Idaho,  the  Supreme  Court  at 
Olympia,  Walla  Walla  County,  Wash, 
the  principal  Business  Colleges,  Business 
Houses  and  Law  Offices  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Why  not  get  in  line  at  once? 

Liberal  allowance  made  for  machines 
you  are  now  using. 

Jewett's  sent  any  where  on  trial. 
Write  at  once. 

Manufactured  by 

JEWETT  TYPEWRITER  CO., 

Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

COAST   AGENCY  CO.,   N.   W.    AGENTS, 

Portland,  Oregon. 

Typewriters  of  all  makes  Rented  and 
Repaired. 

Platens  and  parts  for  all  machines. 

J.  W.  and  Pencil  Carbon,  all  Oflice  and 
Typewriter  goods,  etc. 

Mimographs,  Heklographs,  etc. 

Complete  office  equippers. 

Rubber  Stamps  and  Seals  a  Specialty. 

Phone,  Maine  38.      Office,  266J4  Stark  St. 
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One    of    Steinitz's    Best. 
Giuoco    Piano. 


Steinitz. 

Bardeleben. 

White. 

Black. 

1  P— K  4 

P— K   4 

2  Kt— K  B  3 

Kt— Q  B,  3 

3  B— B  4 

B— B  4 

4  P— B  3 

Kt— B  3 

5  P— Q  4 

P   X    P 

6  P  X  P 

B— Kt  5  ch 

7  Kt— B  3 

P— Q  4 

8  P  X   P 

K  Kt  X  P 

9  Castles 

B— K  3 

10  B— K  Kt  5 

B— K  2 

11  B  X  Kt 

Q  B  X  B 

12  Kt  X  B 

Q  X  Kt 

13  B  X   B 

Kt  X  B 

14  R— K  sq 

P— K  B  3 

15  Q— K  2 

Q— Q  2 

16  Q  R— B  sq 

P— B  3 

17  P— Q  5 

P  X  P 

18  Kt— Q  4 

K— B  2 

19  Kt— K  6 

K  R— Q  B  sq 

20  Q— Kt  4 

P— Kt  3 

21  Kt— Kt  5ch 

K— K  sq 

22  R  X  Kt  ch 

K— B  sq 

23  R— B   7  ch 

K— Kt  sq 

24  R— Kt  7  ch 

K— R   sq 

25  R  X  P  ch 

Resigns. 

Mr.  Steinitz  begins  the  combination  that 

led  to  victory  on 

his  17th  move. 

Look   at  the   position   after   Black's   21st 

move.     He   knows   that   his   Queen   cannot 

be  captured;   but 

there  was  more  to  follow 

which  he  did  not 

see.     While  Von  Bardele- 

ben   lost   the   game   on   the  time-limit,   Mr. 

Steinitz  has  demonstrated  a  win  for  White, 

as  follows: 

26  R— Kt  7  ch 

25  K— Kt  sq 

27  Q— R   4   ch 

26  K— R   sq 

28  Q— R  7  ch 

27  K  X  R 

29  Q— R   6   ch 

28  K— B   sq 

30  Q— Kt  7  ch 

29  K— K  2 

31  Q— B  8  ch 

30  K— Q  sq 

32  Kt— B  7  ch 

31  Q— K  sq 

33  Q — Q  6  mate 

32  K— Q  2 

A  superb  game 

,   indeed. 

Steinitz  vs.  Plllsbury. 
One  of  the  most  interesting  games  played 
in  the  Nuremberg  Tourney  was  the  one  be- 
tween the  veteran  master  and  the  young 
American.  It  will  be  remembered  that,  in 
the  St.  Petersburg  Tourney,  while  Pills- 
bury  defeated  Lasker  and  Tschigorin,  he 
could  not  win  a  game  from  Steinitz.  The 
meeting  of  these  two  experts  in  Nuremberg 
was    watched    with    great    interest,    and    as 
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-We  carry  a  full  line  of  Wood  Mantels  Fire- 
place Furnishings  and  are  sole  agents  for 
the  New  Columbia  Grate.  Full  line  of  Elec- 
tric, Gas  and  Combinaiion  Fixtures.  Esti- 
mates given  on  the  latest  improvements  in 
Gasoline  Lighting. 

THE  JOHN  BARRETT  COMPANY 

PHone  Main  122.  ^ 

91  First  St.     PORTLAND,  ORE  g 


Belmont  vSchool 

FOR  BOYS 

A  preparatory  school  of  the  highest 
grade.  Graduates  accredited  to  State 
University  and  Stanford  University. 
Climate  exceptionally  fine.  For  cat- 
alogue and  book  of   views,    address 

"W.    T.     RE:ID,     Head    Master. 

Belmont,    Calif. 


W.  C.  Noon  Bag  Co. 


INCORPORATED  1893. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

Bags,  Twines,  Tents  and  Awnings, 

Flags  and  Mining  Hose. 

BAG  PRINTING 

A  SPECIALTY. 

ll-U  First  St,  Nortti  and  210-212-214-216  Couch  St. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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(a) 


both  played  remarkably  well,  the  game  is 
a  fine  specimen  of  high-grade  chess. 
Queen's  Gambit  Declined. 
Pillsbury. 
Black. 
4  P— Q  4 

P— K  3 
Kt— K  B  3 
B— K  2 
Castles 

p TD      O 

Kt— K  5   !    (b) 

Q  X  B 

P  X  Kt 

P— K  B  4 

Kt— Q  2 

K— R  sq 

Kt— B  3 

Kt— Q  4 

P— Q  Kt  3 

P  X  P 

Q— Q   B  2 

P  X  P 

P— B  5 

B— Kt  2 

Q— K  2 

Kt— K  6 

Q  R— Q  sq 

B  X  P 

R  X  R 

Q— R  5 

B  X  B 

Q— B.3 

Q— B  4 

Q— Kt  8  ch 

Q  X  Kt  P 

Q  X  R  P 

Q— Kt  8  ch 

Q— B  4 

R— K   B   sq 

Q— Q   2 

Q— Q  3 

R   X   P 

Q   X   R 

R  X  Kt 

R  (B  sq)— Q  sq 

P— R  3 

R— K  B  sq 

K— R    2 

R— Q  6  ch 

R— K  6 

K— R   sq 

R— K   4 

P— R   4 

R— Q    Kt    sq 

R— K  Kt  4 

R— K  Kt  sq 

K— R  2 

K— R    sq 

R— Q  sq 

R    (Kt   4)— Q   4 

R— R  sq 

R— Q  6  ch 

R— K  6 

R— K  B  sq 


Steinitz 
White. 

1  P— Q  4 

2  P— Q  B  4 

3  Kt— Q  B  3 

4  B— Kt  5 

5  P— K  3 

6  Q— Kt  3 

7  Kt— B  3 

8  B  X  B 

9  Kt  X  Kt 

10  Kt— Q  2 

11  P— B  5  (c) 

12  Kt— R  4 

13  Q— B  3 

14  B— K  2 

15  Q— Q  2 

16  Kt— K  5  (d) 

17  Kt  X  P 

18  Kt— K  5 

19  P  X  P  (e) 

20  Castles 

21  Q  R— B  sq 

22  P— R  3  (f) 

23  R— K  B  2 

24  P  X  P 

25  R  X  P  (g) 

26  Q  X  Kt 

27  B— B  3 

28  Kt  X  B 

29  R— R  6 

30  R  X  P 
51  Q— K  sq 

32  P— K  R  3 

33  Q— K  5 
54  K— R  2 
35  Q— K  3 
sr.  R— K  5 
37  R— K  7 
58  Kt— K  5 

39  R— Q  7 

40  Kt  X  Q 

41  Q— K  6 

42  Q— Q  R  6 

43  P— R  4 

44  K— R  3 

45  Q— Q  B  6 

46  P— Kt  3 

47  Q— B  2  ch 

48  P— R  5 

49  K— R  4 

50  Q— R  4 

51  P— Kt  4 

52  Q— B  6 

53  Q— R  6 

54  Q— Q  3 

55  Q— R  6 

56  Q— Q  B 

57  Q— R  4 

58  K— R  3 

59  K— R  4 
€0  Q— B  6 
€1  Resigns 


ch 
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BreaKbst 
for 

TWrlyPeople 
%  ai 
two  pound 

PaLckai<{e, 

One  cup  Ralston  Breakfast 
Food  cooks  enough  for  five 
persons— -there  are  six  full 
cups  in  every  package. 

Sliced  dates  and  Ralston 
Breakfast  Food  make  a  de- 
licious dessert.  Our  "Little 
Book  of  Ralston  Recipes" 
tells  of  other  dainty  dishes. 
A  coupon  in  every  package 
secures  a  copy. 

FOR  SALE  BY 
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A  it  Grocers 


AClViE   MIUUS   CO. 

Portland,  Ore. 

IVOXE.— Send  us  your  grocer's  name  and 
ask  for  sample  of  Ralston's  Breakfast  Food,  free, 
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Hatters  and  Furnishers 

Boffum  &  Peodletoo 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

KNOX  HATS 


94  Third  St. 


Portland,  Ore. 
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A.B.STE1NBACH&C0. 
Largest  Clothiers 


Very  Distinct. 

Miss  Fitte — "Is  he  an  author  of  distinc- 
tion?" 

DeWitt — "Well,  they  say  he's  out  of 
debt."  —The    Smart   Set. 


In   the  Northwest 

Corner  Fourth  and  Morrison  Streets, 

PORTLAND.  OREGON 
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Editing   With    His    Feet. 

"It  is  related  of  Mr.  Hearst  that  for  a 
long  time  he  edited  the  Journal  with  his 
feet.  That  is,  in  order  to  get  the  perspective 
of  the  make-up,  he  laid  the  paper  on  the 
floor  and,  pointing  out  with  his  toe,  dic- 
tated as  to  what  should  be  killed,  what 
changed  and  what  enlarged.  Newspaper 
gossip  has  it  that  in  doing  this  one  night  he 
kept  his  foot  on  an  editorial  which  should 
have  been  killed,  and  which  very  soon 
caused  grievous  trouble.  Mr.  Hearst  is  but 
thirty-five  years  old.  He  has  socialistic  ten- 
dencies, but  has,  nevertheless,  been  heard 
to  say  that  he  regarded  Mr.  Rockefeller  as 
one  of  the  best  and  greatest  of  American 
citizens.  This,  too,  while  ever  pursuing  the 
Standard  Oil  Trust.  His  explanation  is  that 
such  enormous  wealth  must  be  kept  in 
check,  and  that  the  magnates  must  under- 
stand that  the  people  know  all  about  them. 
Mr.  Hearst  is  a  hard  worker,  and  there  is 
scarcely  a  morning  at  three  when  he  is  not 
to  be  found  in  the  composing-room.  He  can 
do  anything  on  a  paper  from  setting  type 
to  writing  editorials." — Allen  Sangree,  in 
Ainslee's. 


Life   Is  Wliat  We   Make   It. 

"Our  lives  are  what  we  make  of  them 
ourselves,"  writes  Edward  Bok,  in  the  April 
Ladies'  Home  Journal.  "If  we  are  weak 
and  accept  the  artificial  our  lives  will  be 
so.  And  just  in  proportion  as  we  make  our 
lives  artificial  we  make  them  profitless  and 
unhappy.  A  happy  life  cannot  be  lived  in  an 
atmosphere  surcharged  with  artificiality. 
That  is  impossible.  No  hope  is  defeated  un- 
less we  defeat"  that  hope  ourselves.  No  life 
is  thwarted  unless  we  thwart  its  highest 
fulfillment  and  development  by  our  own  ac- 
tions. It  is  with  us,  and  with  us  only, 
whether  we  allow  the  'swift  currents  of  pre- 
vailing customs'  to  make  our  lives  complex. 
They  do,  unquestionably,  and  they  are 
dwarfing  the  inner  lives  of  thousands  of 
women,  and  killing  thousands  of  others.  But 
it  is  cowardly  and  unjust  to  lay  the  blame 
and  the  responsibility  upon  those  'customs.' 
It  is  optional  with  us  to  accept  or  reject 
them.  There  are  certain  social  laws  which 
seem  to  .make  these  'customs'  right,  but 
every  phase  of  a  higher  law,  the  Divine  law, 
proves  them  wrong.  There  must  be  certain 
laws  and  customs  for  the  protection  of  the 
social  body.  These  are  likewise  for  our 
own  individual  protection  and  are  right, 
and  ordinary  common-sense  teaches  us  what 
these  are." 
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*^"   TAILOR  MADE    **'*^«' 

These  are  suits  upon  which  de- 
posits have  been  paid,  and  for 
various  reasons  have  been  un- 
claimed. They  are  not  misfits, 
but  strictly  TAILOR  MADE. 

Farnsworth=Herald  Tailoring  Co. 


248  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


_    DON'T  WEAR  =^  ^ 

Baggy  Trousers  or 
Shabby  Clothes 

®  We  call  for,  Sponge,  press,  and  deliver  one  suit  ® 
®  of  your  clothing  each  week,  sew  on  buttons,  ® 
and  sew  up  rips,  for 

$1.00  A  MONTH 
UNIQUE  TAILORING  CO. 


347  Washington  St. 


BOTH  PHONES 
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I        PERFECT 
I  TELEPHONE  SERVICE 

^^  Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit  | 

for  each  subscriber  and 

NO  PARTY  LINES 

Tte 

Columbia 
I  Telephone  Co. 

^  Alone  has  these  advantages 

^  Offices:  606-607  Oregonian  Bldg. 

*  PORTLAND,  ORE. 
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Every  one  occassionally  maps  out  a  course 
for  himself,  which  he  proceeds  to  travel 
straight  away  from  when  the  opportunity 
arrives. 

If  you  never  had  a  good  time  be  glad  of 
it;  one  good  time  makes  a  man  spen'd  the 
rest  of  his  life  in  useless  longing  for  an- 
other. 

A  man  never  wants  to  be  a  woman  except 
when  a  woman  abuses  him;  then  he  would 
like  to  be  a  woman,  to  talk  back. 

A  woman  is  always  funny,  but  she  is  par- 
ticularly funny  when  she  appears  on  the 
streets  carrying  a  carpet  satchel. 

When  any  one  sings,  and  you  do  not  like 
it,  is  it  wrong  to  say  that  you  do?  The 
best  people  we  ever  knew  do  it. 

A  woman  is  enthusiastic  over  being  mar- 
ried, not  over  the  man  she  is  to  marry. 

A  man  is  a  good  deal  like  a  boy;  when 
he  gets  a  whistle,  he  plays  with  it  too  much. 
— Atchison    Globe. 


JULY. 

Midsummer  month  when  all   is  bright  and 

gay,  . 
When    in    the   heat   the   farmer   makes    his 

hay. 
And  crows  assembled  in  the  tree  tops  high 
Laugh  at  the  scarecrows  in  the  field  hard 

by; 
While  resting  oft  with  straw  hat  for  a  fan, 
In    shady    corner    sits    the    hired    man; 
And  in  the  house  from  morn  till  night  you'll 

see 
The  farmer's  wife  as  busy  as  a  bee. 

0  joyous  month  so  dear  to  all  the  boys; 
Bringing  the   Fourth   with   all   its   fun   and 

noise. 
Its  flood  of  speeches,  new  and  second  hand, 
Its  grand  parade  and  music  by  the  band, 
And  picnic,  too,  when  in  the  grateful  shade 
We    patronize    the    "ice    cold    lemonade;" 
And  home  returning  when  the  day  is  past, 
Glad  to  be  free  from  pleasure's  grasp  at  last. 

Midsummer    month,     beneath     thy     blazing 

skies 
Oft  we  endure  the  heat  and  dust  and  flies, 
When   in   the   tube   that   hangs   beside   the 

door 
The  mercury  climbs  up  to  ninety-four. 
And  not  the  slightest  hint  of  cooling  breeze 
Disturbs  the  leaves  upon  the  scorching  trees. 
Then  some  good  friend  feels  called  upon  to 

say, 
"Well,   neighbor,   is  it  hot  enough  today?" 

But  when  at  last  the  sun  is  out  of  sight. 
And   o'er  the   landscape   comes  the   veil   of 

night; 
We  sit  beneath  the  stars  in  easy  chair 
And  listen  to  the  sounds  that  fill  the  air. 
The   cat   by   some   restless   impulse   led   , 
Discourses  music  from   the  concert  shed. 
And  oft  the  tree  toad  from  his  humble  place 
Mingles  his  tenor  with  the  bull  frog's  bass. 
— Charles  K.  Burnside. 


John  H.  Mitchell  Albert  H.  Tanner 

MITCHELL  &  TANNER 

Attorneys  at  Law 

Commercial  Block  PORTLAND,  OR* 

A.C&R.W.  EMMONS 

Attorneys  at  Laiv 

PORTLAND  Am)  SEATTLE 

Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Ore. 

THE  J.  K.  GILL  CO, 
BOOKSELLERS  and  STATIONERS 

THIRD  AND  ALDER  STREETS 
PORTLAND,  ORE. 

Library  Association 

/%f  Pi^ffl-^it-ir^       4ft    STARK  STREET 

OI    1    or  LianU      «<S^         Bet.  7th  and  Park 
24,000  Volumes  and  over  200  Periodicals. 
$5.00  a  >  ear  and  ?1.50  a  Quarter.    Two 
Books  Allowed  on  all  Subscriptions. 

HOURS  :— From  9  A.  H.  to  9  P.  M.  Daily  Except  Sun- 
days and  Holidays. 

THERE  IS  ONLY  ONE  WAY 

of  reaching  the  Pacific  North-west  effect- 
ively—ONLY  ONE,  and  that  is  through 
the  columns  of  the  Pacific  Monthly,  Its 
circulation  is  large  and  increasing.  Its 
rates  are  lo'}t>.   It  can  do  you  good.  Try  it. 

EDWARD  HOLMAN 

UNDERTAKER,  EMBALMER 
and    FUNERAL     DIRECTOR 


Experienced  Lady  Assistant. 


280  Yamhill  St. 


BEAUTIFUL  VIEWS  OF  PACIFIC 
COAST  SCENERY,  10c  EACH. 

Send  for  List. 

WOODARD,  OLrARKE  «&  CO. 

View  and  Camera  Merchants, 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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Everybody  Delighted. 
Quinine  and  rum  and  a  whole  lot  of  other 
things,  are  pleasant  to  rub  on  the  scalp 
after  washing  it  free  of  dandruff,  but  not 
one  preparation  of  the  general  run  will 
cure  the  dandruff.  A  germ  causes  dandrufi: 
and  falling  hair.  It  is  necessary  to  kill  the 
germ  to  be  permanently  cured  of  dandruff 
and  to  stop  falling  hair,  Newbro's  Herpicide 
will  positively  destroy  that  germ  so  that 
there  can  be  no  more  dandruff,  and  so  that 
the  hair  will  grow  luxuriantly.  "Destroy  the 
cause,  and  you  remove  the  effect." 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^ 


Shakespeare  on    Base-Ball. 

And  so  I  shall  catch  the  fly. — Henry  V. 

I   will   run  no   base. — Merry  Wives. 

Let  me  umpire  in  this. — Henry  VI. 

A  hit,  a  palpable  hit. — Hamlet. 

Now  let's  have  a  catch. — Twelfth  Night. 

He'll  have  the  striking  in  the  field. — All's 
Well. 

After  the  score. — Othello. 

Where  are  you  with  the  bats? — Corio- 
lanus. 

Let  us  see  you  in  the  field. — Trolius  and 
Cressida. 

Trice  again  to  make  up  nine. — Macbeth. 

What  foul  play  had  we. — Titus  Androni- 
cus. 

No  other  book  but  the  score. — Henry  V. 

— Exchange. 


Overcoming  Nervousness. 
A  man  of  nervous  organization  recently 
said  that  he  had  gained  immense  benefit  by 
simply  watching  the  modulations  of  his 
voice  and  persisitently  resisting  the  inclina-. 
tion  to  run  into  high  tones.  He  had  found 
not  only  relief  for  his  vocal  chords,  but  a 
steadiness  and  calmness  of  thought  and 
feeling  which  made  him  conscious  of  the 
great  blunder  of  wasting  nervous  strength 
by  suffering  the  vocal  chords  to  sympathize 
with  an  excited  condition  rather  than  keep- 
ing them  under  steady  control.  This  is  one 
illustration  of  the  possibility  of  overcoming 
the  common  forms  of  nervousness.  To  "let 
one's  self  go"  is  not  only  to  lose  force  at  a 
particular  point,  but  to  invite  a  reaction 
along  the  whole  line  of  physical  expression, 
and  so  to  continually  stir  up  and  agitate, 
instead  of  continually  restraining  and  calm- 
ing. There  are  a  great  many  people  who 
lay  these  minor  faults  to  the  shoulders  of  a 
nervous  temperament,  and  who  do  not  know 
that  a  nervous  temperament,  under  control, 
is  a  tremendous  force,  and  that  it  is  just  as 
susceptible  of  being  governed  by  the  will 
as  the  grosser  appetites  or  passions. — Re- 
ligious Herald. 


Self-Approval. 

"I've  saved  a  heap  o'  time"  said  Mean- 
dering Mike,  complacently. 

"By  hurryin'?"  asked  Plodding  Pete,-  ap- 
prehensively. 

"No.  Jes'  by  takin'  it  easy.  Instead  o' 
pilin'  up  wealt'  an'  havin'  to  git  poor  by 
givin'  it  away.  I  started  out  poor  in  de 
fust  place  an'  have  helt  me  own  manfully 
ever    since." — Washington    Evening    Star. 


WEBFOOT    FLOUR. 

(HARD  WHEAT) 


Used  by  housewives 
because  of  its  good- 
ness and  economy. 
Makes  the  most 
bread,  and  makes 
it  most  nutritious. 
For  sale  at  all  grocers. 


?♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


There  is  Only  One 


Monthly    Periodical    in    the  § 

Pacific  Northwest   suited  to  § 

the  purposes  of  the  general  B 

advertiser  —  tb^    Pacific  | 

nopoiy  of  the  field.  S 


mcCLURE'S 

Sa.nUa.ry  Abdom- 
inal Bandage  fot 
Obesity  or  Weak- 
ness of  the  Ab- 
domen is  not  ex- 
celled. 

Call  or  'Write  foi 
circular. 


Pat.  July  25, 1899. 


THE  McCLURE  CO. 


4t7  Marquam  building 


PORTLAND. 


OREGON. 
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E  PLIMBUS  INUIH  CO. 

(Incorporated.) 

Creates  New  Business 


OFFICES: 
PHone  Clay  835. 

Membership  Fee, 


81Q.820    CHAMBER    OF    COMMERCE, 

Portland,  Oregon. 

Six  Months,  $1.00;  One  Year,  $2.00. 


MTE  SAVE  YOU  MONEY. 

If  you  are  one  of  our  many  members,  you  know  it.  If  you  are  not  a  member,  you  should  be,  for  by  so 
being  you  will  save  money  when  buying  the  things  you  EAT,  WEAR  and  USE. 

We  issue  below  a  FREE  Membership  Card  to  all  subscribers  of  The  Pacific  Monthly. 

By  becoming  a  member  of  the  E  Pluribus  Unum  Company  you  can,  without  curtailing  your  expendi- 
tures or  changing  your  mode  of  living,  save  money  on  each  and  every  article  you  purchase,  and  this  sav- 
ing in  the  aggregate  will  be  about  as  follows : 

For  example,  say  you  spend  $500  per  year,  a  Membership  Card  in  the  E  Pluribus  Unum  Company  will 
save  you  $65:  $1000  per  year,  $150;  $2000  per  year,  $350;  $3000per  year,  $500. 

We  have  enrolled  upwards  of  10,000  members  who  are  deriving  benefits  from  our  system. 

Our  Company  has  at  the  present  time  1100  contracts  with  merchants  in  the  states  of  Oregon  and 
Washington.  These  firms  agree  to  allow  our  meinbers  a  discount  ranging  from  10  to  25  per  cent  on  pur- 
chases of  goods  of  every  description  upon  presentation  of  our  Membership  Card. 

Condensed  List  of  Articles  Upon  Which  Discounts  Are  Allowed.    Ask  Your  Merchant  for  Your  Discount. 

Agricultural  Imp'ts  Coffee 

Awnings  and  Tents  Corsets 

Barbers'  Supplies  Crockery 

Billiard  Tables  ~    ' 

Bicycles 

Boots  and  Shoes 


Dairy  Supplies 
Diamonds 
Dry  Goods 
Elevators 


Groceries  Musical  Instrum'nts  Stationery 

Hardware  Newspapers  Stoves 

Harness  andSaddles  Notions  Talking  Machines 


Hats  and  Caps 
Hosiery 
Iron  Beds 
Jewelry 


Oils  and  Paints  Teas 

Photographic  Goods  Toys 


Farming  Machinery  Knitted  Goods 


Pianos 

Poultry 

Quilts 

Refrigerators 

Safes 

Saws 

Scales 

Sewing  Machines 

Silk  Goods 

Spices 


Tobacco 

Trunks  and  Satchels 

Typewriters 

Underwear 

Upholstery 

Vehicles 

Wallpaper 

Watches 

Weighing  Machines 

Wines  and  Liquors 


Cameras 

Carpets  Fences  Knives  and  Razors 

Cash  Registers  Fire  Apparatus  Lamps 

Caskets  Fish  Laces  and  Braids 

Cement  Flags  Lodge  Supplies 

Cigars  Flour  and  Feed  Millinery 

Clocks  Furniture  Mineral  Waters 

Clothing  .Glassware  Mining  Machinery 

Coal  and  Wood  Gloves  Monuments 

Note.— When  you  cutout  the  card  below  send  to  us  for  list  of  firms  that  give  discount  on  the  above 
articles. 

We  have  Lawyers,  Doctors,  Dentists  and  Accountants  holding  special  contracts  with  us  who  do  not 
publish  their  names.    Members  desiring  the  services  of  professional  men,  will  please  refer  to  this  office. 

INSURANCE,   DEPARTMENT. 

Members  of  this  Company  will  be  entitled  to  assistance  and  advice  from  a  thoroughly  competent,  re- 
liable and  disinterested  source,  not  only  as  to  the  company,  but  the  form  of  policy  best  adapted  to  meet 
the  requirements  of  the  applicant. 

All  inquries  regarding  Fire,  Life  or  Accident  Insurance  of  whatsoever  character  promptly  answered. 
Write  us.    We  can  save  you  money. 


E    PLURIBUS    UNUM     CO. 

(INCORPORATED.) 
Portland  Office.  819-820  Chamber  of  Commerce. 


1901— MEMBE.RSHIP  CARD— 1902. 


Alame 

Address 

Non-transferable  and  subject  to  forfeiture  if  presented  by  any 
person  other  than  the  original  holder. 

This  card  entitles  the  holder  to  the  privileges  of  the  Company  in 
receiving  discounts  on  everything  they  eat,  wear  and  use. 

Ask  your  merchant  for  your  discount. 
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ACADEMY   HALL. 


Pacific  Univeifsity 


And  TUALATIN  ACADEMY, 


Potest  Girovc, 


Oregon^ 


One  of  the  oldest  and  best-equipped  schools  of  college  grade  in  the 
Northwest. 

Offers  the  best  of  opportunities  to  young  people  desiring  to  secure 
a  thorough  education. 

The  College  has  Classical,  Scientific  and  Literary  Courses,  and 
ranks  with  the  best  eastern  colleges.  Its  students  have,  within  the  past 
two  years,  been  admitted  upon  certificate  without  examination  to  corre- 
sponding classes  in  Amherst  and  Williams. 

Tualatin  Academy,  which  is  the  preparatory  department   of  the 
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University,  provides  a  thorougli  preparation  for  college,  and  at  the  same 
time  offers  special  opportunities  to  those  desiring  a  course  in  the  com- 
mon English  branches  similar  to  that  given  in  the  best  high-schools. 

The  Institution  is  well  equipped  with  Laboratories  and  Scientific 
Apparatus,  to  which  additions  are  made  every  year. 

The  College  Library  with  the  Department  Libraries  constitute  one 
of  the  best  collections  of  Reference  Books  to  be  found  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

In  the  Conservatory  of  Music  the  best  of  instruction,  both  instru- 
mental and  vocal,  is  provided  at  reasonable  rates. 

Herrick  Hall  provides  elegant  rooms  and  good  board  for  young 
women,  where  they  have  the  best  advantages  of  home  life,  both  safe  and 
economical. 

A  well-equipped  Gymnasium,  open  to  all  students  daily ;  spacious 
grounds  for  field  athletics,  with  a  four-lap  running  track ;  a  bowling  alley 
in  the  basement  of  Marsh  Hall;  basket-ball  and  tennis  courts  afford 
abundant  opportunity  for  physical  exercise  of  students.  Clean  and 
healthful  athletics  are  encouraged  in  every  way. 

Bili-  *:  For  catalogues  and  other  literature  giving  rates  of  tuition,  etc.,  and 
full  particulars,  address 

W.  N.  FERRIN,  Dean, 

FCREST  GROVE,  OREGON. 


MARSH    HALL. 
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Blickensderfer  Typewriters 


Are  unequaled  in  beauty  of  work,  reasonable 
price,  visible  writing,  changeable  type,  mani- 
folding capacity.  Weight  six  pounds,  the  travel- 
ing man's  typewriter,  superior  for  office  work. 

PRICE  OF-No.  5,  $40.00.     No.  ~,  S50.00. 


W.  A.  RIDEOUT  Gcn'I  A,^ent  for  Oregon. 

AgentB  wanted.        Mo.  284  Stark  St., 

PORTLAND,  ORE. 

^®®®5Xg®®(5X5XS)®®®®^^ 
THE    ONLY 

Through    Trains 

BETWEEN 

PORTLAND  and  CHICAGO 

Without  change  run  over  the 


Chicago 


AMD 

North  Western 
RBilyiraym 

Necessitating  but  One  Change 
of  cars  between  Portland  and 
New  York  City. 

For  Rates  and  Information  Apply  at 
TICKET   OFFICE 

No,  153  Third  Si, 
PORTLAND,      -      OREGON 


Turkish 
Bath 

Parlors 


The  finest  in  Portland,  for  gentlemen 
only.  Locaced  in  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce Building,  entrance  room  525  fifth 
floor.  All  the  latest  appliances  and  best  of 
attendants.  Elegant  beds  for  the  night,  if 
desired.  One  trial  will  prove  our  claim: 
The  finest  institution  of  the  kind  in  the  city. 

./.  F.  KiMG  PROPRIETOR 


\  xxxtixxxxxtxtxtxx 


PORTLAND,  OREGON 


XtXXXXXXXXXXXXi 


SOUTH )  5    SOUTHERN 
-D       VIA   PACIFIC 
EAST      ^    COMPANY 


LEAVE 


•  8  30  p.m. 


*  8  30  a.m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday, 

t  7  30  a.m. 
I  4  50  p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts.         ARRIVE 


OVERLAND  EX- 
PRESS, for  Salem, 
Roseburg,  Ashland, 
Sacramento,  Ogden, 
San  Francisco,  Mo- 
jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 
,and  the  east 

Roseburg  Passenger 

C    Via  Woodburn  for"! 
Mt. Angel, Silverton,  j 

■;  West  Scio,  Browns- 
viUe,    Springfield, 

(.and  Natron. 

Corvallis  Passenger.  . 

Independence  Pass'ng'r 


•  7  45  a.  m. 


♦  7  20  p.  m. 

Daily 
Except 
Sunday 

J  5  50  p.  m. 
X  8  25  a.m. 


*  Dally.    J-Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Yamhill  DivUion  :— Passenger  Depo^  foot  of  Jefferson 
Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7 :20,  9 :40*  a.  m ;  12 :30, 1 :55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  ^  :05, 11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  at  6:35*.  8:30, 
10 :50*  a.  m.;  1:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9  ;15  p.  m.;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4 :30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9:30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Aielie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at  8 :35  a.m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KOBHLBR,  C.  H.  MARKHAH, 

Manas«r.  Qen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 
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10  DAYS  FREE  TRIAL. 

We    ship  our  wheels    anywhere   on    spproval   without    a    CBUt 

depttalf  and  allow  10  days    free   trial.     Don't    pay  if  it  don't  suit  you. 
You  take  absolutely  no  elsk  in  ordering  from  us. 

SE!f»;;fElH90l  MODELS  "^lOflS 
1899  &  1900  Models  0*^1^71 12 


All  brand  New  Machines  guaranteed  during  year,  with  best  standard 
equipment ;  Mesinger  and  Hunt  Hygienic  saddles,  Banner  pedals. 
Record  "A"  or  Morgan  St  Wright  tires,  adjustable  and  reversible 
handle  bars  ;  everything  first-class.  Let  us  ship  you  one  on  approval. 
Cnn  SECOND-HAND  WHEELS  taken  in  trade  by  ^A  ^Q 
OUIIour   Chicago   retail  stores,  standard    makes,    *''J    i     O 

many  good  as  new,  to  close  out "    10 '^ 

nA     ilAT     DIIV  a  wheel  until  you  have  written  for  our  FAC- 

UU     NU  I      DUf  TORY   PRICES  and  FREE  TRIAL  OFFER. 

CataloguBS  with  large  photographic  engravings  of  our 

Bicycles  and  full  detailed  specifications  sont  free  to  any  address. 

Our  offer  to  ship  on  approval  v/ithout  a  cent  deposit,  and  allow 

ten  days  FREt  trial  are  made  to  everyone,  and  are  an  absolute 

guarantee  of  our  good  faith  and  the  quality  of  our  wheels. 

fiii  BAff       M       mmm^%m^0%a  g*  distributing  catalogues 

^#|fmJW      #1       Om%0  W  1#A.E>    and  taking  orders  for 

us  in  your  town.    You  can  make  $10  to  $SO  a  meek  as  our  agent,  besides  getting 

your  own  wheel  free.     Write  to  us  today*  .^  ,    , 

MEAD  CYCLE  CO.,  Dept.l39=P Chicago. 


FOOT&  POWER  fHACHINlSTS'a  CARPENTERS  OUTFITS. 

WACHINESaSUPPUES. 


hym 


r**  CATALOGUES  FREE 

DAYTON  HARDWARE  CO. 


PORTL-AND. 

OREGON. 


--.------^rt.n.fti-.".^--------^--^.-ir--------- 


INCORPORATED  1851 


Che  I11a$$acbu$ett$ 

mutual  Cife  Insurance  €o. 

Spriitdficidt  mass. 

INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 
POLICYHOLDERS  get  the  most  protection, 
IF  YOU  are  going  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 

Call  or  Write  for  Statement. 

C.  E.  WARRENS,  Cashier  H.  0.  COLTON,  Manager 

PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

311  to  in  ebamber  of  Commerce 

Portland,  Orcdon 


.  .-d^^^FB^rt^'-%"-^-^-^^^^FVi^s^v"y"ww^^^^"vw^vw 
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We  examine  your  eyes  free  of  charge,  and  supply  you  with 
Spectacles  at  most  reasonable  rates,  and  guarantee  our  work 

We  have  the  latest  and  choicest  creations  of  the  Jeweler's 
art.    Call  and  make  your  selections. 

<<    The  Purest  Diamonds  and 

Finest  Cut  Glass  In  Stock 

Portland-Oreg.    Anything  Wanted  in  the  Jewelry  Line  Made  to  Order. 


Watson's 

Restaurant 

Watson  Bros.  Props, 

C  o  nducted  on  t  he 
check  System,  There- 
fore Patrons  Pay  for 
what  They  Order  and 
no  More. 


We  claim  the  largest 
cheapest,  best  and 
quickest  service  in 
the  Northwest. 

24  private  dining 
rooms  for  ladies. 

109-111   FOURTH  ST. 

Bet.  Wash,  and  Stark 

Open  6  A.M.  to  9  P.M. 
PORTLAND,  OR. 


A  Native  Fabric 

for  Native  Sons. 

In  our  tailoring:  department  we  are  showing: 
all  the  new  and  popular  effects  in 

HIGH-GRADE  OREGON  GOODS 

at  prices  rang:ing  from  25  to  30  per  cent  less  than 
Eastern  made  g;oods. 

"A  Fit  positively  assured*^ 

Salem  Woolen  Mills 

55  Third  St.,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 
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DENTISTS 

FRANK  E.  FERRIS,  D.  D.  S. 
GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSON,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 

TEL.  COLUMBIA  238 

OREGON,  SOUTH  331. 


»numnmmmtm»;mmmmm::m;:mnn::|| 


i  Denver  &  Rio  Grande 
Railroad 

SCENIC  LINE  OF  THE  WORLD 

— VIA- 

Salt  Lake  City  and  Denver. 

The  most  interesting  and  enjoyable  trip  on 

this  continent  is  over  this 

popular  railroad. 

Choice   of  two    routes  through  the    Rocky 

Mountains  and  four  routes  east 

of  Denver  and  Pueblo. 

Stop   OTers   allowed   at  Salt   Lake  City   or 

anywhere  between  Ogden 

and  Denver. 

THROUGH  CAR  SERVICE. 

MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY. 

Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 
Meals  a  la  Carte. 

Ask  your  nearest  ticket  agent  for  tickets 
via  the  Denver  &   Rio  Grande  Railroad, 
Scenic  Line  of  the  World. 
Descriptive  matter  mailed  upon  application. 
E.   B.  DUFFY,  R.  C    NICHOL, 

Traveling  Agent.  Ge«cral  Agent. 

124  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or. 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode. 

A  necessity  In  rural  bomes. 
Indlspensat)le  in  sickness. 
Needed  In  all  Sanitariums. 
Prevents  the  escape  of  all 
odors.  Completely  seals  all 
germs.  Price  $13. OO, 
Purchaser  pays  express 
charges.  Send  for  free  Il- 
lustrated circular. 
Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode  Co.,  Como  Bdg. ,  Chicago. 


Astoria  nod  Columbia  River  R.  K. 

TIHECARD. 

SUIVtMER  SCHEDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m-,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m..  and  Seaside  at  12:30  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portidnd  at  6:55  p.  m,,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p-  m.  daily  except  Saturday 

Train  No.  26  (Saturday  only),  leaves  Portland  2:30  p.  m. 
arriving  at  Astoria  5:30  p.  m. ;  Seaside  6:30  p.  m. 
Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m,,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m..  arrives  in 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  tiirough  to  Seaside,  leaving  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Colombia  River  R.  R.  Summer  Schedule  is 
now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m.  and  6:55  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.    Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a.  m. 


WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-J-P-A-N-S  will  not 
benefit.  R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-P-A-N-S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  REGULATE  THE  BOWELS. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIVES  RELIEF. 


WRITERS  WANTED 

Prospectus  for  stamp. 


articles, 
cock,  Md, 


_  Cash  for  local  news 

items  and  original 

Jno.  T.  Mason,  Han- 


I.D.  BOYER... 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

175  and  177  Fourth  Street 

FOREIGN  AND 

DOMESTIC  WOOLENS  PORTLAND,  ORE. 

^,^  Ladies'  Tailoring  ^J^ 
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BORN  IN  PORTLAND,  TWENTY  YEARS  IN  THE  BUSINESS 

THF    FISHFR    MUSIC   CO       ^''^   InstrumentsTaken  in  Exchange  for  New  ones. 

Columbia  and  Guitar  Zithers,  Music  and  Strings. 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


Musical  Instruments 

54  Sixth  St.  Cor.  Pine 

Sold  on  Easy  Payments,  With  Free  Lessons.     Phone,  Hood  809. 


Tuning  and  Repairing 

MUSIC  BOOKS  and  SHEET  MUSIC 


PORTLAND,  OR. 


History 

Law 

Poetry 

Relwfious 

Mescal 

Scientif  ict  Etc 


When  Looking  for  some  Special  Book 

TRY  The  Old  Book  Store  . . . 

HVLAND  BROS.^  229-  23 1  yamhill  St. 

Back  numbers  of  Native  Son  Magazine. 


School  Books 
Magazines 

Largest  Stock 
Of  Novels 
In  Portland, 


Hotel 
Perkins 


^^M 


Fifth  and  Washington 
Sts.,  Portland,  Oregon 

Renovated  and  Remodeled 
European  Plan 

Free  'bus  to  and  from  all 
trains  and  boats 


Rooms— Single,  75c  to  |1.50  per  day 
"  Double,  11.00  to  12.00  per  day 
"        Family,  $2.00  to  ?3.00  per  day 


First-Class  Check  Restaurant  Con- 
nected With  Hotel  and  con- 
ducted under  both  the  "Regular 
Meal"  and    ''Short  Order"^ 

Systems. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  the  Pacifle  Monthly. 
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DO  YOU  WANT  A  50  PIECE  DINNER  SET  FREE 

Write  to-day  for  our  handsome  lllnstrated  catalogue  and  see  Tvhat  b«intlful  premlnma  yre  give  for  selling 
our  Soaps.  We  give  to  eacU  pnrcliaser  of  a  box  of  Soap  or  bottle  of  I'erfnme  their  choice  of  some  of  the 
handsomest  piemioms  in  the  market.     I<amp8,  Bracelets  maggware.  Opalwarct  Knivesy  Boagtlnc 

- Pang,    Cake 

Plates  and  other 
beautiful  pres- 
ents. To  the 
agent  •who  sella 
only  24  boxes  of 
Soap  ■vre  give  a 

50-PIECE 
DUfNEU  SET 
— not  a  toy  set — 
but  a  beautifully 
decorated  and 
gold  traced,  full 
size  for  family 
use,  Dinner  set. 
We  also  give  Conches, 
Rockers,  Dtnlnir  Room 
Chairs,  Center  Tables, 
Lace  Cnrtalns,  Watches, 
Knives  and  Forks,  Gran- 
Iteware,  Sewlnc  Machines, 
Mnslcal  Instrnments,  Etc  If  cash  is  preferred  we  allow  a  very  liberal  commission.  We  trust  you.  No 
■     ■     We  allow  you  15  days'  time  in  which  to  deliver  the  goods  and  collect  your  money 

before  paying  us.   l>ont  ■ 

delay.  Write  nt  cneo 
for  our  catalogue.  You 
can  then  see  how  easy  It 
will  be  to  earn  a  Dinner 
Set  or  other  prem.ium. 
One  day's  work  may  be 
all  that  Is  necessary. 


money  required. 


Nelsonville,  Ohio. 
Goods  received  to-day.  BIy  customers  are  all 
well  pleased  ■with  their  lamps.  We  have  not  seen 
such  nice  lamps  here  before  Will  send  another  order 
in  a  few  days.  I  am  more  than  pleased  with  the 
mandolin  Mrs.  AGNES  HITCHINGS. 


BEAD  THE  LETTER 
from  a  customer  and 
be  convinced  that  you 
are  dealing  with  a  thor- 
oughly  reliable    house. 


SALVONA  SOAP  CO..  Main  and  Locust  Sts..  ST.  LOUIS,  MO.^ 


Washington  &  Alaska  Steamship  Company 

Fast  Mall  and  Express  Service  to  Juneau  and  Skagway 


S.  S.  "City  of  Seattle"  at  Skagway  Wharf 
DODWELL  &.  CO.,  LTD.  GENERAL  AGENTS.  PORTLAND,  TACOMA,  SEATTLE 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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The  Pioneer  Dining  Car  Route       y^^J^^       ^ 
and  Vellowstone  Park:  L,ine  /P/''^V^ 


TO 
ST.  PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO. 
WASHINGTON, 
NEW  YORK, 
BOSTON 


For  detailed  informa- 
tion, tickets,  sleeping  car 
reservation,  call  on  or 
write 

A.  D.CHARLTON, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 
255  Morrison,  cor.  3rd 
Portland,  Ore. 


TO 
SPOKANE, 
BUTTE, 
HELENA, 
OMAHA, 
KANSAS  CITY, 
ST.  LOUIS 


Tickets  sold  to  all  points 
in  the  United  States,  Canada 
and  Europe. 


Telephone  Main  244 


THE   MAGNIFICIENT   SCEmFRY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful   in  the   world,  can    best  be 

■  een  from  the  steamers  "  DALI-KS  CITY" 

and  "REGUIiATOK"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

M.  V.  HARRI50N  Agt.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland.  Gen.  Agt, 

(Phone  914")  The  Dalles,  Or. 


CASH 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Recokd  fl.OO 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

Portland= Astoria    Route 
STR.  "tahoma." 

Daily  Round  Trips  except  Sunda. 

TIME  CARD. 

Leaves  Portland  — 7  A.  M. 

Leaves  Astoria  7  P.  M. 

The  DalIes=Portland  Route 

Str.  "BAILEY  QATZERT." 

Daily  Round  Trip  Except  Monday. 

CASCADE  LOCKS,  HOOD  RIVER, 
WHliE     SALMON    AND    THE     DALLES. 

TIME  CARD. 

Leaves  Portland        7  A.M. 

Arrives  The  Dalles 3  P.  M. 

Leaves  "  4       " 

Arrives  Portland 10       " 

MEALS    THE    VERY    BEST, 

^I^Sunday  Trips  a  Leading  Feature. 
jKH^This  Route  has  the  Grandest  Scenic  Attractions 
on  Karth. 

LANDING  and  OFFICE:    FOOT  OF  ALDER  ST. 
Both  Phones  Main  351, 
PORTLAND,       -       OREGON 
E.  W.  CRICHTON,  Agt.  Portland 

JOHN  W.  FILLOON,  Agt.  The  Dalles 

A.  J.  TAYLOR,  Agt.  Astoria 

kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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.  .  .THE. .  . 

OREGON  RAILROAD  &  NAVIGATION  CO 

"THE  COLUMBIA  RIVER  ROUTE." 

RUNS     FOR     187     MILES    ALONG    THE     FAMOUS  J 

Columbia  River 

GIVING    AN    OPPORTUNITY    FOR    THE    TRAVELER   TO   VIEW   THE 
MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY,   INCLUDING 

CAPE  HORN, 
CASCADE  LOCKS, 
MULTNOMAH  FALLS, 

LATOUREUE  FALLS, 

THE  DALLES  OF  THE 
COLUMBIA. 


THREE  TRAINS  DAILY  C  A  CX     A  NT  P^    Cr^ITTH 

VIA  THIS  ROUTE  TO  ALL  POINTS     CA^  I      Al>l  U    ^'<y\j  I   11  • 

Ocean  Steamers  to  San  Francisco  every  5  days. 

V.  A.  SCHILLING,  City  Ticket  Agent,  A.  L.  CRAIG,  General  Passenger  Agent. 

254  WASHINGTON  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kinldy  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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ST.   HELEN'S  HALL. 


Portland 


Oregon 


ST.  HELEN'S  HALL 

ELEANOR  TEBBETTS,   Ph.  D..  Principal 

Boarding  and  day  school  for  girls.  Full  preparation  for  entrance  into 
all  leading  colleges.  Every  advantage  for  thorough  work  for  girls  not 
intending  to  go  to  college.  Careful  training  to  secure  a  speaking 
knowledge  of  French  and  German.  Good  music  both  for  those  who 
take  lessons  and  for  those  who  do  not.  Four  skilled  teachers  in  this 
department  alone.  Specialists  in  charge  of  classes  in  Shakespeare, 
in  oratory  and  in  the  history  of  art.  Best  art  library  on  the  Coast. 
Monthly  musicales;   six  lectures  and  one  drama  e^ch  term. 

COMMODIOUS  BUILDING.      MODERN  EQUIPMENT. 

The  location  is  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  City  Park  ;  is  well 
known  for  its  beauty  and  healthfulness.     Beautiful  grounds  with  ad- 
vantages of  tennis  aud  basket-ball.       Large  and  well-equipped  gym- 
nasium is  planned  to  be  completed  early  in  the  Autumn. 
For  book  of  information,  apply  to 

Telephone  Red  39 1 ,  THE  PRINCIPAL. 
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THE 


Pei\i\ 

Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Co., 

Of  PKiladelpHia,  Pa. 

Organized  in  IS^T. 


Tlie  New  Policy 

Embraces  all  desired  forms  of  Life,  Limited  Life,  En- 
dowment, Trust  Certificate,  and    other  plans  of  Insurance. 

THe  Guarantee 

After  the  payment  of  THREE  ANNUAL  PREMIUMS 
in  cash  provides  for: 

1st.  A  cash  surrender  value. 

2d.    A  loan  equal  in  amount  to  the  eash  value. 

3d.  Extended  Insurance  for  the  Full  Amount  of  Policy, 
without  the  request  of  the  policy-holder,  or 

4th.  A  Paid-up  policy. 

The  NeAv  Policy 

Of  the  Penn    Mutual    is    absolutely    non-forfeitable    and 
ji       incontestable.   Simplicity,  Conciseness,  Directness,  Sincerity, 
are  some  of  the  characteristics. 

R.elial>le   A.gents   Wa.ixtcdL, 


iSHerman  ^  Harmon, 

General   Agents   for 
Oregon  and  'WasKing'ton. 

727,    728,    729,    730    Marcftiam    Building', 
Portland,  Or. 
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The  P ortlan  d 
CARNIVAL 


^   ^ 


HE  GREAT  EXPOSITION  of 

the  Pacific  Northwest  will  open 
September  18th  and  close 
October  19th.  It  will  be  the 
grandest  effort  of  the  kind  ever  made  in  this 
section*  The  Magnificent  Exposition 
'Building  will  be  filled  with  fascinating 
exhibits  and  the  spacious  grounds  of  the 
Multnomah  Club  adjoining  will  also  be 
occupied  by  the  Horse  Show  and  other 
attractions*      :::::::: 

A  GRAND  EXHIBIT  IS  ASSURED 


PoHlantt  General  Electric  Co, 


MOTORS    from  One-half    Horse 

Power  up. 
POWER  for  ELEVATORS  and  all 

kinds  of  Machinery. 
ARC        and        INCANDESCENT 

LIGHTING. 

Electric     and     Bell    Wiring     a 

Specialty. 


CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF 


Telephones  (Both)  385. 


Electric  Supplies 

Samson  Batteries 

Gene  pal  Offices 

ooRm  seventh  and  alder  streets 


R.  H.  PEASE,  President.  F.  M.  SHEPARD,  Jr.,  Treasurer.  J.  A.  SHEPARD,  Secretary.        i 


Goodyear 
I^ubbcr  Company. 

We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  assortment  of 

RUBBER  GOODS 

Of  every  description 

AMY  SIZB 
A.rVY  STYL,E 
ArSY  QUArSTITY 

Mackintoshes 

sN.to'^pRoor  Ruhbet*  Boots 

Druggists'  t^ubbet  Goods, 

Boots  and  Shoes 
**0o1d  Scar'iBelting,  Packing  and  ^ose 
J^ubbct  and  Oil  Clothing 

^^        —  73  and  75  First  St,,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 
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^/>e    R.emington-SHoles 

Is  the  leading  single  key-board  type- 
writer now  on  the  market.  Excells  in 
touch,  speed  simplicity  and  general 
conveniences.  See  this  machine  before 
buying.  Mimeographs  Hektographs, 
Carbon  Ribbons  and  all  supplies 

Coast  Agency  Oom 
zee  1-2  stark  St.,  Portland.  Oro. 

Opposite  Ciiamber  of  Commerce 
Phone  Main  38 


STAR^^MBRAND 
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Exports 

Cremo 

GlCapitan 
Generals 

La  Wajestka 
Sanchez  &  daya 
€1  tekgrapho 


¥ 


"ilf 


Mason,  Ehrman  St  Co. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 


Sole  Distributors 
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rt       PHILMETSCHAN    Pres. 


C.  W.  KNOWLES  Manaocr 


The  Imperial  Hotel  Co. 


EUROPEAN   PLAN 


EUROPEAN   PLAN,  $1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00. 


Seventh  &  Wasbiagton  St. 
Portland,  Oregon 


FINLEY,  KIMBALL  &  CO. 


Both  Phones 

NO.  9. 

Lady  Attendant. 


Embalmers  and 
Funeral  Directors 

275  Third  St.,  Cor.  Jefferson. 


sutclipf'e;  «sfc  blied, 

I4^all  Paper  and  Decorations 

—  Paper  Hanging,  Painting  and  Kaison}ining.  — 

307  ALDER  STREET. 
PHONE  BLACK,  1963.  PORTLAND,   OREGON. 


ESTABLISHED  1882. 


OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT. 


E.  HOISE'S  CAFE 


128  THIRD  STREET, 
Portland,  Oregon. 

Qatns  and  Oysters,  Homemade  Pies  and  Cakes 
Cream  and  Milk  from  our  own  Ranch. 
The  best  cup  of  Coffee  or  Cocoa  in  the  city. 


THE  MOST  UP-TO-DATE 
JOB    PRINTING    OFFICE 

IN     THE    MORTHWEST.     IS     T  H  Jt  T     OF     THE 

UNION    PRINTING    CO. 

84-80  FOURTH  STREET^^  PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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\Hartman,  Thompson  &  Powors^ 


SURETY  BONDS 
REAL  ESTATE 
AND  INSURANCE 


3  Ghambei*  of  Gommorce 
Portlands  Onegon 
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the:   concord   of 
patriots  and  poets 


By  WALLACE  BRAINARD  CONANT 


T  is  very  doubtful 

I  if  there  is,  upon 
the  face  of  the 
whole  earth,  a 
single  commu- 
nity, of  equal  size, 
whose  name  and 
fame  are  as  wide- 
spread as  are  the  name  and 
fame  of  Concord,  Massa- 
chusetts. This  may  seem 
an  extravagant  assertion : 
but  when  one  comes  to 
study  the  position  of  the 
town  in  American  history 
and  American  literature,  he 
is  forced  to  acknowledge 
the  claim.  No  country 
community  in  either  Eng- 
land or  America  fills  as 
large  a  place  in  English 
letters.  The  nearest  ap- 
proach to  it  are  the  several 
villages  in  the  Cumberland 
lake  district  of  England 
—  Keswick,  Windemere, 
Grassmere,  Ambleside — 
which  together  form  an  im- 
mortal cluster  of  localities 
with  which  are  associated 
the  undying  names  of 
Wordsworth,  Coleridge 
and  Southey. 

But  Concord's  glory  is 
centered  within  a  single  vil- 
lage,— in  its  greatest  davs 
a  place  of  only  two  thou- 
sand people, — and  to  the 
glory  of  literary  achieve- 
ment   is    added    the  lustre 


FIRST  PARISH  MEETING-HOUSE. 

This  meeting-house  has  long  been  venerated  as  a  shrine  of  pat- 
riotic devotion  and  was  without  doubt  among  the  foremost  half- 
dozen  edifices  cherished  as  memorials  of  the  Revolutionary  period. 
Built  in  1712;  remodeled  in  1841;  entirely  destroyed  by  fire  on 
the    morning    of    April   12,    1900. 

The  history  of  the  most  important  event  within  the  edifice  is 
told  in  an  inscription  on  a  tablet  in  front  of  the  site  of  the  burned 
church. 

The  inscription:  "The  first  provincial  congress  of  the  dele- 
gates from  the  towns  of  Massachusetts  was  called  by  convention 
of  the  people  to  meet  at  Concord  on  the  eleventh  day  of 
October,  1774.  The  delegates  assembled  here  in  the  meeting 
house  on  that  day  and  organized,  with  John  Hancock  as  presi- 
dent and  Benjamin  Lincoln  as  secretary.  Called  together  to  main- 
tain the  rights  of  the  people,  this  congress  assumed  the  gov- 
ernment of  the  province  and  by  its  measures  prepared  the  way 
for  the  war  of  the  Revolution. 
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of  her  deeds  in  Revolutionary 
history,  which  makes  her  name 
doubly  great.  There  are,  too,  many  mi- 
nor associations  which  swell  the  sum- 
total  of  her  fame.  Here  was  propagated 
the  Concord  grape,  now  known  from  our 
eastern  boundary  to  our  western ;  here 
lived  Dr.  Jackson,  to  whom  many  accord 
the  honor  of  the  discovery  of  ether;  here. 
in  the  historic  First  Meeting-house,  was 
held,  in  1774,  the  first  Provincial  Con- 
gress of  the  Massachusetts  Colony ;  here 
was  born  French,  the  sculptor,  and  here 
for  many  years  he '  wrought ;   thus  the 


he  enters  the  village  and  the  great  elms 
that  line  the  quiet  streets  and  embower 
the  comfortable  old  dwellings.  One  thing 
to  be  remarked,  however,  is  Concord's 
comparative  insulation  from  Boston, 
which  though  only  sixteen  miles  distant, 
is  shut  ofif  by  a  long  stretch  of  woodland 
and  a  range  of  rugged  hills. 

It  was  in  this  quiet  rural  village  that 
the  largest  coterie  of  American  authors 
ever  convened  wrote  and  thought,  and 
made  a  body  of  literature  and. a  schoc* 
of  philosophy.  The  town's  Revolutionary 
history  forms,  of  course,  a  distant  epoch 


THE     BRIDGE. 

Thrice  venerable   spot! 

River  more  fateful  than  the  Rubicon! 

O'er  those  red  planks,   to  snatch  her  diadem, 

Man's  hope,    star-girdled,  sprang  with  them, 

And    over    ways    untried  the    feet    of    Doom 
strode    on. 

— James    Russell    Lowell. 


Story  might  be  prolonged  through  a 
chapter  of  memorable  events,  too  long  for 
recital  here.  So  much  of  interest  is  found 
in  the  quaint,  old  village  that  thousands 
make  it  a  place  of  pilgrimage  yearly. 

Lying  in  an  amphitheatre  of  pine-clad 
hills,  on  a  broad  reach  of  sandy  plain, 
along  the  banks  of  a  slowly-flowing  river, 
Concord  has  nothing  remarkable  in  her 
situation,  and  the  stranger  passing 
through  on  the  railway,  not  knowing  the 
simple  town's  name,  notices  nothing  pe- 
culiar in  its  outward  appearance  except, 
perhaps,  the  limpid  stream  over  which 


from  that  of  its  literary  period.  The- 
former  centers  in  the  memorable  Nine- 
teenth of  April,  1775,  when  the  march 
of  the  British,  directed  against  the  stores 
of  ammunition  and  goods  at  Concord  and 
Worcester,  was  stayed  by  a  company  of 
farmers  at  the  Old  North  Bridge,  where 
was  fired  "the  shot  heard  'round  the 
world."  The  story  of  that  day  is  a  fire- 
side tale  all  over  our  land.  It  was  an 
event  of  momentous  consequences,  not 
only  to  America,  but  to  the  cause  of  Free- 
dom. The  British,  starting  from  Boston 
and  marching  westward,  met  their  first 
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resistance  at  Lexington,  just  at  sunrise. 
Here  a  little  company  of  minute-men, 
under  Captain  Parker,  were  assembled 
on  the  village  green.  Major  Pitcairn. 
who  commanded  the  regulars,  ordered 
them  to  disperse,  shouting,  "Disperse,  ye 
rebels,  lay  down  your  arms  and  disperse.'' 
Instead  of  fleeing  before  the  King's  men, 
Parker's  little  band  bravely  held  their 
ground,  when  a  volley  was  fired  by  the 
British,  killing  eight  of  the  minute-men 
and  wounding  ten.  The  British,  elated 
over  their  petty  victory,  then  marched  on 
to  Concord,  cheering  lustily.  Their  march 


sertion  in  Longfellow's  famous  poem 
that  "it  was  three  by  the  village  clock 
when  he  galloped  into  Concord  town." 

The  regulars  reached  the  town  about 
seven  o'clock  in  the  morning.  They  at 
once  set  about  destroying  the  stores, 
burning  the  cannon-carriages  and  cuttin|' 
down  the  liberty  pole.  They  then  set  out 
for  the  Barrett  house,  where  more  sup-- 
plies  were  stored ;  but  they  were  destined 
never  to  reach  it.  The  alarm  had  spread 
through  Acton  and  the  towns  to  the  west 
and  north  of  Concord,  and  with  hurry- 
ing footsteps  the  minute-men  were  gath- 


BATTLE     MONUMENT. 

Here,  on  the  19th  of  April,  1776,  was  made  the  first  forcible  resistance  to  British 
aggression.  On  the  opposite  bank  stood  the  American  militia.  Here  stood  the  invad- 
ing army,  and  on  this  spot  the  first  of  ths  enemy  fell  in  the  war  of  the  Revolution, 
which  gave  independence  to  these  United  States.  In  gratitude  to  God  and  in  the  lovd 
of  Freedom,    this  monument  was  erected,    A.  D.   1836. 


was  unimpeded  during  the  six  miles  to 
Concord.  But  the  whole  county  was  al- 
ready stirred  to  action  by  the  warning 
cry  of  Paul  Revere,  and  his  henchmen 
who  like  those  of  the  Scottish  clans, 
took  up  the  word,  and,  galloping  "to 
every  Middlesex  village  and  farm," 
shouted  the  startling  news,  "The  regu- 
lars are  coming!  The  rej  nlars  are  com- 
ing !"  Paul  Revere  rode  only  to  Lincoln 
four  miles  east  of  Concord,  and  a  stone 
monument  lately  set  up  on  the  side  of  the 
"Great  Road,"  where  Revere  was  cap- 
tured by  British  spies,  disproves  the  as- 


ering  by  companies  on  their  village 
greens.  Then,  with  double-quick  step 
they  were  marching  toward  Concord.  The 
road  approaching  the  village  from  the 
west  led  over  the  brow  of  a  hill  just 
above  the  North  bridge.  Here  the  com- 
panies from  the  several  towns  joined 
forces  and  formed  for  the  march  down 
to  the  bridge.  On  the  opposite  side  of 
the  stream  the  invaders  were  already  ap- 
proaching. Then  followed  the  fight,  the 
death  of  Captain  Isaac  Davis,  of  the  Ac- 
ton company,  and  finally  the  precipitous 
retreat  of  the  British.     Back  down  t!ic 
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WRIGHT  TAVERN. 

Where    Major   Pitoairn    of   the   British  regulars   stirred  his   toddy  on  the  morning  of 

the  fight  and  boasted  that  he   would   stir  the  Yankees'  blood  before  night  as  he  stirred 
that. 


Boston  road  they  fled,  pursued  by  the 
doughty  farmers.  A  weary  march  they 
had  of  it  in  the  hot  sunshine  of  that  April 
<lay,  harrassed  by  shots  fired  "from  be- 
hind each  fence  and  farmyard  wall."  It 
was  evening  before  the  defeated  red- 
coats reached  the  shelter  of  the  guns  of 


their  men-of-war,  off  Charlestown  Neck, 
and  found  welcome  refuge  from  the  dis- 
asters of  the  day. 

Such  is,  briefly,  the  story  of  the  Con- 
cord fight.  Concord  thus  became  famous 
for  her  deeds  in  the  war  of  the  Revolu- 
tion.    Just  what  influence  her  Revolu- , 


BARRETT     HOITSE. 
Here    were    stored   the    arms   and    ammunition   which   the   patriots  had   collected   and 
to    '.estroy  which   the   regulars   were   sent   to  Concord. 
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THE     SQUARE     IN     1840. 

The  Square  as  it  looked  about  1840.  The  original  Middlesex  Hotel  appears  in  the 
picture  anu  the  meeting-house  faces  the  sq.uare.  It  was  turned  half-around  soon  after 
and  faced  on  the  Lexington  road.  \ 


tionary  record  had  on  her  later  literarv 
life  is,  perhaps,  hard  to  see.  But  there 
was  a  very  real  and  vital  relation  between; 
the  one  and  the  other.  Both  lines  of 
achievement  proceeded  from  a  common 
source — the  sturdy  character  and  loftv 
ideals  of  her  people.  Rev.  William  Em 
erson,  the  early  town  pastor,  shouldered 
his  gun  the  morning  of  the  fight,  and 
marched  to  the  concourse  of  militia  on 
the  village  green.  Years  afterward,  his 
grandson,  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson,  led  -^ 


movement  toward  the  world-wide  recog- 
nition of  American  letters,  and  founded 
a  school  of  thought  in  many  respects  dis- 
tinctively American.  The  struggle  for 
political  liberty  was  a  noble  athletic  con- 
test in  which  Concord's  arm  was  nerved 
for  the  greater  achievement  of  subse- 
quent years. 

The  scope  of  this  article  does  not  per- 
mit of  covering  the  literary  history  of 
Concord.  The  space  allows  merely  to 
review  the  part  the  town  played  in  the 


THE     OLD    MANSE, 

The  "old  manse,"  the  parsonage  of  the  First  Parish,  occupied  by  generations  of 
pious  men.  among  whom  was  the  patriot  pastor,  Rev.  William  Emerson.  The  lat- 
ter watched  the  fi^ht  from  its  windows,  and  wrote  out  the  doings  of  the  day.  Haw- 
thorne lived  here  for  a  time,  and  made  the  old  home  more  famous  still  by  his  "Mosses. 
from    an    Did    Manse." 
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Revolution,  showing  the  bearing  it  had 
on  her  subsequent  hfe,  and  to  speak 
briefly  of  her  famous  men  and  of  what 
they  wrought.  The  early  record  of  the 
town  for  patriotic  service  to  the  new- 
born nation  made  Concord  prominent 
among  the  old  towns  of  Massachusetts. 
At  the  beginning  of  the  century  the  coun- 
ty seat  and  the  centre  for  a  wide  area,  it 
early  took  on  a  high  culture  and  habits 
of  "plain  living  and  high  thinking."  Of 
the  men  of  fame  who  lived  in  Concord, 
Thoreau  alone  was  a  native  of  the  town 
though  Emerson  was  by  all  his  traditions 


many  days  in  the  woods  and  fields  of  the 
region  about  his  home,  contemplating  the 
beauties  and  mysteries  of  Nature.  He 
thought  much,  in  solitude,  and  wrote 
down  his  ideas  and  impressions  in  his 
dairy.  His  father  was  a  pencil  maker — 
and  it  is  a  curious  coincidence  that  penci'i 
factories  have  thrived  in  both  Concord 
and  Keswick.  Henry,  just  graduated 
from  Harvard  College,  was  not  of  a 
mood  to  enter  upon  a  business  career. 
He  would  make  a  perfect  pencil,  and 
then  turn  to  Nature.  He  made  what  he 
called   his   perfect   pencil,   and   then   his 


MERRIAM'S     CORNER. 
The    British    troops    retreating    from    the   old   North   Bridge   were   here   attacked   in 
flank  by  men  of  Concord  and  neighboring  towns  and  driven  under  a  hot  fire  to  Charles- 
town. 


a  son  of  Concord,  both  his  father  and  his 
grandfather  having  been  born  here.  Haw- 
thorne was  a  resident  of  the  town  only 
a  few  years.  The  tide  of  literary  interest 
that  set  toward  Concord  in  the  middle  of 
the  century  was  largely  due  to  the  pres- 
ence there  of  the  two  giants  in  intellect 
— Bronson  Alcott,  the  prophet  of  trans- 
cendentalism in  America,  and  Emerson, 
its  fullest  exponent. 

Henry  David  Thoreau  was  the  first  of 
the  "great  lights."  He  was  a  land-sur- 
veyor— a  good  and  accurate  one,  but 
never  a  very  persistent  worker.  He  spent 


craving  for  freedom  mastered  him;  and, 
though  work  he  must,  for  his  own  liveli- 
hood and  for  his  mother's  and  sister'? 
support,  his  hours  spent  with  chain  and 
compass  were  few,  and  those  of  idling 
along  the  river's  banks  and  in  the  soli- 
tudes of  Walden  woods  were  many;  un- 
til, one  day,  his  townsfolk  missed  him 
from  their  midst,  and  found  that  he  had 
become  a  recluse  in  Walden  woods.  In 
his  rough  board  cabin,  on  the  shores  of 
that  beautiful  little  lake,  he  lived  for  two 
years  a  hermit's  life,  near  to  the  heart  of 
his  Nature-mother  he  loved  so  well.  His 
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avowed  purpose  in  those  lonely  days  was 
as  he  expresses  it  in  his  dairy,  "to  drivo 
life  into  a  corner,  reduce  it  to  its  lowest 
terms,  to  find  the  pith  and  sweetness  in 
life,  if  there  be  any." 

He  hated  war ;  and  so,  while  the  Mex- 
ican War  was  being  fought,  he  refused 
to  pay  his  taxes,  because  a  portion  of 
them  would  be  devoted  to  war  purposes 
In  consequence,  he  was  locked  up  in  th^. 
county  jail  for  a  short  time,  until  a  friend 
paid  the  tax  and  Thoreau  was  released. 
There  was  a  feeling  among  his  fellow- 
townspeople  that  he  was  very  much  of 
a  crank.  This  was  largely  the  same  atti- 
tude held  toward  Mr.  Alcott,  but  quite 
the  opposite  to  the  esteem  in  which  Em- 
erson was  held. 

Hawthorne  lived  in  Concord  only  a 
few  years,  and  very  few  even  of  the  Con- 
cord people  knew  that  he  was  among 
them,  so  quietly  did  he  come.  When 
just  married,  he  came  to  town  with  his 
iDride  and  set  up  housekeeping  in  the  old 
manse  of  the  First  Parish  Church,  where 
lived,  many  years  before.  Rev.  William 
Emerson,  the  patriot-pastor  of  the  Revo- 
lutionary days.  Seldom  were  the  Haw- 
thornes  seen  outside  the  pillars  that 
flanked  the  entrance  to  the  tree-lined 
avenue  leading  to  the  front  door  of  the 
house.  They  never  went  to  any  public 
occasion.  Sometimes  a  friend  or  relative 
from  Boston  or  Salem  came  to  the  Con- 
cord station,  took  a  carriage  to  the  ancient 
house,  entered  the  gateway  and  disap- 
peared within  the  weather-beaten  walls. 
But  never  did  anyone  of  the  villagers  get 
so  much  as  a  glimpse  of  the  life  of  the 
•dwellers  within.  A  mystery  hung  about 
the  old  house,  and  the  wary  figures  of 
the  romancer  and  his  bride ;  until  one  day 
they  left  the  old  parsonage,  with  its 
mosses  and  its  sacred  memories,  and  the 
silence  of  its  haunted  rooms  and  the  quie' 
of  its  tree-lined  avenue  were  perfected. 

Of  a  different  sort  was  the  life  of  the 
Emerson  family.  When  a  loftier  concep- 
tion of  religion  than  the  Puritanism  of 
his  fathers  laid  hold  upon  him,  Mr.  Em- 
erson left  his  Boston  pastorate  and  re- 
tired to  the  secluded  village  of  his  an- 
cestors, for  quiet  contemplation  and 
study.  The  benign  face  of  the  young 
clergyman  was  right  gladly  welcomed 
back  by  the  town  that  had  known,  loved 


and  revered  his  fathers.  The  friends  and 
neighbors  of  the  elder  Emersons  saw  in 
the  face  of  the  son  the  perfecting  of  the 
fruitage  of  generations  of  Christian  cul- 
ture. He  walked  the  streets,  a  worthy 
citizen  of  a  worthy  town,  mingled  in  its 
public  affairs,  shirking  no  public  duty, 
made  friends  with  old  and  young,  and 
came  and  went,  the  benediction  of  hia 
presence  and  the  inspiration  of  his  words 
lifting  his  fellows  into  the  higher  atmos- 
phere of  the  Spirit  in  which  he  dwelt. 

When  sickness  came  to  the  Emerson 
household,  kind  neighbors  administered 
loving  offices;  when  the  home  was 
burned,  the  neighbors  restored  it  with 
willing  and  generous  hands;  when  old 
age  and  feebleness  came  to  the  seer,  they 
lingered  in  the  shadowed  rooms  and  com- 
forted the  afflicted  home  until  death  ar 
last  freed  the  great  spirit.  To  those 
around  him,  it  was  not  the  power  of  his 
written  thoughts,  but  the  outshining  of 
his  inner  life,  always  manifest  to  them,  — 
a  halo  resting  on  his  head  and  transfigur- 
ing his  every  act, — that  was  the  great  ni- 
spiration  of  his  life.  Of  plain  New  Eng- 
land stock,  he  lived  in  all  outward  things 
the  simple  life  of  a  rural  Massachusetts 
citizen — a  life  of  frugal  habits,  and  of 
self-denial,  often  times,  but  one  whose 
reach  and  height  were  in  the  realm  of 
infinite  goodness  and  grace. 

Of  the  Alcotts  I  cannot  speak  with  anv 
certain  knowledge.  They  were  poor — 
desperately  poor.  Mr.  Alcott  was  a 
dreamer,  improvident  and  careless  in 
worldly  matters,  living  among  the  clouds 
of  a  spiritual  realm  all  his  own.  His  days 
were  spent  in  "conversations" — vague 
speculations  and  discourses  on  ethereal 
subjects,  to  which  visitors  delighted  to 
listen,  but  the  impressions  of  which  were 
as  fleeting  as  the  dew.  Then,  when  pov- 
erty threatened  to  sink  the  family  in  deg- 
radation, almost,  the  dutiful  daughter, 
Louisa,  undertook  their  support,  and, 
with  an  energy  surpassing  belief,  wrote 
those  charming  stories  which  brought 
comfort  to  the  home,  delight  to  countless 
children  and  undying  fame  to  her  name. 

Close  by  her  father's  house  arose  that 
quaintly  ludicrous  little  building,  the 
home  of  the  Concord  School  of  Philos- 
ophy. Pathetic  little  memento,  it  is  to- 
day, of  an  endeavor  not  without  its  fruit- 
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age  in  the  thought  of  America.  It  stands 
lonely  and  neglected,  beside  the  emptv 
dwelling  of  him  who  most  loved  its  wal^s, 
among  the  pines  that  sough  and  sigh,  as 
they  sighed  to  the  droning  voices  within, 
a  quarter-century  ago. 

Thoreau  left  no  descendants,  nor 
any  near  relatives,  he  himself  being  a 
bachelor  and,  I  think,  having  no  brother? 
or  sisters  who  married.  His  was  a 
strange  family,  the  peculiarities  of  his 
own  mind  being  found,  in  a  degree,  in 
his  near  relatives.  Hawthorne's  home 
hfe  did  not  center  in  Concord,  and  his 
name  is  not  so  closely  linked  with  the 
town  as  to  '.^luse  him  to  be  regarded  a;' 
a  Concord  "light."  A  niece  of  his  wife 
lives  there  now,  with  a  family  consisting 
of  several  young  men.  Bronson  Alcott 
is  represented  by  a  grandson,  who  is  em- 
ployed in  a  Boston  book  store.  Dr.  Jack- 
son, who  is  accredited  with  the  discovery 
of  ether,  left  a  son.  a  middle-aeed  man 
now,  who  is  an  imbecile.  Poor  "Charlie" 
Jackson,  the  object  of  much  sport  with 
the  small  bovs  who  are  rude  enough  to 
torment  him ' 

But  the  family  which  is  still  a  vit?.l 
force  in  Concord  is  that  of  the  Emerson.^. 
A  son  and  daughter  of  the  .srreat  philos 
opher  live  in  the  town.  Dr.  Emerson,  the 
son,  is  very  much  the  same  kind  of  pa- 
triotic citizen  as  was  his  father.  He 
studied  medicine,  and  practiced  in  his 
home  town  for  ten  years.  He  now  lives 
on  a  farm  a  mile  north  of  the.  village.  He 
has  a  wife,  a  gentle,  motherly  woman, 
two  daughters,  both  of  them  students  in 
Smith  College,  and  two  sons,  who  attend 
the  High  School.  There  is  a  little  con- 
servatory on  the  hill  above  the  homestead 
and  here  :\Ir.  Emerson  paints  and 
sketches.  He  goes  to  Cambridge  and 
Boston  often — nearly  every  day  in  the 
winter,  when  he  does  much  lecture  work. 
His  buck-board,  a  seemingly  favorite  ve- 
hicle with  him.  is  often  seen  on  the  Con- 
cord streets.  A  farm-hand  is  usually  the 
driver,  though  Mr.  Emerson  frequently 
drives  alone.  He  is  a  thoroughly  demo- 
cratic man,  always  cordial  and  ippror-ch- 
able,  and  no  one  would  think  of  him  as 
being  the  son  of  America's  greatest 
thinker,  either  from  his  bearing  or  his 


face,  in  which  I  can  see  no  rcoemblance 
to  the  portrayed  face  of  his  father.  Tlie 
elder  of  the  Emerson  boys,  William,  re- 
minds one  of  his  grandfather,  though  I 
always  think,  when  I  meet  him,  that  t 
is  the  younger  son  whose  almost  sweet 
face  has  a  touch  of  that  spiritual  out- 
shining that  beamed  from  the  face  of  the 
sage. 

The  great  Emerson's  daughter,  Ellen 
Tucker,— "Miss  Ellen,"  the  townspeople 
familiarly  and  lovingly  call  her, — is  a 
maiden  lady,  and  lives  in  the  old  home. 
The  house  is  a  plain,  square  countrv 
dwelling,  somewhat  back  from  the  Lex- 
ington Road,  and  is  approached  by  a 
flagged  pathway  to  the  front  door.  There 
is  a  line  of  rambling  sheds  and  barns,, 
for  Miss  Ellen  keeps  a  horse  and  cow: 
and  a  perennial  wood-pile  occupies  the 
side  yard — country  fashion.  That  phil- 
osophic cow — for  such  she  must  be — 's 
the  source  of  great  gratitude  on  the  part 
of  Miss  Emerson's  poorer  neighbors,  for 
many  are  the  times  when  she  sends  sup- 
plies of  milk  to  their  doors,  with  all  the 
kindliness  of  New  England  country 
neighborliness,  and  sometimes  the  bene- 
factress carries  it  herself!  Often,  too, 
her  neighbors  bear  cordial  testimony  to 
the  rare  products  of  her  garden — that 
garden  which  was  a  "world"  to  her  father 
— yielding  pears  and  apples  for  the  neigh- 
borhood ;  and  "apples  of  Hesperides" 
they  are  to  the  stranger  into  whose  hands 
some  might  chance  to  fall,  and  who  car- 
ries them  to  his  home,  and  keeps  them 
on  show  as  long  as  he  can,  as  fruit  from 
trees  set  and  cultivated  by  the  philoso- 
pher's own  hands. 

It  is  a  rare  treat,  too,  as  I  have  found 
it,  to  be  invited  to  the  old  house,  around 
which  so  many  fragrant  memories  en- 
twine, to  hear  some  lecturer  from  abroad 
read  a  very  dull  and  prosy  paper  before 
the  Saturday  Evening  Club ;  but  the  old 
house!  the  library,  the  open  fireplace — 
ofttimes  scorching  my  face,  almost,  as  I 
sat  before  it,  never  thinking  of  the  lec- 
turer, nor  of  his  paper,  nor  the  company,, 
nor  the  heat — but  of  that  presence  that 
once  sat  there,  mused  there  of  things  eter- 
nal, and  has  gone. 


THE   MONARCH   OF 
THE    MOUNTAINS 


P  E  F  L  E  Y 


(A  legend  of  the  Nez  Perce  Indians  of  a 
monster  said  to  have  Inhabited  the  peaks  of 
the  Bitter  Root  Mountains  within  the  mem- 
ory of  living  Indians.) 


Listen,  O  ye  chiefs  and  wise  men, 
To  the  tale  of  Ne-a-wls-ka; 
Ye,  who  love  a  legend,  listen 
To  the  story  of  his  hunting; 
For  his  hunting  days  are  over, 
And  he  feasts*  with  Blessed  Spirits 
In  the  Country  of  Good  Hunting, 
Where  the  dancing  and  the  feasting 
And  the  mirth  go  on .  forever. 

To  the   snow-capped  mountains  yonder. 
Where  the  Silence  rests  eternal. 
Went  Ne-a-wis-ka  on  his  hunting; 
Went  alone  into  the  kingdom 
Of  the  Hah-hatz,  Thing  of  Terror, 
Seeking    Death,    the    Swift,    the    Silent— 
For   his   son   was   slain   in   battle. 
And  his  heart  was  dead  within  him. 
Lying   dead   within   his   bosom. 
And  he  longed  to  sleep  forever. 

Now  the  purple  shadows  falling 

O'er  the   Place   of  Death   and   Silence, 

Thronged    into  the   walling  forest. 

Around   Ne-a-wls-ka   gathered, 

Like  to  braves  about  their  chieftain. 

And   the  spirits  of  the  mountains, 

Of  the   darkness   and   the   snow   fields, 

Nodded,  grimaced,  waved  and  beckoned; 

Leading  far  into  the  forests. 

The  great  warrior  aimless  straying, 

Heeding  not  the  light  or  darkness. 

For  his  heart  lay   dead   within   him, 

And  he  cared  not  where  he  wandered. 

Fierce  eyes  gleamed  in  every  thicket; 
But    o'er    all    things,    deep,    oppressive. 
Lay   the   shadow   of   a   terror; 
And  the  wind  among  the  pine  trees 
Bore  the  wail  of  wandering  spirits: 
Men  who  met  not  death  in  battle, 
But  who  died  In  peace,  like  women, 
And  who  could  not  join  the  warriors 
In  the  Land  of  War  and  Feasting. 

Hark!     From  out  the  darkened  forest 
Came  a  savage  scream  so  piercing, 
That    it    higher    shrilled    and    higher 
'Til  it  reached  the  highest  Heavens; 
And  the   mountains   quaked   and   trembled. 
Shook  with  fear  to  their  foundations. 
Echoed    wild    o'er   hill   and    valley, 


And  the  forest  paused  and  listened. 
Then   all   creatures   fled   before   It, 
Fled  before  their  mighty  ruler, 
Kfng  of  Silence,  Death  and  Terror; 
And   Ne-a-wis-ka,   with  rejoicing, 
Sang  his  death  song,  loud  and  shrilly, 
For  he  knew  that  he  must  perish. 
And   his   soul   was   glad   within   him. 

"Spirit,"  sang  he,   "Mighty  ruler 
Of  the  Country  of  Good  Hunting, 
Let  this  troubled  spirit  enter. 
Enter  into  joys  eternal. 
Many  warriors  have  I  hastened 
Swift  into  thy  land  of  pleasure; 
Now  I  die.     Oh,  Spirit,  mighty, 
Let  a  place  be  ready  for  me." 
And  he  shouted,  loud  and  clearly, 
All  the  names  of  mighty  chieftains 
That  his  hand  had  slain  In  battle; 
And   he  faced   the  tangled   thicket. 
Where  the  Hah-hatz  lay  in  silence; 
Faced  and  waited  like  a  warrior 
For  the  Death  to  spring  upon  him. 

Then  the  King  of  Dread  and  Silence 

Glided  forth  into,  the  open; 

Huge  as  ox  and  quick  as  panther, 

And  It's  eyes  were  fiercely  gleaming 

Like  the  great  red  moon  in  autumn. 

On  the  Hah-hatz  gazed  the  hunter. 

And  his  heart  was  filled  with  terror. 

For  he  saw  It  was  a  spirit — 

And  he  feared  all  things  immortal. 

In  his  fear  he  launched  an  arrow 
Straleht  into  the  eyeballs  gleaming, 
But  the  arrow  turned  and  quivered 
Into  a  pine  tree's  mossy  bosom; 
Then  It  sprang,  and  darkness  gathered 
O'er  the  hunter  Ne-a-wls-ka, 
And   his   spirit  joined   the   blessed 
In  the  Country  of  Good  Hunting. 

Still,  among  the  snowneaks,  lofty. 
Dwells  the  Hah-hatz.  Thing  of  Terror; 
And  the  wandering  Indian  warrior 
Meets  It  in  the  gloomy  forests; 
Meets  It  when  the  shadows  gather. 
And  returns  not  to  his  wigwam, 
There  to  tell  of  the  encounter. 


HivS   STRANGE   he:lpe:r 

^^^    Ji       STORY    ^^^ 


By    I.  I  Z  Z  I  £     FARMER 


JACK  REYNOLDS  stopped  his 
fence  building  for  a  moment  and 
glanced  uneasily  toward  the  creek 
that  flowed  into  the  Missouri  River  near 
by.  The  creek  had  almost  overflown  its 
banks  and  he  was  beginning  to  think  that 
his  fence  building  might  be  all  in  vain  if 
the  stream  should  happen  to  rise  a  little 
higher  and  come  back  to  its  old  channel. 
Long  years  ago  the  Indians  had  built'  a 
high  mound  to  turn  the  stream  aside,  but 
this  mound  had  been  gradually  washing 
away,  and  now  there  was  so  little  of  it 
left  that  an  unusually  strongcurrent could 
easily  bear  it  all  away  and  allow  the 
creek  to  get  back  to  its  old  place.  If  it 
did  that,  the  water  would  sweep  right 
through  Jack  Reynolds'  fence.  He  ac- 
cordingly laid  a  few  more  rails  and  then 
went  into  the  little  cabin  where  he 
"bached." 

"I'll  write  a  letter  to  Mazie,"  he  said 
to  himself.  "There  is  no  use  in  fooling 
along  this  way  any  longer."  So  he  sat 
down  to  the  table  and  began : 

"Dear  Mazie :  I  suppose  I  am  partly 
to  blame  for  your  being  so  angry  with 
me,  but  I  never  thought  you  would  take 
it  so—" 

No,  that  wouldn't  do.  He  must  not 
say  that  he  was  only  partly  to  blame ;  ke 
must  say  that  he  was  altogether  to 
blame ;  so  hard  it  is  to  soothfe  a  woman's 
wounded  pride.  He  crumpled  the  piece 
of  paper  up,  threw  it  away  and  began 
over  again : 

"Dear  Mazie:  Won't  you  make 
friends  with  me  now  ?  I  know  it  was  my 
fault  entirely  about  this  matter  and  I  am 
sorry.  Let's  make  up  now  and  say. 
quits — " 

No,  that  wouldn't  do;  it  was  too  ab- 
rupt. He  crumpled  up  the  second  piece 
of  paper  and  threw  it  away,  too.  His 
next  effort  was  no  more  satisfactory  to 
himself,  and  he  leaned  back  in  his  chair 
in  despair.  He  couldn't  put  it  on  paper ; 
there  was  no  use  trying.    He  would  have 


to  go  and  see  Mazie  and  explain  it  all. 
He  would  go  tomorrow  night  and  that 
would  be  much  better  than  writing. 

Glancing  out  of  the  window,  he  saw 
that  the  water  was  coming  up  very  rap- 
idly. He  went  out  and  moved  his  rails 
to  higher  ground.  Then  he  dried  him- 
self at  the  fire  and  ate  his  supper  all 
alone,  still  thinking  of  Mazie  and  their 
quarrel.  Bye  and  bye  he  lay  down  on 
the  bed  without  undressing  so  as  to  be 
ready,  if  need  be,  for  any  emergency 
that  might  arise. 

How  long  he  slept  he  did  not  know,  but 
he  was  awakened  by  a  deafening  roar  and 
rush  of  waters.  The  creek  had  changed 
its  course  and  was  right  up  beside  the 
house !  Without  waiting  to  light  a  lamp, 
he  opened  the  door  next  to  the  stream. 
The  waters  were  roaring  just  below  him. 
He  started  to  go  out  on  the  steps  to  the 
door,  but  they  had  been  borne  away  and 
he  walked  into  a  caldron  of  foamy  wat- 
ers instead,  that  whirled  him  round  and 
round  among  the  dying  animals,  timbers, 
trees,  and  rubbish  of  all  kinds  that  were 
being  washed  down.  It  was  utterly  use- 
less to  try  and  swim  in  such  a  place.  He 
caught  hold  of  a  floating  log  and  clung 
to  it.  The  current  swished  and  roared 
and  tossed  and  bore  him  down  stream 
rapidly.  Somehow  he  managed  to  climb 
on  top  of  the  log  and  get  astride  of  it. 
The  log  swayed  and  careened  like  some 
living  thing.  Then  above  the  roaring  of 
the  waters  and  the  grating  of  the  break- 
ing tree  branches,  he  heard  another 
sound — pigs  squealing  with  all  their 
might.  Right  in  the  path  of  the  flood, 
he  could  see  by  the  moonlight  a  woman 
trying  to  drive  some  pigs  up  to  higher 
ground.  Didn't  she  hear  the  flood  com- 
ing and  why  didn't  she  get  out  of  the 
way?  Jack  yelled  at  the  top  of  his  voice 
for  her  to  look  out  for  the  water,  but 
he  could  scarcely  hear  the  sound  of  his 
own  voice ;  much  less  she.  A  branch  of 
a  tree  struck  him  across  the  eyes  and  for 
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a  moment  he  could  not  open  them  for 
the  keen  pain.  "'(Vhen  he  looked  again, 
the  woman  was  being  swept  along  on  a 
board  just  ahead  of  him.  He  screamed 
at  the  top  of  his  voice : 

"Mazie!     Mazie!     Is  that  you?" 

She  turned  round  quickly  and  cried 
out  something,  but  he  could  not  make 
out  the  words.  They  were  nearing  the 
bridge.  With  all  his  strength  he  shout- 
ed again : 

"Look  out  for  the  piers  of  the  bridge ! 
Look — out  — for — the — piers — of — the — ■ 
bridge !" 

The  waters  boiled  and  roared  and 
churned  up  against  the  bridge.  The  log, 
he  was  on  ran  up  against  the  board  on 
which  Mazie  was  sitting.  He  sprang 
forward  and  caught  her  in  his  arms. 

"Hold  on  tight,"  he  said.  "I  am  go- 
ing to  climb  up  onto  the  bridge."  This 
Avas  no  easy  task,  but  he  accomplished 
it  and  stood  on  top  of  the  trembling  struc- 
ture. There  was  a  huge  oak  at  the  end 
•of  the  bridge,  a  tree  that  had  withstood 
the  storms  of  many  years,  and  surely 
would  be  able  to  withstand  this.  He  ran 
to  it  and  swung  Mazie  into  the  branches. 

"Climb  up  a  little  higher,"  he  said, 
giving  her  a  slight  push.  Ma2ie  moved 
along  the  limb  and  he  followed. 

"Be  careful  not  to  get  on  a  rotten 
limb,"  he  commanded  again. 

When  they  were  safely  seated  far 
above  the  turbulent  waters,  Mazie  found 
lier  voice. 

"Isn't  this  awful?"  she  said.     "Look! 


look !  the  bridge  is  going."  Not  able  to 
resist  the  pressure  of  the  debris  piling  up 
against  it,  the  bridge  had  given  way  and 
was  whirling  down  the  stream.  Silent- 
ly they  watched  it  go.  Then  Mazie  told 
how  she  and  her  mother  had  taken  ref- 
uge earlier  in  the  evening  at  a  neighbor's 
farther  up  the  hill,  and  how  she  had 
come  back  to  try  and  save  the  pigs  and 
had  been  caught  in  the  freshet.  Soon  it 
began  to  rain — big  drops  that  beat  on 
Mazie's  uncovered  head. 

"I  am  beginning  to  feel  dizzy,"  she 
said.  "What  if  I  should  fall  down  into 
the  water  there?" 

"Come  right  over  here  close  to  me," 
said  Jack,  drawing  her  to  him.  He  put 
one  arm  around  a  branch  and  the  other 
around  Mazie. 

"Lay  your  head  down  on  my  should- 
er," he  commanded  again. 

"Oh,  Jack,"  cried  Mazie,  "can  you  for- 
give me  for  being  so — so — "  and  then 
she  began  to  sob.  It  rained  and  rained 
and  still  they  sat  there.  At  daybreak 
they  saw  old  Peter  Tompkins  coming 
along  in  his  boat. 

"Hello!"  yelled  Jack.  The  old  man 
heard  and  came  towards  them. 

"Well  I  never !"  he  said,  glancing  up 
into  the  tree.  "I  never  expected  to  see 
you  two  alive  again.  We  thought  you 
were  both  dead.  You've  -been  up  there 
long  enough  to  make  up,  so  I  s'pose  a 
weddin'  will  come."  " 

"I  suppose  there  will,"  said  Jack,  help- 
ing Maize  down.    And  they  rowed  away. 


L'  i  f  e  . 

Forenoon  and  afternoon    and  night, — forenoon 
cAnd  afternoon  and  night, — forenoon, — 'k>hat! 
The  empty  song  repeats  itself.    No  more  ? 
Yea,  that  is  life.     Make  this  forenoon  sublime. 
This  afternoon  a  psalm,  this  night  a  prayer. 
And  time  is  conquered,  and  thy  cro<wn  is  'won. 

—E.  %  SILL. 


ETHICAL  EDUCATION 


4£^W^O  educate,"  says  Webster,  "is  to 
X  lead  out  and  train  the  mental 
powers ;  to  inform  and  en- 
lighten the  understanding;  to  form  and 
regulate  the  principles  and  character  and 
fit  for  usefulness  in  life." 

It  therefore  must  follow  that  no  sys- 
tem of  education  is  complete  which  ig- 
nores, or  skims  over  lightly,  ethical  train- 
ing', and  that  all  methods  of  instruction 
which  are  calculated  to  deaden  the  sen- 
sibilities of  any  pupil  are  unwise  and  per- 
nicious in  their  influence. 

The  "cramming  process,"  so  much  in 
evidence  in  the  public  schools  of  today 
by  which  all  pupils  are  required  to  gather 
a  smattering  of  the  sciences  regardless  of 
their  individual  mental  powers  to  assim- 
ilate and  make  useful  such  information, 
many  times  being  required  to  witness 
demonstrations  by  vivisection  dissections 
which  serve  to  deaden  their  sensibilities, 
cannot  be,  in  any  sense,  true  education. 

"To  educate  is  to  lead  out  and  train  the 
mental  powers,  to  enlighten  the  under- 
standing and  fit-  for  usefulness  in  life," 
not  to  stuff  with  non-essential  facts,  hap- 
pily if  not  worse,  with  questionable  the- 
ories. The  Boston  Journal  of  Educa- 
tion declares  that  "nothing  in  arithmetic 
or  grammar  is  so  important  for  a  child  to 
learn  as  humaneness,"  and  that  teaching 
"kindness  to  animals  is  not  a  mere  senti- 
ment, but  a  requisite  to  even  a  very  or- 
dinary education." 

I  believe  it  is  generally  understood  that 
the  main  object  of  schools  is  to  make 
good  citizens.  An  intelligent  and  careful 
regard  for  the  rights  of  every  creature  is 
the  primary  principle  of  true  civilization 
and  good  citizenship.  Knowledge  gives 
power,  and  the  spirit  of  kindness  directs 
that  power  that  it  may  be  a  benefit  to  in- 
dividuals and  society,  as  well  as  a  potent 
factor  in  good  government. 

A  famous  lawyer  once  said :  "Brain 
without  heart  is  far  more  dangerous  than 
heart  without  brain."  Then  it  must  fol- 
low that  if  the  state  educates  the  mind, 
but  neglects  to  cultivate  the  heart,  she  in- 


creases the  capacity  for  evil  while  she 
provides  no  restraining  influence.  All 
recognized  crimes  are  but  some  act  of 
cruelty  that  comes  under  the  ban  of  the 
civil  law.  Statistics  show  that  pupils 
thoroughly  taught  to  be  kind  to  every 
creature  never  become  criminals.  Out  of 
several  hundred  pupils  who  had  been 
taught  kindness  systematically  and  a  rec- 
ord of  whose  lives  was  kept  to  adult 
years,  not  one  was  ever  found  in  a  crim- 
inal court,  while  out  of  more  than  as 
many  prisoners  who  have  been  questioned 
on  the  subject,  not  one  had  ever  had  a 
pet  in  childhood,  been  taught  to  be  kind, 
and  but  few  had  received  kindly  treat- 
ment. 

J.  W.  Cottrell,  general  superintendent 
of  the  Detective  Association  of  America, 
says :  "In  searching  for  the  causes  of 
crime,  we  find  that  the  lack  of  humane 
education  is  the  principal  one." 

England,  France,  Russia,  Germany, 
Norway  and  almost  every  European  na- 
tion has  experimented  with  instruction  in 
kindness  until  it  has  become  a  matter  of 
statistics  that  "Humane  education  lowers 
the  criminal  record." 

In  a  republican  form  of  government 
like  ours,  its  very  existence  depends  upon 
the  integfrity  and  good  morals  of  its  cit- 
izens. What  is  of  more  importance  to  us, 
as  a  nation,  therefore,  than  that  we  weed 
out  of  our  public  schools  and  colleges 
all  the  "fads"  that  tend  to  brutalize  and 
make  criminals  of  the  youth  of  our  land, 
and  in  their  stead  make  compulsory  the 
ethical  training  now  so  grievously  neg- 
lected ? 

The  criminals  of  the  future  are  in  our 
public  schools  today ;  we  can  mold  them, 
now,  into  good  citizens  if  we  wish ;  even 
the  poor,  neglected  little  "street  Arab" 
may  be  taught  to  spare  the  birds,  protect 
the  cat,  dog  and  horse,  and  recognize  in 
them  fellow-creatures,  who,  like  himself, 
do  not  receive  justice  at  the  hands  of 
those  given  power  over  them.  Awaken 
in  him  a  sympathetic  fellow  feeling  and 
a  desire  to  treat  them  justly  and  kindly. 
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and  you  will  make  of  him  a  good  man 
who  will  value  his  integrity  more  than 
wealth  or  position.  The  child  or  adult 
who  is  kind  and  just  to  animals  will 
never  forget  the  obligations  they  owe  to 
their  fellow-men.  Humane  education  is 
not  alone  a  question  of  morals,  but  also 
one  of  economics. 

It  is  well  known  that  our  heaviest  tax 
comes  from  the  prosecutions  and  care  of 
"our  criminal  classes.  Because  of  the 
lack  of  proper  care,  with  overdriving, 
overleading,  beating  and  other  forms  of 
cruelty,  it  is  estimated  that  the  United 
States  suffers  a  loss  of  $4,000,000  an- 
nually from  the  abuse  of  the  one  animal, 
the  horse ;  add  to  this  the  loss  of  thou- 
sands of  cattle  from  starvation  and  cold 
on  the  plains,  and  the  loss  of  sheep,  swine 


and  other  animals  in  transit  by  the  hor- 
rible "cattle  boat"  and  stock  trains,"  and 
you  have  a  financial  loss  worthy  the  con- 
sideration of  our  financiers. 

Again,  the  wanton  destruction  of  the 
birds  for  so-called  sport  (?)  and  to  sat- 
isfy a  barbarous  fashion  means  a  very 
great  loss  to  agriculturists. 

If  we  were  to  eliminate  from  our 
schools  all  brutalizing  influences  and  in 
their  place  universally  adopt  humane  ed- 
ucation, all  sorts  of  crimes,  including 
mob  violence  and  war  —  even  poverty — 
would  be  greatly  diminished,  if  not  whol- 
ly obliterated. 

The  great  amount  of  money  now  ex- 
pended to  sustain  ofificers,  prisons,  armies 
and  navies  would  be  saved  for  the  benefit 
of  the  people. 


TKe  Ne-%v  JoKnston  Gate  at  Harvard. 

Harvard's  ancient  campus  has  been  inclosed  with  a  quaint  fence  of  brick  and  wrought  iron, 
and  students  will  be  surprised  at  the  altered  appearance  of  things  when  they  return  to  their 
studies  in  the  fall.  A  feature  of  this  fence  is  the  Johnston  gate,  which  gards  one  of  the  principal 
entrances  to  the  campus. 


the:    nymph    ofthe: 

j^  js^  WILLAMETTE  -^-^ 


By    ANDREViT     FRANZEN 


Long  I  sat  in  listless  brooding 

On  Willamette's  peaceful. shore, 
Till  the  night  came  slowly  sinking, 

And   the   robins   sang  no   more. 
O'er  the  hills  the  moon  was  rising. 

Gloating  in  the  star-lit  night, 
O'er  the  drooping  silent  willows 

In  fantastic  ghostly  light. 

Silence  reigned  on  shore  and  river;   not 
a  shiver 
Stirred  the  leaves  and  balmy  air, 
While  the  glimmering  and  the  shimmer- 
ing 
Of  the  stars  was  bright  and  rare. 

'"Forest  spirit,"  I  entreated, 

"Lift  the  veil  from  by-gone  years; 
Forest  nymph,  arise,  and  tell  me 

Of  thy  people's  smiles  and  tears. 
Ere  above  the  far  horizon 

Rose  the  mighty  pale-faced  men_ 
When  the  bear,  the  wolf  and  bison 

Roamed  on  prairie,  wood  and  glen." 

And  in  answer  came  the  rushing,  and  the 
gushing 

Of  a  fitful  western  breeze; 
Came  a  rustling  and  a  bustling 

From  the  branches  of  the  trees. 

"River*  spirit,"  I  entreated, 

"Speak  to  me  of  olden  times; 
River  nymph,  arise  and  tell  me 

Of  the  people's  songs  and  rhymes; 
Tell  me  of  the  braves  and  heroes 

In  the  happy  days  of  yore, 
Ere  the  steamboat  dashed  its  ripples 

On  this  river's  peaceful  shore." 

And  in  answer  came  a  muttering,  and  a 
sputtering, 

From  the  rivers  deepest  ground; 
Came  a  splashing  and  a  dashing 

Fro,m  an  eddy  swirling  round. 

Then  from  out  the  foamy  eddy 

Peeped  a  woman's  lovely  face. 
But  it  vanished  downward  quickly 

When  she  caught  my  curious  gaze. 
Again  she  rose  with  mighty  struggle 

O'er  the  surface,  tall  and  lank. 
While  the  waves  in  wild  commotion 

Dashed  against  the  pebbly  bank. 

There  she  stood  amidst  the  whirling,  and 
the  swirling, 

In  the  stirring  western  breeze; 
Midst  the  moaning  and  the  groaning 

In  the  branches  of  the  trees. 


Scant  and  sombre  were  her  garments, 

Raven-black,  her  glossy  hair, 
And  her  eyes  in  changing  moments 

Showed  the  lustre  of  despair. 
Now  she  seemed  an  angry  goddess 

With  her  cold  and  frowning  face. 
Then  a  queen  dethroned  and  humbled, 

Yet  retaining  queenly  grace. 

And    as    if   in    mild    reproaching   for   en- 
croaching 

On  her  birthright  seemed  her  eyes; 
Ever  tearful,   never  cheerful. 

Like  the  gloomy,  wintry  skies. 

Half  in  pity,  half  in  wonder, 

Did   I  gaze   upon  the  face 
Of  the  nymph  in  mournful  beauty. 

Goddess  of  the  vanished  race. 
From  her  eyes  then  fled  the  sadness 

And  the  look  of  grief  they  wore. 
And  her  thoughts  seemed  backward 
wandering 

In  the   happy   days   of  yore. 

And  I  heard  a  distant  muttering;  like  the 
uttering 

Of  a  language  of  the  past; 
Heard  the  howling  of  the  prowling 

Wolves  in  mountains  wild  and  vast. 

And  the  willows  seemed  to  whisper 

Of  the  happy  olden  times, 
In  harmonious,  flowing  measure 

With  the  ancient  songs  and  rhymes. 
Then  I  saw  the  tribes  assembled 

At  the  nymph's  supreme  command, 
And  the  chiefs  appear  in  council 

At  the  waving  of  her  hand. 

Small  canoes  by  warrors  guided,  swiftly 
glided 

O'er  the  softly  flowing  waves; 
Maids  were  gazing  at  the  chasing 

And  the  sporting  of  the  braves. 

Thus  before  me  lay  imfolded 

All  of  life  in  bygone  years, 
With  its  native  feasts  and  pleasures, 

With  its  strife  and  blinding  tears; 
And  the  changeful  scene  was  flooded 

With  fantastic,  lurid  light. 
Like  the  glare  of  burning  forests 

In  a  dark  and  dismal  night. 

And  the  nymph  was  gay  and  airy,  like  a 
fairy. 

Sporting  iu  the  fragrant  woods; 
Moving  lightly,  smiling  brightly. 

Like  a  queen  in  radiant  moods^ 


THE  NYMPH  OF  THE  WILLAMETTE 


103. 


Thus  they  strove  and  played  and  reveled 

Till  was  heard  a  warning  cry, 
And  a  light  with  different  lustre 

Streaked  the  distant  eastern  sky. 
Call  the  warriors  from  the  mountains, 

Call  the  braves  in  wood  and  glen. 
Swing  the  war  club,  shoot  the  arrow. 

Now  they  come,  the  pale-faced  men. 

While   with  bows  the   braves   assembled, 
women  trembled 

In  their  wild  and  woeful  fear. 
While  a  singing  and  its  ringing 

Strangely  struck  the  native  ear. 
Wild  and  furious  was  the  onslaught 

On  the  mighty  pale-faced  foe; 
But  his  lightning  iron  weapons 

Laid  the  red-skinned  warriors  low. 
Woe  to  those  who  are  defeated 

And  to  foes  for  mercy  cry; 
There's  a  law  for  tribes  and  races 

That  the  vanquished  serve  or  die. 

Braves  were  lying  bleeding,  dying;  mourn- 
ful sighing; 


Never  slaves  and  ever  braves. 
Slowly  dying,  faintly  sighing, 
Ever  braves,  but  never  slaves. 

Those  remaining  of  the  warriors 

Recognized  superior  might. 
Slunk  into  the  deepest  shadows, 

From  the  white  man's  piercing  sight; 
And  the  nymph  in  wretched  misery 

Turned  aside  to  moan  and  ;veep. 
Then  she  hid  her  grief  and  sorrow. 

Plunging  in  the  river's  deep. 

Silence  sank  on  shore  and  river;    not  a 
shiver 

Stirred  the  leaves  and  balmy  air, 
While  a  shimmering  and  a  glimmering 

Made  the  early  morning  fair. 

O'er  the  hills  the  sun  was  risen 
And  dispelled  the  spectral  light 

Of  the  sad  and  stirring  vision 
In  the  dreamy  Summer  night. 


Holds  vSpeecK  WitH  Birds 


If  Miss  Reina  V.  Wright,  of  Fond  du 
Lac,  Wis.,  can  prove  her  claim  that  she 
can  talk  with  birds,  she  will  take  rank 
with  Garner  and  Kipling.  The  former 
of  these  gentlemen  understands  monkey 
talk,  and  the  latter,  if  the  stories  told 
of  him  are  true,  is  able  to  communicate 
with  elephants.  Miss  Wright's  claim  is 
that  after  six  years  of  study  she  is  able 
to  understand  the  "speech"  of  birds  and 
of  some  animals.  She  has  learned  to  imi- 
tate the  notes  of  the  feathered  songsters. 
She  can  understand  what  the  birds  twit- 
ter or  sing,  and  she  is  understood  by 
them  when  she  answers. 

Miss  Wright  is  i8  years  old.  When 
she  first  went  to  the  woods  and  imitated 
the  birds,  they  flocked  around  her  and 
chattered,  without  showing  fear.  When 
she  sang,  they  were  silent,  and  when  she 
ceased  they  made  the  woods  ring.  After 
careful  comparison  and  long  study  she 
now  holds  that  bird  speech  is  clear  to 
her. 


Amazed  at  the  brevity  of  little  four-year- 
old  Grade's  nap,  her  mother  asked  her  why 
she  had  awakened  so  soon.  "Why,"  re- 
plied Gracie,  looking  up  in  childish  aston- 
ishment.    "I  slept  all  the  sleep  I  had." 


S6e   PropKet  of  the   Mayax 

Jl  Tale  of  Prehistoric  Times  on  the  Western  Continent 


By    CHARLES    GRISSEN 


Chapter  V. 


THE  disturbance  caused  by  the 
mountain  chief  did  not  in  the 
least,  interrupt  the  ceremonials 
around  the  Pillar  of  the  Sun.  The 
blare  of  trumpets,  the  beating  of 
drums  and  cymbals  and  other  barbaric  in- 
struments amid  a  general  shout  of  accla- 
mation from  thousands  upon  thousands  of 
throats  rent  the  stillness  of  morning 
from  center  to  circumference,  like  the 
roar  of  ocean,  breaking,  wave  upon  wave, 
with  the  incoming  tide.  It  was  the  first 
demonstration  of  rejoicing;  the  begin- 
ning of  the  three  days'  feast  of  Raymi, 
after  weeks  of  fasting  and  pent-up  anima- 
tion. Nor  could  there  be  imagined  a  sig- 
nal gi-ander  and  more  sublime  than  that 
observed  by  these  degenerate  Sun  Wor- 
shippers, when  the  first  golden  rays  of 
their  all-powerful  deity  struck  the  turrets 
of  the  loftiest  buildings  of  the  city,  spread- 
ing a  refulgent  glory  about  the  gilded 
dome  of  the  temple,  or  House  of  the 
Sun. 

The  High  Priest  Metates  swung  the 
golden  censor  in  view  of  all  the  people 
from  the  elevated  platform,  and  with  up- 
turned face  offered  a  prayer  to  the  risen 
deity.  The  priests  meanwhile  chanted 
hymns  in  a  low  monotone,  while  a  hush 
of  reverential  awe  encompassed  the  vast 
throng. 

Look,  look !  All  eyes  are  turned  upon 
the  Votan,  standing  close  up  against  the 
pillar  in  his  gorgeous  insignia  of  royalty. 
At  a  sign  from  the  Votan,  Metates 
swung  the  censor  towards  the  people  and 
offered  another  prayer.  This  concluded, 
the  highest  nobility  and  chief  priests  as- 
cended the  steps,  and,  kneeling  one  above 
the  other  according  to  their  rank,  faced 
the  monarch,  who,  seizing  a  huge  golden 
vase  filled  with  atole,  the  fermented 
liquor  of  maize,  offered  a  libation,  at 
which  all  the  people  assume  an  attitude  of 


deepest  humility.  The  Votan,  chief 
priest,  and  court  dignitaries,  forming  in 
procession,  retired,  after  which  the  orator 
of  the  day  addressed  the  people. 

"Courage,  my  brother,  this  is  the  day 
of  days;  let  thy  tongue  speak  what  thy. 
heart  revealeth — the  people  love  to  hear 
truth,"  whispered  Lamux  into  the  ear  of 
his  friend,  while  pressing  his  hand  in  as- 
surance of  friendship.  The  two  friends 
were  the  same  whom  we  observed  to- 
gether in  the  procession. 

Slowly  the  young  priest  ascended  the 
steps  to  the  Pillar  of  the  Sun ;  having 
reached  the  mid-elevation  or  about  the 
tenth  step,  he  paused  and,  turning 
around,  looked  over  the  sea  of  upturned 
faces.  A  perfect  hush  had  fallen  upon 
the  multitude. 

As  he  stood  thus,  the  glorious  rays  of 
the  morning  sun  shone  full  upon  him,  the 
spotless  white  robes  of  his  order  in 
marked  contrast  to  the  dark  background 
of  the  Pillar  of  the  Sun.  Though  a  pass- 
ing incident,  it  will  be  remembered,  the 
meeting  of  the  provincial  chief  and  his 
wife  and  daughter  had  made  a  deep  im- 
pression upon  him,  a  fact  that  did  not  es- 
cape the  attention  of  his  friend,  Lamux. 
The  orator  also  had  observed  the  disturb- 
ance caused  by  the  irreverant  chief,  and 
the  consequent  displeasure  of,  and  hasty 
orders  of  the  High  Priest  Metates  to  the 
captain  of  the  guard.  All  these  things 
Lamux  knew  were  of  more  than  passing 
interest  to  the  orator,  and  as  he  saw  him 
turn  his  eyes  in  the  direction  where  the 
chief  should  be,  and  noticed  the  shadow 
that  clouded  his  face,  his  quick  intuition 
interpreted  the  cause,  but  did  not  relieve 
the  anxiety  for  his  friend. 

The  short  prayer  or  invocation  to  the 
Sun  was  finished,  and  the  orator  began 
his  discourse.  His  voice  was  loud  and 
clear,  and  the  words  flowed  in  rythmical 
cadences  from  his  lips.     He  spoke  with 
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such  force,  such  power,  such  eloquence, 
that  Lamux  himself,  by  habit  impassive 
and  phlegmatic,  stood  a  spell-bound  lis- 
tener, for  he  spake  of  things  that  thrilled 
and  swayed  the  hearts  of  men  then  as 
now.  He  talked  to  the  lords  of  Xibalba 
and  to  the  Maya  people  as  no  priest  had 
ever  talked  before.  He  won  his  triumph, 
for  his  name  was  on  every  tongue;  he 
found  a  place  in  the  hearts  of  the  people, 
but  not  in  the  heart  of  the  high  priest. 

The  provincial  chief,  whose  intrepidity 
had  led  to  an  altercation,  was  speedily 
brought  to  a  realization  of  the  Votan's 
power.  The  order  given  by  the  high 
■priest  to  the  captain  of  the  guard  was 
quickly  executed.  The  chief,  whose  name 
v^^as  Chalco,  was  seized  by  the  guards 
from  behind,  a  cloth  saturated  with  some 
powerful  opiate  was  held  over  his  nos- 
trils ;  in  a  few  seconds  the  iron  muscles 
relaxed,  and  he  was  quietly  led  away,  fol- 
lowed by  his  wife,  daughter  and  few 
faithful  friends.  The  High  Priest  Me- 
tates  had  given  orders  for  their  safe- 
keeping, for  the  chief  was  no  stranger  to 
him,  nor  an  ordinary  personage  to  be 
dealt  with  lightly,  nor  yet  hastily.  His 
offense  in  the  eyes  of  the  law  was  at  once 
sacrilege  and  treason,  and  all  the  more 
grievous  because  Chalco  was  known  as  a 
rebellious  chieftain,  who  had  sturdily  re- 
fused allegiance  to  the  Votan's  govern- 
rnent ;  but  being  a  powerful  leader  among 
his  tribe  of  shepherds  inhabiting  the 
higher  plateaus  and  mountains,  the  gov- 
ernment refrained  from  open  hostility  as 
a  matter  of  policy,  waiting  only  a  favor- 
able opportunity  to  strike  a  decisive  blow. 
To  the  quick  perception  of  Metates,  this 
opportunity  had  noy/  come. 


Chapter  VI. 

The  day's  ceremonials  were  concluded 
ty  the  Votan  and  the  High  Priest  in 
the  inner  sanctuary  of  the  Temple  of  the 
Sun — a  service  performed  but  once  a 
year.  To  set  an  example  of  humility  to 
the  people  the  Votan,  before  entering,  di- 
vested himself  of  every  sign  of  royalty — 
even  his  golden  sandals.  This  was  done 
while  the  people  crowded  the  outer 
courts ;  but  what  passed  within  was  kept 
a  profound  secret.  The  service  over, 
the  monarch  resumed  his  roval  habits  and 


in  solemn  procession  returned  to  the  pal- 
ace, while  Metates,  after  the  last  rays 
of  the  setting  sun  had  disappeared  from 
the  golden  dome  of  the  Temple,  prepared 
for  the  impressive  and  secret  ceremony  of 
initiating  the  novices  into  the  inner  mys- 
teries of  the  priesthood. 

Seated  on  a  stone  figure  carved  to  re- 
semble the  leopard,  which  itself  rested 
upon  a  raised  stone  platform,  Metates 
presented  a  strikingly  commanding  as- 
pect in  the  large  hall  used  by  him  as  an 
audience  chamber.  His  dark  brows  were 
knit,  and  his  set  jaws  and  the  lightning 
flashes  from  his  black  eyes  were  eloquent 
of  the  man's  mental  activity,  boding  ill 
as  he  listened  silently  and  with  absorbing 
interest  to  Quetzal's  recital  of  the  orator's 
discourse. 

Whilst  Quetzal  was  talking,  there 
could  be  heard  the  monotonous  chanting 
of  the  processions  of  priests  in  the  outer 
courts  of  the  Temple,  preparatory  to  the 
final  ceremony  of  initiation.  Though  it 
seemed  occasionally  to  interrupt  Quetzal, 
Metates  was  too  engrossed  in  his  own 
thoughts  to  be  disturbed  by  it. 

"And  what  sayest  thou  ?"  he  spake,  al- 
most fiercely,  addressing  Quetzal,  "the 
people  applauded  him?" 

"Aye,  my  lord,  this  they  did ;  vehe- 
mently, repeatedly." 

"And  yet,  he  spoke  not  from  the  text, 
according  to  our  teachings?" 

"Nay,  this  he  did  not,  for  if  he  had, 
he  might  have  spoken  as  one  addressing 
stones,  for  thou  knowest  the  people  scarce 
listen  to  the  set  speeches  of  the  priests." 
"It  is  even  so,  Quetzal,  but  the  things 
thou  reportest  of  his  speech  are  rank  her- 
esy, acting  as  a  quick  poison  unto  the 
people." 

'  "True,  my  lord,  but  the  people  have  a 
stomach  for  such  words." 

"Aye,  even  so;  but  there's  an  antidote 
for  every  poison,  and  I,  Metates,  will  pre- 
scribe the  medicine.  Yet,  two  points 
there  are  to  me  irreconcilable.  Where 
and  how  did  he  obtain  the  theme  for  his 
discourse?  And  being  strange  and  new,  - 
e'en  past  the  understanding  of  our  doc- 
tors and  our  elders,  how  could  the  peo- 
ple apprehend  what  he  said?  This,  Quet- 
zal, answer  me." 

"In  truth,  my  lord,  thy  wisdom  holds 
the  answer.  That  which  in  the  man  is 
born  will  out,  he  needs  but  time  and  op- 
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portunity.  Is  he  not  of  Maya  blood, 
though  noble  born  ?  His  race  by  instinct 
is  at  war  with  us.  Then,  there's  another 
thread  thy  watchful  eye  should  not  lose 
sight  of — though  scarce  worth  mention — 
association,  my  lord  ;  association  often  de- 
files the  pure," 

"What  meanest  thou.  Quetzal?  His 
association  has  been  with  initiates,  with 
priests  of  the  faith  of  our  gods." 

"  'Tis  true,  my  lord ;  perchance  I  err, 
and  therefore  pardon  me — but  there's  La- 
mux— has  been  more  than  friend  to 
him—" 

At  the  mention  of  this  name  the  High 
Priest    gave    Quetzal    a    piercing    look. 

"Aye,  Lamux,  my  lord,  is  a  good 
brother,  and  can,  no  doubt,  give  answer 
to  thy  satisfaction.' 

Metates,  after  a  few  moments  of  deep 
reflection,  spoke  abruptly,  "Answer  me 
the  second  question,  Quetzal." 

"Which  is,"  continued  Quetzal,  with 
obsequious  deference,  "how  came  the 
people  to  apprehend  his  words?" 

"Even  so." 

"The  people,  my  lord,  are  but  children 
grown,  ever  pleased  with  novelties — and 
yet,  there  was  that  in  his  speech,  and  in 
the  manner  in  which  he  spoke, — for  he 
spoke  most  eloquently,  with  a  fire  and 
power  such  as  none  of  us  had  thought 
him  capable  of, — that  reached  the  under- 
standing of  the  multitude  as  by  a  spell 
of  witchery,  or,  as  I  have  heard  our 
wise  men  call  it,  intuition,  even  as  ani- 
mals by   instinct   apprehend   danger." 

"  'Tis  well.  Quetzal,  see  that  his  speech 
is  duly  recorded — and,  mark  me,  there's 
need  of  further  probing  in  this  case, 
wherein  much  I  shall  expect  from  thy  dil- 
igent and  watchful  observation — the  gods 
depart  with  thee ! — nay,  hold,  here  is  the 
captain' of  the  guard;  come  hither,  cap- 
tain, and  be  quick  of  speech  !" 

"My  lord.  I  have  executed  thy  com- 
mands ;  Chalco  is  beneath  the  tower,  and 
the  women  in  the  quarters  of  the  slaves. 
I  await  thy  further  pleasure." 

Metates  hesitated  for  a  moment,  when, 
fixing  his  eyes  with  a  searching  look  on 
Quetzal,  as  if  there  was  some  doubt, 
some  point  concerning  which  he  felt  a 
hesitancv  ere  giving  his  instructions  to 
his  faithful  and  confidential  adviser. 

"Quetzal,  I  shall  not  need  thy  presence 
at  this  evening's  service.     Go  thou  with 


the  captain  to  the  rebel  chief,  thou  thy- 
self change  garb  even  like  unto  the  one 
worn  by  the  chief.  By  my  command, 
therefore,  thou  art  the  captain's  prisoner. 
Now  to  thy  task ;  mark  well  the  rebel's 
speech,  and  here  report  tomorrow — may 
the  gods  prosper  thy  undertaking!" 
With  servile  obeisance.  Quetzal  and  the 
captain  left  the  hall. 

For  some  time  after  they  had  gone. 
Metates  sat  motionless.  Only  for  the 
knitting  of  his  brows  and  the  cruel  smile 
about  his  mouth,  he  might  have  been 
taken  for  a  statue. 

Suddenly  the  echo  of  children's  voices,, 
faintly  heard  in  the  hall,  brought  Me- 
tates to  his  feet.  "By  the  god  of  Uri, 
the  hour  hath  come ;  already  the  children 
are  marching  in  procession !  I  must 
hence;  Huascar  is  not  guilty  of  decep- 
tion. I  know  his  honest  heart,  and  hope 
the  youth  will  serve  my  purpose  well — 
howbeit,  his  triumph,  e'en  as  it  is,  is  mine 
— all  mine  in  the  end.  But  Lamux !  Ah, 
Quetzal,  a  worthy  foe  for  my  sly  servi- 
tor ;  Lamux  the  smooth,  the  sleek,  thy 
glossy  surface  shall  betime  reveal  thy  in- 
most thoughts."  With  these  words  he 
had  reached  the  entrance  to  the  inner 
Court,  where  a  number  of  priests  await- 
ed him. 

It  was  well  for  our  friends,  Lamux 
and  Huascar,  that  Quetzal  was  sent  upon 
an  errand  to  the  tower,  lest,  indeed,  he 
should  have  had  occasion  for  further  sus- 
picion in  the  fact  of  finding  the  two  en- 
gaged in  serious  and  secret  converse  in 
the  recess  of  one  of  the  great  arches  of 
the  Temple  Court. 

Quetzal,  acting  in  the  capacity  of  pri- 
vate secretary  and  secret  advisor  to  Me- 
tates, was  not  a  favorite  among  the  ma- 
jority of  priests.  His  scheming  methods 
of  worming  himself  into  favor  caused  him 
to  be  heartily  despised  by  men  like 
Lamux  and  Huascar.  They  knew  that 
this  crafty  sycophant  was  ever  plotting 
to  undermine  the  position  of  others,  es- 
pecially of  those  who  rise  by  honest  ef- 
fort to  popular  esteem,  and  this  solely  to 
satisfy  his  own  envious  nature,  or  to 
further  his  own  interests ;  and  he,  also, 
was  f ullv  aware  that  Lamux  of  all  others 
knew  him  through  and  through ;  hence 
his  efifort  to  cast  suspicion  upon  him  be- 
fore the  High  Priest. 

The  delay  in  the  final  ceremony  oc- 
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casioned  by  the  High  Priest's  audience, 
gave  Lamux  an  opportunity  for  a  hasty 
conversation  with  his  friend  Huascar. 

"Well  done,  my  brother;  well  done," 
he  cried,  and,  grasping  him  by  the  hand, 
drew  Huascar  close  to  his  side,  casting  at 
the  same  time  a  cautious  glance  about 
him.  "Thou  hast  done  well,  Huascar, 
but  of  that  more  tomorrow ;"  then  almost 
in  .a  whisper:  "Thou  art  prepared  for 
the  final  task?  Let  not  thy  courage  fail 
thee ;  falter  not  at  the  things  thou  wilt 
see  and  hear ;  look  well  to  Metates,  mark 
his  speech  and  manner.  Thy  eyes  shall 
be  opened  and  thou  shalt  see  the  sem- 
blance and  the  truth ;  thy  ideals  shall 
vanish  before  the  gross  realities  of  a 
monstrous  sham.  Ask  not,  question  not, 
but  render  compliance  to  that  which  is; 
art  must  overcome  art;  strategy  must 
outwit  strategy.  Have  ears  to  hear; 
have  eyes  to  see,  but  keep  well  thy  own 
counsel." 

"Lamux,  my  brother,"  spake  Huascar 
with  evident  emotion,  "much  have  I  been 
guided  by  thy  counsel,  but  now,  I  scarce 
grasp  thy  meaning." 

"Aye,  thou  wilt  fully  realize  all  I  said 
tomorrow." 

"Good,  the  time  is  brief.  There  is  one 
question  I  would  ask  thee — hast  learned 
what  became  of  the  chief,  his  wife  and 
daughter  ?" 

Just  then  the  strange  figure  of  a  man 
carrying  a  long  staff  approached  the  two 
friends,  and,  taking  a  position  in  front 
of  them,  began  swaying  to  and  fro. 
Lamux,  without  answering  his  friend's 
question,  cast  a  hasty  glance  about  him ; 
then,  looking  significantly  at  Huascar,  re- 
marked :  "By  the  gods,  it  is  Komo,  the 
blind  beggar.  I  must  to  him."  The  blind 
man  held  out  his  hand,  and  Lamux,  care- 
lessly dropping  a  coin  in  the  outstretched 
palm,  with  the  other  hand  received  from 
him  a  small  parchment  scroll,  all  unob- 
served save  by  Huascar,  though  priests 
.  and  troops  of  children  constantly  passed 
them  in  the  flickering  light  of  burning 
torches. 

Lamux  hastily  concea^led  the  scroll  in 
his  garments,  and,  stepping  up  to  his 
friend,  was  about  to  resume  the  con- 
versation when  the  harsh  sound  of  trum- 
pets and  the  low  roll  of  the  tapauabuz 


announced  the  arrival  of  the  High  Priest 
Grasping  Huascar  once  more  by  the  hand? 
Lamux  whispered  in  his  ear,  "Of  the 
chief  we  shall  know  tomorrow.  Fare- 
well, my  friend;  may  the  gods  of  thy 
fathers  be  with  thee!"  Both  then  hur- 
ried off  in  different  directions.  Strange 
thoughts  crossed  and  recrossed  the  brain 
of  Huascar.  Although  the  observed  of 
all  observed,  the  central  figure  of  inter- 
est today,  both  on  account  of  his  match- 
less and  startling  oratory,  as  well  as  from 
the  fact  that  he  was  one  of  the  select 
initiates,  he  seemingly  heard  not,  nor  paid 
heed  to  the  constant  remarks  as  he  passed 
along.  "This  is  he;"  "Here  comes  the 
orator;"  "Here  comes  Huascar,  the  in- 
itiate." The  last  words  of  his  friend, 
"May  the  gods  of  thy  fathers  be  with 
thee,"  so  full  of  potent,  seemed  to  possess 
his  mind  to  the  exclusion  of  all  else. 

Arriving  at  the  east  entrance  of  the 
temple  where  the  procession  was  form- 
ing, the  High  Priest,  already  seated  be- 
neath his  palanquin,  seemed  impatient 
for  the  start.  Hauscar  made  a  respectful 
obeisance,  which  was  acknowledged  by  a 
slight  inclination  of  the  head.  He  then 
took  his  place  in  the  midst  of  a  troop  of 
children  scattering  flowers  in  every  di- 
rection. The  High  Priest  gave  the  order 
for  the  start.  Huascar  made  a  respectful 
instruments  broke  forth  in  a  bedlam  of 
sounds.  The  march  extended  three  times 
around  the  inner  court  of  the  temple, 
beginning  at  the  east  entrance,  and  was 
typical  of  the  three  stages  of  Man's  life , 
also  of  the  course  of  the  great  luminary 
rising  in  the  east  and  going  down  into 
darkness  in  the  west.  When  on  the  third 
time  they  arrived  at  the  west  gate,  the 
High  Priest  and  the  initiate  alone  en- 
tered the  gate  of  darkness — atypical  of 
Man's  final  step  into  the  Unknown,  when 
all  his  friends,  accompanying  him  to  the 
tomb,  remain  behind,  only  his  faith,  rep- 
resented by  the  High  Priest,  going  with 
him  through  the  darkness  of  the  Under- 
world to  the  highest  tribunal  of  Divine 
Judgment.  We  will  forego  a  description 
of  the  dark  underground  passage,  with 
its  many  stops  for  prayer  and  incanta- 
tion»4 

[To  be  continued.] 


"Can  the  United  States  of  America 
grow  the  tea  that  is  consumed  here  or 
must  we  rely  forever  upon  China,  Japan 
and  Ceylon  for  "the 
cups  that  cheer  but  not  Y' 
inebriate?"  That  is  the 
question  that  is  just 
now  interesting  the  ag- 
ricultural department  as 
well  as  a  number  of 
American  capitalists. 
The  former  recently  ex- 
pressed its  official  opin- 
ion that  land  in  the 
south  is  capable  of  pro- 
ducing tea  under  certain 
conditions.  The  latter 
are  willing  to  spend 
many  thousands  of  dol- 
lars in  either  proving  or 
disproving  the  depart  - 
ment's  contention.  The 
American  tea  market  is 
a  plum  worth  trying  for, 
since  about  75,000,000 
pounds  of  the  leaves  are 
consumed  annually  in 
the  United  States. 

Por  about  half. a  cen- 
tury intermittent  at- 
tempts to  grow  tea  in 
ou'-  southern  states  have 
been  made  with  varying 
success.  The  main  dif- 
ficulties in  the  path  of 
the  American  tea  raiser 
have  been  the  lack  of 
favorable  climate  and 
the  cost  of  labor.  The 
tea  plant  needs  alternat- 
ing gentle  showers  and 
warm  sunshine  to  de- 
velop perfectly  the  ten- 
der leaves.  The  climate 
of  our  southern  states  is 
too  capricious  to  insure 
these  essentials.  Now, 
however,  the  advance  in  agricultural 
science  has  supplied  what  may  be  called 
artificial  conditions  to  the  plants  in  the 


American  Tea  Pickers  at  Work. 
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form  of  irrigation,  high  manuring  and 
careful  shading. 

The  question  of  labor  is  one  that  has 

proved   most   serious   to 

.  ..  -,p,  -p„.   .vv..,^    ^^^^  American  tea  grow- 

^  er.  Picking  a  pound  of 
tea  has  cost  him  from 
I  five  to  eight  times  as 
much  as  it  did  his 
A  ''atic  competitor.  Of 
course,  much  of  the 
work  of  preparing  the 
leaves  is  done  by  ingen- 
ious American  ma- 
chinery, but  the  picking 
must  be  done  by  hand. 
A  happy  solution  of  the 
difficulty  seems  to  have 
been  discovered.  On  a 
number  of  tea  farms  in 
the  south  the  labor  of 
nro-ro  children  is  now 
utilized.  The  work  is 
neither  difficult  nor  se- 
vere, and  the  pickanin- 
nies make  good  tea  pick- 
ers. They  pick  the  tea 
before  and  after  school 
hours  and  earn  about  40 
cents  a  day. 

It  has  been  proved 
that  a  good  grade  of 
American  tea  can  be 
grown  and  put  on  the 
market  in  bulk  at  a  cost 
not  exceeding  15  cents  a 
pound.  Under  fair  con- 
("itions  an  acre  will  yield 
/DO  pounds  of  leaves. 
The  cost  of  growing 
would  thus  be  $60  an 
acre.  The  tea  should 
sell  in  bulk  for  at  least 
30  cents,  leaving  a  profit 
of  100  per  cent.  Allow- 
ance must  be  made, 
other  expenses,  such  as 
the  salary  of  a  superintendent  and  the 
interest  of  the  monev  invested. 
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The  agricultural  department  and  plant- 
ers are  confident  that  they  can  supply 
this  country  with  high  grade  tea.  It 
seems  fairly  certain,  however,  that  they 
will  not  compete  with  Asiatics  in  the 
poorer  and  cheaper  kinds  for  some  time, 
if  ever.  It  is  thought  that  with  increas- 
ing wealth  and  intelligence  American  tea 


drinkers  will  demand  only  the  best  and 
will  be  willing  to  pay  a  higher  price. 
In  that  event  tea  growing  in  the  United 
States  will  become  a  decided  success. 
The  best  tea  can  be  furnished  to  Ameri- 
cans only  from  American  gardens,  as  it 
will  not  bear  transportation  to  a  listaiice. 


Imperial     Rome 

ByFREDLOCKLEY,  Jr. 


Thou  noble  mother  of  a  virile  race. 

Birthplace  of  heroes,  conquerors  and 
kings 

Who,  in  the  olden  time,  did  proudly  sit 

Upon  thy  seven  hills,  near  Tiber's  flood. 

And  see  the  zvorld  brought  captive  to  thy 
feet. 

Thy  marble  streets  have  echoed  to  the 
tread 

Of  Caesar's  zvar-zuorn  hosts,  zuhose  mar- 
tial deeds 

Made  Rome  the  Mistress  of  the  World. 
Fierce  chiefs 

Of  zvarlike  tribes,  and  kings  of  lands  afar. 

Have  oztmed  thy  szvay,  and  boived  the 
knee  to  thee.   . 

Within  thy  forum  stood  the  golden  post 

That  marked  the  center  of  the  then- 
knozvn  zvorld. 

Hozv  are  the  mif^hty  fallen!    Rome,  alas! 

No  more  world-conquering,  all-compel- 
ling Rome.  ■ 

Reft  of  thy  strength,  yea,  stranded  on 
Time's  shore, 

A  zureck,  forlorn,  the  sport  of  age  and 
change. 

Rome  fell  zvhen  she  forsook  her  high 
ideals  ; 

Wealth,  luxury  and  pleasure  took  the 
place 

Of  justice,  truth  and  righteousness;  zvhile 
vice, 

Unchid,  no  longer  slunk  from  public  gaze. 

Corruption,  crime  and  license  zvere  con- 
doned. 

Till  Rome  became  a  by-zvord  of  the  zvorld. 
Do  storm-swept,  zvave-lashed  hulks  upon 

the  reef  . 
Dream  of  the  time  zvhen  they  zvere  gal-- 

lant  barques. 


Outriding  storm  and  breasting  wind  and 

wave? 
Does  Rome,  beneath   her   bright  Italian 

skies, 
Dream  sometimes   of  the  glory  of  her 

past? 
Do  those  whose  forms  for  ages  have  been 

dust 
Arise,  return  and  people  her  grim  past 
With   their  dim,  shades  as  in  the  long 

ago— 
Does  the  vast  coliseum  oft-times  seem 
To  palpitate  with  unseen,  spectral  forms? 
Is  it  the  night-zvind's  voice,  or  Tiber's 

plash 
Upon  its  reedy  shore  that  faintly  sounds 
Like  groan  of  martyred  Christian  or  the 

shout 
Of  gladiator  winning  in  the  fray 
Who,  victor,  yet  is  wounded  unto  death? 
The  changeless  stars,  unsmiling  and  se- 
rene. 
That  sazv  Rome's  pomp,  her  circumstance 

and  power,   . 
Look    down   upon   her   now — her   glory 

gone. 
The  lazv  is  changeless  and  doth  bind  with 

gyves 
Of  equal  strength  our  lives  with  that  of 

Rome. 
If  greed  of  gain  or  lust  for  fame  and 

power 
Divert  our  lives  from  virtue's  upward 

zvay, 
Unszverving  fate  metes  out  our  just  re~ 

zvard 
And  leaves  us  zvrecks  upon    the   shores 

of  time. 
Ever  to  grieve  and  ponder  on  our  past 
And  mourn  zvhat  might  have  been  may 

never  be. 


Belated  Poetic  Forms, 

Some  say  that  the  age  of  romance, 
like  the  age  of  chivalry,  has  passed.  It 
cannot  be  so.  In  what  does  our  pres- 
ent life  differ  from  the  life  of  centuries 
ago  ? — that  is,  the  inner  life  of  heart 
and  mind.  Men's  footsteps  have  quick- 
ened, their  hands  have  grown  defter, 
and  their  thought  has  taken  wings  with 
the  lightning:  but  the  soul  of  them  is 
little  changed. 

The  poetry  of  today  is,  for  the  most 
part  the  poetry  of  not  less  than  three 
and  a  half  centuries  ago.  Since  Shakes- 
peare's time  few  have  made  bold  to 
launch  out  into  new  forms  and  methods, 
and  to  adopt  metaphors  based  on  the 
life  of  the  day.  Shakespeare's  metaph- 
ors are  so  apt,  so  fascinating,  that  they 
seem  to  belong  to  all  periods  of  his- 
tory, and  to  universal  place,  and  the 
succeeding  poet  has  been  so  baffled  in 
his  attempt  to  modernize  or  improve 
upon  them,  that  he  has  at  last  fallen 
back  upon  the  style  and  forms  of  the 
great  master  of  English  verse.  It 
might  even  be  said  that  ever  since 
Shakespeare's  time  English  poetry  has 
been  Shakespearized. 

The  peculiar  language  of  poetry  is 
certainly  not  now  up-to-date.  Indeed,  it 
is  quite  likely  that  it  was  never  quite 
an  up-to-date  language.  It  has  always 
clung  to  simple,  archaic  things,  and  has 
had  little  sympathy  with  invention  and 
discovery.  But  the  poetic  language  of 
the  present  day  is  even  more  antiquated 
than  ever  before.  The  reason  is  found 
in  the  fact  that  mechanical  invention 
has  carried  the  world  forward  into  new 
fields  that  are  strange  to  the  Muse. 
But  the  duty  of  poetry  is  now  to  adapt 
itself  to  its  new  environment.  Twenty 
centuries  of  pastoral  life  have  been  im- 
mortalized in  verse,  from  Ovid  to  Whit- 
tier.  Who  will  now  become  the  poet  of 
the  machine?  The  field  of  mechanics 
and    science   seem   barren   ones    for   the 


Muse  to  thrive  upon,  but  the  present 
age  is  as  full  of  romance  as  any  other 
age  has  been,  and  poetry  can  find  in  it 
ample  inspiration  for  the  grandest 
themes. 


Mr.  Kipling's  Latest  Effort. 

Mr.  Kipling  has,  however,  kicked  over 
the  traces  and  given  us  something  strict- 
ly a  la  siecle.  His  latest  poetical  effusion 
is  characteristic.  It  is  almost  Austinian 
in  its- balkiness  of  metre,  but  it  has  the 
genuine  independent  Kipling  ring,  just 
the  same.  It  deals  with  the  tragic  con- 
sequences to  England  of  the  Boer  War, 
and  says  it  is  good  enough  for  Britain 
that  she  has  suffered  so  much.  Some 
of  the  verses  are  worth  reprinting,  and 
Americans  will  find  in  them  more  than 
a  pretext  for  laughter,  and  will  applaud 
the  sentiment  as  well. 
Let  us  admit  it  fairly,  as  a  business  people 

should, 
We  have  no  end  of  A  lesson;  it  will  do  us  no 
end  of  good. 

Not  a  single  issue,  or  in  one  direction  or 
twain. 

But  conclusively,  .comprehensively,  and  sev- 
eral times  and  again, 

Were  all  our  most  holy  illusions  knocked 
higher  than  Gilderoy's  kite. 

We  have  had  a  jolly  good  lesson  and  it 
serves  us  jolly  well  right! 

He   speaks,    later    on,    in    terms    of 
doubtful    flattery    of     the    Government 
Ministry : 
For  remember  (this  our  children  shall  know: 

we  are  too  near  for  that  knowledge) 
Not  our  mere  astonied  camps  but  Council 

and  Creed  and  College — 
All  the  obese,  unchallenged  old  things  that 

stifle  and  overlie  us — 
Have  felt  the  effects  of  the  lesson  we  got — 
an  advantage  no  money  could  buy  us! 
The  poet  finds  some  cause  for  satis- 
faction in  the  affair,  and  says  in  con- 
clusion : 
So  the  more  we  work  and  the  less  we  talk 

the  better  results  we  shall  get — 
We  have  had  an  Imperial  lesson;     it  will 

make  us  an  Empire  yet! 


iu>^^ 
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Head  of  the  Locomotive 
Trust. 

Samuel  R.  Callaway,  before  his  ap- 
pointment to  the  presidency  of  the  loco- 
motive trust,  held  a  similar  position  on 


«A.MUEI^  ROGERS  CALLA-WTAY 

the  New  York  Central  railroad.  Mr. 
Callaway  has  had  almost  40  years'  ex- 
perience as  a  railroad  man  and  worked 
his  way  to  the  top. 

To  Europe  by  Balloon. 

M.  Louis  Godard,  one  of  the  most  cel- 
ebrated of  French  aeronauts,  will  at- 
tempt some  time  during  the  coming  au- 
tumn to  cross  from  America  to  Europe 
in  a  balloon.  The  daring  voyager  ex- 
pects to  make  the  trip  in  from  four  to 
twelve  and  a  half  days. 

Famous  Woman  Publisher  is 
Now  La  Baronne  de  Bazus. 

Mrs.  Frank  Leslie  is  gone,  to  be 
known  no  more  by  that  title.     In  her 


place  stands  Mme.  Le  Baronne  Leslie 
de  Bazus,  who  is  identical  in  all  but  name 
with  the  enterprising  authoress  and  pub- 
lisher who  has  been  so  long  and  so  prom- 
inently before  the  American  public.  The 
story  of  the  acquisition  of  her  title  by 
the  erstwhile  Mrs.  Frank  Leslie  is  in- 
teresting. 

To  begin  with,  the  Baroness  Leslie  of 
Bazus  is  of  Louisiana  Creole  descent  and 
a  native  of  New  Orleans.  Her  ancestors. 
Frenchmen  of  noble  blood,  left  France 
because  of  the  Huguenot  persecutions 
and  settled  in  Louisiana.  One  of  them 
brought  with  him  the  title  of  Baron  dc 
Bazus,  which  descended  through  the  cen- 


M.   I^OtJIS  GODARD 


turies  to  Mrs.  Leslie's  aunt.  The  latt.n* 
died  recently  and  the  authoress  now  has 
assumed  the  title  as  sole  heiress.  The 
baroness  recently  went  to  France  to 
establish  her  claim  and  was  received  with 
open  arms  by  her  French  relatives.    She 
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has  just  returned  to  America,  bringing 
with  her  an  imposing  parchment  that 
sets  forth  fully  her  rights  in  the  matter, 
Mrs.  Leslie,  or  the  Baroness  Leslie  of 
Bazus,  is  confirmed  in  her  rights  by  an 
act  of  the  French  parliament^  dated  July 


Photo  by  Aime  Dupont,  New  York. 
Mmme.  Iva  Bat>oi\ne  I^eslie  de  Baztis 
(Mrs.  FranK  I^eslie.) 

I9»  1757-  This  document  sets  forth  the 
bestowal  of  titles  and  privileges  on  the 
family.  It  shows  that  they  date  back 
many  centuries  to  one  Philip  Picot,  who 
lived  during  the  reign  of  Louis  IX. 

*  *       * 

Chicago's  New  Chief. 

Chicago  has  a  new  chief  of  police, 
and  the  Windy  City  seems  to  be  proud 
of  him.  As  his  name  implies,  he  is  an 
Irishman    and    is    52   years   old.      Chief 

O'Neill  has  a  splendid  record. 

*  *       * 

To  Inspect  the  Philipinnes. 

Adjutant-General  Corbin  will  this 
summer  make  a  thorough  inspection  of 


CKief  Francis 


Neill. 


the  military  conditions  of  the  Philip- 
pine Islands.  He  will  return  in  October. 
Shortly  after  his  return  General  Corbin. 
will  be  married. 


A.di't-Gen'1  Henry  C.  Corbin. 


MEN  AND  WOMEN 
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Leader  of  Machinists*  Strike 

James  O'Connell,  the  leader  of  the 
strike  of  the  machinists  for  a  nine-hour 
day,  has  been  known  in  labor  circles  for 


JAMCS   0'CONNEL.Iv 

a  number  of  years  as  one  of  the  best  of 
organizers.  Mr.  O'Connell  is  president 
of  the  International  Association  of  Ma- 
chinists   and    a    vice-p-e  ident    of    the 

American  Federation  of  Labor. 

*  *       * 

Sec.  Hay's  Poet  Daughter. 

Miss  Helen  Hay,  the  charming'  and 
gifted  daughter  of  the  secretary  of  state, 
has  just  issued  a  new  volume  of  verse. 
Her  poetical  tale,  "The  Rose  of  Dawn," 
a  chronicle  of  love  and  tragedy  in  the  Fiji 

Islands,  has  gained  much  praise. 

*  *       * 

Morgan's  Only  Rivf»1. 

J.  Pierpont  Morgan  is  admittedly  at 
the  head  of  American  finance,  but  men 
are  not  wanting  to  say  that  E.  H.  Har- 
riman  is  a  close  second  if  not  actually 
a  rival  for  the  leadership.  Mr.  Harriman 
is  one  of  the  most  astute  railroad  men  of 
the  United  States.  It  is  said  of  him 
that  he  carries  a  railroad  map  of  the 
country  in  his  head. 


New  Head  of  B.  6  O. 

Mr.  Leonor  F.  L6ree,  the  new  presi- 
dent of  the  Baltimore  &  Ohio  railroad^ 
is  quite  young  to  hold  so  important  a 
position.  Mr.  Loree  wasborn  in  Illinois- 
43  years  ago.  He  has  worked  his  way 
up  from  an  humble  beginning^  iri  the  rail- 
road business.  Mr.  Loree  began  as  air 
assistant  on  the  engineering  corps  of  the- 
Pennsylvania  railroad. 


New  Head  of  Patent  Office. 

Frederick  I.  Allen,  the  new  head  of 
the  patent  office,  has  been  for  some  years- 


Photo  by  Clinedinst,  Washinerton. 

MISS  he:iv£n  hay 

a  pract'cing  patent  attorney  of  Auburn^ 
N.  Y.  Mr.  Allen  is  a  Yale  man  and  is- 
42  years  of  age. 
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A  Sotitli  Pole  SeeKer. 

Three  expeditions — English,  German 
and  Swedish — are  to  try  tor  the  south 
pole  this  y:ar.     The  leader  of  the  Ger 


edivArd  h.  ha.rr.iman 

mans,  Professor  von  Drygalski,  has  had 
much  experience  in  Arctic  exploration. 


AnotHer  American  Bride. 

Another  charming  American  girl  has 
just  won  her  way  into  the  highest  ranks 
of  the  British  aristocracy.  She  is  the 
Hon.  Mrs.  William  Arthur  de  la  Poer 
Horsley  Beresford,  who  was  formerly 
Miss  Florence  Holmes  Miller  of  Provi- 
dence. The  family  into  which  our  com- 
patriot has  married  is  one  of  the  proudest 
in  the  United  Kingdom,  numbering 
among  its     members     the   Marquis   of 


LrEONOR  F.  IvOR.EE 


MR..S.  'UriLIvIAM  A.  BERESFORD. 

Waterford  and  Baron  Decies.  Her  hus- 
band is  a  brother  of  Baron  Decies  and 
a  grandnephew  of  Lord  Charles  Beres- 
ford, England's  famous  admiral. 

The  Hon.  Mr.  Beresford  was  first  at- 
tracted by  the  grace  and  charm  of  his 
bride,  who  is  a  clever  artist,  when  they 
met  on  shipboard.  She  was  returning 
from  her  studies  abroad,  while  he  was 
just  back  from  South  African  battle- 
fields. The  handsome,  impulsive  young 
Briton  pressed  his  suit  for  Miss  Millers 
hand,  although  she  was  engaged  to  an 
American.  She  exercised  the  feminine 
prerogative  of  changing  her  mind,  and 
they  were  wedded  soon  after  their  arrival 
in  America.  Mr.  Beresford  is  24  years  of 
age,  and  his  bride  is  four  years  younger. 


BooKs 


Newest  £,ngland. 

By.Henry  Demarest  Lloyd. 
Doubleday,  Page  <f<  Co.,  Aletv  York. 

A  work  that  is  receiving  much  de- 
served attention  is  "Newest  England,"  by 
Henry  Demarest  Lloyd.  "Newest  Eng- 
land" is  Australasia,  particularly  New 
Zealand,  Victoria  and  South  Australia — 
colonies  of  England,  which  have  adopted 
in  largest  measure  among  all  peoples  the 
methods  of  democracy — socialism,  if  you 
will.  In  the  first  place,  these  colonies — 
independent  and  self-governing  states 
they  are — have  acquired  the  almost  com- 
plete nationalization  of  land.  Landlord- 
ism waxed  great  and  oppressive  during 
the  first  decades  of  the  colonies'  life. 
Then  the  people  became  convinced  that 
a  radical  change  must  be  made,  looking 
toward  a  better  distribution  of  land — the 
chief  source  of  subsistence  in  new  coun- 
tries, where  manufactures  had  not  yet 
sprung  up.  In  New  Zealand,  first,  a 
Board  of  Agriculture  was  organized, 
which,  little  by  little,  bought  with  gov- 
ernment money  the  large  holdings.  These 
tracts  were  then  allotted  to  the  immi- 
grants, and  the  work  has  gone  on  in  this 
way  ever  since.  The  land  is  not  sold  to 
the  settlers,  but  is  leased  to  them  on  long 
terms,  rental  being  paid  by  them  to  the 
State,  proportionate  to  the  value  of  the 
products. 

The  difficulty  early  arose  that  those 
who  had  settled  upon  the  land  were  not 
able  to  work  it  properly,  not  having  capi- 
tal. The  rentals  became  so  small  as  to 
bring  little  revenue  to  the  State.  The 
Liberal  party  then  in  power  devised  the 
plan  of  lending  sums  of  money  to  squat- 
ters, the  same  to  be  repaid  within  about 
thirty  years,  and  charged  for  at  five  per 
cent,  interest.  The  New  Zealand  Minis- 
ter of  Finance  borrowed  money  in  Lon- 
don at  three  and  a  half  per  cent.,  and 
thus  the  colony  made  a  substantial  profit 
by  the  scheme. 

The  State  next  turned  its  attention  to 
railways.  It  acquired  several  lines,  em- 
ployed idle  laborers  in  improving  and 
^extending  them,  and  so  effectively  com- 


peted with  the  private  lines  that  several 
of  the  latter  have  been  forced  to  come 
under  State  control.  The  "zone  system" 
of  rates — a  plan  to  charge  the  same  fares 
and  freight  tariffs  between  stations  with- 
in a  given  radius — and  not  graduate  them 
according  to  distance — was  then  tried.  It 
worked  so  well  that  rates  have  been  re- 
duced successively,  and  have  become  un- 
believably low. 

But  democracy  did  not  stop  there.  The 
Ministers  detected  oppression  by  the  coal 
dealers,  who  had  become  very  much  of  a 
monoply.  The  Premier  advocated  meas- 
ures looking  to  the  State  ownership  of 
coal  mines,  and  the  writer  says  that  the 
time  will  soon  come  when  the  entire  coal 
supply  will  be  controlled  by  the  State. 

The  money  ring  was  the  next  economic 
evil  democracy  had  to  face.  It  monopo- 
lized the  banking  facilities  of  New  Zea- 
land until  the  panic  of  1893,  when,  by 
reason  of  the  State's  large  deposits.  Par- 
liament advanced  large  sums  to  keep  the 
Bank  of  New  Zealand  from  going  under. 
By  successive  loans  to  the  bank  the  Col- 
ony became  its  largest  stockholder,  and 
finally  the  bank  came  under  a  large  meas- 
ure of  government  control.  The  Colony 
had  been  led  into  the  deal  by  the  knavery 
of  the  private  bankers,  as  it  afterward 
found,  but  the  incident  has  proved  to  be 
a  boon  to  the  State. 

South  Australia  goes  even  a  step  far- 
ther in  the  policy  of  "self  help."  Through 
its  Produce  Department  it  effects  the  dis- 
tribution of  farm,  dairy  and  game  pro- 
ducts, providing  a  cold-storage  ware- 
house at  Adelaide  and  another  on  the 
docks  in  London,  and  prescribes  and  in- 
sists upon  the  maintenance  of  an  im- 
proved system  of  refrigeration  on  the 
steamers  that  carry  the  produce  to  Lon- 
don. The  Department  charges  nothing 
for  the  service  bevond  the  bare  cost  of 
marketing.  In  this  connection,  Mr. 
Lloyd  makes  the  significant  statement 
that  "Democracy  can  do  business  at  a 
loss  and  still  make  money."  Paradoxical 
as  this  may  seem,  the  observation  is  a 
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true  one,  for,  though  the  Department  ac- 
tually loses  on  the  operations,  the  State 
gains  through  the  increased  employment 
of  labor,  and  in  railway  revenues,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  gain  brought  about  by  do- 
ing away  with  what  was  once  thought 
to  be  a  scourge,  in  the  killing  and  mar- 
keting at  a  profit  of  enormous  quantities 
of  rabbits.  "Individual  enterprise,"  says 
Mr.  Lloyd,  "could  not  look  beyond  the 
immediate  loss,  but  Democracy,  acting  in 
this  way,  for  the  common  good,  is  a 
larger  sort  of  'individual  enterprise.'  " 
The  Agricultural  Department  of  South 
Australia  makes  freight  contracts  for  the 
shippers,  and  sorts  and  puts  the  State 
stamp  upon  the  various  grades  of  pro- 
duce, thus  adding  to  their  value  and  se- 
curing uniformity  of  quality  under  the 
various  marks. 

Woman  suffrage  prevails  in  New  Zea- 
land, and  a  larger  percentage  of  women 
than  of  men  vote.  Its  influence  has  been 
helpful  in  legislation. 

There  is  a  comprehensive  system  of 
old-age  pensions  in  the  various  colonies 
of  Australasia.  In  New  Zealand,  the 
ideal  of  the  law  is  that  worn-out  veterans 
of  work  shall,  with  the  help  of  the  State, 
have  an  income  of  fifty-two  poniids  a 
year.  If  a  deserving  man  or  woman  has 
an  annual  income  of  less  than  that  s  im, 
the  State  makes  it  up  to  fifty-two  pounds. 
A  satisfactory  examination  as  to  the  ap- 
plicant's record  for  morals  is  required. 
Women  receive  the  same  pensions  as 
men,  and  on  the  snme  conditions 
*     *     * 

A  Daughter  of  the  Prophets. 

By  Curtis  Van  DyKe. 
The  Jtbbey  Press,  Keiv  York,  264  pp.,  ta' mo. 

The  much  mooted  problem  of  woman's 
sphere  has  one  faithful  demonstration, 
and,  perhaps,  solution,  in  this  admirable 
book.  It  is  a  powerful  work ;  its  charac- 
ters ones  of  remarkable  strong-minded- 
ness and  its  plot  one  of  strong  situations. 
The  scene  of  the  first  part  of  the  story 
is  a  town  in  the  Northwest,  where  Robert 
Fenlow  is  rector  of  a  church,  and  Delia 
.  Marcheson,  the  daughter  of  a  county 
judge,  just  deceased,  is  engaged  in  the 
practice  of  law.  Both  are  young  people 
with  a  high  sense  of  duty.  Each  finds 
problems  of  a  difficult  nature,  but  deals 
with  them  in  a  masterful  manner.  The 
young  woman  is  imbued  with  an  increas- 
ing pity  for  the  sinful  and  erring,  and  her 


work  changes   from  an  effort  to  bring- 
criminals    to    justice    to    a    self-denying 
labor  to  encourage  them  to  reform  their 
ship-wrecked  lives  and  try  again.     The 
lawyer  stands  between  her  clients  and  the 
brutalizing  influences  of  the  jail,  and  res- 
cues many  to  begin  a  new  life.    The  min- 
ister pursues  his  work  faithfully,  but  less- 
aggressively;     But  ere  long  he  catches 
the    consecrated    enthusiasm    of    Delia 
Marcheson.    He  comes  to  love  her ;  then 
there  comes  to  him,  through  the  example 
of  her  zeal,  the  realization  that  he  is  not 
living  unreservedly  for  mankind,  whom- 
he  has  consecrated  himself  to  serve.    The 
young  people  marry  and  go  farther  west 
to   a  mining  town   in   the   edge   of  the 
Rockies.     Here  they  give  themselves  to- 
the   work   of   reclaiming   wrecked   lives^ 
The  place  grows  and  becomes  prosperous. 
But,  just  as  the  country  people  were  pre- 
paring to  harvest  the  ripening  crops,  hot 
winds  came  on,  blighting  the  harvest  and 
ruining  the  hopes  of  the  whole  commun- 
ity.    Many  leave  the  country,  and  the 
place  becomes,  after  a  time,  almost  de- 
serted.   The  Rev.  Mr.  Fenlow  goes  east 
to  seek  relief  for  the  suffering  people  that 
are  left.     While  on  his  journey  his  train' 
is  wrecked  and  he  is  severely  injured. 
His  wife  goes  to  him,  and  after  a  long 
period   of  nursing,   the   injured  man   is 
larought  home,  an  invalid  still.    Then  the 
faithful    wife    takes    up    the    husband's 
work.     She  preaches  for  him  each  Sun- 
day, ministers  to  the  sick  and  does  all' 
the  other  pastoral  duties.    Though  preju- 
dice  hampers   her   at   first,    the   earnest 
woman  wins  everyone  to  her  side  within- 
a  short  time,  and  her  husband,  who  was 
himself  a  disbeliever  in  woman's  work 
in  the  "higher  sphere,"  yields  his  full  ap- 
proval.    When,  finally,   the  husband   is 
able  to  work  once  more,  he  is  given  a 
charge  in  a  neighboring  town,  while  the 
wife  retains  the  original  parish. 

The  story  is  pleasantly  and  cleverly 
written,  and  the  argument  seems  conclu- 
sive in  favor  of  woman's  larger  work. 
An  interesting  fact  is  related  in  connec- 
tion with  the  authorship  of  this  book.  The 
author  is  a  neohew  of  Dr.  Henry  Van 
Dyke,  of  New  York.  The  latter  once  en- 
tered into  an  argument  with  Miss 
Frances  Willard  on  the  subject  of 
woman's  place  in  the  world,  taking  the 
conservative  side  of  the  question 


The  Pioneer's  Daughter  and  Kansas  Ben. 


The  following  verses,  taken  from  the  Lebanon 
ExpresS'Jtdvance,  were  written  by  Mrs.  M.  L. 
Fulkerson,  of  Lebanon,  Oregon,  and  recited  by 
her  at  the  Pioneers'  reunion  at  Brownsville, 
Oregon,  May  24,   1901. 


He  was  a  crafty  widower; 

They  called  him  Kansas  Ben. 
Two  wives  lay  'neath  the  prairie   sod, 

And  he  would  wed  again. 
Of  gold  he  had  a  goodly  store; 

Of  teeth  but  two  or  three. 
He   came   out  to   our   Oregon, 
And  settled  by  the  sea. 
■  He  bought  a  thousand  acre  farm 

And  stocked  it  well  with  sheep, 
I^or  all  the  object  of  his  life 

Was  this:     To  get  and  keep. 
Near  by  the  farm  of  Kansas  Ben 

Was  that  of  Farmer  Gray, 
A  brave  and  sturdy  farmer 
Who  came  in  early  day. 
His   daughter   Nell,   a   sprightly   maid, 

Was  merry  as  a  lark, 
And  in  and  out  the  cottage  door 

She  went  from  dawn  till  dark. 
She  fed  the  chickens,  pigs  and  ducks; 

She  swept  the  kitchen  floor; 
Her  father's  cook  and  housemaid,  too, 

What   could   a   girl  be   more? 
Now  Kansas  Ben  had  cast  his  eye 

At  Nellie's  winsome   face, 
And  one  warm  day,  down  by  the  spring— 

A  cool  and  shady  place — 
He   mopped   his   brow   and   thought   how 
nice 
'Twould  be  to  have  a  wife. 
To  do  his  chores  and  cook  his  meals, 

And  share  his  lonely  life. 
While  resting  there,  he  thought  aloud— 

As  such  men  often  do. 
A  chipmunk  on  the  fence  near  by 

Was  thinking  out  loud,  too. 
Old  Biddy,  faithful  Plymouth  Rock, 
•    Was  quite  a  human  hen; 
-She  loved  to  linger  by  his  side 

And  talk  with  Kansas  Ben. 
"I  vum,"  said  he,  "that  Nelly  Gray 

Would  be  a  help  to  me. 
Her  father's  old,  and  that  air  farm 

All  goes  to  her,   I  see. 
I  think  I'll  go  to  church  tonight. 
Though  I  ain't  been  for  years^ 


I'll  ax  to  see  her  safely  home. 

Then  through  this  vale  of  tears. 
No  girl  with  any  sense  would  say, 

'No,  thank  you,  sir,'  to  me; 
Since  I've  this  farm  and  all  this  stock, 

She'd  surely  happy  be. 
Old  Biddy,  what  do  you  think  now 

Of  this  my  handsome  plan? 
What  would  you  do  if  you  were  me, 

A  poor  old  lonely  man?" 
And  Biddy  cackled  her  reply: 
"Go-go-go-go-get-her !      Go-go-go-go-get- 
her!" 
The  chipmunk  on  the  fence  near  by 
Chirped:     "'Ye'd   better !      Ye'd   better! 
Ye'd  better!" 
And  so  it  was:  The  people  stared 

To  see  old  Kansas  Ben, 
Dressed  in  his  best,  walk  up  the  aisle; 

The  parson  said,  "Amen!" 
But  when  the  last  hymn  died  away. 

Amazement  turned  to  laughter. 
When  Nellie  Gray  stepped  out  the  door, 

With  Kansas  Ben  close  after. 
"Please  may  I 'see  you  home,"  he  said, 

His  hand  upon  his  heart. 
"No,"  she  replied  with  haughty  grace, 

"But  you  may  watch  me  start." 
A  stir  among  the  crowd  behind. 

And  then  this  native  daughter 
Was  borne  away  by  a  native  son — 

A  younger  man  had  got  her. 
While  Kansas  Ben  looked  on  in  rage. 
Because  the  girl  had  snubbed  him. 
And  all  the  boys  with  laughter  roared. 

And  henceforth  "Rubber"  dubbed  him. 
When  Ben  arose  with  morning  light! 

He  felt  not  one  whit  better, 
For  by  the  spring  the  chipmunk  chirped: 
"D'ye-get-her?     D'ye-get-her?  D'ye-get 
her?" 
And  Biddy  answering  from  the  grass — 
He  vowed  he  could  have  shot  her — 
Took  to  the  burden  of  her  song: 

"Not-not-not-not-got-her !      Not-not-not- 
got-her!" 
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^iative  Sons. 


A  NicKel  Job. 

A  very  small  pile  of  coal  lay  on  the  side- 
walk in  front  of  a  house  on  A  street  south- 
east. A  correspondingly  small  son  of  Ham 
was  sauntering  along,  and  .seeing  it,  scent- 
ed a  job.     He  rang  the  door-bell. 

Am  dat  you  all's  coal?  he  asked  the  lady 
at  the  door. 

Yes. 

Kain't  I  get  de  job-? 

Why,  you're  pretty  small,  and  then  you 
might  charge  too  much.  You  might  ask 
more  than  I  could  pay. 

How  much  is  you  got?  asked  the  sm'll 
man  of  business.     Kin  yo'  raise  a  dollah? 

Oh,  my  goodness,  no. 

Seventy-five  cents? 

No,  Run  along  and  don't  bother  me, 
and  she  started  to  close  the  door. 

Mebbe  so  you'll  give  fifty  cents? 

No,  no;    run  along. 

I  reckon  yo'  all  aint's  got  er  quattah? 

No. 

Ner  a  dime? 

No,  not  even  a  dime,  replied  the  woman, 
beginning  to  laugh. 

Well,  how  much  is  you  got?  questioned 
Ham,  showing  his  ivorys.  I  sut'nly  does 
wanter  get  de  job. 

I've  got  just  a  nickel. 

Well,  I'm  jus'  a  lookin'  fer  nickel  jobs; 
and  he  straighway  began. — Exchange. 


A  popular  Boston  doctor  tells  this  story 
of  his  active  nine-year-old  boy. 

Not  long  ago  his  teacher  kept  him  after 
school,  and  had  a  serious  talk  with  him. 

Finally,  she  said: 

"I  shall  have  to  ask  your  father  to  came 
and   see  me." 

"Don't  you  do  it,"  said  the  boy. 


The  teacher  thought  she  had  made  an  im- 
pression. 

"Yes,"  she  repeated,  "I  must  send  for 
your  father." 

"You  better  not,"  said  the  boy 

"Why  not?"  inquired  the  teacher. 

"Cause  he  charges  $3  a  visit." 


A.  Maiden  on  Time. 


Men 


claim  that  women  are  tardy — in  fact 

that  they're  never  on  time, 
That  among  their  thousand    sweet   virtues 

promptness  you  never  will  find. 
But  I  know  of  a  dear  little  woman,  quite 

worthy  of  praise  in  rhyme. 
Who  is  pretty  and  gracious  and  charming, 

and  always,  yes,  always,  on  time. 
She  never  is  fretful  and  flurried,  nor  given 

to  dumps  nor  to  tears; 
She's  a  beautiful  Grecian  maiden  who  has 

posed  on  my  clock  for  years! 
— Emma    C.    Dowd,    in    The    Ladies'    Home 
Journal. 


BocKs^. 


Student  life  in  a  Western  university  is 
vividly  portrayed  by  Mr.  Joy  Lichtenstein 
in  a  book  with  the  title  "For  the  Blue  and 
Geld."  The  plot  is  laid  at  the  University  of 
California.  The  story  describes  undergrad- 
uate life  with  its  c'ass-room  incidents,  its 
athletics,  and,  incidentally,  its  love  affairs. 
The  advartages  of  the  co-educational  col- 
lege are  made  ma  ifest.  The  rivalry  with 
nnghbo-i-^g  colleges  is  described  with  loyal 
spiiit.  The  story  is  one  of  the  best  ever 
writte  1  on  college  life. 


Concord  .ScKool  of  PhilosopHy. 

Philosophers   In  foreground,  including  Enter* 
son,  Mlcott,  Sanborn  and  Harris. 

Photo  taken  fust  after  a  session. 


The  Home  ** 


A  Qtxeer  Frontier  Experience. 

In  narrating  the  frontier  experiences 
of  "The  First  White  Baby  Born  in  the 
Northwest,"  in  The  Ladies'  Home  Jour- 
nal for  August,  W.  S.  Harwood  tells  of 
a  queer  experience  that  befel  the  family 
in  the  first  year  "after  settling  on  a  farm 
far  removed  from  the  settlements.  "The 
winter  had  been  unusually  long  and  se- 
vere, and  their  store  of  provisions  ran 
low.  It  was  a  long  distance  to  the  near- 
est base  of  supplies,  and  communication 
with  the  outside  world  had  been  cut  off. 
Indians  in  the  neighborhood  one  night 
broke  into  the  granary  where  the  wheat 
was  stored  and  stole  a  quantity.  In  do- 
ing this  a  large  amount  of  broken  glass 
became  mixed  with  the  wheat  which  the 
Indians  left,  so  for  many  days,  amidst 
much  merry  story-telling  and  many  a 
joke  and  laugh,  in  spite  of  the  serious 
situation,  the  family  gathered  about  a 
large  table  in  their  living  room  and  spent 
the  short  winter  days  picking  over  the 
wheat,  kernal  by  kernal,  in  order  to  free 
it  from  the  pieces  of  glass.  For  this 
wheat  stood  between  them  and  starva- 
tion, and  none  of  its  precious  kernals 
must  be  lost.  Their  stock  of  flour  had 
long  since  wasted  away,  as  had  most  of 
their  food  supplies,  so  they  boiled  and  ate 
the  wheat  without  grinding.  Relief 
reached  them  just  in  time  to  prevent  a 
sad  ending  to  the  experience." 


was  very  disagreeable,  and  yet  the  disa- 
greeable ncise  was  for  our  safety,  and  I 
wondered  if  we  should  not  find  out  some 
time  that  the  disagreeable  things  in  our 
lives  were  really  the  means  of  our  safety. 
— Mrs.  Margaret  Bottome. 


Lean  meats,  eggs,  milk  and  cheese  are, 
in  the  proper  proportions  and  when  taken 
with  succulent  vegetables  and  fruits,  de- 
sirable foods  for  summer.  But  the  fats 
of  meats,  and  fat  meat  such  as  pork, 
large  quantities  of  cream  and  butter,  as 
well  as  olive  oil,  should  be  avoided.  The 
latter,  however,  is  preferable,  as  it  does 
not  contribute  so  rapidly  to  the  bodily 
heat  as  do  the  animal  fats.  Avoid  hot 
?nd  heavy  deserts.  Use  fruits  in  season 
in  abundance. — Mrs.  S.  T.  Rorer,  in  The 
Ladies'  Home  Journal. 


After  we  have  done  our  best  for  the 
children  we  may  be  surprised  to  discover 
that  "unmapped  country"  within  them,  of 
whose  existence  we  had  not  known,  or 
whose  boundaries  we  can  never  know. 
Be  assured  it  is  there  for  a  purpose,  and, 
like  pain,  may  have  a  sublime  mission. 
Let  us  be  charitable.  To  judge  human 
character  rightly,  a  man  may  sometimes 
have  very  small  experience,  provided  he 
has  a  very  large  heart. 


There  are  two  days  in  the  week  about 
which  nobody  should  ever  worry,  and 
these  are  yesterday  and  tomor  ow.  Live 
for  today.'  That  is  the  limit  of  human 
life,  mercifully  measured  by  God,  for  our 
endurance.  Most  of  the  tragedy  in  the 
world  comes  from  the  regret  for  yester- 
dav  or  the  fear  of  tomorrow. — Robert  J. 
Siirdette. 


It  is  reported  that  a  young  man, 
being  examined  preparatory  to  joining 
the  church,  was  asked,  "Under  whose 
preaching  were  you  converted?"  "Un- 
der nobody's  preaching"  was  the  prompt 
reply;  "I  was  converted  under  my  moth- 
er's" practicing.  Did  any  preacher  ever 
utter  so  powerful  a  sermon  as  the  young 
man  embodied  in  those  few  words. 


Last  i-ear  I  came  home  from  abroad. 
As  we  grossed  the  Atlantic  and  were  in 
a  fog  the  fog-horn  would  blow,  and  it 


In  1800  the  first  patent  ever  issued  to 
a  woman  was  granted — for  straw  weav- 
ing. 


In  Politics- 
American  civil  authority  was  first  set 
up  in  the  PhiHppines  on  July  4,  when 
Judge  William  H.  Taft  was  inaugurated 
as  the  first  American  governor.  In  his 
inaugural  address,  Judge  "Taft  reported 
good  progress  toward  the  complete  paci- 
fication of  the  islands.  He  said  that 
twenty-seven  provinces  had  already  been 
organized,  that  sixteen  were  ready  for 
organization  and  that  only  five  are  now 
under  military  rule  by  reason  of  their 
still  being  in  a  state  of  revolt.  There  is 
a  universal  desire  for  education  among 
the  Filipinos,  and  several  hundred  Amer- 
ican teachers  are  now  on  their  way  thith- 
er, to  organize  schools.  English  and 
Spanish  will  both  be  used  in  the  courts. 
The  government  of  Manila  has  been  re- 
organized and  the  city  has  been  given  a 
charter  similar  to  that  of  the  District  of 
Columbia. 

The  natives  of  the  archipelago  are  com- 
ing to  realize  that  the  American  govern- 
ment will  be  a  salutary  one.  General 
Belarmino,  with  250  men,  in  the  Albay 
province,  surrendered  early  in  July,  fol- 
lowing the  action  of  General  Cailles,  who, 
on  June  24,  surrendered  with  600  men. 
The  outlook  toward  the  peaceful  recon- 
struction of  the  islands  is  very  promising. 

*  *     * 

On  July  25,  the  Foraker  Act,  provid- 
ing for  free  trade  between  Porto  Rico 
and  the  United  States  went  into  effect. 
On  tbe  4th  of  July  previous,  the  Porto 
Rico  Legislature,  following  Governor  Al- 
len's recommendation,  resolved  that  the 
Island  was  now  capable  of  self-support 
and  that  President  McKinley  be  asked 
to  proclaim  free  trade. 

*  *     * 

There  is  little  happening  in  political 
lines  this  summer.  There  is  some  talk 
being  indulged  in  regarding  the  nominees 
for  president  for  the  election  of  1903. 
The  one  sensational  event  in  political  cir- 
cles has  been  the  Ohio  Democratic  Con- 
vention, held  July  10,  at  which 
the     Kansas     City    platform     was     re- 


pudiated and  renewed  confidence  in 
Bryan  refused.  Last  year  these 
propositions  were  the  chief  rally- 
ing points.  The  new  platform  ignores 
the  silver  question.  The  influence  of 
Tom  L.  Johnson,  Mayor  of  Cleveland  and 
a  rising  political  aspirant,  was  a  marked 
feature  of  the  pToceedings.-  Mayor  John- 
son's pet  schemes  of  municipal  and  na- 
tional control  of  public-service  corpora- 
tions were  endorsed  in  the  platform.  This 
document  further  demands  "the  suppres- 
sion of  all  trusts  and  a  return  to  indus- 
trial freedom."  Colonel  James  Kilbourne, 
a  Columbus  manufacturer,  was  nominat- 
ed for  Governor  by  acclamation. 
*       *       * 

The  Liberal  Party  in  England  is  in  an 
almost  demoralized  condition.  Its  atti- 
tude toward  the  Boer  war  is  one  of  un- 
certainty and  equivocation.  Its  leader. 
Sir  Henry  Campbell-Bannerman,  has 
placed  himself  in  rather  a  neutral  posi- 
tion toward  the  war  policy  of  the  Con- 
servative Ministry.  The  Liberal  leader 
called  the  party  chiefs  together  on  July 
Q,  when  he  asked  them  to  either  repud- 
iate or  endorse  his  leadership.  Thev  did 
the  latter,  but  there  is  division  within  the 
Liberal  ranks,  in  that  the  Irish  members 
are,  without  exception,  frankly  pro-Boer, 
while  the  majority  of  the  party  are  at 
heart  supporters  of  the  South  African 
policy.  *     *     * 

In  Science — 

M.  Santos  Dumont,  a  young  Brazilian 
by  birth,  but  who  has  lived  in  Paris  for 
some  time,  has  invented  the  most  success 
ful  airship  yet  designed.  The  invention 
was  made  in  response  to  an  oflfer  of  lOQ, 
000  francs  to  the  first  inventor  who 
should  successfullv  launch  an  airship  in 
the  vicinity  of  St.  Cloud,  sail  to  th 
Eiflfel  Tower,  encircle  it  three  times  and 
return  to  the  starting  point.  M.  Dumont 
successfully  circled  the  tower  on  July  13, 
but  on  his  return  part  of  the  machinery 
gave  out.  The  airship  consists  of  a  bal- 
loon shaped  like  a  long  cylinder,  belo 
which  is  suspended  a  car  containing 
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■sixteen  horse-power  motor.  The  trial  of 
the  sliip  is  considered  very  successful, 
and  it  is  expected  that  by  repairing  the 
machinery  and  making  some  slight  im- 
provements, it  will  meet  the  requirements 
named  as  conditions  for  receiving  the  of- 
fered prize. 

*     *     * 

The  plan  row  on  foot  for  reporting 
vessels  bound  to  or  from  Europe  em.- 
traces   the    establishing    of    a  wireless 
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telegraph  station  on  the  lightship  at  Nan- 
tucket shoals,  which  is  the  last  and  first 
bit  of  America  seen  by  passengers. 
*     *     * 

The  automobile  designed  for  the  Shah 
of  Persia  has  recently  been  finished  by  a 
Belgian  firm.  This  vehicle  is  a  landau  of 
five  places,  says  The  Scientific  American, 
and  cost  no  less  than  $22,000.  The  in- 
terior is  upholstered  in  pale  gray  brocad- 
ed silk,  and  the  carriage  body  is  finished 
in  blue  and  gold  ornamentation ;  the 
wheels  and  truck  are  in  red.  At  the  sides 
are  two  lanterns  of  very  handsome  de- 
sign, of  gilded  metal  work  and  beveled 
fflass,  bearing  the  Lion  and  the  Sun  of 
Persia.  The  carriage  body  is  ornament- 
ed with  the  arms  of  the  Shah,  whose 
name  is  surrounded  by  a  branch  of  laurel 
and  of  oak,  surmounted  by  the  imperial 
crown. 


That  clusters  around 

AN 
UNHEALTHY 

HAIR 
...CAUSING... 

DANDRUFF 
FALLING  . 
HAIR 
FINALLY 

BALDNESS 

"Destroy  the    cause,   you   remove 
the  effect" 

HERPICIDE 

eradicates  the  germ,  promotes  the 
growth  of  the  hair.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists.     Price  $1.00. 
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The 

Priscilla 

$3.00 

Shoe 

For  Ladies. 


New,  Nobby  and  Up-to-Date. 
Fitters  and  Wearers. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  them,  Take  no  substitute. 

Three  styles,  one  price,  3.00. 
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Uncle  Sam's  army  officers  have  been 
attempting  for  some  time  to  find  a  first 
class  army  pistol.  They  seem  to  have 
found  one  in  the  Luger,  a  German  in- 
vention, and  the  Government  has  or- 
dered I, GOO  of  the  pistols.  The  Luger 
is  capable  of  firing  ii6  shots  a  minute, 
each  with  an  initial  velocity  of  i,200 
fett  a  second.  Its  caliber  is  .32. 
*     *     * 

Prospects  of  raising  the  Maine  are  un- 
usually bright.    Work  will  be  begun  on 
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TKe  Plan  for  Raising  tKe  Maine. 

the  sunken  battle-ship  in  the  fall,  and 
the   contractors    have   every    hope    that 
they  will  be  successful. 
*     *     * 
In  Education — 

The  educational  world  has  suffered  a 
great  loss  during  the  past  few  weeks  in 
the  death  of  Rev.  Joseph  Cook,  on  June 
24,  and  the  death  of  Professor  John 
Fiske,  on  July  4.  Rev.  Joseph  Cook  was 
at  one  time  the  most  conspicuous  figure 
on  the  American  lecture  platform.  His 
positiveness  of  manner  and  his  remarka- 
ble tenacity  and  insistence  of  opinion 
made  him  eagerly  sought  after  by  multi- 
tudes, who,  however,  were  not  always 
ready  to  fully  accept  his  views.  He  was 
a  man  of  remarkable  power  in  logic  and 
rhetoric,  and  he  exercised  considerable 
influence  on  the  thought  of  the  day.  Es- 
pecially through  the  short  preludes  to 
his  lectures,  in  which  he  reviewed  the 
topics  of  the  day,  did  he  exert  much  in- 
fluence.   His  talents  included  a  grasp  of 
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scientific,  religious  and  political  subjects, 
and  he  was  never  at  a  loss  to  express 
himself  forcibly  on  any  topic  bearing  on 
these  lines  of  thought. 

John  Fiske  was  a  historian  of  a  high 
rank.  His  great  power  lay  in  his  ability 
to  assimilate  and  expose  scientific-his- 
toric teaching.  He  was  an  able  interpre- 
ter of  Darwin  and  Spencer,  as  these  men 
themselves  testified.  He  lacked,  perhaps, 
somewhat  of  original  power,  but  his  in- 
terpretation of  history  and  life-problems 
was  lofty  and  cheerfully  serene.  His 
written  works  cover  a  wide  range  of  sub- 
jects :  politics,  science,  history  and  relig- 
ion. *         sjc         * 

The  Century  for  the  current  month 
contains  the  third  in  the  series  of  arti- 
cles by  college  presidents  on  the  subject: 
"Alleged  luxury  among  college  stu- 
dents." This  one  is  by  President  Harper 
of  the  University  of  Chicago.  He  says, 
as  have  the  preceding  writers,  that  the 
allegation  that  college  men  are  extrava- 
gant is  not  true.  He  believes  that  while 
the  poor  student  lives  on  he  whole  better 
than  he  would  at  home,  the  rich  student 
lives  much  more  simply  than  at  home; 
that  college  life,  by  its  commingling  of 
youth  of  all  degrees  of  wealth  creates  an 
atmosphere  of  democracy,  and  is  a  check 
upon  luxury.  The  constant  associating 
of  rich  and  poor  has  the  effect  of  making 
extravagant  money-spending  an  uncom- 
fortable pastime.  To  be  sure,  there  are 
large  allowances  spent  by  college  stu- 
dents, but  these  are  the  exception  rather 
than  the  rule.  The  expenditure  of  large 
sums  by  students  in  city  colleges,  Dr. 
Harper  points  out,  does  not  indicate  a 
disposition  toward  vicious  extravagance, 
as  the  same  amounts  spent  by  students  in 
country  colleges  often  indicate,  because 
there  are  more  channels  of  legitimate  ex- 
penditure in  city  than  in  country.  Then, 
too,  if  there  is  a  vicious  extravagance 
among  certain  students,  it  is  not  the  fault 
of  the  college,  but  of  the  parents  who 
supply  the  money.  The  writer  also  says 
that,  among  men  of  equal  means,  he  has 
observed  less  extravagance  among  col- 
lege men  than  among  men  not  college- 
bred,  and  accounts  for  this  by  the  demo- 
cratic spirit  of  colleges  and  the  higher 
tastes  which  college  training  inculcates, 
making  a  man  see  the  unworthiness  of 
spending  money  foolishly  and  uselessly. 


SCIENTIFIC  BR£:A.D  MAKING 

The  Northwest  Baking  &  Manufacturing 
Company,  a  new  enterprise  of  which  Mr. 
R.  J.  Linden,  of  Portland,  is  President,  has 
just  established  a  plant  in  Portland,  Or., 
for  the  wholesale  manufacture  of  bread  by 
machinery,  under  a  new  process.  This  is 
the  only  plant  of  the  kind  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  or  West  of  Denver,  Colo. 

The  importance  to  health  of  bread  made 
under  strict  sanitary  conditions  and  abso- 
lute cleanliness,  which  their  machinery 
makes  possible,  cannot  be  doubted. 

Investigations  conducted  by  Pure  Food 
Commissions,  acting  under  authority  of  the 
law  in  the  Eastern  States  and  Europe,  have 
demonstrated  that  skin  diseases,  fevers  pro- 
duced by  filth  germs  and  tuberculosis  (the 
origin  of  which  cannot  be  traced  to  heredity 
and  therefore  has  puzzled  the  best  medical 
talent)  are  directly  attributable  to  hand- 
made, impure  bread  produced  in  the  midst 
of  unsanitary  conditions. 

The  physical  effort  required  in  bread 
making  by  hand  (the  only  method  used  in 
bakeshops  heretofore  furnishing  Portland's 
bread  supply)  produces  perspiration,  and 
even  though  the  hands  be  clean  and  free 
from  disease,  the  body  is  not  always  so, 
hence  human  exudation  is  introduced  into 
the  bread  made  in  this  way,  and  disease 
often  follows  in  its  wake. 

The  manager  of  this  connpany,  Mr.  George 
Park,  has  made  a  life  study  of  bread  and 
cake  making,  beginning  his  apprenticeship 
in  Scotland  and  gaining  ripened  experience 
in  the  great  baking  institutions  of  the 
Eastern  States,  where  the  latest  scientific 
discoveries  are  perfected  and  demonstrated. 
Under  this  process  they  are  enabled  to  turn 
out  a  product  of  absolute  purity,  rich  in 
flavor,  invariably  uniform  in  quality  aid 
capable  of  retaining  its  freshness  for  sev 
eral  days. 

Every  ingredient  used  is  naturally  of  the 
very  best  and  highest  quality.  The  flour  is 
scientifically  tested  before  using,  and  only 
that  especially  adapted  to  bread  making 
selected.  Every  ingredient  employed  in  the 
manufacture  of  this  bread  is  put  through  a 
purifying  process  before  using.  No  hog  fat 
whatever  is  permitted,  and  the  result  is  a 
bread  that  the  most  confirmed  dyspeptic  can 
eat  with  safety  and  pleasure. 

In  order  to  protect  the  consumer,  their 
special  loaves,  Snowfiake,  Ma-Ma,  Milk,  Pull- 
man, Vienna,  Cream,  Graham  and  Whole 
Wheat  bread  will  be  labeled  with  their  name. 
Insist  on  your  grocer  furnishing  you  with 
Northwest  Baking  Corripany's  machine-made 
bread,  and  after  one  trial  you  will  have  no 
other.  They  have  already  developed  a  con- 
siderable shipping  business  to  interior 
points.  This  would  be  impossible  in  bread 
made  by  old  methods;  the  new  brand  does 
not  (}ry  up,  crumble  or  become  sour.  The 
new  company  will  gladly  answer  all  inquiries 
by  phone  or  otherwise.  Their  factory  is 
situated  at  349  and  351  Glisan  street,  Port- 
land, Or.;   phone.  Main  386. 
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Mount  Holyoke  College,  the  famous 
^'mother  of  women's  colleges,"  has  a 
new  president.  She  is  Miss  Mary  Emma 
Woolley,  who  was  graduated  from 
Brown  University.  Miss  Woolley  form- 
erly taught  at  Wellesley.  She  is  highly 
thought  of  by  educators  and  has  the  dis- 
tinction of  possessing  the  first  degree 
ever  conferred  on  a  woman  by  Amherst 
College. 


■  The  University  of  Oregon  is  in  a  more 
prosperous  and  altogether  promising  con- 
dition than  ever  before  in  its  history. 
Among  other  things  it  is  becoming  nota- 
ble for  the  literary  productions  of  its  stu- 
dents. Seven  new  professors  will  be  add- 
ed to  the  corps  beginning  with  next  Sep- 
tember. 


One  of  the  most  energetic,  enterprising 
young  hustlers  of  the  British  empire  is 
Mr.  Cyril  Arthur  Pearson,  now  in  the 
United  States  on  a  visit.  Mr.  Pearson 
is  35  years  old,  proprietor,  manager  and 


Cyril  ArtKtir  Pearsoi 


editor -of  more  than  30  periodicals  and 
the  possessor  of  a  large  fortune  gained 
by  his  own  exertions. 


■  ^■■•W^-.^-.--^*'^ Virti-«------"ir.%J%-^i^rt 
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i  Religious  THougHt — 

rhe  churches  of  Japan  are  in  the 
dst  of  a  remarkable  revival,  such  as 
r  American  churches  used  to  know 
the  days  of  the  fathers.  It  looks  as 
)ugh  a  new  and  more  spiritual  era 
i  opened  for  these  Christian  commu- 
ies  hitherto  prone  to  look  upon  the 
ellectual  and  social  side  of  religion 
her  than  to  know  its  power  over  the 
otions,  aspirations  and  hopes  of  the 


i  Art— 

Since  the  New  York  Dewey  arch  was 
zed  there  has  been  no  monument  to 
mmemorate  the  victory  of  Manila 
ly.  San  Francisco  purposes  supplying 
2  want  by  erecting  an  imposing  gran- 
shaft  to  the  honor  of  the  Manila  vic- 
rs  and  of  the  navy. 


J 
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In  Industry^ — 

XHe  >Stxre  Outcome   of   tHe 
I^abor  Movemeskt. 

It  is  often  said  that  adverse  conditions 
are  the  young  man's  best  gift,  and  this 
was  illustrated  in  the  early  history  of 
American  settlement.  It  has  been  illus- 
trated over  and  over  again  in  the  history 
of  American  development,  and  also  in 
the  history  of  the  best  national  develop- 
ment everywhere.  At  present  the  strug- 
gle is  on  between  labor  and  capital.  Cap- 
ital is  not  in  the  fight  with  a  definite  de- 
termination to  crush  labor;  perhaps,  in 
most  instances,  the  employer  has  no  fixed 
purpose  to  take  from  labor  and  laborers 
their  natural  rights.  And  yet  the  ten- 
dency is  in  that  direction,  and  the  capital- 
istic combinations  by  their  manner  of  or- 
ganization and  management  are  not  onlv 
imperilling  but  actually  taking  away  the 
workman's  natural  rights.  Thus  the  con- 
ditions of  labor  are  made  dark  and  hope- 
less from  the  point  of  view  of  the  pres- 
ent. But  labor  is  combining  and  is  car- 
rying on  a  campaign  of  education,  and 
the  laborers  are  neither  few  nor  foolish. 
They  are  learning  definitely  their  rights, 
and  their  views  of  economics  are  being 
broadened,  and  their  plans  for  securing 
justice  are  being  carefully  thought  out. 
From  many  quarters  the  labor  organiza- 
tion is  looked  upon  as  made  up  of  rude, 
unlettered  folk,  with  crude,  anarchistic 
ideas.  Nevertheless,  this  organization  is 
learning,  and  the  ultimate  triumph  of 
that  in  it  which  represents  equality  is  not 
doubtful. 

Just  how  and  when  the  adjustment 
shall  be  made  which  will  give  the  laborer 
his  just  dues  in  the  profits  of  his  labor, 
and  which  shall  secure  to  actual  capital 
its  equitable  share  in  the  profits  of  busi- 
ness, it  is,  of  course,  impossible  to  fore- 
tell, but  the  undercurrent  is  working  in 
that  direction,  and  just  as  out  of  adver- 
sity have  come  higher  manhood  and  more 
equitable  laws  and  administration,  so 
now  the  hearts  and  heads  of  "the  common 
people"  are  preparing  the  way  for  better 
homes  and  broader  civilization. 

George  M.  Gage. 
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n  Literature — 

Gabriele  d'Annuzio,  the  leading  poet, 
ramatist  and  novelist  of  Italy,  is  soon, 
xording  to  recent  announcement,  to 
sit  America.  He  will  come  as  the  com- 
mion  of  Eleanora  Duse,  Italy's  leading 
:tress,  who  is  one  of  the  greatest  of 
le  world's  players.  Duse  is  to  act  the 
ading  roles  in  D'Annunzio's  plays,  and 
le  latter  is  to  expound  between  the  acts 
le  philosophy  of  the  conception.  They 
■e  to  appear  in  a  few  of  the  largest  cities 
■  the  United  States. 

Although  only  37  years  of  age,  D'An- 
.mzio  has  already  made  for  himself  a 
ime  in  the  world's  literature.  He  is 
liled  in  Italy  and  elsewhere  as  a  poet 
ted  to  rank  with  the  celebrated  "four 
)ets  of  Italy" — Dante,  Petrarch,  Ariosto 
id  Tasso.  As  a  dramatist  the  penin- 
ila  has  not  seen  his  equal  since  Alfieri, 
id  as  a  novelist  D'Annunzio  ranks  far 

advance  of  any  of  his  Italian  contem- 

)raries. 

*     *     * 

To  Owen  Johnson,  the  author  of  "Ar- 
•ws  of  the  Almighty,"  has  come  the 
msual  experience  of  i  ""mediate  success 
ith  his  very  first  book.     Mr.  Johnson 

only  22  years  old  and  is  a  graduate  o. 
ale. 


(TROTE  .SERMONJr  IN  HIS  SI^EEP. 

Narrating  "Some  Remarkable  Cases  of 
mble  Personality,"  Dr.  R.  Osgood  Mason 
tes  in  the  Ladies'  Home  Journal,  the 
se  of  a  "young  ecclesiastic  in  the  seminary 
th  the  Archbishop — ,  of  Bordeaux,  France, 
10  was  in  the  habit  of  getting  up  at  night 
a  condition  of  somnambulism,  going  to 
s  study  and  composing  and  writing  his 
rmons  in  the  dark.  When  he  had  finish- 
one  page  he  read  it  over  and  carefully 
d  properly  corrected  it_  A  broad  piece 
cardboard  interposed  between  his  eyes 
d  his  writing  made  no  difference  to  him. 
3  wrote,  read  and  corrected  just 
e  same  as  if  there  had  been  no  obstruc- 
)n.  Having  completed  his  work  to  his 
tisfaction  he  returned  to  bed,  and  in  the 
arning  he  had  not  the  slightest  idea  of 
lat  he  had  done  in  the  night,  and  had 
I  knowledge  of  it  until  he  saw  the  manu- 
ript    in    his    own    handwriting." 


BELINDA. 
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Nor  e'en  the  stir  of  war's  alarms. 
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The  emblematic  ana  allegorical  meanings 
'^f  the  pieces  and  their  names;  the  combina' 
tions  of  a  social  or  political  nature,  whether 
of  the  State  or  individual,  as  applied  to  the 
manoeuvers  on  the  Chess-board  of  State 
policy,  and  the  strategems  on  the  battle- 
field, etc.,  are  clearly  set  forth  in  the  fol- 
lowing lines,  extracted  from  a  poem  by 
some  one  unknown  to  the  writer.  , 

A  monarch,  strongly  guarded,  here  wc  view, 
By  his  own  consort  and  the  clergy,  tto, 
Next  those,  two  Knights  their  royal  Sire  at- 
tend, 
And  two  steep  Rooks  are  planted  at  each 

end, 
To    clear    the      way      before      this    courtly 

throng, 
Eight    Pawns    as    private    soldiers      march 

along; 
Enfans  perdus!  like  heroes  stout"  and  brave, 
Risk  their  owu  lives  the  sovereign  to  save. 
All  in  their  progress  forming  a  comislete 
And  perfect  emblem  of  the  gante  of  State. 

The  Bishop's  nearness  to  the  royal  pair 
Points  that  it  should  be  a  Prince'?  care 
To  trust  and  cherish  priests  of  God,  because 
It  is  presumed  they  best  explain  His  laws 
To  His  vicegerent; 

Tho  from  the  King  the  Knights  more  dis- 
tant be, 
Yet  by  their  crooked  leap  we  often  see 
The  sovereign  forced  to  fly  his  royal  seat 
And  in  some  secret  corner  seek  retreat; 
Whereas  had  any  other  been  so  bold 
The   insulting   check   he   would   have   soon 

controU'd, 
And  placed  another  member  in  the  gap 
'Till  he  should  meditate  his  own  escape. 

Each  lofty  Rook  with  its  exalted  towers, 
Like  frontier  garrisons  the  State  secures, 
And  sometimes  as  a  safe  asylum  prove 
To   their  own   monarch,   when   he's   forced 
to  move. 

The  first  deviser  thought  it  fit  the  Queen 
Should  in  this  warlike  pastime  predomine, 
In  ecclesiastical  paths  she  freely  moves, 
And    through    the    rocky    way    unbounded 

roves; 
Yet    must    she    not    th'    indeont    footsteps 

trace 
Of  leap-gkip  Knights,  nor  Imitate  their  pace, 
Altho  the   King's  prerogative  is   such 
That  none  his  person  nor  his  life  can  touch. 
Other  by  their  bad   conduct   when   misled, 
May  be  swept  off  the  field  of  war  as  dead. 


^J 
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Linda  Bronson-Salmon. 

Illustrative  Shorthand  is  abbreviated  pho- 
netic system  of  spelling,  based  on  the  Ben 
Pitman  svstem  of  Phonography,  by  Linda 
Bronson-Salmon,  nee  Pennington.  It  is  sim- 
plified, classified  and  arranged  in  nine  graded 
lessons,  which  comprise  all  of  the  committed 
work  and  can  be  learned  in  from  one  to  two 
weeks.  These  lessons  consist  of  words  carrying 
the  Phonetic  Principle,  which  a  full  and  com- 
plete vocabulary  illustrates,  ind  from  which  all 
words  in  the  Eiiglish  language  are  written,  for 
the  rapid  acquirement  of  business  cor- 
responaence,  general  reporting  and  universal 
writing,  including  vaUmble  phrasing  for  re- 
porters, lawyei  s,  students  of  law,  ministers  and 
students  of  theology  and  anatimy. 

The  above  principle  obviates  the  vast  amount 
of  memorizing  necessary  to  other  systems. 
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Nor  does  the  monarch  still  the  ba+t'.e  lose, 
In  number  tho  inferior  to  his  foes, 
But  by  the  hazard  of  one  Pawn  may  gain. 
And  prudent  conduct  victory  obtain. 
Nor  must  we  here  omit  the  Pawns'  reward, 
Who,  when  courageous,  are  justly  preferred. 
If  they  the  limits  of  the  board  can  reach 
Like   these   who   fi:st   assault   a   dangerous 

breach. 
This  to  our  view  doth  fully  represent 
Virtue's  reward  and  vice's  punishment; 
So  active  mind's  themselves  to  glory  raise. 
While  slothful  cowards  their  own  souls  de- 
base. 
The  game  thus  ended,  Kings  with  Pawns  ire 

jumbled. 
Queens,    Knights,    Rooks,    Bishops,    all    are 

confus'dly  tumbled; 
Into  the  box,  pell-mell,  are  headlong  toss'd. 
And  all  their  grandeur  in  oblivion  lost. 
Thus  monarchs  with  their  meanest  subjects 

must 
Be  one  day  leveled  in  their  native  dust. 
So    short-liv'd,    fading,    vain   and    transitory 
That  shadow  of  a  phantom — human  glory. 

4i  ^  4: 

Blackburne's   Boldness. 


Blackburne. 

Steinitz. 

V'hite. 

Black. 

1   P— K  4 

F-  K    4 

2  P— K  B  4 

P    X    P 

3  B— B  4. 

Kt— K  B  3 

4  Kt— Q  B  3 

Kt— B  3 

5  P— Q  3 

b  -  Kt  5 

6  Q—Q.  3 

Castles. 

7  Kt— K  2 

P— Q    4 

8  P  X  P 

K  Kt  X  P 

9  Castles. 

B  X  Kt 

10  P  X  B 

Q   Kt— K   2 

11  Kt   X   P 

E— B   4 

12  e— 3  3 

P— Q  B  3 

13  B— R   3 

Kt  X  Kt 

14  Q  X  Kt 

E— K  3 

15  B— Kt  3 

C— Q    2 

lb  C— B   3 

r— Q   R  4 

17  O— K   2 

K   R— K  sq 

18  B  X  B 

P  X  B 

ir.  R— B  3 

P— K   B   sq 

B'ackb-  r?e. 

Steiiitz. 

White. 

Black. 

20  R  X  R  ch 

R    X    R 

21   R— K  pq 

?— B  3 

22  Q— K  5 

Kt— Q  4 

23  Q— Kt  3 

P— R   3 

2^  P— 0    6 

F— Q   Kt  4 

15  B— K  5         w 

E— B   4 

26  P— K    R    4 

F— R  5 

r7  ^—K   4 

P— R  4 

28  {?— K   sa 

Q— K  B   2 

29  P— 0   6 

P— B   3 

30  P— K   5 

R— Kt  3 

31  P— K  2 

^— B  6 

3'^  R— B  2 

Q  X  B  P 

?3  0   X   Q 

Ft   X   Q 

?4  p— R  3 

^— Kt  5 

?5  P— Kt    3 

R— K   5 

3^,  K— B    sq 

Kt— Kt  8 

S7  E— Q   6 

R   X   Q   P 

A^d  bl9ck  won. 

Th^  Enplishman 

revealed  his  1 

offering  Heir  Steir 
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Learning  to  be  a  Public  Speaker. 

In  managing  his  voice,  the  speaker,  when 
he  is  engaged  in  earnest  conversation,  com- 
monly and  naturally  falls  into  the  best  tone 
and  manner  for  public  speaking.  Suppose 
you  are  sitting  about  a  table  with  a  dozen 
friends,  and  some  subject  is  started  in 
which  you  are  deeply  interested.  You  en- 
gage in  an  earnest  and  serious  dialogue 
with  one  of  them  at  the  other  end  of  the 
table.  You  are  perfectly  at  ease,  not  car- 
ing in  the  least  for  your  manner  or  tone 
of  voice,  but  only  for  your  thought.  The 
tone  you  adopt  then  will  ordinarily  be  the 
best  tone  for  you  in  public  speaking.  You 
can,  however,  learn  from  teachers  or  friend- 
ly critics  to  avoid  any  harsh  or  disagreeable 
fashion  of  speech  that  you  may  have  fallen 
into,  and  that  may  be  habitual  to  you  in 
private   conversation. 

Next.  Never  strain  your  vocal  organs 
by  attempting  to  fill  spaces  which  are  too 
large  for  you.  Speak  as  loudly  and  dis- 
tinctly as  you  can  do  easily,  and  let  the 
more  distant  portions  of  your  audience  go. 
You  will  And  in  that  way  very  soon  that 
your  voice  will  increase  in  compass  and 
power,  and  you  will  do  better  than  by  a 
habit  of  straining  the  voice  beyond  its 
natural  capacity.  Be  careful  to  avoid  fal- 
setto. Shun  imitating  the  tricks  of  speech 
of  other  orators.  These  may  do  for  them, 
but  not  for  you.  You  will  do  no  better  in 
attempting  to  imitate  the  tricks  of  speech 
of  other  men  in  public  speaking  than  in 
private  speaking. 

Never  make  a  gesture  for  the  sake  of 
making  one  I  believe  that  most  of  the 
successful  speakers  whom  I  know  would 
find  it  hard  to  tell  you  whether  they  them- 
selves making  gestures  or  not,  they  are  so 
absolutely  unconscious  in  the  matter.  But 
with  gestures  as  with  the  voice,  get  teach- 
ers or  friendly  critics  to  point  out  to  you 
any  bad  habit  you  may  fall  into.  I  think 
it  would  be  well  if  our  young  publio 
speakers,  especially  preachers,  would  have 
competent  instructors,  and  critics  among 
their  auditors,  after  they  enter  their  pro- 
fession, to  give  them  the  benefit  of  such 
observations  and  counsel  as  may  be  sug- 
gested in  that  way. — From  "Oratory,"  by 
Senator  George  F.  Hoar,  in  Scribner's. 


Girls  in  the  Public  Schools. 

For  a  century  and  a  half  after  the  public 

schools   were   established   in   America   girls 

were  not   admitted  to  them   at  all;    in  the 

latter  part  of  the  eighteenth   century  they 
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were  allowed  to  attend  from  April  to  Oc- 
tober, the  months  when  only  the  little  boys 
were  in  attendance,  and  a  cheaper  and  a 
less  competent  teacher  was  employed. 

After  the  girls  were  given  the  extraor- 
dinary privilege  of  education  the  "fathers" 
of  the  various  towns  began  concerning 
themselves  with  the  amount  of  learning 
that  the  girls  might  properly  acquire.  On 
the  records  of  one  old  New  England  town 
is  actually  entered  this  bit  of  report  from 
the  annual  town  "school  meeting:"  "It  is 
the  sense  of  the  meeting  that  the  girls 
should  not  be  taught  the  back  part  of  the 
arithmetic." — Sallie  Joy  White  in  the  Wo- 
man's Home  Companion. 


Is   It  a   Pleasure  to   Do   Nothing? 

A  clever  French  boy,  afterwards  a  cele- 
brated barrister,  was  in  his  school  days 
both  lazy  and  insubordinate.  The  masters 
were  all  in  despair,  and  the  case  was  laid 
before  the  superior.  He  called  the  boy  to 
his  room  and  said: 

"My  lad,  you  do  not  like  to  work;  would 
you  really  like  to  do  nothing?" 

"Indeed  I  should,"  said  the  boy.  "I  hate 
work." 

"Very  well,"  said  the  superior,  "you  can 
stay  in  my  room  and  do  nothing — mind, 
absolutely  nothing." 

For  an  hour  and  a  half  the  lazy  boy  en- 
joyed his  rest,  then  he  put  out  his  hand 
for  a  book. 

"Oh,  no,"  said  the  superior;  "reading  is 
doing    something — you    must    not    read." 

Another  half  hour  passed,  then  Master 
Berryer  began  to  talk. 

"Oh,  no,"  said  the  superior;  "talking  is 
doing  something — you  cannot  talk." 

At  the  end  of  thr^e  hours  the  superior 
left  his  desk  and  went  to  his  office  in  the 
grounds.  The  boy  followed  him  and  see- 
ing his  companions  playing  at  a  distance, 
he  was  about  to  join  them. 

"Oh,  no,"  said  the  superior;  "playing  is 
tloing  something — you  must  not  play,  and 
indeed  you  ought  not  to  be  here,  for  walk- 
ing is  doing  something,  so  you  must  not 
walk." 

Master  Berryer  was  conquered,  and  from 
henceforth  there  were  no  complaints  of 
him  in  college,  and  in  his  future  life  he  was 
certainly  not  one  of  those  who  did  noth- 
ing.— Exchange. 


An  exceedingly  important  discovery  is 
made  public  for  the  first  time  in  McClure's 
Magazine  for  June,  in  an  article  called 
"Geology  and  the  Deluge,"  by  Professor 
Frederick  G.  Wright,  of  Oberlin  College. 
It  is  the  result  of  the  author's  recent  geo- 
logical explorations  in  Asia,  and  it  shows 
convincingly  the  reasonableness  of  the 
theory  of  a  flood  at  the  time  of  Noah.  It  is 
a   scientific   contribution   of  unusual  value. 


In  the  realm  of  psychological  fiction  prob- 
ably no  modern  author  is  better  known  or 
more  highly  esteemed  than  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Stuart  Phelps.  Her  drama,  "Within  the 
"Gates,"   began   in   McClure's    Magazine    for 
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May,  is  continued  in  the  June  number,  with 
accumulated  interest  in  the  efforts  of  cer- 
tain disembodied  spirits  to  communicate 
with  their  irresponsive  friends  on  earth. 
The  dramatic  form  in  which  the  work  is  set 
adds  a  forcefulness  to  the  theme  that  could 
not  have  been  attained  in  a  narrative. 


"Anything  new  or  fresh  this  morning?" 
a    reporter    asked    in    the    police    station. 

"Yes,"  said  the  sergeant. 

"What  is  it?"  said  the  reporter,  whipping 
out  his   note-book. 

"That   paint  you   are   leaning   against." 


Wise  Bros.,  dentists,  Failing  building. 
Third  and  Washington  streets,  Portland, 
Ore.;  both  'phones. 


Do    Not    Drink    While    Eating. 

Liquids  at  meals,  if  taken  too  often  or 
too  carelessly,  are  liable  to  dilute  the  gas- 
tric juices.  Take  no  liquid  of  any  kind 
when  food  is  in  the  mouth.  Take  as  little 
as  possible  till  the  close  of  the  meal.  The 
digestive  agents  themselves  being  fluids, 
it  is  reasonable  to  suppose  that  an  excess 
of  liquids  taken  with  the  food  will  have 
a  tendency  to  dilute  and  thereby  weaken 
the  digestive  juices. — February  Ladies' 
Home  Journal. 


He — I  told  your  father  frankly  that  1 
couldn't    support    you. 

She — What  did  he  say? 

He — He  said  he  had  had  the  same  expe- 
rience.— Town   Topics.. 


New  Scientific   Process. 

For  some  time  it  has  been  known  that 
dandruff  is  caused  by  a  germ  that  digs  up 
the  scalp  into  little  white  flakes,  and  by  sap- 
ping the  vitality  of  the  hair  at  the  root, 
causes  falling  hair,  and,  of  course,  finally 
baldness.  For  years  there  have  been  all 
kinds  of  hair  stimulants  and  scalp  tonics  on 
the  market,  but  there  has  been  no  perman- 
ent cure  for  dandruff  until  the  discovery  of 
a  preparation  called  Newbro's  Herpicide, 
which  destroys  the  dandruff  germ.  Destroy 
the  cause  the  effect  will  cease  to  exist. 
Kill  the  dandruff  germ  and  you'll  have  no 
dandruff,  no  itching  scalp,   no   falling  hair. 


Some   Oregon    Railroad    &    Navigation    Com- 
pany   1901     Improvements. 


Improvement    work   on   the    Oregon    Rail- 
road  &  Navigation  Company's  lines  is  pro- 
gressing rapidly.    Among  the  improvements 
on  which  work  is  now  actually  under  way 
are  the  following: 

A  steel  girder  bridge,  65  feet  long,  near 
Durkee,  Or.,  to  replace  a  pile  trestle.  A 
steel   girder  bridge,   95   feet   long,   between 


I 
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Durkee  and  Weatherby,  Or.,  to  replace  a 
pile  trestle.  A  steel  girder  bridge,  95  feet 
long,  between  Weatherby  and  Huntington, 
to  replace  a  Howe  truss  bridge.  A  steel 
girder  bridge,  80  feet  long,  between 
Weatherby  and  Huntington,  to  replace  a 
pile  trestle.  A  steel  girder  bridge,  95  feet 
long,  near  Huntington,  to  replace  a  pile 
trestle.  A  steel  girder  bridge,  20  feet  long, 
near  Huntington,  to  replace  a  pile  trestle. 
A  steel  girder  bridge,  65  feet  long,  between 
Riparia  and  Hay,  to  replace  a  Howe  truss 
bridge.  A  steel  girder  bridge,  14  feet  long, 
near  Elberton,  to  replace  a  pile  trestle.  A 
steel  girder  bridge,  14  feet  long,  near  Gar- 
field, to  replace  a  frame  trestle.  Three 
steel  bridges,  each  80  feet  long,  near  Tekoa, 
to  replace  Howe  truss  bridges.  A  steel 
girder  bridge,  80  feet  long,  near  Rockford, 
Wash.,  to  replace  a  Howe  truss  bridge. 

The  following  culverts  will  be  built, 
which  will  permit  the  frame  trestles  in 
those  places  to  be  filled  in  and  a  solid  em- 
bankment substituted  therefor:  Eight-foot 
arch  culvert,  90  feet  long,  near  Fairview. 
Twelve-foot  arch  culvert,  105  feet  long;  16- 
foot  arch  culvert,  100  feet  long;  6-foot  arch 
culvert,  120  feet  long,  and  another  of  the 
same  size,  72  feet  long,  between  Freeman 
and  Chester. 

The  foregoing  make  a  total  of  13  steel 
bridges  and  five  concrete  masonry  arch 
culverts,  all  to  be  erected  this  year,  the 
contract  for  the  concrete  abutments  and 
masonry  for  the  culverts  having  already 
been  let.  An  order  was  placed  some  time 
ago  with  the  American  Bridge  Company  for 
1,561,000  pounds  of  steel  for  superstructure 
of  some  of  the  bridges.  This  order  included 
three  steel  girders  to  be  erected  on  con- 
crete abutments  which  were  put  in  last 
season  on  the  changed  line  between  Echo 
and  Nolin. 

More  important  than  any  of  the  above  is 
the  contract  for  what  will  be  known  as 
the  "Rowena  Change  of  Line."  Seven 
miles  of  entirely  new  roadbed  on  changed 
location  will  be  built  between  tunnel  No. 
3  and  The  Dalles.  The  reasons  for  this 
improvement  are  that  the  present  road  is 
quite  crooked  and  will  be  abandoned  en- 
tirely between  the  points  given.  The  pres- 
ent line  has  a  maximum  curvature  of  10 
degrees,  while  on  the  new  line  it  will  be 
but  4  degrees.  The  new  line  will  be  1,000 
feet  shorter  than  the  old. 


Trust  Your  Bicycle. 

"Did  you  ever  notice,"  said  an  old  bi- 
cycle rider  in  addressing  a  group  of  wheel- 
men, "  that  bicycles  are  at  times  as  sensi- 
tive as  horses?  No?  Well,  it's  a  fact,  and 
any  man  who  doubts  it  has  not  rolled  up 
much  mileage  or  else  he  has  ridden  a  'dead 
un.'  Don't  make  any  mistake.  There  is 
a  subtle  something  in  the  average  up-to-date 
wheel  that  smacks  very  much  of  instinct, 
if  not  of  out-and-out  intelligence,  and  I  ven- 
ture to  say  that  more  than  one  of  you  fel- 
lows will  bear  out  this  statement. 

"Did  you  ever  notice  how  differently  a 
wheel  behaves  under  guidance  of  an  expert 


John  H.  Mitchell  Albert  H.  Tanner 

MITCHELL  &  TANNER 

Attorneys  at  Law 

Commercial  Block  PORTLAND,  OR 

A.C&R.W.  EMMONS 

Attorneys  ai  Lsltu 

PORTLAND  AN=D  SEATTLE 
Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Ore. 

THE  J.  K.  GILL  CO. 
BOOKSELLERS  and  STATIONERS 

THIRD  AND  ALDER  STREETS 
PORTLAND,  ORE. 

Library  Association 

01    irOr tlanCl      *2^         set.  7th  and  Park 
24,000  Volumes  and  over  200  Periodicals. 
$5.00  a  Year  and  ?1.50  a  Quarter.    Two 
Books  Allowed  on  all  Subscriptions. 

HOURS  :— From  9  A.  H.  to  9  P.  M.  Dally  Except  Sun- 
days and  Holidays. 


T 


»     S.  M.  Gallagher 


A.  Leinenweber 


%       When  in  ASTORIA  go  to 

I  Boston  Restaurant 

t         528  Commercial  St.,  ASTORIA,  ORE.         % 

EDWARD  HOLMAN 


UNDERTAKER,  EMBALMER 
and    FUNERAL     DIRECTOR 


Experienced  Lady  Assistant. 


S80  Yamhill  St. 


:mmn|: 


THIS  STEREOSCOPE,  49c.  :: 


BEAUTIFUL  VIEWS  OF  PACIFIC  |  i 
COAST  SCENERY,  fOc  EACH. 

Send  for  liist. 

WOODARD,  CLARKE  •&  CO.  |  \ 

View  and  Camera  Merchants, 

PORTLAND,  OREGON  J: 

ttttttttt  H 
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as  compared  with  its  funny  stunts  under  the 
hesitating  control  of  a  beginner?  If  you 
haven't,  just  improve  the  first  opportunity 
to  take   notes. 

.  "For  instance,  see  the  absolute  obedience 
of  Jimmie  Michael's  mount,  when  it  takes 
the  turns  in  any  race  the  'Midget'  may  put 
it  through.  Talk  about  horses!  Was  there 
ever  a  horse  that  could  follow  pace  like  a 
wheel  with  a  master  in  the  saddle? 

"Did  you  ever  happen  to  see  a  'novice' 
taking  his  first  lesson?  Well,  watch  one. 
Do  you  know,  I  think  a  wheel  dislikes  to 
be  made  a  fool  of  almost  as  heartily  as 
does  a  seasoned  "timber  topper.'  Many 
and  many  a  time  have  I  seen  a  bicycle 
rebel  and  deliberately  steer  its  awkward 
rider  into  a  lamp  post  or  treat  him  to  a 
header  over  the  first  available  curbing. 
And  again,  did  you  ever  notice  with  what 
malice  aforethought,  with  what  fiendish 
purpose  the  green  one's  wheel  will  steer 
straight  for  a  broken  bottle  or  a  banana 
peel?  Why,  dodging  a  trolley  car  would 
be  'playing  house'  compared  with  the  task 
of  pulling  that  wheel  one  way  or  the  other. 

"I  tell  you  a  really  decent  wheel  knows 
its  business  a  good  deal  better  than  most 
people  do,  and  if  half  the  beginners  would 
acknowledge  the  superior  instinct  of  their 
mounts  they  would  get  off  with  just  about 
half  the  lessons  most  of  them  willingly  pay 
for." 


Sixty  Cents  Plus  Brains. 

Millet  bought  a  yard  of  common  canvas 
for  one  franc  (twenty  cents) ;  he  paid  two 
francs  for  a  brush  and  some  colors. 

Upon  this  canvas  he  set  his  genius  to 
work  and  produced  '"The  Angelus." 

His  brain,  worked,  and  you  see  the  result. 

His  brain  took  sixty  cents  worth  of  raw 
material  and  raised  it  in  value  to  the  sum 
of  $105,000. 

That  is  what  his  picture,  "The  Angelus," 
sold  for. — Exchange. 


Navy    Exhibit. 

One  of  the  most  novel  features  of  the 
Navy  exhibit  at  the  Pan-American  Exposi- 
tion is  a  large  map  of  the  world,  eight  by 
sixteen  feet,  on  which  are  placed  models 
of  every  ship  in  the  Navy. 

Each  day,  as  telegraphic  notification  is 
received,  of  the  exact  location  of  each  ves- 
sel, the  vessels  are  moved  about  the  map 
In  accordance  with  this  information,  so 
that  the  visitor  may  see  just  where  every 
vessel  in  the  navy  is  each  day. 

Another  interesting  thing  is  a  platform  65 
feet  long  representing  the  deck  of  a  ship 
on  which  wax  figures  are  placed  wearing 
uniforms  showing  the  dress  of  all  grades 
of  navy  officers. 

Models  of  United  States  warships  include 
four  vessels  which  were  in  the  battle  af  Ma- 
nila, and  five  that  were  in  the  fight  oft 
Santiago;  also  the  Holland  submarine  boat, 
the  Vesuvius,  the  dynamiter  whose  "cough- 
ing" was  so  notable  during  the  anxious  days 
before  Santiago;  and  the  hospital  ship 
Solace. 


STEVENS  RIFLES  AND  PISTOLS 

HAVE    FOR    37    YEARS    HELD   THE 
FIRST    POSITION    FOR 

Accuracy,  Durability  and  Solidity. 


The  Diamond  f^odcl  Pistol. 


Stevens-Diamond  Model  Target  Pistol 


Made  with  six  or 
ten-inch  barrel,  open  or 
peep  sights,  blued  barrel, 
nickel  plated  frame,  long 
grip,  with  walnut  stocks.  If  not 
carried  by  your  dealer,  send  price 
and  we  will  send  it  to  you  ex- 
press prepaid. 

With  6-inch  barrel,    .    .  $5.00 
With  10-inch  barrel,  .    .  $7.50 

Send  stamp  for  catalogue  de- 
scribing complete  line  contain- 
ing valuable  information  to 
shooters. 

The  J.  Stevens  Arms  and  Tool  Co. 

p.  0.  Box  2(1-18  .         CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS. 


SMcCLURE'S 

Sanitary  Abdom- 
inal Bandage  for 
Obesity  or  Weak- 
ness of  the  Ab- 
domen is  not  ex 
celled. 

Call  or  ivrite  for 
circular. 


Pat.  July  25,  1899. 

THE  McCLURE  CO. 

4i7  Marquam  'Building 
TORTLAND,  -  -  OREGOh 
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Asthma 

Cure 
FREE!! 


CHAINED 

rOR  TEN 

YEAR; 


,.H^ 


Asthmalcne  Brings  Instant  Relief  and 
Permanent  Cure  in  All  Cases. 

""  SENT  ABSOLUTELY  FREE  ON  RECEIPT  OF  POSTAL. 

There  is  nothing  like  Asthmalene.  It  brings  instant  relief, 
even  in  the  worst  cases      It  cures  when  all  else  fails. 

The  Rev.  C.  F.  WELLS,  of  Villa  kidge.  111.,  says:  "Your  trial 
bottle  of  Asthmalene  received  in  good  condition.  I  cannot  tell  you 
how  thankful  I  feel  for  the  good  derived  from  it.  I  was  a  slave, 
chained  with  putrid  sore  throat  and  asthma  for  ten  years.  I 
despaired  of  ever  being  cured.  1  saw  your  advertisement  for  the 
cure  of  this  dreadful  and  tormenting  disease  asthma  and  thought 
you  had  overspoken  yourselves,  but  resolved  to  give  it  atrial.  To 
my  astonishment,  the  trial  acted  like  a  charm  Send  me  a  full- 
size  bottle." 

We  want  to  send  to  every  sufferer  a  trial  treatment  of  Asth- 
malene. similar  to  the  one  that  cured  Mr.  Wells.  We'll  send  it  by 
mail  POSTPAID,  ABSOLUTELY  FREE  OF  CHARGE,  to  any  sufferer 
who  will  write  for  it,  even  on  a  postal.  Never  mind,  though  you 
are  despairing,  however  bad  your  case.  Asthmalene  will  relieve 
and  cure.  The  worse  your  case,  the  more  glad  we  are  to  send  it. 
Do  not  delay.  Write  at  once  addressing  DR.  TAFT  BROS.' 
MEDICINE  CO..  79  East  130th  St.,  N  Y.  City.  Sold  by  all 
Druggists. 


®4-' 
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The  URivcrsity  of  OrGgon 

The  State  University 

. .  Eugene . . 

The  University  of  Oregon  comprises  the  following  colleges  and  schools: 

The  Graduate  School,  the  College  of  Literature,  Science 
and  the  Arts,  the  College  of  Science  and  Engineering,  the 
Schools  of  Mines  and  Mining,  the  School  of  Music,  the  Uni- 
versity Academy,  the  School  of  Medicine,  (at  Portland),  and 
the  School  of  Law,  (at  Portland.) 

INew  Buildii-iKS.  INew  Instructors.  rSew  Courses  of  Instruction.    4; 

INun-iber  o*  students  doubled  In  two  years  T 

There  is  no  tuition  at  the  University  and  Expenses  are  very  low 

There  are  many  ways  in  which  students  may  assist  themselves  toward  college  expenses.  A 
very  large  number  of  students  pay  the  whole  or  a  part  of  their  own  way  through  the  University. 

Students  desiring  to  help  themselves  are  invited  to  address  the  president  of  the  University. 
In  general,  no  youflg  man  or  woman  of  determination  and  sufficient  preparation  need  hesitate 
about  coming  to  the  University. 


Address  the  President  or  the  Registrar,  Eugene,  Oregon 

*  A  i  ir  i  %  *  • 
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Blickensderfer  Typewriters 

|rwi|iiiij|m|iu|||iiiniil|i"l"^l''j|'-illiWg°r°' 


Are  unequaled  in  beauty  of  work,  reasonable 
price,  visible  writing,  chiangeable  type,  mani- 
folding capacity,  Weight  six  pounds,  the  travel- 
ing man's  typewriter,  superior  for  office  work. 

PRICE  OF  No.  5,  S40.00.     No.  7,  S50.00. 


W.  A.  RIDEOUT  Gcn'l  Agent  for  Oregon. 

Agents  wanted.        Mo.  204  Stark  St., 

PORTLAND,  ORE. 


THE    ONLY 

Through    Trains 

BETWEEN 

PORTLAND  and  CHICAGO 

Without  change  run  over  the 


Chicago 


AMD 


North  Western 
RBilway, 


Necessitating  but  One  Change 
of  cars  between  Portland  and 
New  York  City. 


For  Rates  and  Information  Apply  at 
TICKET   OFFICE 

No.  153  Third  Si. 
PORTLAND,      -     OREGON 


•••*♦«♦♦♦* 


Turkish 
Bath 

Parlors 

The  finest  in  Portland,  for  gentlemen 
only.  Locaced  in  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce Building,  entrance  room  525  fifth 
floor.  All  the  latest  appliances  and  best  of 
attendants.  Elegant  beds  for  the  night,  if 
desired.  One  trial  will  prove  our  claim: 
The  finest  institution  of  the  kind  in  the  city. 

J,  F^  KING  PROPRIETOR 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 


SOUTH)  5    SOUTHERN 
AND        VIA   PACIFIC 
EAST      ^    COMPANY 


LEAVE 

Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 

ARRIVE 

f     OVERLAND    EX-1 

PRESS,    for    Salem, 

Roseburg,  Ashland, 

J  Sacramento,  Ogden, 

)  San  Francisco,  Mo-  [ 

*  8  30  p.m. 

*  7  45  a.  m. 

jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 

and  the  east 

*  8  30  a.m. 

Roseburg  Passenger 
f    Via  Woodburn  for") 

•  7  20  p.  m. 

Daily 

Mt.Angel,Silverton, 

Daily 

except 

■(  West  Scio,  Browns-  ) 

!        Except 

Sunday, 

ville,    Springfield, 
and  Natron.               J 

Sunday 

t  7  30  a.m. 

Corvallis  Passenger.  .   . 

t  5  50  p.  m. 

i  4  50  p.m. 

Independence  Pass'ng'r 

t  8  25  a.  m. 

»  Daily.    J  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Yamhill  Division  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at'7:20,  9:40*  a.  m;  12:30, 1:55, 
3 :25,  5.15  6 :25,  i  :05,  11 :30  p.  m. ,  and  9 :00  a.m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  at  6:35*.  8:30, 
10:50*a.  m. ;  1:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9  ;15  p.  m.;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4 :30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9:30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at  8:35  a.  m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KOBHLBR,  C.  H.  M ARKHAfl, 

Manager.  Qen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 
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10  DAYS  FREE  TRIAL. 

Wle  ahip  our  wheels  anywhere  on  approval  without  a  cont 

cfepos/r  aud  allow  10  days    free   trial.     Don't    pay  if  it  don't  suit  you. 
You  take  absolutely  no  riak  in  ordering  from  us. 


BEST  MAKES 
GUARANTEED 


1901  MODELS  mm 

1899  &  1900  Models G'^^'e^.f  12 


500 


All  brand  New  Machines  guaranteed  during  year,  with  best  standard 
equipment ;  Mesinger  and  Hunt  Hygienic  saddles,  Banner  pedals, 
Record  "A"  or  Morgan  &  Wright  tires,  adjustable  and  reversible 
handle  bars  ;  everything  first-class.  Let  us  ship  you  one  on  approval, 
SECOND-HAND  WHEELS  taken  in  trade  by 
our   Chicago   retail  stores,  standard    makes,  __ 

many  good  as  new,  to  close  out "    tO 

Mil  AT    DIIV  ^  wheel  until  you  have  written  for  our  PAC- 
IIU  I     DU  I  TORY  PRICES  and  FREE  TRIAL  OFFER. 
Cataloguoa  with  large  photographic  engraving*  of  our 
Bicycles  and  full  detailed  specifications  sent  free  to  any  address. 
Our  offer  to^hlp  on  approval  without  a  cent  deposit,  and  allow 
~^EE  trlalare  made 


«3f8 


ten  daya  FRl£t  trial  are  made  to  everyone,  and'are  an  absolute 
guarantee  of  our  good  faith  and  the  quality  of  our  wheels, 

EARN  A   BtCYCLE  t^Xl^ror'i^Tfl^ 

us  in  your  town.    You  can  make  $10  to  $SO  a  weak  as  our  agent,  besides  getting 
your  own  wheel  free.    Write  to  ua  todajfm 

MEAD  OYOLE  CO., Dept.l39'P  Chicago. 

THERE  IS  ONLY  ONE  WAY 

of  reAching  the  Pacific  Norttrwest  effect- 
i'vely—ONLY  ONE,  And  that  is  through 
the  columns  of  the  Pacific  Monthly,  Its 
circulation  is  large  and  increasing.  Its 
rates  are  lo%}.   It  can  do  you  good.  Try  it. 


[NCORPORATED  1851 


tiK  nia$$acbu$ett$ 

mutual  Eife  Tnsurance  €o. 

Springfield,  mass. 

INSURANCE  LAWS  in  Massachusetts  arc  the  best. 
POLICYHOLDERS  get  the  most  protection, 
IF  YOU  are  ^oin^  to  insure,  don't  forget  this. 

Call  or  Write  for  Statement, 

C.  E.  WARRENS,  Cashier  H.  G.  COLTON,  Manager 

PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  DEPARTMENT 

311  to  313  Cbaitiber  of  Commerce 


Portland,  Orcdon 
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We  examine  your  eyes  free  of  charge,  and  supply  you  with 
Spectacles  at  most  reasonable  rates,  and  guarantee  our  work 

We  have  the  latest  and  choicest  creations  of  the  Jeweler's 
art.     Call  and  make  your  selections. 


Scientific  6c 
Manufacturing-  Opticians- 


/f^    The  Purest  Diamonds  and 

Finest  Cut  Glass  In  Stock 


Portland, Oreg.    Anything  Wanted  jLn  the  Jewelry  Line  Made  to  Order. 


'•i"'r"I**I**I**I"*"' 


v»/ 


OVER  5000 


OF  THE  BEST  FAMILIES 
OF  OREGON,  WASHING- 
TON AND  IDAHO,  READ 
THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 
EVERY  MONTH.  IS  THIS 
FACT  WORTH  ANYTHING 
TO  YOU  IN  YOUR  BUSI- 
NESS ?  IT  IS,  IF  YOU  ARE 
A  WIDE-AWAKE  ADVER- 
TISER. 


St/ 


;«^^>|«>T,,^„j.,j«,j,,;,^.^^^^^,|^^^^«^^ 


r  i  k  k  ir^ 


A  Native  Fabric 

for  Native  Sons. 

In  our  tailoring:  department  we  are  showingf 
all  the  new  and  popular  effects  in 

HIGH-GRADE  OREGON  GOODS 

at  prices  ranging  from  25  to  30  per  cent  less  than 
Eastern  made  goods. 

"A  Fit  positively  assured.** 

Salem  Woolen  Mills 

55  Third  St.,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 
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DENTISTS 

FRA.NK  E.  FERRIS,  D.  D.  S. 
GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSON,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 

N.  W.  Cor    Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 

TEL.  COLUMBIA  238 

OREGON,  SOUTH  331. 


Go 

EAST 

Over 


-THE— 


I  Denver  &  Rio  Grande 
Railroad 

SCENIC  LINE  OF  THE  WORLD 

— VIA- 

Salt  Lake  City  and  Denver. 

The  most  interesting  and  enjoyable  trip  on 

this  continent  is  over  this 

popular  railroad. 

Choice   of  two    routes   through   the    Rocky- 
Mountains  and  four  routes  east 
of  Denver  and  Pueblo. 

Stop   overs   allowed   at  Salt  Lake   CJty   or 

anywhere  between  Ogden 

and  Denver. 

THROUGH  CAR  SERVICE. 

MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY. 

Perfect  Dining  Car  Service. 
Meals  a  la  Carte. 

Ask  your  nearest  ticket  agent  for  tickets 
via  the  Denver  &   Rio  Grande  Railroad, 
Scenic  Line  of  the  World. 
Descriptive  matter  mailed  upon  application. 
E,  B.  DUFFY,  R.  C    NICHOL, 

Traveling  Agent.  Gewcral  Agent. 

124  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or. 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode. 

A  necessit;  In  rural  bomes. 
Indispensable  in  sickness. 
Needed  in  all  Sanitariums. 
Prevents  the  escape  of  all 
odors.  Completely  seals  all 
germs.  Price  $3.00. 
Purchaser  pays  express 
charges.  Send  for  fiee  Il- 
lustrated circular. 
Hyjienic  Water  Seal  Commode  Co. ,  Como  Bdg. ,  Chicajo. 

3<kXh:hKh><k><h><h>ChChChXhCh:h5^^ 

Astoria  and  Colombia  River  R.  R. 

TIHE  CARD. 

SU.VtMKK  SCHEDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m-,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  12:30  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m.  daily  except  Saturday 

Train  No.  26  (Saturday  only),  leaves  Portland  2:30  p.  m. 
arriving  at  Astoria  5:30  p.  m. ;  Seaside  6:30  p.  m. 
Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leavine  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Summer  Schedule  is 
now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m,  and  6:55  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.    Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a.  m. 


WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-J-P-A-NS  will  not 
benefit.  R-J-P-A-N'S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  4S 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the  word  R-I-P-A-^-S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THKY  REGULATE  THE  BOWELS. 

THEY  CURE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIVES  RELIEF. 


WRITERS  WANTED-  FtfrnV^/nKilfnl? 

articles.    Prospectus  for  stamp.  Jno.  T.  Mason,  Han- 
cock, Md, 


I.D.BOYER... 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

175  and  177  Fourth  Street 

FOREIGN  AND 

DOMESTIC  WOOLENS  PORTLAND,  ORE. 

jij^  Ladies'  Tailoring  ^jt 


itiv 
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BORN  IN  PORTLAND,  TWENTY  YEARS  IN  THE  BUSINESS 

n^Hn    ClCHnD    IMIICIf   m      Old  InstrumentsTaken  in  Exchange  for  New  ones. 
I  nb    HbtltK  inUML  CU.        ^^^^^^.^  ^^^  Guitar  Zithers,  Music  and  Strings. 

ALL  KINDS  OF  Tuning  and  Repairing 

MUSIC  BOOKS  and  SHEET  MUSIC 


Musical  Instruments   ^^  ^.  ,^  ^^  ^    ^. 

54  Sixth  St.  Cor.  Pine 

Sold  on  Easy  Payments,  With  Free  Lessons.     Phone,  Hood  809. 


PORTLAND,  OR. 


I   History 
Law 
Poetry 
Religious 
MedTcal 
Scientific,  Etc 


When  looking  for  some  Special  Book 

TRY  The  Old  Book  Store  . . . 

HVLAND  BROS.^  229-  23 1  Vamhill  St. 

Back  numbers  of  Native  Son  Magazine. 


School  Books 
Magazines 

Largest  Stock 
Of  Novels 
In  Portland, 


Hotel 
Perkins 


^^^ 


Fifth  and  Washington 
Sts.,  Portland,  Oregon 

Renovated  and  Remodeled 
European  Plan 

Free  'bus  to  and  from  ail 
trains  and  boats 


Rooms— Single,  75c  to  $1.50  per  day 
"  Double,  11.00  to  $2.00  per  day 
"        Family,  |2.00  to  ?3.00  per  day 


First-Class  Check  Restaurant  Con- 
nected With  Hotel  and  con- 
ducted under  both  the  "Regular 
Meal"  and    "Short  Order" 

Systems. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  the  Pacitic  Monthly. 


PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVERTISING-  SECTION 


DO  YOU  WANT  A  50  PIEOE  DINNER  SET  FREE 

Write  to-day  for  onr  handsome  lllnstrated  catalogue  and  see  Trhat  beantifnl  premlmns  Tre  give  for  selling 
OUT  Soaps.  We  give  to  each  purchaser  of  a  box  of  Soap  or  bottle  of  Perfume  their  choice  of  some  of  the 
handsomest  premiums  in  the  market.     Lampg»  Braceletai  tHag»w»re<  Opalware,  Knlvest  Boasting 

Pans,    Cake 

Plates  and  other 
beautiful  pres- 
ents. To  the 
agent  ■who  sella 
only  24  boxes  of 
Soap  -we  give  a 

50.PIECE 
DINNEn  SET 
— not  a  toy;  set — 
but  a  beautifully 
decorated    and 
gold  traced,  full 
size  for   family 
use.  Dinner  set. 
We   also  give    Conches. 
Rockers,    Dlnliicr  Itoom 
Chairs,    Center    Tables, 
Lace  Curtains,     Watches, 
Knives  and  Forks,  Gran- 
Iteware,  Sewing  Machines. 
Musical  Instruments,  Etc.    If  cash  Is  preferred  we  allow  a  very  liberal  commission.    We  trust  you.    No 
money  required.    We  allow  you  15  days'  time  in  which  to  deliver  the  goods  and  collect  your  money 


Nelsonvilli,  Onio. 
Goods  received  to-day.  My  customera  are  all 
well  pleased  with  their  lamps.  We  have  not  Been 
euch  nice  lamps  here  before  Will  send  another  order 
in  a  few  days.  I  am  more  than  pleased  with  the 
mandolin  Mrs.  AGNES  HITCHINGS. 


before  payin;:;  us.  Dont 
delay.  Wrlto  ct  cnee 
for  our  catalogue.  You 
can  then  see  how  easy  it 
will  be  to  earn  a  Dinner 
Set  or  other  premium. 
One  doy's  work  maybe 
all  that  is  necessary. 


READ  THE  LETTER 
from  a  customer  and 
be  convinced  that  you 
are  dealing  with  a  thor- 
oughly   reliable    house. 


SALVONA  SOAP  CO.,  Main  and  Locust  Sts..  ST.  LOUIS,  MO.* 


^.■^wrww-" 


Washington  &  Alaska  Steamship  Company 

Fast  Mail  and  Express  Service  to  Juneau  and  Skagway 


S.  S.  "City  of  Seattle"  at  Slcagway  Wharf 

DODWELL  &  CO.,  LTD.  General  Agents,  PORTLAND,  TACOMA,  SEATTLE 

'v^^-^■^i■-^■^i^■-^■^■-^■^■-^■^■^■^i--v■^-------.--■^.-.-.-.-l.--■^v"-------v-------------■-.----%,---^^l-.v--v^^ 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  Icindly  mention   the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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The  Pioneer  Dining  Genr  Route        y^C^HtS.        % 
and  Yellowstone  Park  L,ine  /o^-^^^      * 


TO 
ST.  PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO. 
WASHINGTON, 
NEW  YORK, 
BOSTON 


For  detailed  informa- 
tion, ticlcets,  sleeping  car 
reservation,  call  on  or 
write 

A.  D.  CHARLTON, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 
255  Morrison,  cor.  3rd 
Portland,  Ore. 


*9^^9^9^^^^^^»^9^^»^»^^^*^fV^^i 


TO 

SPOKANE, 
BUTTE, 
HELENA, 
OMAHA, 
KANSAS  CITY, 
ST.  LOUIS 

Tickets  sold  to  all  points 
in  the  United  States,  Canada 
and  Europe. 

Telephone  Main  244 


>  $ir  e"^  ^^^^^^^^^^^P^^^^^^^'^i^t^^^'^i^^^j^ 


THE   MAGNIFICIENT   SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  in  tlie   world,  can   best  be 

•een  from  the  steamers  "  DAt,L,ES  CITY" 

and  "REGULATOR"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO   NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

M.  V.  HARRI50N  Agt.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland-  Gen.  Agt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 
State  if  patented. 

I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 

_^_^^.^^M^         Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  $1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


OftSH 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 

Portland= Astoria    Route 
STR.  "tahoma." 

Daily  Round  Trips  except  Sunday. 
TIME  CARD. 

Leaves  Portland 7  A.M. 

Leaves  Astoria 7  P.  M. 

The  Dalles^Portland  Route 

Str.  "BAILEY  QATZERT." 

Daily  Round  Trip  Except  Monday. 

VANCOUVER,      CASCADE     LOCKS,      ST. 

HARTIN'S  SPRING?,  HOOD  RIVER, 

WHIlE     SALMON,     LVLE 

AND  THE  DALLES. 

TIME  CARD. 

Leaves  Portland      7  A.M. 

Arrives  The  Dalles 3  P.  M. 

Leaves  "  4       "' 

Arrives  Portland .10       " 

MEALS    THE    VERY     BEST. 

^IBT'Sunday  Trips  a  Leading  Feature. 

jgH^This  Route  has  the  Grandest  Scenic  Attractions 

on  Earth. 
LANDING  and  OFFICE:    FOOT  OF  ALDER  ST. 
Both  Phones  Main  351. 
PORTLAND,       -       OREGON 
JOHN  W.  FILLOON,  Agt.  The  Dalles 
A.  J.  TAYLOR,  Agt.  Astoria 

PRATHER  &  BARNES,  Agts.,  Hood  River 
ETHEL  McQUM,  Agt..  Vancouver 

E.  W.  CRICHTON,  Agt.  Portland 
kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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.  .  .THE.  .  . 

OREGON  RAILROAD  &  NAVIGATION  CO 

"THE  COLUMBIA  RIVER  ROUTE." 

RUNS     FOR     187     MILES    ALONG    THE     FAMOUS 

Columbia  River 

GIVING    AN    OPPORTUNITY    FOR    THE    TRAVELER   TO   VIEW   THE 
4^  MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY,   INCLUDING 

CAPE  HORN, 
CASCADE  LOCKS, 
MULTNOMAH  FALLS, 
LATOURELLE  FALLS, 

THE  DALLES  OF  THE 
COLUMBIA. 


VIA  THIS  ROUTE  TO  ALL  POINTS     tA^)  I     AfNU^iJUIrl. 

Ocean  Steamers  to  San  Francisco  every  5  days. 

V.  A.  SCHILLING,  city  Ticket  Agent,  A.  L.  CRAIQ,  General  Passenger  Agent. 

254  WASHINGTON  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  klnldy  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 


JJJould  you  like  to  reach 

the  people  who  are  able 
to  buy  in  every  city,  town 
and  hamlet  in     0     0     0 


Oregon 
Washington 
and  Idaho  7 


IF  YOU  WOULD,  THE  PACIFIC  MONTH- 
LY is  the  only  medium  in  the  field 
that  can  serve  your  purpose.  It 
has  the  largest  and  most  desirable  clien- 
tele of  any  periodical  in  this  region  which 
has  a  general  circulation.  No  merchant 
who  wishes  to  reach  this  field  can  afford  to 
disregard  this  fact.  The  Pacific  Monthly 
goes  into  the  very  families  to  whom  he 
wishes  to  cater  and  is  kept  before  them  for 

THirty       Days 


«/ 


Sfr 


Vf> 


v»> 


s» 


The  Pacific  Month' 
ly  offers  a  distinct 
opportunity  for  every 
advertiser  in  the 
Pacific  Morthwest. 
RATES       LOViT 


M 

m 
m 
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THE 


Penn 

Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Co., 

Of  PhiladelpKia.  Pa. 

Organized  in  IS^?* 


Tlie  New  Policy 

Embraces  all  desired  forms  of  Life,  Limited  Life,  En- 
dowment, Trust  Certificate,  and    other  plans  of  Insurance. 

Tlie  Gtiarantee 

After    the    payment    of    THREE   ANNUAL    PREMIUMS 

in  cash  provides  for:  ^ 

1st.  A  cash  surrender  value. 

2d.    A  loan  equal  in  amount  to  the  cash  value. 

3d.  Extended  Insurance  for  the  Full  Amount  of  Policy, 
without  the  request  of  the  policy-holder,  or 

4th.  A  Paid-up  policy. 

The  Ne-w  Policy 

Of  the  Penn  Mutual  is  absolutely  non-forfeit  able  and 
incontestable.  Simplicity,  Conciseness,  Directness,  Sincerity, 
are  some  of  the  characteristics. 

R.eliable   A.g'ents  ViTanted. 


iSKerman  (Q.  Harmon, 

General  Agents  for 
Oregon  and  VITasKington. 

727,    728,    729,    730    MarQtiam    Btiilding, 
Portland,  Or. 


COLUMBIA  UNIVERSITY,  Portland,  Oregon 
J^         J^         J^ 

Announcemerit 


•k  O 


N  Thursday,  the  5th  day  of  September,  1901, 
COLUMBIA  UNIVERSITY  —  once  Portland 
University — will  again  throw  open  its  doors 
to  seekers  after  knowledge,  under  the  direction 
of  the  Most  Rev.  Alexander  Christie. 

The  site  of  the  University  could  not  be 
more  charming,  situated,  as  it  is,  on  a  high  eminence  overlook- 
ing the  picturesque  Willamette  River,  within  the  city  limits, 
and  in  full  view  of  Portland,  whence  it  is  easily  reached  by 
electric  cars. 

This  institution  is  well  equipped  to  accommodate  200 
students,  boarders,  half-boarders  and  day  scholars;  and,  in 
charge  of  a  faculty  of  efficient  teachers,  offers  to  young  men 
every  facility  for  acquiring  a  thorough  commercial  and 
classical  education,  including,  besides  English,  Latin  and 
Greek,  the  modern  languages,  French,  German  and  Spanish. 

The  Scholastic  Year  comprises  one  session  of  ten 
months,  which  is  divided  into  two  terms,  the  first  beginning 
in  September  and  ending  in  February,  the  second  ending  in 
June. 

For  full  particulars,  apply  to 

REV.  E.  P.   MURPHY, 
Late  of  Notre  Dame  University. 
Universitv  Park  Postoffice. 
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THE  CASCADES  OF  THE  COLUMBIA  R.IVER. 


PoHlBnd  General  Electric  Co. 


CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF 


MOTORS    from  One-half    Horse 

Power  up. 
POWER  for  ELEVATORS  and  all 

kinds  of  Machinery. 
ARC        and        INCANDESCENT 

LIGHTING. 
Electric     and     Bell     Wiring     a 

Specialty. 


Tdephones  (Both)  385. 


Electric  Supplies 

Samson  Bafieries 

Genoral  O /frees 

GORm  seventh  AMD  AIDER  STREETS 


R.  H.  PEASE,  President.  F.  M.  8HEPARD,  Jr.,  Treasurer.  J.  A.  SHEPARD,  Secretary.        i 


Goodyear 
I^ubbcr  Company. 

We  carry  in  stock  a  complete  assortment  of 

RUBBER  GOODS 

Of  Bvery  description 


ArvY  size 

A.rNV  STVLE 
AINV  QUAINTITV 


Mackintoshes 


CKACK  PROOF 
SNAG  PROOF 


Rubber  Boots 

Dtuggists'  f^ubbet  Goods, 

Boots  and  Shoes 
**6o1d  SeaV'JSeWng,  Packing  and  l)ose 
J{ubbir  and  Oil  Clothing 

73  and  75  First  St,,  PORTLAND,  ORE, 


K.  S.  ERWIN  &  CO. 

MAKFRS  OF 

Men's  AppareL  Riding  Breeches^  Livines,  Real  Hand- 

Made  Harris  Homespuns. 

English  Outing  Caps  and  Puttie  Leggings. 

Rooms 9,  10,  II,  12,  Chambers  Building. 
I  Third  and  Alder  Sts.^  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 
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We  examine  your  epes  free  of  charge,  and  supply  you  with 
Spectacles  at  tn^st  reasonable  rates,  and  guarantee  our  work 

We  have  the  latest  and  choicest  creations  of  the  Jeweler'; 
art.    Call  and  make  your  selections. 


^^r^ A  ^J^   /^    ^^®  Purest  Diamonds  and 
:ry/miiC/j0^lC^  Ffiiesr  cut  Glass  In  Stock 


Scientific  <Sl 
Manufacturing-  Opticians- 


'(3 


PortlanD;Oreg.    Anything  Wanted  in  tlie  Jewelry  Line  Made  to  Order 


THERE  IS  ONLY  ONE  WAY 

of  reaching  the  Pacific  Northivest  effect- 
i'vely—ONLY  ONE,  and  thai  is  through 
the  columns  of  the  Pacific  Monthly.  Its 
circulation  is  large  and  increasing.  Its 
rates  are  lo^.   It  can  do  you  good.  Try  it. 


Hotel 
Perkins 


Fiftk  and  Washiogto 
Sts.,  Portland,  Orego 

Renovated  and  Remodeled 
European  Plan 

Free  'bus  to  and  from  all 
trains  and  boats 


Rooms— Single,  75c  to  fl.50  per  di 
"  Double,  11.00  to  |2.00  per  di 
"        Family,  |2.00  to  ?8.00  per  d« 

Klrst-Class  Check  Restaurant  C5o 
nected  With  Hotel  and  co: 
ducted  under  both  the  "Regul( 
Meal"  and    ''Short  Order 

Systems. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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PHILMETSCHAN    Pres.  C.  W.  KNOWLES  Manaoeh 


The  Imperial  Hotel  Co. 


EUROPEAN   PLAN 


^       EUROPEAN  PLAN,  $1.00,  $1-50,  $2.00.       Seventh  &  Washington  St. 
-*  If)*)  Portland,  Oregon. 


FINLEY,  KIMBALL  &  CO. 

Both  Phones 

NO.  9. 

Lady  Attendant. 


Embalmers  and 
Funeral  Directors 

275  Third  St.,  Cor.  Jefferson. 


SUXCLIRPE  «Sfc  BLIED, 

M^all  Paper  and  Decorations 

—  Paper  Hanging,  Painting  and  Kalsomining.  — 

307  ALDER  STREET. 
PHONE  BLACK,  1963.  PORTLAND,   OREGON. 


ESTABLISHED  1882. 


OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT. 


E.  HOISE'S  CAFE 

128  THIRD  STREET, 
Portland,  Oregon, 

Clams  and  Oysters,  Homemade  Pies  and  Cakes 
Cream  and  Milk  from  our  own  Ranch. 
The  best  cup  of  Coffee  or  Cocoa  in  the  city. 


History 

Law 

Poetry 

Religious 

Medical 

Scientific,  Etc 


When  looking  for  some  Special  Book 

TRY  The  Old  Book  Store  . . . 

HVLAND  BROS.^  229-  23 1  Vomhill  St. 

Back  numbers  of  Native  Son  Magazine. 


School  Books 
Magazines 

Largest  Stock 
Of  Novels 
In  Portland, 


A  Native  Fabric 

for  Native  Sons. 

In  our  tailoring  department  we  are  showing 
all  the  new  and  popular  effects  in 

HIGH-GRADE  OREGON  GOODS 

at  prices  ranging  from  25  to  30  per  cent  less  than 
Eastern  made  goods, 

"A  Fit  positively  assured,^ 

Salem  Woolen  Mills 

S5  Third  St.,         PORTLAND,  ORE. 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY— ADVKRTISING  SECTION 


\Hartman,  Thompson  &  Powefs\ 

SURETY  BONDS  ! 

REAL  ESTATE  = 

AND  INSURANCE 


3  Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Oregon 


PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


Our  fee  returned  if  we  fail.  Any  one  sending 
sketch  and  description  of  any  invention  will 
promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning 
the  patentability  of  same  "  How  to  Obtain  a 
Patent"  sent  upon  request.  Patents  secured 
through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense. 

Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special 
notice,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  RECbRD, 
an  illustrated  and  widely  circulated  journal, 
':.onsulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors, 

Send  for  sample  copy  FREE.    Address, 

VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO. 

(Patent  Attorneys, ) 

Evans  Building.  WASHINGTON.  D    C- 


«^^  ^  $^^$l^$^i^^i^$^$^^$^^^^^p^$r^$^^ 
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PERFECT 


***! 


TELEPHONE  SERVICE 

Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit 

for  each  subscriber  and 

NO  PARTY  LINES 

The 
Coltimbia 

I  Telephone  Co. 

t 

I 


s 


Alone  has  these  advantages 
Offices:  606-607  Oregonian  Bldg. 
PORTLAND,  ORE. 


Geo.  H.  Durham,  Pres.  O.  M.  Smith,  Sec. 

J.  L.  Hartman,  Vice-Pres. 

SECURITY  ABSTRACT 
AND  TRUST  CO. 

No.  3  Chamber  of  Commerce 
Portland,  Ore. 

ABSTRACTS,  CERTIFICATES   OF 
TITLE,  TAX   SEARCHES.    LOANS 


Special  rates  made  to  Attorneys,   Real  Estate 
Agents  and  Brokers 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OTTE  FEE  DUE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  48-PAGE 
HAND-BOOK  FREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOE  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERT  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
READ    IT   before    applying    for  patent.    Address : 

H.B.WILLS0N&CO. 

PATENT  LAWYERS, 

L.  Droit  Bldg.,  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


HCBlth  and 

Happiness 

THE  GREAT  BOONS 
OF  HUMANITY 

Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scien- 
tifically prepared  foods  are  made  for 
those  who  think  about  these  things — 
those  who  wish  to 

Be  Well 

Stay  Well 

Feel  Well 

GRANOLA,  GRANOSE,  CARAMEL 
CEREAL,  GLUTEN  and  NUT  FOODS 

are  some  of  the  scientific  special- 
ties manufactured  by  the  Portland 
Saritarium  Health  Food  Co. 

These  foods  are  the  result  of  over  a  quarter 
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I— A  Sour  DougK 


By    FRED     LOCKLEY,    Jr. 


WILL  I  come  in  and  have  a  bite? 
Cert,  You  will  never  find  your 
Uncle  Eli  turn  up  missin'  on  that 
kind  of  a  lay — you're  a  cheechacer?  I 
j edged  so  from  your  oil  stoves,  mosquito- 
nettin',  and  a  few  other  such  contrap- 
tions that  I  see  lying  around  promiscuous 
like.  Not  going  to  winter  here?  Too 
bad — that's  where  you  miss  it.  What 
you  want  to  do  is  to  mush  out  over  the 
tundra  twenty  or  thirty  miles,  spot  a  few 
good  claims,  no  matter  if  they  have  been 
staked  half  a  dozen  times,  strike  a  job 
till  you  get  a  winter  grub-stake,  and  on 
the  first  of  January  make  a  grand  rush 
to  the  claims  you  have  spotted  and  jump 
them.  Then  lay  by  till  the  spring  run 
of  suckers  from  the  States,  and  unload. 

"Did  I  ever  make  any  big  strikes? 
Well,  son,  Alaska  is  a  pretty  big  country. 
So  far,  I've  always  happened  to  be  stam- 
peding to  some  'has  been'  when  the  big 
strikes  have  been  made.  I  heard  of  gold 
bein'  found  on  the  beach  at  Nome  here, 
but  I  sized  it  up  for  a  fairy  tale  and  win- 
tered at  White  Horse  instead  of  coming 
down.  Some  of  these  days,  tho',  I'll  not 
be  'a  day  after  the  fair.'  I'll  be  in  on 
the  ground  floor  when  the  'good  thing' 
happens.  What?  you  wouldn't  winter 
here  for  all  the  claims  in  Alaska?  Got 
a  wife  and  baby  in  the  States,  eh  ?  Ah ! 
yes,  you  are  black  sand  to  that  magnet 
all  right,  and  I  don't  blame  ye.  A  feller 
that  wants  to  stay  in  Alaska  till  he  pulls 
out  with  a  stake  don't  want  to  be  married 
much.  He  wants  to  buy  a  squaw  and 
forget  he  ever  had  any  folks  in  the  States. 

"Me  got  a  squaw?  That's  a  fair  ques- 
tion.   No ;  I'm  always  expecting  that  I'll 


make  a  strike  yet,  and  when  I  do,  it  will 
be  back  to  the  States  and  find  a  wife ;  or, 
if  I  can't  make  the  riffle,  it  will  be  a  high 
old  time  while  my  money  lasts,  and  back 
to  Alaska  to  leave  my  bones  up  here.  All 
the  folks  I've  got  is  Jack  here.  Come, 
Jack !  Lie  down,  sir,  and  quit  wagging 
your  tail,  or  you'll  knock  everything  off 
of  this  little  trembly-legged  abomination 
— no  offense  meant  to  your  table,  sir 
Would  I  sell  Jack?  I've  paid  four  bits 
a  pound  for  moose  meat  for  Jack,  when 
it  took  the  last  pinch  of  dust  in  my  'poke' 
to  do  it,  and  I  didn't  have  so  much  as  a 
color  left  to  buy  myself  a  meal.  Sell 
Jack !  No,  not  for  all  the  gold  from  Sin- 
rock  to  Gollivan.  That  dog  is  more  than 
a  pack-dog  and  sled-puller  to  me.  He's 
my  friend,  my  partner,  my  chum — that's 
what.  He  can  carry  thirty  pounds  all 
day  and  chase  squirrels  at  supper  time. 
He  can  start  seven  hundred  pounds  on 
the  level  on  a  sled,  if  the  ice  is  anywhere 
near  smooth ;  he  can  drag  a  hundred  and 
sixty  pounds  dead  weight  on  the  sand 
How  come  I  to  know  it?  He's  done  it. 
"We  were  coming  down  the  coast  in  a 
small  boat ;  the  surf  was  a  bit  rough,  and 
a  heavy  swell  was  on.  I  was  keeping  her 
headed  so  as  to  hug  the  shore  line,  but 
kept  outside  of  the  surf.  I  was  a  little 
leary  of  my  mast — the  wind  was  bending 
it  considerable — when,  biff!  the  mast 
snapped,  hit  me  a  crack  on  the  head,  the 
boat  heeled  over  and  out  I  pitched.  The 
first  thing  I  knew  I  didn't  know  nothin'. 
That  crack  on  my  head  fixed  me  plenty. 
I  guess  Jack  sized  up  the  situation  and 
thought  it  was  up  to  him  if  we  wanted  to 
continue   that   voyage.     Well,   the   first 
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thing  I  noticed  was  water.  I  felt  like  I 
had  been  in  cold  storage  as  long  as  I 
could  remember.  Then  the  waves  dashed 
over  me  and  I  felt  something  chewing 
iaway  at  my  shoulder.  I  kind  of  turned 
my  head,  and  blamed  if  Jack  wasn't  tow- 
ing me  ashore !  Every  big  wave  went 
over  us,  but  Jack  held  on  tight  and  kept 
gaining  on  the  shore.  I  tried  to  help  hin 
all  I  could,  and  finally  a  big  swell  threw 
us  onto  the  beach.  We  grounded  all 
right,  but  I  was  too  weak  to  get  out  of 
the  reach  of  the  next  wave.  Jack  braced 
himself  and  pulled  me  up  on  the  sand, 
and  after  that  diverting  episode  I  figured 
that  moose  meat  at  four  bits  a  pound 
wasn't  any  too  rich  for  his  blood. 

"Well,  the  next  little  adventure  Jack 
and  I  had  was  in  this  wise.  Things  came 
my  way  at  Dawson,  and  when  I  got  up 
from  the  table  I  cashed  my  checks  for 
upwards  of  a  thousand  in  Yukon  cur- 
rency. Well,  I  was  feeling  kind  o' 
cockey,  so  I  took  a  drink  or  two  more 
than  I  needed,  and  when  I  got  to  my 
tent  I  rolled  in.    I  don't  know  how  much 


later,  I  heard  some  one  say,  T've  got  the 
drop  on  you,  blankcty  blank  you !  Throw 
up  your  blank  hands.    I've  come  for  your 
wad.'     Well,   I   elevated  my  props  and 
tried   a   tall   bluff.      I    looked   past   the 
thug  and   said,   'Cover  him,   and   if  he 
makes  a  false  motion,  let  him  have  it!' 
The  thug  never  looked  'round.    'It  won't 
work,   old  man ;   I   slit  the  back  of  the 
tent  and  come  in  that  way;  there  ain't  a 
soul   in   sight,   so  shell   out  your  wad.* 
Just  about  that  time  an  avalanche  struck 
the  thug.     Jack  had  him  down  and  was 
looking   for   his   throat.      He   raised  his 
revolver-  and  let  Jack  have  it.     Then  it 
was  my  turn.     I  got  out  my  gun,  called 
Jack  off,  and  with  the  help  of  a  nearby 
camper,   we   strapped  the   thug's   hands 
behind  him  and  marched  him  down  to 
the  barracks.    Well,  Jack  was  a  sick  dog 
for  a  few  days,  but  the  bullet  wound 
healed  all  right ;  and  now  money  wouldn't 
buy  him. 

"Got   any   chewin'?     Thanks.     Well, 
I'd  better  mush  along.'' 


II — On  tKe  tStimmer  Trail 


WE  were  sitting  in  our  tent  on  the 
beach  at  Nome,  making  a  pre- 
tense of  reading,  the  rain  beating 
furiously  on  the  canvas  overhead.  Sud- 
denly the  tent  flap  was  unfastened  and 
"Mc"  poked  in  his  head  and  dripping 
sou'wester. 

"Didn't  mean  to  disturb  the  har- 
mony of  the  occasion.  Keep  your 
seats,  I  can  find  my  way  in,"  and  suiting 
his  action  to  the  words,  he  entered,  shed 
his  oilskins,  and  spread  his  wet  hands  be- 
fore the  cheerful  warmth  of  our  "Klon- 
(!yke  King." 

We  fell  into  talk,  and  mention  of  th^ 
miner  whose  boat  was  overturned  in  front 
of  our  tent  the  day  previous,  and  who 
was  drowned  in  the  surf,  brought  forth 
from  "Mc"  a  story. 

"I've  seen  a  heap  of  men  pass  in  their 
checks  in  this  country,  but  the  toughest 
deal  of  that  kind  I  have  run  across  hap- 
pened up  Teslin  way  two  winters  ago. 


Along  about  June  the  winter  trail  wa? 
getting  pretty  thin  in  spots,  so  a  friend 
of  mine  thought  he  would  try  the  sum- 
mer one.  The  two  trails  are  about  fif- 
teen miles  apart.  About  supper  time  he 
came  in  sight  of  a  cabin,  A  storm  was 
coming  on,  so  he  gladly  went  over  to  the 
cabin,  knowing  that  if  unoccupied  he 
could  stay  there  all  night,  and  also  know- 
ing that  if  the  owners  were  there  he- 
would  probably  be  a  welcome  guest.  He 
pulled  the  latch  string  and  entered.  Ap- 
parently the  cabin  was  deserted,  tho'  in 
the  dim  light  he  could  see  all  the  impedi- 
menta of  housekeeping  lying  about.  He 
threw  his  pack  off  and  started  to  take  a. 
look  about.  There  were  chairs,  a  table, 
a  stove  and  three  bunks.  He  walked 
over  to  one,  and,  having  by  this  time  be- 
come accustomed  to  the  semi-darkness, 
he  was  startled  to  find  a  man  in  the  up- 
per bunk,  intently  watching  his  move- 
ments. 


NOME  SKETCHES— ON  THE  SUMMER  TRAIL— EVENING  SHADOW? 
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"Why  didn't  you  speak,  pard?  Can  1 
put  up  all  night  with  you?" 

The  man  did  not  answer,  nor  take  his 
gaze  from  the  intruder. 

"If  you  don't  want  me  to  stay,  just  say 
St),  and  you  might  turn  your  gaze  in  some 
other  direction  just  for  a  change." 

Still  the  occupant  of  the  bunk 
did  not  speak.  Stepping  over  to  him 
and  saying,  "Are  you  deaf,  or  dead, 
or  what's  the  matter  with  you?" 
he  took  hold  of  his  arm  and  shook  him. 
The  arm  was  cold  and  stifT,  and  the  mo- 
tion was  communicated  to  the  shoulders 
and  head,  which  shook  grotesquely. 

He  dropped  the  dead  man's  arm,  and 
a  cold  chill  ran  over  him.  He  glanced 
around  uneasily  and  saw  a  man  in 
the  act  of  getting  out  of  the 
bunk.      "When  did   your  partner   die?" 


he  asked,  with  a  voice  that  trem- 
bled in  spite  of  his  efforts  to  control 
it.  The  occupant  of  the  second  bunk  re- 
mained unmoved.  A  horrible  suspicion 
of  the  truth  of  the  situation  dawned  upon 
him.  Investigation  proved  the  truth  of 
his  surmise — each  of  the  three  bunks  was 
occupied  by  a  dead  man.  Three  miles 
from  the  traveled  trail,  they  had  died  of 
the  dreaded  Russian  black-leg — a  form 
of  scurvy.  Four  in  the  cabin — and  him- 
self the  only  living  one!  He  could  not 
stand  it — better  the  storm — so,  shoulder- 
ing his  pack,  he  mushed  on  and  made 
camp  under  a  tree  a  riiile  further  on.  He 
reported  the  matter  to  the  mounted  police 
and  they  rode  out  and  buried  the  bodies. 
It  was  some  time  before  he  got  ovei: 
that  "look-over-your-shoulder-someone- 
is-follownng-you"  feeling. 


Ill — IL  venixi^    SHadows 


STANDING  by  the  side  rail  of  the 
transport    Lawton    as    she    lay    at 
anchor  at  Unalaska,  I  looked  out  to- 
ward the  mouth  of  the  harbor.  The  gaunt, 
grim  cliffs  that  guard  the  harbor's  en- 
trance were  ht  by  the  sun's  parting  rays. 
Trhoughagapinthe  hillside  closely  rolled 
the  enshrouding  mist  of  evening.     The 
still  waters  of  the  harbor  mirrored  the 
soft  pink  of  the  slow-moving  clouds,  and 
with  a  transient  gleam  of  beauty  reflected 
the  glory  of  the  dying  day.    The  sunlight 
fell  on  mountain  side  and  snow-capped 
peak,  and  under  the  deft  touch  of  Na- 
ture's alchemy  the  cap  of  snow  was  trans- 
muted into  a  crown  of  lustrous  silver. 
•The  ever  changeful  waters,  trembling  and 
translucent,  gleamed  with  tints  of  opal- 
escent  beauty— dull    silver,    pale    green, 
ever  varying  shades  of  blue  and  purple, 
and,  at  last,  borrowing  the  splendor  of 
the  evening  clouds,  the  sea  reflected  the 
fiunset  glow  of  pearl  and  pink  and  gray. 
Mountain    peak    and    rock-strewn    hill, 
green  as  emerald  in  their  robes  of  sum- 
mer verdure,  fell  sharply  to  the  water's 


edge,  their  feet  laved  by  the  ceaselessly 
murmuring  waves.    .The  harbor  was  a 
pale     opal,    set     in     emeralds.       Now 
through  the  narrow  entrance  to  the  har- 
bor, between  the  rugged  sentinels  of  rock, 
there  came  a  little  boat,  whose  tiny  square 
of  canvas  shone  white  and  beautiful,  like 
the  gleam  of  an  angel's  wing  seen  thro' 
the   gates   of   Paradise.     As   I   saw   the 
dingy  little  sail  transfigured  and  glorified, 
the  thought  came  to  me :     when  comes 
the  time  when  we  "shall  cross  the  bar" 
and  "see  our  Pilot  face  to  face,"  may  the 
earth-stained  fabric  of  our  lives  be  in  like 
manner  transfigured  and  glorified !     Our 
little  round  of  duties  done,  which  seems 
to  us  of  so  little  worth,  the  common  tis- 
sues of  our  lives  which  we  weave  so  oft 
with  clumsy  and   rebellious  hands,   and 
eyes  dimmed  by  unshed  tears,  may  prove 
a    part    of    a    glorious    and    harmonious 
whole,    which    to   our    awakened    vision 
shall    shine    all    glorious !     Slowly    the 
sunset  fades ;  sail  and  wave  and  snow- 
capped  peak  lose  their  lustre,   and  the 
night  comes. 
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I V— H  ome     At     Last 


A  TENT  on  the  beach.  The  soft 
plash  and  murmur  of  waves  on 
the  thirsty  sand.  Within  the  tent, 
on  an  improvised  cot,  a  young  man,  his 
hands  plucking,  plucking  at  the  covers. 
His  eyes,  sometimes  strangely  and  beau- 
tifully bright  when  the  fever  is  at  its 
height,  are  lusterless  now.  Hospital  rates 
five  to  ten  dollars  a  day,  and  there  is  only 
a  little  over  an  ounce  of  "dust"  left  in 
the  buckskin  pouch. 

The  sick  man's  partner  is  crouching 
over  an  oil  stove,  cooking.  The  tears 
come  faster  than  he  can  wink  them  away. 
"All  right,  mother,  I'll  remember."  The 
sick  man  is  smiling.  He  is  at  home 
again.  "I  think  I  have  the  answer, 
teacher."  He  has  gone  back  to  his  boy- 
hood and  is  sitting  on  the  rude  wooden 
bench  in  the  little  log  schoolhouse  at  the 
fork  of  the  roads.  "Get  up,  Bess. 
Steady  there,  Dolly.'-*  How  straight  he 
could  make  his  furrow  and  how  evenly 
the  rich  soil  rose  before  his  ploughshare, 
and  O !  the  good,  wholesome,  earthly 
smell  of  the  newly  plowed  land. 

His  comrade  goes  over  to  him  and 
says,  "Brace  up,  Will,  and  try  to  eat 
something ;  you  need  it.  It  will  give  you 
strength  so  you  can  soon  start  for  home 
and  mother."  A  smile  lights  up  the  dy- 
ing man's  eyes.  "Mother?  Is  that  you, 
mother?"  Then  a  smile  of  ineffable 
peace  comes  over  his  countenance.  He 
sinks  back  with  a  sigh  of  content  and  his 
partner,    bending   over   him,    hears    the 


faintly  whispered  words:     "Oh!  I'm  so 
glad.     Home  at  last!" 

The  man  whose  rockers  were  next  to 
his  on  the  beach  and  his  comrades  from 
the  neighboring  tents  go  to  his  tent  next 
day,  and,  placing  the  rude  coffin  across 
three  shovels,  take  up  their  burden,  three 
men  on  either  side.  A  miner-preacher 
who  has  quit  his  rocker  for  an  hour  to 
say  the  last  sad  words,  and  a  little  group 
of  roughly  clad  miners  with  bared  heads 
walk  two  by  two  behind  the  rude  coffin, 
over  the  winding  path  across  the  tundra 
to  the  grave-yard.  All  night  has  the 
dead  man's  partner  toiled  to  sink  a  four- 
foot  grave  thro'  the  frozen  ground.  The 
coffin  is  lowered.  A  panfull  of  beach 
sand  is  sprinkled  upon  the  coffin  while 
the  solemn  "earth  to  earth,  dust  to  dust,, 
ashes  to  ashes,  and  the  spirit  of  God  who 
gave  it"  is  said.  Then,  with  voices  which 
shake  and  tremble,  they  sing: 

"We  shall  sleep,  but  not  forever,  there  will 

be  a  glorious  dawn; 
We  shall  wake  to  part,  no,  never,  on  the 

resurrection  morn." 

One  more  rounded  mound  on  the  hill- 
side— how  fast  they  are  being  added ! 
Still  the  waves  kiss  and  woe  the  shore, 
still  the  ships  in  the  offing  bow  and  nod 
in  their  slow  and  stately  way  before  the 
swell  of  the  waves,  and  their  cordage 
sings  in  the  breeze ;  still  to  the  ears  comes 
the  musical  jingle  of  rocker  and  shovel 
and  pan.  All  is  the  same.  All,  did  I 
say?  God  comfort  her, — no.  A  mother 
far  away,  broken-hearted. 


Love 


My  love  for  thee  Is  like my  love  for 

thee 

Soul  of  my  universe,  it  stands  alone! 
On   all   by   poets     dreamed,     or   prophets 

shown 
It  levies  tribute,  yet  lacks  simile. 
'Tis  the  elements,  God's  earth,  the  sea 
And  sun.     'Tis  all  the  human  heart  hath 

known 
For  lover,     parent,     friend     and     child  In 

one 

Spirit  made  flesh,  as  flesh  shall  spirit  be. 


'Tis    suffering    supreme,    whose    passioned 

tide 
Ceaseless  beats  back  and  forth  from  joy  to 

pain, 
But  Godlike  most  of  all  when  most  belied 
By  giving  life  a  crown  of  thorns  to  gain. 
Yet,  though  its   Heaven   is   snatched   from 

Hell's  abyss, 
The  greatest  grief  would  be  its  Heaven  to 

miss! 
— Marguerite  Merington,  in  the  September 

Scribner's. 


WALT    WHITMAN~HI»S 
POETRY   AND    PHILOSOPHY 


By    C.    W  .    S  H  O  L  £  5 


WHEN  some  twenty  years  nearer 
the  golden  age  of  youthful  enthu- 
siams  than  now,  and  while  mak- 
ing a  pilgrimage  to  that  New  World  Ak- 
ademe  that  flourished  a  few  seasons  un- 
derneath the  elms  by  the  Musketaquid, 
I  tarried  a  few  days  at  London,  Ontario, 
where  Walt  Whitman  was  sojourning 
with  his  friend.  Dr.  R.  M.  Bucke.  Whit- 
man was  then  one  of  my  heroes,  filling 
in  my  intellectual  and  emotional  life  a 
larger  place  than  any  other  writer 
has  ever  filled  except  Emerson.  I  had 
then  read  with  more  or  less  thoughful- 
ness  the  contents  of  his  Centennial  edi 
tion  of  "Two  Rivulets"  and  "Leaves  of 
Grass,"  and  felt  that  they  had  brought 
to  all  thoughtful  minds  a  profound  mes- 
sage. In  the  audacity  of  youth  and  inex- 
perience I  had  written  so  much,  and 
much  more,  to  the  poet ;  to  which  he  had 
responded  with  an  invitation  to  visit  him 
on  my  eastern  journey.  And  so  it  was 
that  in  the  afternoon  of  a  rare  July  day. 
clarified  by  a  dash  of  rain  in  the  morning, 
I  found  the  poet  at  the  home  of  Dr. 
Bucke.  Whatever  courage  I  felt  in  writ- 
ing to  Whitman  from  afar  vanished  as 
I  was  about  to  be  admitted  into  the  poet's 
presence ;  and,  indeed,  I  think  if  I  had 
not  remembered  and  believed  in  the  gen- 
uineness of  his  Democracy,  his  all-inclu- 
sive love,  that  call  would  have  failed  at 
the  last  minute.  But  the  servant  had  m^ 
card;  I  heard  voices  in  the  adjoining 
room  through  the  broad  archway,  then 
the  words  in  a  rich,  mellow  voice,  "Oh, 
yes,  my  Western  friend,"  and  immediate- 
ly I  was  ushered  into  the  sitting-room 
where  the  poet  was  half  reclining  in  a 
large  easy  chair.  His  greeting  was  most 
cordial,  and  a  friend  of  long  standing 
could  not  have  been  more  promptly  and 
effectually  put  at  ease.  He  spoke  of  his 
half-paralytic  condition  in  apology  for 
not  rising,  but  the  strong  clasp  of  the 


hand  that  had  penned  "Democratic  Vis- 
tas" was  more  to  me  than  the  eclat  of 
nations.  He  at  once  began  asking  about 
my  journey,  passing  instantly  from  that 
to  the  subject  of  literary  progress  in  the 
West,  and  particularly  whether  his  own 
poetry  was  much  known  there.  He 
seemed  surprised  and  disappointed  at  my 
reply,  but  I  distinctly  remember  the  noble 
optimism  of  his  nature  that  irradiated  his 
patriarchal  countenance  and  said  in  his 
reply :    "It  will  come  in  due  time." 

The  course  of  literary  development 
soon  justified  his  confidence,  and  the  poet 
lived  long  enough  to  see  his  fame  estab- 
lished throughout  the  length  of  the  land. 

There  are  those  to  sit  in  whose  pres- 
ence a  few  minutes  aflfords  a  more  inti- 
mate acquaintance  and  a  deeper  knowl- 
edge of  their  nature  and  character  than 
days  and  weeks  of  social  intercourse  yield 
in  the  case  of  others.  Whitman  seemed 
to  me,  both  from  his  writings  and  that 
short  personal  interview,  (which  was 
mainly  valuable  to  me  as  a  confirmation 
of  my  previous  opinion  based  upon  book- 
knowledge  of  the  man),  to  be  a  supreme 
example  of  one  who  might  without  sacri- 
lege and  in  the  sense  in  which  they  are 
imputed  to  God,  have  declared  his  char- 
acter in  those  simple  words,  "I  am." 

"I  do  not  trouble  my  spirit  to  indicate  it- 
self or  be  understood;  I  see  the  elementary 
laws  never  apologize." 

Egotism,  the  critics  call  it;  but  the 
infinite  arc  of  genius,  supported  by  the 
keystone  of  intuition,  cannot  be  measured 
by  the  foot-rule  of  talent,  aided  by  all 
the  learning  of  the  schools. 

"I  will  effuse  egotism,  and  show  it  under- 
lying all — and  I  will  be  the  bard  of  person- 
ality." 

While  I  would  not  claim  for  Whitman 
lyric  imagination  in  the  sense  and  degree 
that   Shakespeare   exercised   that   great 
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gift,  yet  he  has  written  many  things 
which  indicate  its  possession  in  a  very 
high  degree ;  but  always  indicative  of  his 
superb  sanity  and  unswerving  loyaUy  to 
plain  and  simple  truth.  Truth  and  imag- 
ination are  always  harmonious  and  co- 
existent ;  hence,  no  one  can  plant  himself 
intrepidly  upon  universal  laws,  as  Whit- 
man does,  without  now  and  then  strik- 
ing out  sentences  which  are  luminous 
with  the  glow  of  the  imagination. 

There  is  something  titanic  in  the  march 
of  Whitman's  poetry  and  prose,  as  of  a 
giant  striding  the  earth,  gathering  every 
conception  of  art,  mechanics,  science,  re- 
ligion, and  the  vast  cosmic   forces  and 
exhibitions  of  nature,  seeking  to  resolve 
them  in  the  alembic  of  his  imagination 
and  to  produce  therefrom   the   ultimate 
answer  to  the  riddle  of  existence.     He 
comes    as    the    great    constructor    and 
builder;   he   will   grasp   the   mighty   en- 
semble  and   harmonize   it.     There   shall 
be  no  more  formulae;  we  shall  begin  to 
live  and  act  as  Man  Thinking.     The  ex- 
altation of  the  individual  is  the  burden 
of   his    song.      The    lofty    structure   de- 
signed in  his  "Democratic  Vistas"  has  no 
reason  for  existence  except  to  give  op- 
portunity for  the  full  development  of  the 
individual.     While  it  is  doubtful  if  the 
author  had,  or  possibly  could  have  had. 
a  well-defined,  well-digested  plan  in  his 
own  mind  of  the  edifice  he  would  raise, 
nevertheless  it  is  the  only  one  that  ha- 
been  propounded  which  is  really  all-in- 
clusive. '         ,|| 
The  result  was  to  be  expected  ;  the%ast 
congeries    of    material    facts    were    not 
fused  into  the  precious  bead — the   lyric 
gem — but  too  often  remained  an  inven- 
tory   and    nothing   more,    dimming   the 
beauty  of  the   few  poems  that  may  be 
called  works  of  art.     But  as  the  creative 
genius  of  the  artist  is  manifested  less  in 
the  disposition  and  harmony  of  his  color-, 
than  in  the  ultimate  object  sought  to  be' 
attained,  so  we  must  get  at  the  underly- 
ing purpose  which  dominates  and  makes 
to  palpitate  with  life  these  rough  mosaics 
of  Whitman.    Otherwise,  no  just  percep- 
tion can  be  had  of  his  work,   for  it  is 
the  efifort  of  a  great  personality  striving 
for  complete  utterance  through  the  im- 
perfect vehicle  of  speech ; 


"In  this  broad  earth  of  ours, 

Amid    the    measureless    grossness    and    the 

slag, 
Enclosed  and  safe  within  its  central  heart, 
Nestless  the  seed  Perfection." 

Optimistic  in  the  highest  degree,  vet 
no  one  has  €ver  seen  more  clearly  and 
stated  more  forcibly  the  influences  that 
work  to  the  undoing  of  a  nation;  and 
these  he  sets  forth  in  all  their  detail,  ac- 
knowledging not  only  their  existence,  but 
seeing  their  legitimate  outgrowth,  and 
cheerfully  using  them  as  necessary  parts 
of  his  structure. 

A  thinker  of  such  gigantic  breadth 
and  scope  of  mind  and  feeling  cannot  be 
read,  absorbed,  catalogued  and  disposed 
of  like  the  poet  whose  highest  effort  is 
to  "make"  verse  de  societe.  Though 
Whitman  does  not  labor  to  be  obscure 
yet  the  vigor  of  his  thought,  the  profound 
and  often  startling  nature  of  his  specu- 
lations, as  well  as  the  symbolic  character 
of  much  of  "Leaves  of  Grass,"  make  it 
impossible  to  read  him  understandingly 
on  the  run.  Neither  does  he  go  out  of 
his  way  to  use  circumlocutions  to  explain 
his  meanings : 

"Did  you  ask  dulcet  rhymes  from  me? 

What  to  such  as  you,  anyhow,  such  a  poet 
as  I? — therefore  leave  my  works, 

And  go  lull  yourself  with  what  you  can  un- 
derstand— and  with  piano-tunes; 

For  I  lull  nobody — and  you  will  never  under- 
stand me." 

His  conception  of  the  poet's  art  leaps 
far  beyond  rules  and  rhymes  of  lan- 
guage : 

"The  maker  of  poems  settles  justice,  reality, 

immortality; 
His  insight  and  power  encircle  things  and  . 

the  hum^n  race. 
He    is   the    glory   and    extract   thus    far,    of 

things,  and  of  the  human  race, 
The  singers  do  not  beget — only  the  POETi 

begets." 

"The  true  poets  are  not  followers  of  beauty, 
but  the  august  masters  of  beauty." 

"I  demand  races  of  orbic  bards,  with  uncon- 
ditional, uncompromising  sway." 

Identity  is  the  fundamental  idea  of  all 
of  Whitman's  work.  Nothing  is  greatcw 
than  personality. 
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"There  is  in  sanest  hours  a  conscious- 
ness, a  thought  that  rises  independent,  lift- 
ed out  from  all  else,  calm,  like  the  stars 
shining  eternal.  This  is  the  thought  of 
Identity — yours  for  you,  whoever  you  are, 
as  mine  for  me.  Miracle  of  miracles,  be- 
yond statement,  most  spiritual,  and  vaguest 
of  earth's  dreams,  yet  hardest  of  basic  fact 
and  only  entrance  to  all  facts." 

The  study  of  Whitman  is  a  study  of 
moral  principles,  of  divine  law,  of  the 
deepest  hidden  and  seldomest  seen  direc- 
tions or  resistless  final  urge  of  high- 
est laws.  In  these  books  there  is  no 
range  for  the  ordinary  rule  of  criticism, 
no  occasion  to  discuss  literary  art;  as 
out  of  place  as  praise  of  the  latest  salad 
while  marching  to  the  front  of  battle. 
Our  poet's  literary  art  is  wholly  that 
which  springs  from  a  vigorous  growth 
which  goes  irresistibly  to  its  law-appoint- 
ed end ;  just  as  fruit  upon  the  tree  or 
vine  is  the  result  of  unalterable  laws.  If 
there  is  art  in  one,  there  is  art  in  the 
other.  It  is,  in  truth,  the  highest  kind  of 
art,  since  it  is  not  the  result  of  artifice. 
His  language  is  always  strong  and  vital. 
There  are  in  his  poetry  and  prose  sen- 
tences  which  thrill  the  reader  like  mar- 
tial music.  But  all  artificialities,  langor- 
ous  phrases,  musical  murmurs  and  alliter- 
ation are  conspicuously  absent.  "Leaves 
of  Grass"  and  ''Democratic  Vistas"  are 
a  mine  of  new  imagery.  Whitman  went 
back  to  the  primary  facts  of  nature  and 
spoke  of  things  at  first  hand,  with  the 
result  that  his  style,  while  not  the  jiiost 
flexible,  is  virile,  with  everywhere  the 
sparkle  and  sharpness  of  a  freshly  mint- 
ed coin. 

Emerson  has  said  that  the  moral  law 
makes  music  of  the  individual.  The 
analogy  between  a  musical  instrument 
and  man  and  his  relation  to  the  universe 
has  always  been  a  favorite  theme  of  the 
poet.  As  harmonious  strains  are  evoked 
from  the  one  by  the  deft  hand  of  the 
master,  so  the  individual  receiving 
through  his  emotions  and  intellect  im- 
pressions from  the  world  without  gives 
back  such  response  as  the  quality  of  the 
instrument  admits  of.  In  the  majority  of 
persons,  certain  qualifications  are  want- 
ing —  imperfectly  endowed  creatures, 
mind,  heart,  emotions,  lacking  develop- 
ment— as   nature,   like   all   parsimonious 


manufecturers,  works  up  much  second- 
class  material,  setting  upon  it  a  lower 
price.  Whitman  was  richly  endowed, 
both  physically,  morally  and  spiritually. 
He  lays  great  stress  upon  the  value  of 
being  nobly  born,  and  speaks  of  him- 
self as 

"Well-begotten,  and  rais'd  by  a  perfect 
mother." 

His  ear  was  attuned  to  the  central  laws 
and  eternal  truths  of  the  universe.  Wher- 
ever his  books  are  opened,  there  is  found 
oftener  than  in  any  other  writer  I  know, 
the  long,  thrilling,  pulsating  tone  which 
comes  only  from  the  Infinite.  "To  me 
the  converging  objects  of  the  universe 
perpetually  flow."  Yet  the  expression  is 
quite  different  from  what  is  received 
from  Emerson,  or  those  poets  who  pro- 
fessedly dwell  upon  spiritual  and  moral 
themes.  Here  is  one  who,  in  his  own 
language,  is 

"Of  mighty  Manhattan,  the  son. 
Turbulent,  fleshy  and  sensual,  eating,  drink- 
ing and  breeding"; 

IX)et  of  body  and  soul,  extoller  of  all  that 
pertains  to  the  one  as  much  as  the  other ; 
and  yet  every  third  line  has  reference 
to  immutable  laws  and  highest  wisdom 
to  an  extent  not  found  in  any  other  poet. 

"And  I  will  sing  with  reference  to  a  day, 
but  with  reference  to  all  days; 

And  I  will  not  make  a  poem,  nor  the  least 
part  of  a  poem,  but  has  reference  to 
the  soul." 

It  is  futile  to  expound  Whitman  to 
those  who  acknowledge  no  poetry  disso- 
ciated from  rhyme  and  measure.  And 
if  one  has  no  appreciation  of  the  cosmic 
laws,  the  underlying  basic  truths,  which 
govern  the  visible  universe,  then,  too, 
he  will  make  slow  progress  into  Whit- 
man's mental  and  emotional  world.  "I 
wanted,  and  still  want  for  poetry,  the 
clear  sun  shining,  and  fresh  air  blowing 
— the  strength  and  power  of  health,  not 
of  delirium,  even  amid  the  stormiest  pas- 
sions— with  always  the  background  of 
the  eternal  moralities."  I  do  not  know 
where  to  look  for  a  more  excellent  defini^ 
nition  of  true  poetry, 
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THE  battle  had  raged  fiercely  all  day 
long,  and  column  after  column  had 
been  ordered  upon  the  steep  height 
to  replace  those  mown  down  by  the  shells 
of  the  enemy,  who  stubbornly  con- 
tended every  foot  of  the  ground.  At 
nightfall  the  shout  of  victory  rose  from 
the  volunteers  and  spread  contagiously  to 
the  conscripts,  until  the  echo  broke  from 
hillside  to  hillside,  and  reverberated 
through  the  narrow  defiles  above  and 
below.  ^5 

The  trenches  were  filled  with  the  dead 
and  the  dying,  and  the  soil  was  saturated 
with  the  blood  which  but  a  few  hours  ago 
had  vigorously  coursed  through  the  veins 
of  young  and  hopeful  lives.  But  what 
mattered  it?  A  point  of  great  strategic 
importance  had  been  gained,  the  general 
would  be  decorated  with  additional  insig- 
nia of  valor  and  lauded  by  the  press  of 
each  continent  for  his  genius;  and  best 
of  all,  the  victory  would  add  glory  to  the 
King  and  luster  to  his  crown. 

Night  advanced.  The  men  of  the  Red 
Cross  had  nearly  completed  the  gather- 
ing of  the  wounded,  when  one  said  in  a 
tone  of  authority :  "There  lies  a  cavalry- 
man beside  his  horse,  quite  hidden  in  the 
thicket;  both  stone  dead.  See  that  the 
man  is  buried  with  the  rest  in  the  morn- 
ing. The  men  for  the  worms,  the  horses 
for  the  buzzards." 

In  the  meantime  the  news  of  the  vic- 
tory and  defeat  was  carried  on  the  wings 
of  electricity  to  the  farthest  corners  of  the 
earth,  and  roused  the  sympathies  and  pas- 
sions of  men,  and  here  and  there  a  horror 
of  that  part  of  human  nature  which  turns 
man  against  man  in  bloody  conflict. 

But  the  rest  of  nature  remained  undis- 
turbed, even  here  at  the  scene  of  the  cruel 
action.  The  stars  twinkled  from  the 
same  positions  they  had  occupied  at  the 
same  hour  yesternight,  the  full  moon  rose, 
the  dew  fell  and  a  cricket  chirped  its 
monotonous  song  on  its  accustomed  place 
near  the  cavalryman  and  his  horse,  un- 


mindful of  the  presence  of  Death  and 
the  horror  of  war. 

In  the  management  of  war,  whether  the 
death  of  the  man  or  of  the  horse  is  the 
greater  loss  depends  on  the  supply  of  the 
live  war  material.  In  this  particular  case 
it  was  not  known  which  of  the  two  lives 
had  represented  the  greater  value  from 
the  general's  point  of  view.  Yet  with- 
out the  slightest  reference  to  this  question 
the  man  opened  his  eyes  and  his  stare  met 
the  twinkling  stars.  That  was  all  he 
saw.  A  dull  pain  in  his  chest  and  a  burn- 
ing thirst  was  all  he  felt,  and  a  dim  rec- 
ollection of  those  who  were  near  him  in 
spirit  and  sympathy,  and  yet  so  far  in  the 
distance,  was  all  his  mind  could  grasp. 

He  was  young  yet— just  twenty-five. 
His  birthplace  was  Elton,  a  small  out-of- 
the-way  village,  peaceful  even  in  time  of 
war.  Hidden  among  the  hills,  far  from 
the  great  highways,  the  armies  never 
touched  it,  but  the  conscription  officials 
never  failed  to  find  it.  War  would  come 
at  least  once  in  every  generation,  and  it 
was  the  greatest  conceivable  calamity.  It 
demanded  the  ower  of  the  youth 
and  led  them  to  innocent  slaughter.  The 
chronicle  had  preserved  the  dates  of  the 
plague,  and  a  description  of  its  misery; 
but  that  was  long  ago,  and  brought  by  a 
power  beyond  man's  control,  while  war 
was  the  work  of  human  hate  and  cruelty. 
^  "Why  do  not  the  war  lords  fight  their 
disputes  among  themselves?"  was  the 
simple  question  of  the  Eltoners. 

"Why  do  they  compel  those  whose 
interest  is  not  touched,  and  whose  hearts 
feel  no  hatred,  to  leave  their  families  and 
their  work  and  fight  against  men  who  are 
equally  innocent  and  themselves  compel- 
led to  fight  ?"  And  often  there  were  cir- 
cumstances which  intensified  the  agont 
and  made  men  and  women  cry  to  the 
powers  of  Heaven.  Such  was  the  case  of 
the  cavalryman  who  lay  bleeding  beside 
his  horse. 

Two  years  before  the  war  he  had  mar- 
ried one  of  the  daughters  of  his  village. 
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Happy  at  the  present,  the  picture  of  his 
future  lay  before  him  so  bright  as  the 
fancy  of  his  hope  of  youth  ever  dared 
to  paint.  Then  came  the  call  to  arms, 
like  a  thunderbolt  from  an  already  threat- 
ening sky.  His  only  child  was  sick  and 
his  wife  not  well.  His  heart  rebelled  at 
first,  and  he  could  hardly  believe  that  one 
calamity  would  come  before  the  other  had 
disappeared.  He  knew  there  was  no  time 
for  appeal  or  protest,  and  that  disobedi- 
ence was  punished  with  death.  But  there 
would  still  be  hope  for  a  safe  home  re- 
turn, even  when  the  bullets  came  thick 
and  fast.  So  he  tore  himself  away  from 
his  loved  ones  and  reported  to  the  military 
authorities. 

To  shrink  from  inflicting  death  upon  a 
human  fellow-being  who  has  never  of- 
fended one's  self  is  not  cowardice.  When 
the  sabre  and  pistol  were  handed  to  this 
man  he  shuddered.  When  the  field  cap- 
tain in  unctuous  words  and  round  about 
phraseology  held  up  murdering  as  his 
duty,  he  shuddered  again.  What  a  dis- 
tortion of  truth  and  Christianity ! 

Then  came  days  of  marching,  and  they 
brought  to  the  cavalryman  a  change  of 
heart.  He  began  to  look  forward  rather 
than  backward.  The  rude  jokes  and  the 
tales  of  combat,  bravery  and  exploit  of 


his  comrades  silenced  the  voice  of  his 
wife  and  the  prattle  of  his  child  that  had 
not  until  now  ceased  to  echo  in  his  heart. 
What  wrought  that  change?  Was  it  the 
martial  music  and  the  spirit  of  war  that 
divests  man  of  his  humanity  and  shows 
in  him  the  nature  of  the  tiger,  making  him 
exult  at  the  sight  of  bloodshed  ?  The  con- 
tagious spirit  had  caught  him  and  trans- 
formed him  into  a  warrior.  He  was  fore- 
most in  the  skirmishes  and  his  bravery 
established  him  in  the  favor  of  the  cap- 
tain. With  restless  enthusiasm  he  looked 
forward  to  the  decisive  battle.  And  it 
came. 

The  following  morning,  when  the  rising 
sun  again  brought  the  gastly  scene  into 
clear  view,  the  battle  was  heard  in  the 
distance.  It  was  like  a  thunder  shower 
that,  passing  from  overhead,  now  spends 
its  warning  fury  above  other  places. 

"The  corpse  is  not  stiffened  yet;  it 
cannot  be  long  since  he  died,"  said  one 
of  the  men  when  they  bore  the  cavalry- 
man to  the  grave. 

"He  has  just  breathed  his  last  now," 
said  the  other,  observing  a  gasping  move- 
ment before  they  dropped  him  into  his 
last  resting  place. 

After  filling  the  grave  they  lit  their 
pipes  and  went  to  the  next. 
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^^X  DECLAR'  to  goodness  ef  thar 
X  ain't  Lizy  Bolton  and  the  kid. 
They've  drove  that  ere  load  all 
them  twenty  miles  from  the  Sandy. 
Where  do  you  'spose  Jim  is?  Off  on  a 
toot,  I'll  bet,"  and  shifting  himself  from 
his  comfortable  position  against  a  tree, 
John  Forrest  advanced  to  meet  the  new 
comers,  while  his  companions  stared  curi- 
ously. The  speaker  was  one  of  a  ragged 
group  of  wood  haulers  who  stood  aim- 
lessly about  the  Plaza  street,  waiting  for 
prospective  buyers  of  the  cordwood  which 
filled  the  rickety  wagons. 

"Well,  Lizy,  hev  you  come  out  fur  a 
ride  in  your  kerridge  this  fine  day?"  was 
his  greeting.  His  attempt  at  jocularity 
awakened  no  response  in  the  face  of  the 
woman. 

"Not  much  sellin'  goin'  on,"  was  her 
rejoinder. 

"No,  business  is  uncommon  bad.  Seems 
like  it  gets  wuss  and  wuss.  Whatever  is 
goin'  to  become  of  us  I  don't  know.  I've 
hauled  wood  off  and  on  ever  since  I 
landed  in  Oregon,  thirty  years  the  5th 
of  last  January,  but  I  never  see  it  so  bad 
as  this.  We're  nigh  as  bad  off  as  when 
we  crossed  the  plains  and  the  Injuns 
stampeded  all  our  stock,  and  starvation 
looked  us  uncommon  close  in  the  face. 
But  every  cloud  has  its  silver  linin',  and 
this  panic  can't  last  always,"  he  con- 
cluded cheerfully. 

"While  the  grass  is  growin'  the  horse" 
'11  starve,"  said  the  woman,  dejectedly. 

"Where's  Jim?"  asked  the  man,  in 
order  to  change  the  doleful  subject. 

The  question  was  unfortunate.  Lizy's 
face  grew  a  shade  more  hopeless,  if  that 
were  possible. 

"He's  drunk.  Sence  that  saloon  ha? 
been  set  up  at  Sandy  bridge  he's  loafin 
there  most  o'  the  time.  Ez  ef  the  drinkin 
warn't  enuff  to  attrac'  the  men,  them  fel 


lers  what  run  the  saloon  ere  a  goin'  to  git 
up  a  bear  fight,  and  Jim  is  to  help  set  on 
the  dogs.  He's  been  away  now  fur  three 
days  hand  runnin',  and  Hennery  an'  me 
we  had  to  saw  the  most  o'  this  wood  and 
load  it  and  bring  it  to  town  ef  we  didn't 
want  to  starve  outright." 

John  Forrest  had  an  invalid  wife  at 
home  whose  pressing  need  of  medicine 
must  be  supplied  from  the  proceeds  of 
his  wood.  His  heart  proffered  sympathy, 
but  he  was  powerless  to  relieve  the  pres- 
ent distress.     So  he  could  only  say : 

"Well,  well,  Lizy,  cheer  up.  Hennery 
will  soon  be  a  man,  and  then  he  won't 
forgit  his  mammy,"  glancing  cheerily  at 
the  little  scarecrow  who  answered  to  the 
name  of  "Hennery." 

"Well,  I  reckon  it's  no  use  to  stop  here 
any  longer,"  said  Lizy.  "I  reckon  we'd 
better  try  the  houses,  tho'  them  horses 
looks  like  they  wouldn't  stand  much  more 
travel." 

Late  that  afternoon  a  nerveless  knock 
at  a  suburban  cottage  brought  the  mis- 
tress to  the  back  door. 

A  woman  stood  there,  gaunt  and  hag- 
gard. 

"Want  enny  wood  ?"  she  drawled. 

"No,  we  bought  a  load  last  week,  when 
we  moved  into  this  house,"  said  Mrs. 
Vincent.  Without  a  word  the  woman 
turned  and  stalked  away. 

Mrs.  Vincent  hastened  to  the  front 
window,  her  compassion  almost  stifling 
her.  She  had  only  recently  moved  to  the 
city,  but  in  those  few  days  she  had  been 
painfully  impressed  by  the  poverty  of  the 
wood  haulers  who  passed  along  the  street 
or  stopped  at  the  door,  their  starved  faces 
and  ragged  garments  offering  only  a 
shade  less  eloquent  appeal  than  the 
wretched  outlines  of  the  skeleton  horses, 
whose  heads  drooped  with  the  dispirited 
air  worn  by  every  failure  in  life. 

But  never  had  she  seen  a  face  like  this. 


THE  WOOD  Haulers 


147 


It  would  haunt  her  to  her  dying  day. 
The  woman's'  frame  was  large  and 
loosely  jointed,  indicating  strength  and 
weight  had  she  been  well  fed.  As  it  was, 
the  dry,  sallow  skin  hung  in  wrinkles  up- 
on its  skeleton.  The  hair,  scant  and  griz- 
zled, was  drawn  into  a  tight  knot  at  the 
back  of  the  head,  leaving  the  gaunt  hol- 
lows of  the  neck  exposed.  The  features 
could  never  have  been  beautiful  under  the 
most  favored  circumstances.  The  nose 
was  long  and  flat  and  narrow,  the  loose 
mouth  was  disfigured  by  two  teeth,  one 
on  either  side,  which  stood  out  like  tusks, 
long  and  yellow,  and  pushed  apart  the 
listless  lips,  showing  the  stumps  of  yel- 
low, decaved  grinders.  The  original  color 
of  the  dull  eyes  had  long  since  faded,  un- 
til now  they  matched  the  dun  of  the  face 
Upon  the  angular  shoulders  hung  a  man's 
tattered  coat,  pinned  over  upon  the  flat 
breast.  A  faded  calico  skirt  drooped  be- 
neath the  coat,  scarcely  reaching  to  the 
heavy  cowhide  shoes. 

But  none  of  these  heterogeneous  gar- 
ments spoke  with  a  pathos  so  eloquent  as 
the  hat  which  rested  on  the  grizzled  hair 
Had  the  time  ever  been  when  it  had  re- 
posed upon  a  fashionable  counter  as  one 
of  the  advance  styles  ?  Black  originally, 
its  checkered  career  had  transformed  it 
to  a  despondent  green.  About  the  flat, 
battered  brim  was  primly  folded  what 
had  been  a  ribbon,  but  was  now  a  rag. 
A  bedraggled  feather,  which  might  sigh 
in  vain  for  its  curled  and  jaunty  youth, 
lay  limply  against  the  crown.  The  hope- 
less, hungry,  despairing  look  of  the 
woman  seemed  crowded  into  the  pitiful 
struggle  of  that  limp  feather  to  satisfy 
the  craving  for  womanly  adornment.  A 
boy,  of  perhaps  nine  years,  upon  whose 
thin  body  a  .tattered  coat  and  trousers 
(his  feet  were  bare)  hung  like  he  had 
been  costumed  for  a  scarecrow,  held  the 
lines  of  the  jaded  beasts.  Silently  Eliza 
clambered  over  the  wheel  and  drove  on. 
*       *       * 

John  Forest  was  awakened  from  the 
doze  into  which  he  had  fallen  at  his 
wife's  bedside  by  the  sound  of  wheels. 
Going  to  the  window,  he  ejaculated, 
half  under  his  breath,  "Well,  I'm  blessed 
if  thar  ain't  Lizzy  jist  gettin'  home  at 
this  time  o'  night.     She  must  ha"  bed  a 


powerful  hard  time  sellin'  thet  wood. 
Why,  it's  nigh  on  to  midnight,"  turn- 
ing to  gaze  at  the  old  clock.  'Tt's  lucky 
the  moon  was  shinin',"  he  continued. 
"Ef  mother  gits  a  little  easier  tomorrer, 
I'll  hev  to  try  an'  hunt  up  that  wuth- 
less  Jim  an'  set  him  to  work." 

"How  has  ma  been  resting,  pa?"  in- 
quired a  placid-faced,  middle-aged  wo- 
man in  .  a  whisper,  as  she  crossed  the 
threshold    and    moved    toward    the    bed. 

"I  guess  that  new  medicine's  a  good 
thing.  She's  ben  quiet  ever  sence  the 
fust  dose,  sleepin'  most  o'  the  time,"  an- 
swered her  father.  "I  guess  I  must 
a  ben  purty  nigh  asleep,  too,  and  what 
do  you  s'pose  waked  me  up,  Mary?  I 
heerd  a  wagon,  and  when  I  looked  out, 
ef  you'll  believe  me  ef  thar  wa'n't 
Lizy  Bolton  an'  leetle  Hennery,  jist  git- 
tin'  home  from  town.  I'm  afeard  things 
is  wuss  than  usual  over  there.  I  never 
see  Lizy  look  so  beat  as  this  niornin'. 
'Feared  like  she  was  jist  ready  to  give 
up  tryin' ;  an'  I  don't  know  as  I  blame 
her  much.  Tomorrow's  Sunday,  an'  I 
think  after  breakfast  I'll  go  out  an'  see 
what  I  can  do  with  Jim.  After  the  way 
he  beat  the  brown  mare  the  last  time 
I  bed  him  workin'  for  me,  I  vowed  I'd 
never  help  him  again.  But  'taint  no  use 
stickin'  to  bad  promises.  Sh!  we're 
wakenin'  your  ma,"  as  the  figure  on  the 
bed  stirred  uneasily  under  the  whispers. 
"Well,  pa,  you  go  along  to  bed,  now, 
and  I'll  see  to  ma  for  the  rest  of  the 
night,"  and  Mary  Forest  turned  to 
soothe  the  waking  patient. 

She  was  laying  the  cloth  for  dinner  the 
next  day  when  her  father  beckoned  at  the 
rear  window.  She  hastened  to  follow  him 
out  of  earshot  of  the  invaUd's  open  door. 
"What  is  it,  pa?  I've  been  looking 
for  you  ever  so  long.  Did  you  find 
Jim?" 

"Yes,  I  found  him,"  said  her  father, 
with  an  expression  which  seldom  visited 
his  cheerful  countenance.  "Yes,  I  found 
him.  He  was  down  at  that  abomination 
place,  helpin'  set  the  dogs  on  at  that 
bear-baitin'.  I  tried  to  git  him  away,, 
but  he  hesn't  hed  his  spree  out  yit,  an' 
it's  no  use.  I  declar',  Mary,  it's  a  shame 
to  the  neighborhood  that  sich  goin's  on 
is  tolerated,  and  I  fur  one  am  goin'  to 


148 


THE   PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


see  what  kin  be  done  to  stop  it.  I  was 
talkin'  to  Ike  Wheatley,  an'  he's  agreed 
with  me  that  somethin's  got  to  be  done 
before  another  one  comes  off.  To  see 
that  pack  o'  men  and  boys  hootin'  and 
yelhn'  and  eggin'  on  the  dogs  to  tackle 
them  bears  was  the  sickenest  thing  I 
ever  see,  and  I  didn't  stay  to  the  end  o' 
it.  The  bears  didn't  hev  half  a  chance 
nohow.  They  was  only  half-growed  and 
tied  to  ropes  at  that.  They  say  that 
saloon  feller  has  promised  another  one 
as  soon  as  the  dogs  an'  bears  git  well  of 
their  hurts,  but  I  guess  we'll  see  that  it 
doesn't  happen.  I  feel  so  oneasy  about 
thet  woman,"  the  old  man  continued, 
"thet  I  believe  you'd  better  go  over  after 
dinner  an'  see  her,  Mary. 

A  few  miles  further  up  the  road,  be- 
yond the  bridge  which  spans  the  brawl- 
ing Sandy,  stood  a  settler's  hut.  It  was 
built  of  whipsawn  lumber  and  the  roof 
was  covered  with  shakes.  In  early  days 
it  had  been  a  very  comfortable  abode. 
The  ghost  of  the  house  could  have  re- 
lated memories  of  feasting  and  good 
cheer,  when  neighbors  were  few  and 
thought  nothing  of  a  ten-mile  drive  to 
the  house  had  fallen  into  its  decline,  and 
eat  a  Thanksgiving  dinner.  But  now 
its  melancholy  tenants  seemed  the  fit- 
ting accompaniment  of  its  fall.  Three 
years  previous,  a  covered  wagon  con- 
taining James  Bolton  and  family  had 
stopped  at  the  shanty.  Its  evident  deser- 
tion inclined  them  to  seek  protection 
against  a  driving  rainstorm,  and  here 
they  had  ever  since  remained. 

The  visitors'  rap  was  answered  by  the 
little  scarecrow,  Hennery.  Lizy  Bolton 
lay  upon  the  old  corded  bedstead,  which 
creaked  as  she  moved  to  gaze  at  her 
visitor.  A  flush  of  fever  shone  red  un- 
derneath the  dun  of  the  tanned  cheeks 
and  her  eyes  had  a  dim  look  like  the 
scum  on  a  lizard's  as  it  basks  in  the 
sun. 

"How  are  you  feeling,  Mis'  Bolton?" 
said  Mary  in  her  father's  kindly  tone, 
reaching  out  to  take  the  hand  of  her 
neighbor. 

The  woman  tried  to  speak,  but  the 
murmurs  died  in  her  throat.  Mary  sav.' 
at  once  that  food  was  needed.  Sending 
Hennery  for  chips,  she  soon  had  a  cup 
of  fragrant  tea  which  she  administered  in 


spoonfuls  to  the  woman.  The  effect  was 
magical.  Not  for  years  had  she  tasted 
tea  so  good.  She  was  able  to  help  her- 
self to  the  wholesome  meal  which  Mary 
soon  set  before  her. 

'T  don'  know  whut's  come  over  me," 
Lizy  explained,  as  the  visitor  sat  by  the 
bedside  smiling  encouragingly  upon  her, 
and  Hennery,  who,  at  the  other  side  of 
the  board  which  served  as  a  tray,  was 
taking  his  share  of  the  feast.  'T  je? 
seem  to  sink  all  in  a  heap  when  ■  I  got 
home  yisterday  night,  and  Hennery  hed 
to  onhitch  the  bosses  himself.  Of  'cos 
I  wuz  wet,  but  that  ain't  nothin'  new. 
I've  ben  wet  to  the  skin  many  a  time, 
an'  thought  nuthin  of  it.  It  don'  seem 
jist  like  rheumatiz.  It's  a  kind  o'  dum 
misery  all  through  me." 

The  woman  sank  back  with  the  effort 
of  so  long  a  speech,  and  when  Mary 
Forest  left  the  cottage  an  hour  later,  she 
promised  to  repeat  the  visit  Ihe  next 
day. 

As  the  twilight  darkened  into  night 
Hennery  crept  into  the  foot  of  the  bed. 
and,  with  a  sense  of  comfort  in  his  little 
body  as  unwonted  as  it  was  delightful 
soon  slept  beneath  the  faded  patchwork 
quilt,  which  once  was  a  gorgeous  pro- 
totype of  the  "Rising  Sun." 

The  woman,  too,  had  fallen  into  a 
doze.  She  awoke  wide-eyed,  with  a 
parched  throat  and  body  burning  with 
fever.  Struggling  to  her  feet  ,she  groped 
her  way  to  the  door.  The  cool  night 
air  revived  her.  The  effulgence  of  a  full 
moon  lit  up  the  path  to  the  cliff.  Me- 
chanically she  followed  it.  Below  its 
edge  the  Sandy  rushed  along  in  its  cool, 
deep  bed.  The  path  zigzagged  down  the 
bankside  and  led  to  broad  stones,  where 
Lizy  often  went  with  her  pail  to  draw 
water.  Almost  without  thinking,  she 
descended  the  well  worn  steps,,  and  sit- 
ting upon  the  flat  stone  bathed  her  face 
and  hands  in  the  cool  liquid  of  the  deep 
l^ool. 

A  little  below  the  pool  was  a  shallow 
stretch  which  gurgled  noisily  over  a 
pebbly  beach,  like  a  child,  who,  tired  of 
a  continuous  journey,  stops  to  play  by 
the  wayside.  Its  rippling  cascades  dash- 
ed and  foamed  against  the  rocks  with- 
out a  thought  of  care  or  sorrow.     But 
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the  deep  pool  looked  silent,  solemn  and 
mysterious,  with  an  unanswered  riddle 
in  its  depths  like  the  tragedy  of  some 
lives. 

Perhaps  a  quarter  of  an  hour  passed, 
when  she  arose  painfully  and  reascended 
■  he  path,  feeling  her  strength  give  way 
at  every  step.  As  she  reached  the  top 
she  reeled,  and  only  the  saving  barrier  of 
a  fir  tree  prevented  her  sudden  fall  over 
the  cliff  side.  Groping  on  her  hands 
and  knees,  she  finally  reached  the  open 
door  of  the  cottage.  Then,  making  a 
final  effort,  she  fell,  rather  than  lay,  upon 
the  bed. 

There  must  have  been  magic  in  the 
cool  water,  for  now  everything  changed. 
She  was  no  longer  sick  and  helpless  in 
a  tumbledown  shanty  in  a  faraway  coun- 
try. She  was  a  girl  again,  back  in  her 
Missouri  home,  and  she  was  runninp- 
down  the  path  to  greet  the  return  of  her 
parents  from  the  disposal  of  the  tobacco 
crop.  She  knew  she  would  be  remem- 
bered. Again  she  held  in  her  hands  the 
gorgeous  green  sash  whose  promise  had 
so  often  lightened  the  hours  of  toil.  And 
that  evening  she  had  merrily  mounted 
to  the  pillion  behind  young  Jim  Bolton's 
saddle,  taking  good  care  of  the  sash 
meanwhile,  and  away  they  had  gone  to 
a  dance  at  a  neighbor's  house-warming. 
She  could  see  just  how  the  sash  looked. 
It  was  tied  in  two  short  bows  in  the 
middle  of  the  back  and  the  streamers 
hung  nearly  to  the  end ,  of  her  white 
skirt.  For  had  not  mother  declared  that 
her  Eliza  should  have  the  finest  sash  of 
any  girl  in  the  county?  And  was  not 
Jim  Bolton  the  handsomest  young  fel- 
low at  the  dance,  and  what  did  it  mat- 
ter if  some  ill-natured  people  did  say  he 
was  fonder  of  hunting  and  fishing  than 
working  in  the  fields !  And  who  else 
could  swing  his  partner  round  the  cor- 
ner with  such  grace  and  abandon  when 
the  stentorian  lungs  of  the  old  darkey 
shouted  the  call  and  the  fiddles  shrieked 
their  loudest.  The  fiddles !  Yes,  she  re- 
membered. It  was  Pomp  Johnson  who 
led  off  and  could  always  carry  the  tune 
regardless  of  whether  strings  snapped  or 
no.  And  how  the  feet  shuffled  in  a  muf- 
fled roar  on  the  rough  wooden  floor ! 
When  had  she  heard  a  fiddle 


The  music  and  the  laughter  vanished, 
and  she  was  in  a  prairie  schooner  with 
a  babe  in  her  arms,  "movin'  "  from  the 
old  neighborhood.  Jim  had  caught  the 
Kansas  fever.  On  the  plains  her  baby 
died  and  was  buried  by  the  roadside. 
She  and  Jim  wept  together.  No  chilling 
of  affection  had  yet  divided  them.  But 
Jim  zvas  restless,  that  was  sure.  He 
was  never  happy  long  in  one  place.  And 
for  some  mysterious  reason  all  the  babies 
who  filled  her  arms  pined  away  and  died 
before  they  could  lisp  her  name.  And 
the  weight  of  sorrow  and  poverty  and 
care  grew  heavier  as  Jim  grew  more 
shiftless  with  the  years.  At  last  Henry 
had  come  in  her  middle  age.  But  her 
heart  was  too  dulled  to  feel  a  welcome 
She  remembered  she  had  shed  tears  as 
she  looked  at  the  poor  mite,  and  that 
look  seemed  to  dry  the  fountain  at  its 
source,  for  never  since  had  she  been 
able  to  weep.  She  had  still  worked  on, 
though  she  had  lost  hope.  And  then  had 
come  this  western  trip,  and  Jim  had 
promised  if  she  would  go  just  this  once 
more 

She  was  driving  the  tired  horses  in 
the  rain  and  the  dark  and  the  hind  wheel 
had  sunk  to  the  hub  in  a  mud  hole,  and 
she  and  Hennery  were  exerting  their 
united  strength  to  pry  it  out  with  a  fence 
rail 

ijc  He  ^ 

The  moonlight  was  at  its  full  wheri 
a  shambling  form  stole  up  the  road  and 
entered  the  cottage  through  the  half-open 
door.  The  sight  of  the  weird  figure 
upon  the  bed  seemed  suddenly  to  sober 
him.  The  flush  of  fever  had  faded  fror. 
its  dim  cheeks;  the  tusk-like  teeth  had 
pushed  the  lips  apart,  and  the  glassy 
eyes  stared  upward  unseeingly.  At  the 
bed-foot  slumbered  the  boy,  in  the  dream- 
less slumber  which  is  the  boon  of  child- 
hood. 

The  man  paused  for  a  moment  ir. 
speechless  trembling.  Then  he  threw 
himself  upon  his  knees  at  the  bedside 
and  moaned  through  the  sobs  which 
shook  his  gaunt  frame,  "O,  Lizy,  Lizy 
forgive  me.  I  didn't  mean  to  treat  ye  so 
Sho'ly  ye  ain't  dead.  Wake  up  an'  hear 
me." 

But  the  woman  slept. 
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A  new  view  of  Bishop   Scott  Academy,   Portland,  Oregon,  which  has  been  opened  up  this  year  under  the  princi- 
palship  of  Prof.  Arthur  C.  Newill      The  view  of  the  large  addition  at  the  right  is  hidden  by  the  trees. 


A  'VITestern  Indian  Summer. 

Angry  and  red,  the  sun  shines  through 
the  gathering  smoke, 
And  naked  hills  are  clothed  in  robes 
of  purple  haze ; 
The   maple's   zvcar   a    gold    and   scarlcl 
cloak 
Which  falls  in  tatters.     In  the  fields, 
the  maize 
Stand  like  soldiers,  and  across  the  sky, 
Southward  -  hurrying       wild       geese 
screaming  fly. 


In  vineyards  stretching   up    the    gentle 
hills. 
The  purple  clusters  hide  in  cool,  green 
bowers. 
And  in  the  peach  trees,  treasure-tilled. 
The   ripe   fru^it   gleams    like   crimson 
flowers. 
Each  evening,  in  the  dusky  west. 
In  blood,  the  sun  retires  to  rest. 


The  wind  shouts  "Winter''  to  the  trem- 
bling trees. 
And  bright  leaves  fall  to  earth  and  die: 
Rustling  and  stirring  to  every  breeze. 
Like  wicked  souls,  they  unquiet  lie. 
The  golden  rod  flaunts  forth  his  plume y 
head. 
And  in  the  orchard,  apples  glimmer 
red. 

—Clavdia   (C.   W.)  PeUey. 


'UhQ   PropHet   p/  tHe   Mayax 

Ji  Tale  of  Prehistoric  Times  on  the  Western  Continent 


By    CHARLES    GRISSEN 


CKapter  VI.  (Concluded) 


ARRIVING  at  last  before  a  brazen 
gate,  the  High  Priest  placed  a 
hood  over  the  eyes  of  the 
initiate,  and,  commanding  him  to 
kneel,  applied  a  severe  scourging 
upon  the  shoulders  of  the  hapless  initiate, 
who,  though  inwardly  filled  with  resent- 
ment, but  remembering  the  words  of"  his 
friend  Lamux,  allowed  no  utterance  to 
escape  his  lips.  The  scourging,  he  was 
told,  was  typical  of  the  trials  and  suffer- 
ings through  which  alone  the  highest 
estate  of  exaltation  could  be  reached. 
Then,  exacting  upon  him  the  most  solemn 
vow  and  a  promise  never  to  reveal  that 
which  he  was  about  to  behold,  Metates, 
by  some  secret  device,  caused  the  brazen 
doors  to  swing  apart,  and,  taking  the  in- 
itiate by  the  arm,  led  him  into  the  apart- 
ment which  constituted  the  mystery  of 
mysteries,  the  Holy  of  Holies  in  the  great 
Temple  of  the  Sun.  For  some  time  the 
initiate  was  left  standing  with  bandaged 
eyes  amid  profound  silence.  Then,  step- 
ping in  front  of  him,  the  High  Priest 
began  in  most  solemn  and  impressive 
tones : 

"Son  of  the  royal  line  of  Maya,  but  for 
the  blood  of  Uri  that  also  flows  in  thy 
veins  and  that  links  thee  by  circumstance 
of  Fate  to  the  sleepless  race  of  world- 
conquerers,  thou  wouldst  not  stand  where 
thou  art  now  standing ;  thou  wouldst  not 
be  permitted  to  behold  that  what  soon 
thy  eyes  shall  look  upon.  Chosen  from 
amongst  many,  thou  shalt  be  the  equal 
of  few,  one,  among  the  circle  of  the  Elect, 
Henceforth  their  fortunes  shall  be  thy 
fortune.  Retreat  thou  canst  not,  dis- 
obedience means  dishonor  and  death. 
Great  is  the  estate  of  the  sons  of  Uri. 
The  country  they  set  foot  upon  must  and 
will  betime  be  the'rs.  Though  the  slaves 
of  a  bygone  era,  we  shall  become  the 
conquerers  of  the  world.    The  sufferings 


of  our  ancestors  are  treasured  up  as 
burning  coals  in  the  hearts  of  their  chil- 
dren and  children's  children  through  all 
time.  The  traditions  of  my  people  are 
the  traditions  and  the  lessons  of  every  son 
of  the  favored  race.  Though  divided 
by  land  and  by  sea,  we  are  united  by  a 
bond  of  blood  stronger  than  armies.  No 
obstacle  shall  hinder  my  people,  my  race. 
Time  and  the  world  are  ours.  Though 
in  the  eyes  of  the  world  we  may  seem 
to  worship  strange  gods,  the  gods  of 
slaves  and  of  fools,  in  truth  and  in  spirit 
we  worship  but  one  god — our  god.  It 
is  he  that  moves  and  conquers  the  world. 
Son  of  Maya  and  of  Uri,  behold  the  god 
of  my  race,  the  god  that  shall  henceforth 
be  thy  god !" 

At  that  instant  the  bandage  dropped 
from  Hauscar's  eyes.  The  sudden  bril- 
liancy of  the  room  and  the  effulgence 
emanating  in  dazzling  splendor  from  the 
object  before  him  so  dazed  his  vision, 
that  he  instantly  drew  both  hands  over 
his  eyes  and  reeled  backward  like  a  man 
who  has  received  a  mortal  wound. 

Gradually  recovering  his  self-posses- 
sion, he  looked  about  him  and  found  that 
he  was  alone  in  the  presence  of  this 
strange  and  all-powerful  deity.  His  eyes 
becoming  more  accustomed  to  the  daz- 
zling light,  he  was  attracted  by  some 
strange  impulse,  even  as  the  moth  is  at- 
tracted by  the  flame  of  a  candle.  Gazing 
steadily  upon  the  brilliant  object  before 
him,  and  realizing  the  full  force  and 
meaning  of  the  nature  and  power  of  this 
strange  god,  a  shudder  passed  through 
his  frame  and  an  involuntary  groan  es- 
caped his  breast,  a  groan  not  unlike  that 
of  a  man,  who  at  one  fell  blow,  finds  all 
his  hopes  blasted,  all  his  ideals  shattered 
beyond  power  of  redemption;  at  that  in- 
stant, with  the  darkness  that  fell  upon 
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his  soul,  utter  darkness  also  shut  out  the 
light  from  his  eyes.  He  was  violently 
thrust  outside  the  brazen  gates  and  told 
to  find  his  way  back  to  the  temple. 

CKaptex*  VII. 

"May  the  gods  of  thy  fathers  be  with 
thee!"  These  words,  spoken  in  the  ear 
of  Huascar,  as  he  emerged  from  the 
gate  of  darkness  like  one  in  a  dream 
caused  him  to  stop.  The  voice  was  fam- 
iliar and  the  words  were  the  same  that 
Lamux  had  whispered  when  he  left  him 
with  blind  Konio. 

"Lamux,  Lamux." 

"Here,  here,  fear  not,  it  is  I,"  whis- 
pered Lamux,  taking  hold  of  his  friend's 
arm  and  gently  pushing  him  along  out 
of  the  darkness  to  the  Initiate  Portal, 
where  a  number  of  priests  stood  ready 
to  receive  him  and  who,  after  congratu- 
lations, conducted  him  once  more  into 
the  presence  of  the  high  priest. 

Metates  received  Huascar  with  his 
usual  impressive  dignity.  For  a  few 
moments  he  regarded  him  in  silence,  his 
keen,  steady  black  eyes  penetrating  the 
soul  of  the  young  priest,  and  almost  read- 
ing his  innermost  thoughts. 

Huascar  met  his  glance,  but  as  quickly 
dropped  his  eyes,  for  he  was  yet  a  novice 
at  reading  character ;  he  knew  and  felt 
the  high  priest's  superiority  and  power 
over  him.  But  with  the  experience  of 
this  evening  there  germinated  in  his  soul 
the  first  seeds  of  sedition  and  skepticism. 
Still  Metates  held  sway  and  he  knew  it, 
for  as  Huascar  stood  before  him  abash- 
ed, it  was  still  in  the  relation  of  pupil 
before  his  master.  The  accompanying 
priests  stepped  back  apace,  whereupon 
Metates,  in  low  and  solemn  tones,  began : 

"My  son,  I  welcome  thee  a  priest  of 
the  Sun.  Thou  hast  patiently  and  cour- 
ageously passed  the  trials  and  ordeals 
of  thy  novitiate ;  the  hour  of  triumph  is 
thine,  and  thine  the  honor  of  being  one  of 
the  chosen  ones  of  the  inner  circle  of 
Initiates.  I  congratulate  thee,  my  son. 
Let  not  pride  enter  thy  heart,  but  seek 
with  true  humility  to  rise  still  higher  in 
the  service  of  the  Votan  and  our  holy 
orders.  Self-sufficiency  destroyeth  use- 
fulness and  wasteth  peace  of  mind  and 
soul  in  the  pursuit  of  vain  and  sinful  am- 


bition. Know,  therefore,  the  strength 
and  perpetuity  of  church  and  state  rest 
upon  Unity  and  Authority;  wherefore 
the  first  and  most  sacred  duty  of  a  priest 
of  the  Sun  and  of  the  Initiate  is  obedi- 
ence and  secrecy.  Let  these  be  engraven 
upon  thy  heart ;  every  thought,  word  and 
act  must  be  subservient  to  and  in  conson- 
ance with  these  precepts.  It  is  not  for 
thee  to  question  the  authority  that  com- 
mands, nor  is  it  for  thee  to  make  answer 
to  them  not  entitled  to  receive  them ; 
thus  shalt  thou  be  found  worthy  to  wear 
the  sacred  amulet  of  the  order  of  In- 
itiates." 

Metates  now  arose,  and,  beckoning  to 
Huascar  to  advance,  placed  the  golden 
amulet  with  the  image  of  the  Sun  sus- 
pended on  a  cord  around  his  neck,  and 
with  the  words,  "May  the  gods  protect 
thee  and  keep  thee  strong,"  dismissed  the 
young  priest  and  his  companions.  Just 
then  the  midnight  watch  was  sounded, 
and  Huascar  with  the  other  priests  par- 
ticipated in  the  usual  service  of  the 
temple. 

Tliough  wearied  in  mind  and  body 
from  the  excitement  of  this  most  event- 
ful day,  the  strangest  and  most  conflict- 
ing thoughts  and  emotions  kept  Huascar 
awake  for  a  long  while.  Now  that  the 
goal  of  his  ambition  was  reached,  in- 
stead of  happiness  as  he  had  expected, 
he  was  oppressed  with  an  unaccountable 
void ;  with  a  bitter  sensation  of  disap- 
pointment; a  vague,  dreary,  gloomy  ap- 
prehensiveness — an  augury  of  evil. 

Again  and  again  the  sweet  face  of 
Cholula  appeared  before  his  vision,  de- 
spite the  teachings  of  his  orders  regard- 
ing women  as  inferior  beings,  contact 
with  whom  the  rigid  tenets  strictly  for- 
bade as  incompatible  with  the  asceticism 
practiced  by  the  holy  men  of  the  church. 
For,  was  woman  not  descended  from 
the  minor  deity,  the  pale  goddess  of  the 
Night,  scorned  by  the  lord  of  Day,  and 
banished  from  his  exalted  presence,  to 
wander  lonely  amid  her  humble  compan- 
ions, through  the  deserts  of  night?  No. 
she,  too,  was  but  a  woman,  and  like  her 
sex  unworthy  the  attention  of  a  priest 
seeking  holy  things. 

Aye,  and  yet,  again  and  again  that 
sweet  face  appeared,  and  with  it  a  thrill, 
an  ecstacy  of  sweet  memories  excluding 
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all  other  thoughts.  Was  not  she  a  cliiki 
with  him ;  was  he  not  her  boyish  pro- 
tector ;  did  he  not  often  crown  her  head 
with  fair  flowers ;  did  he  not  lay  the  first 
fawn  he  killed  at  her  feet ;  did  he  not 
often  tell  her  that  some  day  he  would 
be  a  great  warrior,  dreaming,  of  course, 
that  she  should  also  share  his  honor  and 
glory?  And  why  should  all  this  be 
changed  now?  Was  he  not  forcibly  and 
cruelly  taken  from  her  and  his  protectors. 
And  now  the  bitterness  of  that  hour,  like 
a  hated  spectre,  came  into  view;  how  he 
plead  with  the  rough  soldiers,  how  he 
begged  them  to  let  him  go  back  to  the 
brave  chief  and  his  dear  mother  and  sis- 
ter, how  they  laughed  at  him  in  scorn  and 
would  not  answer.  How  often,  in  secret, 
he  wept  and  longed  for  those  who  had 
loved  him,  and  whom  he  had  never  ceased 
to  love,  notwithstanding  his  hard  and 
austre  teachers  had  told  him  they  were 
not  his  parents,  but  that  they  were  wick- 
ed rebels — rude  barbarians.  And  now, 
on  this  very  day  of  his  triumph,  he  had 
seen  them  again  for  the  first  time,  and 
knew  he  still  loved  them — and  then  and 
there  he  longed  to  fling  himself  into  their 
arms  and  make  himself  known.  The  hot 
blood  would  mount  to  his  cheeks  as  he 
again  dwelt  upon  that  look  of  recogni- 
tion that  lit  up  Cholula's  face ;  how  he 
forgot  his  speech  and  spoke  he  knew  not 
how,  of  things  unthought  of  when  he  saw 
his  hero  chief  rudely  arrested  and  borne 
away ;  and  even  now  he  did  not  know  the 
fate  that  had  befallen  those  loved  ones. 
But  a  strange  and  vmaccountable  fear  of 
their  danger  oppressed  him.  Lamux 
knew,  and  Lamux  would  tell  him.  But 
he  must  see  them,  he  must  keep  them 
from  harm  at  all  hazards — but  his  vows, 
alas !  and  he  groaned  aloud — his  vows 
forbade  him  coming  in  contact  with  wo- 
men. It  was  now  he  began  to  realize 
his  position — authority,  obedience,  sec- 
recy,  "Son  of   Maya   and   of  Uri,"   the 


high  priest  had  addressed  him ;  what  did' 
he  mean?  Was  he  not  consecrated  tO' 
labor  for  the  welfare  of  the  people,  tem- 
poral and  spiritual? 

"Henceforth  their  fortunes  shall  be 
thy  fortunes ;  retreat  thou  canst  not ;  dis- 
obedience means  dishonor  and  death. 
Though  in  the  eyes  of  the  world  we  may 
seem  to  worship  strange  gods,  the  gods 
of  slaves  and  fools,  in  truth  and  in  spirit 
we  worship  but  one  god — our  god — it  is 
he  that  moves  and  conquers  the  world." 
These  words  of  the  oracle  i"  the  holy 
of  holies,  like  a  mocking  echo  seemed  to 
chill  his  very  soul.  For  the  first  time 
he  realized  the  full  scope  and  meaning 
of  those  ominous  words,  and  he  covered 
his  eyes  with  his  hands  as  if  to  shut  out 
the  horrid  vision  of  the  "one  god  that 
moves  and  conquers  the  world,"  the  god 
he  beheld  in  all  the  dazzling  splendor,  but 
whose  form  so  startled  him  as  to  almosr. 
freeze  the  blood  in  his  veins.  He  had 
expected  a  deity  far  different ;  a  deity  ot 
ideal  proportions  such  as  his  imagination 
had  fancied.  The  shock  of  disappoint- 
ment was  fatal,  fatal  to  his  ideals.  His 
high  expectations  grounded  upon  the 
encountered  the  first  blast  of  cruel  reality. 
The  high  pedestal  of  his  hopes  and  am- 
bition dwindled  into  an  unsightly  totem. 
Aye,  to  work  and  to  labor  for  the  salva- 
tion of  the  people — all  the  people — the 
hero  chief,  the  father,  mother  and  sister 
of  his  childhood.  Cholula,  yes,  Cholula 
the  fair  one,  the  sweet  one  of  his  dreams, 
yea  more  than  for  all  others !  But  "their 
fortunes  shall  be  thy  fortunes" — who  di& 
he  mean?  Not  they,  not  the  chief,  not 
Cholula;  for  did  not  Metates  treat  thenr 
as  rebels? 

Thus  raked  by  varying  and  contradic- 
tory emotipns,  he  at  last  fell  into  a  trou- 
bled sleep  and  slept  far  into  the  day,  the 
second  day  of  the  feast  of  Raymi. 
(To  Be  Continued.) 


•Some  of  tKe  A.btises  of  Reading. 

"What  are  the  abuses  of  reading?    These: 

(1)  Hurried  reading  without  concentration. 

(2)  Reading  for  mere  entertainment  with- 
out reflection.  (3)  Reading  when  we  ought 
to  be  doing  some  other  thing. — September 
Ladies'  Home  Journal. 
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THe   Attempt    upon    President 
McKinle;)' — 

"Our  earnest  prayer  is  that  God  will 
graciously  vouchsafe  prosperity,  happi- 
ness and  peace  to  all  our  neighbors  and 
like  blessings  to  all  the  peoples  and  pow- 
ers of  the  earth."  With  these  words, 
President  McKinley  closed  his  able  and 
very  suggestive  speech  at  Buffalo,  as  the 
guest  of  the  Pan-American  Exposition, 
•on  the  morning  of  Thursday,  September 
5th.  But  a  few  hours  after,  his  assassin- 
ation was  attempted  by  a  member  of  a 
society  the  triumph  of  whose  principles 
would  destroy  all  prosperity,  happiness 
and  peace. 

E.  A.  Freeman,  in  his  "History  and 
Conquests  of  the  Saracens,"  says : 

"The  assassins  were  not  so  called  because 
they  were  murderers,  but  murderers  are 
called  assassins  because  the  assassins  were 
murderers.  They  were  originally  a  branch 
of  the  Egyptian  Ishmaelites.  Their  inner 
doctrine  became  at  last  a  mere  negation 
of  all  religion  and  all  morality.  'To  believe 
nothing  and  to  dare  everything,'  was  the 
sumnmry  of  their  teaching." 

The  Anarchists  and  Nihilists  of  the 
twentieth  century  seem  to  be  worthy  suc- 
cessors to  the  Order  of  Assassins  ten  or 
twelve  centuries  ago.  Their  creeds  are 
practically  identical.  According  to  Mr. 
R.  T.  Ely  in  "French  and  German  So- 
cialism in  Modern  Times,"  the  An- 
archists, who  are  generally  followers  of 
Bakomena,  a  Russian  Nihilist,  wish  to 
abolish  private  property,  state  and  in- 
heritance. They  would  carry  equality  so 
far  that  all  should  wear  the  same  kind 
of  clothes,  no  difference  being  made  for 
sex.  Religion  being  "an  aberration  of 
the  brain,"  should  be  abolished.  Fire,  dy- 
namite and  assassination  are  approved. 
At  Lyons,  forty-seven  anarchists  signed 
a  declaration  of  principles  in  which  the 
following  language  is  used :  "We  wish 
liberty,  and  we  believe  its  existence  in- 
compatible with  the    existence    of  any  I 


power  whatsoever,  whatever  its  origin 
and  form — whether  it  be  selected  or  im- 
posed, monarchical  or  republican — 
whether  inspired  by  divine  right  or  by 
popular  right,  by  anointment  or  univer- 
sal suffrage.  The  best  governments  are 
the  worst.  The  substitution,  in  a  word, 
in  human  relations,  of  free  contract  per- 
petually revisable  and  dissoluble,  is  our 
ideal."  The  would-be  assassin,  Czolgosz 
confesses  that  his  association  with  an- 
archists had  made  him  bitter,  that  he  be- 
came morose  and  envious,  that  the  lec- 
tures of  Emma  Goldman  set  him  on  fire. 
He  says :  "Her  doctrine,  that  all  rulers 
should  be  exterminated,  was  what  set  me 
to  thinking,  so  that  my  head  nearly  split 
with  the  pain."  We  introduce  these  de- 
tails in  recording  an  event  which  has  n 
palliating  features,  as  it  is  well  that,  in 
contemplating  an  act  so  appallingly  dia- 
bolical, the  picture  should  have  as  its 
background  the  revolting,  sickening  spec- 
tacle which  is  seen  when  historv  turn? 
upon  the  anarchist  the  light  of  sober 
truth.  As  we  write  there  is  hope  of  th 
President's  recovery,  and  it  is  the  prayer 
of  all  lovers  of  good  government  that 
his  life  may  be  spared.  We  do  not  know 
whether  the  man  who  attempted  to  kill 
him  ever  heard  of  the  anarchistic  doc- 
trine that  "the  best  governments  are  the 
worst,"  but  in  his  fiendish  act  he  gave 
to  that  doctrine  a  most  emphatic  endorse- 
ment. World  events,  which  have  been 
crowded  into  the  past  few  years,  have 
thrown  complicated  burdens  upon  those 
who  have  official  responsibility  in  shaping 
and  administering  affairs,  and  the  ques- 
tion how  selfishness  and  avarice  may  be 
foiled  in, its  encroachments  upon  the  nat- 
ural rights  of  men,  and  anarchists  may 
cease  to  be  a  constant  element  of  danger 
is  one  that  must  be  met  and  solved. 

A  man  may  measure  his  chances  of 
success  and  happiness  in  this  life  bv  his 
abilitv  to  sav  "No." 
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A  Uniited  Nation — 

The  attempt  upon  President  McKin- 
ley's  life,  though  to  be  greatly  deplored, 
has  shown  in  a  way  that  nothing  else 
could  the  intense  patriotism  and  loyalty 
that  characterize  the  American  people. 
War  brings  forth  a  deep,  throbbing  patri- 
otism, but  the  spontaneous  outburst  that 
followed  the  announcement  that  Presi- 
dent McKinley  had  been  shot  was  alto- 
gether of  a  different  nature.  In  the  one 
case  it  is  a  foreign  foe  that  arouses  the 
country  to  a  patriotic  fervor,  while  in  the 
other  it  was  an  internal  blow  at  the  gov- 
ernment itself.  It  would  be  possible, 
therefore,  for  one  who  is  permeated  by 
sectionalism  or  who  does  not  approve  of 
the  government  to  feel  patriotism  in  the 
first  instance,  and  to  be  disloyal  in  the 
second.  The  incident  at  Buffalo,  how- 
ever, has  shown  that  however  bitter  poli- 
tics may  become,  the  country  is  really  as 
one  in  its  loyalty  to  the  President  and 
to  the  Government.  Sectionalism  is  a 
thing  of  the  past,  and  the  United  States 
today  is  probably  more  united  than  any 
other  nation  in  the  world. 

Since  the  above  was  written  the  wholly 
unexpected  and  heart-rending  news  has 
come  that  the  President  is  dead.  To 
adequately  describe  the  shock  and  the 
intense  sorrow  that  this  announcement 
brought,  not  only  to  our  own  country,  but 
to  the  entire  civilized  world,  would  be  to 
attempt  that  which  is  impossible.  To  every 


right-minded  man  it  was  as  though  he 
had  suffered  a  personal  loss  wherein 
words  are  worse  than  powerless.  The 
world  has  felt  the  loss  of  President  Mc- 
Kinley to  a  greater  degree  than  that  of 
any  other  man  in  history.  Sorrow  is  uni- 
A'ersal,  and  the  nations  are  pouring  in 
their  sympathy  upon  this  grief-stricken 
country,  which  mourns  for  a  man 
whose  virtues  and  whose  statesmanlike 
abilities  have  made  a  place  for  him  among 
the  greater  men  who  have  graced  the 
Presidential  chair. 

TKe  A.inerica*s  Cup  — 

The  eleventh  effort  to  take  the 
America's  cup  will  be  made  this  month 
and  it  is  the  generally  expressed  opinion 
that,  judging  from  appearances,  the  cup 
is  in  greater  danger  than  ever  before. 
The  lines  of  the  new  challenger  call  forth 
great  admiration  and  show  that  she  must 
be  possessed  of  considerable  speed.  Both 
Columbia  and  Shamrock  II  have  defeated 
Shamrock  I  by  about  the  same  margin, 
but  it  is  generally  recognized  that  Colum 
bia  is  a  much  faster  boat  now  than  when 
she  met  Shamrock  I  in  1899,  so  that 
there  is  no  absolute  criterion  for  judging 
the  relative  speed  of  the  boats.  The 
races  promise  to  be  the  most  exciting  of 
any  that  have  yet  been  held,  and  should 
Lipton  "lift"  the  cup,  it  will  not  only  be 
because  he  has  a  better  boat,  but  because 
he  has  better  men  and  a  shrewder  skipper 
— which  is  not  a  very  likely  thing. 


THree. 

Deep  as  the  dead  man's  slumber, 

Dark  as  the  soul  of  sin. 
Lies  the  bay,  where,  zvithout  number, 

The  harbor  lights  peer  in ;  , 

Their  bleary,  red  eyes  leering 

Through  the  heavy  mists  that  rise, 
Then  down  through  the  green  ooze  peer- 


In  the  murdered 
Sleep's  touch  o'er  the  city  quivers; 

"Three"  booms  the  clocks'  refrain ; 
But  one  sleepless  zvatcher  shivers. 

For  he  bears  "The  Mark  of  Cain." 
He  sees  the  scaffold  looming. 

He  hears  the  dead  man  stir, 
And  he  groans  aloud  to  the  gloamings 
-  "  'Twos  done  for  the  love  of  her:" 


man's  dulled  eyes. 

Far,  far  away,  where  the  shadozvs 

Of  trees  shroud  a  cottage  low. 
The  wind  creeps  in  from  the  meadows. 

And  kisses  her  hand  of  snow, 
'Neath    her   face,    zvhere    a    dream-like 
smile  loiters; 

Then  the  wind  steals  out  again. 
To  moan  of  the  corpse  'neath  the  waters, 

To  the  man  zvith  the  brand  of  Cain. 

— Jtdaven. 


mmsSiSPjms^'A-^'Si-^ 


^i.-»T■V«^>'.^:■i'Ji•A•.^^: 


Mefiand"Wbinen 


Prof.  J.  W.  Jenks,  of  Cornell  Univer- 
sity, who  is  very  prominent  among  those 
who  are  laboring  for  a  settlement  of  the 
steel  strike,  is  qualified  as  few  are  to  act 
as  arbiter  in  such  complications.  He 
has  made  a  most  careful  study  of  indus- 
trial problems,  is  the  expert  agent  of  the 
U.  S.  Industrial  Commission,  consulting 
expert  of  the  U.  S.  Department  of  Labor, 
and  the  author  of  an  authoritative  and 
concise  work  entitled  "The  Trust  Prob- 
lem," which  McClure,  Phillips  &  Co.  pub- 
lish. 


XHe  Real   Names  of  some  Noted 
R.ulers. 

Suppose  that  some  morning  there 
should  appear  in  the  newspapers  such 
an  item  as  this :  "Air.  and  Mrs.  Albert 
E.  Wettin,  accompanied  by  their  nephew, 
Mr.  Frederick  W.  V.  A.  HohenzoUern. 
sailed  yesterday  from  Liverpool  for  New 
York."  How  many  people,  says  the 
Ladies'  Home  Journal,  would  give  more 
than  a  passing  glance  at  this  announce- 
ment ?  Yet  it  would  be  a  piece  of  news 
calculated  to  throw  the  people  of  Nev/ 
York,  and  the  whole  country,  in  fact, 
into  a  paroxysm  of  excitement  and  fever- 
ish expectation,  as  must  be  admitted 
when  the  names  of  King  Edward  VII. 
Queen  Alexandra,  and  Emperor  William 
of  Germany  are  respectively  substituted 
for  the  true  family  names  given  in  the 
supposititious  item.  Then  there  is  the 
youthful  matron.  Mrs.  Henry  Schwerin. 
who  wields  more  power  than  any  othei 
woman  of  twenty-one  now  living.  She 
is  known  to  the  world  as  Wilhelmina  of 
Holland,  and  is  the  only  Queen  in  the 
world  today  with  the  same  powers  as  a 
King. 

THe  Generals  of  tHe  Re-volution. 

Of  the  generals  of  the  Revolution  it 
may  be  fairly  said  that  their  military  abil- 


ity was,  at  least,  superior  to  that  of  their 
opponents.  They  never  lost  an  army, 
while  Burgoyne  lost  his  at  Saratoga,  and 
Cornwallis  his  at  Yorktown.  Howe 
gained  victories  at  Long  Island,  the 
Brandywine  and  Germantown,  but  they 
were  not  due  to  his  skill,  but  to  the  fact 
that  he  commanded  regular,  trained 
troops  and  was  opposed  by  undisciplined 
levies ;  he  escaped  defeat  at  Monmouth, 
but  this  was  due  to  Lee's  treachery  and 
cowardice.  Similarly,  Cornwallis  gain- 
ed victories  at  Guilford  and  Eutaw 
Springs,  and  for  the  same  reasons.  But 
neither  Howe  nor  Cornwallis  was  ever 
able  to  destroy  or  capture  the  army  op- 
posed to  him ;  and  Clinton  did  not  think 
it  prudent  to  attempt  any  decisive  opera- 
tions. On  the  other  hand.  Washington 
constantly  showed  military  ability  of  the 
very  highest  order.  There  is  no  greater 
mistake  than  to  call  him  a  good  man,  but 
a  second-rate  soldier. — From  "The  Uni- 
ted Sta*-es  Armv,"  by  Gcu.  Francis  V. 
Greene,  in  the  September  Scribner's. 

OuT>  Railroad  Kin^s. 

A  railroad  president  and  a  United 
States  Senator  were  talking  about  Gov- 
ernment owne'-ship  of  railroads,"  says  a 
writer  in  Ainslee's, 

"  T  believe,'  said  the  Senator,  'that  it 
would  be  a  good  idea  for  the  Govern- 
ment to  buy  and  operate  all  the  railroads 
in  the  United  States.' 

"  'Well,'  replied  the  railroad  president 
smiling  significantly,  'if  the  Government 
has  the  money  to  pay  for  two  hundred 
thousand  miles  of  railroad,  with  an  ag- 
gregate capitalization  of  nearly  $5,000,- 
000,000,  I  can  point  out  the  shop  where 
most  of  the  goods  can  be  bought.' 

"  'The  shop  ?'  echoed  the  Senator,  in- 
quiringly. 

"  'That  is  what  it  amounts  to.  Sena- 
tor. There  are  seven  or  eight  men  that 
control  all  the  railroads  of  the  United 
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States,  and  most  of  them  can  be  found 
in  New  York  City  on  any  business  day. 
"  'Who  are  they  ?'  the  Senator  asked,  eag- 
erly. 

"Propounded  in  Wall  street,  or  in  any 
assemblage  of  well-informed  railroad 
men,  this  question  will  invariably  elicit 
mention  of  these  names  : 

"J.  Pierpont  Morgan. 
"E.  H.  Harriman. 
"William  Rockefeller. 
"James  J.  Hill. 
"William  K.  Vanderbih. 
"George  J.  Gould. 
"Jacob  H.  Schiff. 
"A.  J.  Cassatt." 


"Keep  Yotir  K,ye  on  Harriman." 

"  'Keep  your  eye  on  Harriman,'  said 
the  late  Collis  P.  Huntington,  not  quite 
three  years  ago.  'He  is  bound  to  be  a 
big  man  in  railroad  afifairs.' 

"Mr.  Harriman  has  developed  rapidly 
into  one  of  the  most  powerful  forces  in 
the  American  railroad  world.  Small  of 
stature,  as  was  Jay  Gould,  he  appears  to 
have  much  of  the  restless  energy,  mental 
alertness  and  financial  audacity  that  char- 
acterized Mr.  Gould.  Mr.  Huntington,  a 
pioneer  in  railroad  construction,  and  the 
master-spirit  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad,  admired  Mr.  Harriman's  ability 
and  self-reliance;  but  Mr.  Huntington 
never  dreamed  that  within  a  few  months 
of  his  own  death  Mr.  Harriman  would 
become  the  controlling  power  in  the  great 
Southern  Pacific  system,  with  its  two 
hundred  million  dollars  of  capital  and  its 
ten  thousand  miles  of  railroad." 


Hoivell's  A.«lvice  to  '^Vriters. 

One  day,  at  Lakewood,  while  sitting  at 
a  little  table  in  the  big  rotunda  hall,  drink- 
ing afternoon  tea,  I  met  Mr.  W.  D.  How- 
ells  and  had  a  delightful  conversation 
with  him,  says  Anna  Wentworth  in  the 
Woman's  Home  Companion.  After 
knowing  the  personality  of  this  famous 
author  one  enjoys  his  writing  ten  times 
more — he  is  so  magnetic  and  his  con- 
versation    so     interesting  and  "breezy.' 


"Yes,"  he  said,  "I  always  advise  any  one 
who  has  an  inclination  for  it  to  try  to 
write.  One  shouldn't  expect  to  have 
the  first  things  one  does  published,  but 
one  must  keep  on  trying.  It  is  an  ex- 
cellent plan  to  set  down  something  one 
has  seen  in  every-day  life,  and  try  to  get 
a  story  out  of  it.  Indeed,  it's  the  best 
way  to  practice. 

"Writing  is  mostly  drudgery,"  he  con- 
tinued. "I  have  to  force  myself 'to  go 
into  my  library  to  work,  and  I  find  my- 
self putting  off  the  hour  as  long  as  pos- 
sible." 

"But  when  you  once  sit  down?"  I  ven- 
tured. 

"Even  then  it's  hard  work  for  a  while 
until  I  get  into  the  swing.     Let  no  on 
imagine  the  muse  comes  without  a  sum- 
mons and  without  a  good  deal  of  urging ! 
At  least  she  never  does  to  me !" 


Defends  Former  Foe. 

Scarcely  of  less  interest  to  the  Ameri- 
can public  than  the  principals  in  the 
Sampson-Schley  controversy  is  the  man 
who  commanded  the  Spanish  fleet  on 
the  fateful  3rd  of  July,  1898.  Admiral 
Cervera  has  just  given  to  an  American 
interviewer  his  opinions  of  some  of  the 
points  at  issue  between  his  two  American 
adverseries. 

"Admiral  Schley  impressed  me  as  a 
gallant  officer  and  a  high-minded  gentle- 
man in  the  fullest  sense  of  the  phrase," 
says  the  Spanish  admiral.  "A  priori,  I 
should  say  that  a  man  of  noble  principles 
and  generous  impulses  cannot  be  a  cow- 
ard. Admiral  Schley  showed  ability  and 
thoroughness.  It  is  a  case  of  demon- 
strated valor  against  possible  bravery." 

Apropos  of  his  connection  with  the 
Santiago  case,  it  is  interesting  to  note 
that  an  American  "Cervera  Testimonial 
Association"  has  just  been  formed.  Its 
object  is  to  present  the  gallant  old  sailor 
a  loving  cup  in  recollection  of  his  chiv- 
alrous treatment  of  Lieutenant  Hobson 
and  his  companions.  "Let  America  give 
him  some  sign  of  her  respect  and  friend- 
ship, and  meantime  let  all  the  world  ad- 
mire," says  a  recent  editorial. 
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This  department  is  for  the  use  of  oar  readers,  and  contributions  are  solicited  on  sub' 
fects  relating  to  any  social,  religious  or  political  question.  Mil  manuscript  sent  in  must 
bear  the  author's  name,  though  a  nom  de  plume  ufill  be  printed  if  so  desired.  The  pub' 
Ushers  will  not,  of  course,  be  understood  as  necessarily  endorsing  any  of  the  views 
expressed. 

Non-CKaos  £ternity. 


By  chaos  I  mean  a  condition  of  void 
or  a  conglomeration  of  matter  in  or  not 
in  action,  where  law  does  not  act.  If  a 
person  would  look  into  the  crater  of  the 
volcano  Kilauea  he  might  think  he  be- 
holds in  that  molten  lake  chaos.  He 
might  imagine  that  at  some  period  of  the 
past  our  Earth  was  in  a  condition  similar 
to  it;  yet,  can  he  truthfully  say  he  be- 
holds chaos?  If  so,  the  ebulition  of  boil- 
ing water  in  a  kettle,  the  ocean  currents 
surging  from  the  heated  regions,  and 
cold  winds  rushing  to  fill  a  partial  vacu- 
um caused  by  the  escape  of  heated  air 
are  conditions  of  chaos. 

If  we  formed  our  opinion  because  the 
molten  lava  moved  in  apparent  disorder, 
might  we  not  say  the  rush  of  a  torrent 
and  the  whirl  of  a  thunder  cloud  are 
chaos?"  Whatever  the  shape  of  matter, 
whatever  its  mixture  or  condition,  if  in 
its  action  it  obeys  fixed  and  unvarving 
law  it  is  not  chaos.  Where  two  or  more 
forces  strive  for  mastery,  as  when  heat 
from  underneath  forces  matter  upward 
and  attraction  to  the  Earth's  center  tends 
to  keep  it  down,  even  then,  in  apparent 
disorder  is  order,  for  law.  changeless  and 
ceaseless,  is  absolute  ruler  over  each  and 
all  of  the  atoms. 

If  two  elements  having  affinitv  for 
each  other  meet,  energy  awakens  and  pro- 
duces motion,  and  in  the  ratio  of  their 
affinity  to  each  other  will  be  the  violence 
of  the  motion  produced,  until  the  ele- 
ments unite.  This  might  appear  a  con- 
dition of  chaos  if  the  energy  were  unceas- 
ing, and  the  combination  of  the  elements 
continued  to  move  in  disorder ;  but  we 
will  find  that  the  compounds  thus  formed 
are  new  bodies,  and  yield  only  to  laws 
unvarying.  Thus  is  water,  the  union  of 
oxygen  and  hydrogen ;  and  water  is  not 


a  condition  of  chaos. 
..  If  two  or  more  bodies  were  placed  in 
space,  attraction  between  them  would 
immediately  form  a  law  for  their  guid- 
ance ;  though  these  bodies  be  dissemi- 
nated or  compact,  attraction  is  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  their  existence.  The 
fact  that  matter  exists  gives  the  further 
fact  that  attraction  exists,  and  as  where 
attraction  is,  so  is  law,  where  law  is,  so 
is  order.  Therefore,  matter  and  law  are 
coeval. 

The  instant  the  force  of  attraction 
takes  hold  of  two  or  more  bodies  action 
ensues — action,  the  result  of  law,  by 
which  matter  is  arranged  and  regulated 
according  to  law.  Therefore,  matter,  law 
and  action  are  coeval. 

If  matter,  law  and  action  are  eternal, 
they  are  co-eternal ;  if  not  eternal,  they 
must  have  been  created ;  if  created,  they 
must  have  been  self-created,  or  by  an 
agent  of  sufficient  power  and  wisdom  to 
create  them ;  and  also,  there  must  have 
been  a  time  marked  in  eternity  as  the  in- 
stant or  period  in  which  they  came  into 
existence.  If  we  would  call  that  point  of 
time  the  beginning,  what  we  would  call 
eternity  prior  to  their  creation? 

When  we  reason  from  cause  to  effect, 
and  can  plainly  see  the  effect,  we  say 
there  was  a  cause ;  and  if  we  behold  in 
that  eflfect  law  and  order  and  can  con- 
ceive an  Agency  sufficient  to  form  law 
and  order  from  chaos,  we  might  say  the 
Agency  was  the  cause  of  the  effect,  and 
order  came  from  chaos.  If  we  behold  in 
the  effect  matter,  and  can  conceive  an 
Agency  sufficient  to  create  matter  from 
nothing,  or  from  itself,  then  we  might 
say  that  Agency  was  the  cause  of  crea- 
tion of  matter.  If  we  can  conceive  an 
Agency  of  sufficient  power  and  wisdom 
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to  create  and  maintain  the  universe,  we 
might  say  that  Ag-ency  was  the  Creator. 
If  we  can  conceive  an  Agency  dwelling 
in  void,  without  any  universe,  needing 
no  universe,  yet  maintaining  itself;  and 
then  can  conceive  that  Agency  needing 
and  creating  a  universe,  we  can  believe 
that  Agency  is  the  first  Cause  and  Crea- 
tor. 

All  this  is  inconceivable,  though  we 
can  attempt  to  explain  the  formation  of 
the  solar  system.  The  nebular  theory  is 
plausible  for  the  reason  that  no  other 
theory  is  more  plausible.  We  can  think 
of  the  material  now  forming  our  solar 
system,  once  disseminated  and  moving  in 
accordance  with  fixed  and  unvarying  law. 
We  can  picture  it  circling  around  its  neu- 
cleus  in  the  same  manner  that  planets 
now  circle  around  the  sun.  With  the 
eyes  of  thought  we  can  see  the  rings 
forming,  the  disseminated  matter  becom- 
ing compact,  and  finally,  the  planets  cir- 
cling, yet,  changing  their  circles  to  eclip- 
tics, moving  around  the  sun,  varying  not 
in  time  during  the  observation  of  man. 
We  know  they  move  in  accordance  with 
and  obey  a  fixed  law  which  we  have  rea- 
son to  believe  has  never  been  broken  nor 
suspended. 

The  nebular  theory  makes  no  attempt 
to  solve  the  creation  of  matter,  law  and 
order,  but  simply  finds  them  in  the 
heavens  and  attempts  to  build  up  a  sys- 
tem on  the  discovery. 

We  can  even  think  of  matter  forming 
our  solar  system,  once  disseminated,  and 
thrown  off  from  a  larger  nebular;  yet, 
by  doing  so  we  would  have  no  conception 
of  chaos ;  for  from  the  regularity  of  the 
movements  of  our  solar  system,  and  its 
implicit  obedience  to  the  force  of  attrac- 
tion of  gravitation,  we  can  picture  the 
order  of  the  movements  of  that  greater 
nebulae. 

The  nebular  theory  does  not  go  beyond 
nebulous  matter.  Is  this  matter  but  the 
effect  of  another  cause?.  If  it  is,  this 
method  of  reasoning  would  take  us  back 
to  the  beginning  of  each  efifect,  and  then 
we  would  have  to  conclude  that  another 
cause  was  operating  to  produce  another 


effect,  and  that  first  effect  was  setting  a 
mark  in  the  center  of  eternity. 

If  we  must  admit  that  there  was  a  first 
effect,  even  then  we  cannot  conceive  that 
the  first  cause  was  operating  in  chaos,  for 
chaos  must  be  determined  as  a  condition 
of  void  or  of  matter  where  there  is  no 
law.  We  cannot  think  of  the  first  Cause 
existing  in  void,  for  if  a  first  Cause  ex- 
isted before  the  creation  of  matter,  there 
was  not  void,  but  the  first  Cause. 

When  reasoning  from  cause  to  effect, 
if  we  can  not  understand  the  cause  we 
are  often  misled  by  the  effect.  In  former 
times  men  seeing  the  lightning  flash  from 
the  clouds,  and  not  knowing  the  cause, 
thought  a  personal  Being  therein  cast  the 
thunderbolts.  They  saw  a  body  fade 
away  through  combustion,  and  supposed 
it  was  annihilated;  and  even  today,  some 
men,  believing  not  in  the  immortality  of 
the  soul,  see  annihilation  in  the  extinction 
of  life  in  the  body.  We  cannot  conceive 
annihilation  of  matter  any  more  than  its 
creation.  If  the  soul  is  material,  it  must 
exist  forever.  If  it  is  not  material,  it  is 
not  governed  by  natural  law. 

Thus  we  cannot  always  reason  from 
cause  to  effect  if  we  do  not  understand 
the  cause.  It  has  generally  been  accepted 
that  "the  analogy  of  known  facts  is  thq 
safest  guide  in  a  theory  about  the  un- 
known." It  is  a  known  fact  that  the 
Earth  exists.  That  in  its  action  it  is 
governed  by  law.  That  it  is  in  a  process 
of  continuous  change.  That  the  law 
which  governs  it  is  continuous  and  un- 
varying. That  the  universe,  as  far  as 
we  can  discover,  is  ruled  by  the  same 
law. 

From  this  we  can  reason  that  the 
Earth  has  undergone  change.  That  this 
change  was  the  effect  of  fixed  law  work- 
ing for  an  effect.  That  the  universe  has 
undergone  and  is  now  in  process  of  a 
change  directed  by  the  same  law.  That 
this  law  had  been  and  is  continuous.  We 
cannot  reason  or  conceive  that  this  law 
has  been  otherwise  than  ever  continuous 
and  unvarying. 

Valentine  Brown. 


THe  HouseworK  Man. 


The  negro,  Chinaman  and  Japanese 
have  been  successfully  employed  as  do- 
mestics for  many  years,  but  the  white 
''housework  man,"  the  American,  if  you 
will,  is  a  comparatively  new  product. 
Two  years  ago  he  was  scarcely  known ; 
today  he  may  be  found  in  every  large  city 
from  San  Francisco  to  Boston,  and  not 
only  the  want  departments  of  the  news- 
papers, but  the  intelligence  offices,  attest 
the  steadily  grownng  demand  for  him. 
He  is,  however,  the  product  of  no  school, 
institution  or  organization ;  if  he  shows 
efficiency  in  his  chosen  line  of  work  it  has 
come  through  a  natural  adaptability,  and 
a  faculty  for  close  and  careful  observa- 
tion  rather  than  from  scientific  or  do- 
mestic training. 

The  experiment  of  employing  white 
men  for  general  housework  is  so  new, 
says  Good  Housekeeping,  that  a  full  esti- 
mate of  the  merits  or  demerits  of  the 
system  cannot  at  this  time  be  given,  but 
in  scores  of  cases  which  have  corne  to 
the  writer's  notice  the  experiment  has 
been  a  qualified  success.  Qualified,  be- 
cause the  mistress  has  in  many  cases 
been  able  to  find  flaws  in  the  system,  but 
fewer,  perhaps,  where  men  were  em- 
ployed than  in  a  corresponding  number 
of  women.  A  Chicago  experimentalist 
tells  of  an  unexpected  visit  which  she 
made  late  one  night  "below  stairs."  Her 
housework  man  was  holding  a  reception 
in  honor  of  his  male  friends.  On  the 
kitchen  table  an  ample  supper  was  spread 
there  were  quantities  of  "wet  goods," 
the  room  was  blue  with  tobacco  smoke 
and  all  the  guests  were  more  or  less 
under  the  influence  of  liquor.  The  ban- 
quet was  permitted  to  proceed,  but  the 
servant  was  discharged  next  day.  Cigar- 
ette smoking  appears  to  be  a  general  fault 
among  young  men  who  engage  as  house- 
bold   servants,   and   the   liquor  habit    is 


much  more  prevalent  among  male  than 
female  help.  It  is  admitted  by  many, 
however,  that  men  are  fully  as  honest  and 
trustworthy  as  women. 

A  young  man  of  twenty,  a  native  of 
Vermont,  after  a  meager  education,  ran 
away  from  home,  and  eventually  found 
himself  in  the  lumbering  camps  of  the 
northwest.  He  was  not  fitted  physically 
for  the  rough  life  of  a  lumberman,  so  on 
his  application  for  employment  at  one 
of  the  camps  he  was  instructed  in  cook- 
ing. He  also  acquired  a  certain  knowl- 
edge of  rough  housework,  washing, 
scrubbing  and  bed-making.  After  a  year 
of  this  work  he  drifted  to  New  York 
City.  Without  money,  work  or  friends, 
he  resorted  to  the  want  columns  of  the 
daily  papers,  where  he  found  that  a 
young  man  was  wanted  to  do  general 
housework  by  a  fashionable  East  End 
family.  He  had  never  been  inside  such 
a  house,  but  in  no  way  daunted,  he  im- 
provised a  letter  of  recommendation  from 
his  last  "mistress,"  presented  it,  and  was 
immediately  engaged  at  four  dollars  a 
week,  with  the  understanding  that  he 
was  competent  to  do  anv  and  all  the  work 
required  of  a  girl  in  the  same  position. 
It  was  only  by  close  observation  and  a 
careful  study  of  cook  books  that  he  got 
over  the  rough  places,  but  confidence 
came  with  knowledge,  and  in  three 
months  he  was  receiving  five  dollars  a 
week  for  his  services.  In  less  than  a 
vear  he  had  graduated  from  the  East 
End  kitchen  to  one  in  a  fashionable  up- 
town hotel,  where  as  steward  he  received 
twenty-five  dollars  a  week.  So  a  good 
housework  man  was  lost  to  the  world. 
And  right  here  seems  to  lie  the  difficulty. 
The  young  white  man  of  spirit,  wit  and 
intelligence  is  not  satisfied  with  the  dull 
routine  and  small  wages  attending  do- 
mestic service. 
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Ne>v  England  CooKing  ScKool 
A.xionis. 

Bread  keeps  moist  longer  if  you  allow 
one  tablespoon  of  shortening"  to  each 
cup  of  liquid. 

When  making  bread  in  cold  weather 
first  warm  the  bread  pan,  the  flour  and 
the  kneading  board. 

When  pan  broiling  chops  always  stand 
them  for  a  minute  on  their  ends  that  the 
fat  edge  may  be  cooked  crisp  and  brown 
instead  of  remaining  pale  and  unsightly. 

When  cooking  a  small  roast,  first  sear 
it  all  over  on  a  hot  spider.  This  will 
immediately  drive  in  the  meat  juices  and 
less  heat  will  be  required  in  the  oven. 

If  corned  beef  is  very  red,  which 
means  it  is  very  salt,  put  it  to  cook  in 
cold  water.  This  draws  out  a  portion 
of  the  salt. 

In  hot  weather  use  no  vegetables  in 
soup  stock ;  it  will  keep  better.  Add  the 
vegetables  in  making  the  soup. 

If  making  a  gelatine  dessert  on  a  hot 
or  a  wet  day,  add  a  little  more  gelatine 
than  the  recipe  requires,  half  as  much 
again  if  you  wish  to  mold  fruit  into  the 
jelly. 

An  ordinary  sized  box  of  pulverized 
gelatine  holds  five  tablespoon fuls. 

A  tough  piece  of  meat  can  be  very 
nicely  stewed  in  a  double  boiler.     It  will 


take  twice  as  long,  however,  as  if  cooked 
directly  over  the  fire. — Good  Housekeep- 
ing. 

To:MaKe  Furs  LooR  LiKe  New. 

When  furs  become  w^orn  or  soiled  at 
the  neck,  they  may  be  renovated  by  gent- 
ly rubbing  with  cotton  batting  saturated 
with  gasoline,  which  should  not  be  used 
in  a  room  that  has  artificial  heat  or  light. 
Axle  grease,  tar,  paint  and  pitch  may  be 
removed  by  rubbing  first  with  oil  of  tur- 
pentine and  then  with  ether.  Dark  furs 
may  be  cleaned  with  fine  cedar  or  ma- 
hogany sawdust  which  has  been  heated 
in  an  oven.  Alaska  sable,  seal,  electric 
seal,  fox,  etc.,  should  be  beaten  with  a 
switch  until  free  from  dust,  then  laid  with 
the  fur  side  up,  and  the  hot  sawdust  rub- 
bed in.  Be  lavish  with  the  sawdust  and 
vigorous  with  the  rubbing.  After  this 
place  the  garment  upon  feather  pillows 
with  the  furry  side  down,  and  beat  well 
until  all  traces  of  the  sawdust  have  dis- 
appeared. Then  hang  out  in  a  shady 
place.  White  furs  may  be  cleaned  in  the 
same  way,  using  white  cornmeal  instead 
of  the  sawdust,  or  if  only  slightly  soiled, 
by  rubbing  well  with  magnesia  cakes. 
Wet  furs  should  never  be  dried  near  the 
fire,  but  shaken  and  hung  away  in  a  cold 
room,  then  brushed.— September  Ladies' 
Home  Journal. 


Sonnet. 


When,  just  emerging  from  the  mist's 
dark  fold. 

And,  shining  in  a  depth  of  mellow  light 

The  day's  first  sunbeams  set  ablaze  the 
world. 

And  the  eold  stars  of  morning  sink  from 
sight, 

I  asked  my  soul  ''Could  not  thy  hope- 
lit  eye 

Have  pierced  the  gloom,  and  seen  this 
blushing  sky?" 

And  the  quick  answer  came,  as  dreams 
in  sleeps 


"God  set  the  day  to  countervail  the 
night. 

He  made  the  soul's  gaae  short,  and 
curbed  the  sight; 

To  see  the  present,  and  rejoice  therein. 

Enough  for  me,  tvhile  still  I  man  remain; 

Could  I  have  seen  the  light,  when  shroud- 
ed deep. 

Now  must  I  needs  foresee  the  night 
again; 

This  zvould  involve  me  in  perpetual  pain." 
— Wallace  Brainard  Conant. 


Orhe  Native  So 


Ji  Department  Devoted  to  Oregon    Mative    Sons    and    Daughters,    the  Pioneers 
and  Historical  Data  of  the  Morthwest. 

Editor's  Note. — Oregon  Native  Sons  and  Daughters  and  members  of  tlie  Historical  and  Pioneer 
Societies  are  asked  to  contribute  to  this  department  any  facts  that  may  be  of  interest  to  the  public 
or  to  the  society  of  which  they  are  members.  The  amount  of  space  devoted  to  this  department 
will  depend  in  a  measure  upon  the  support  of  this  l<ind  which  is  received.  The  Pacific  Monthly  is 
desirous,  however,  of  making  "The  Native  Son"  its  most  important  department,  and  one  that  will 
be  unique  and  interesting  to  all  classes  of  readers  Stories  of  pioneer  li'fe  and  experiences  will  help 
to  attain  this  end,  and  are  earnestly  solicited.  We  wish  the  pioneer,  the  native  son  and  daughter 
to  feel  that  this  is  their  department,  devoted  to  their  interests  and  welfare,  and  that  its  editor  is 
simply  the  medium  through  which  the  most  fascinating  part  of  the  history  and  literature  of  Oregon 
may  be  given  to  the  world. 

Tlie  Southern  Oregon  Pioneers. 


The  Southern  Oregon  Pioneers  met 
in  Ashland  Tuseday  for  their  25th  an- 
nual reunion.  The  attendance  was  rep- 
resentative, but  not  so  large  as  in  former 
years,  says  a  correspondent  in  the  Even- 
ing Telegram.  Seven  members  of  the 
association  have  died  since  the  last  re- 
union, and  much  of  the  afternoon  was 
taken  up  in  reading  obituary  addresses. 

The  principal  exercises  of  the  day  were 
held  in  the  Chautauqua  Tabernacle,  the 
venerable  E.  D.  Foundray,  president  of 
the  association,  being  in  the  chair.  The 
annual  address  was  made  by  Rev.  W.  T. 
Van  Scoy,  of  Med  ford.  He  paid  an  elo- 
quent tribute  to  the  Oregon  pioneers,  and 
warmly  commended  the  organization  of 
Native  Sons  and  Daughters,  whose  ap- 
propriate mission,  he  thought,  was  to 
preserve  an  accurate  record  of  the  splen- 
did work  of  the  pioneers  and  to  perpet- 
uate their  civic  and  Christian  virtues. 
The  best  blood  of  the  country  crossed  the 
plains  with  ox  team  and  prairie  schooner 
to  settle  the  Pacific  West.  They  were 
the  kind  of  men  of  which  Heroes  are 
made  in  war  times.  The  days  of  the 
coon-skin,  the  powder  horn  and  old  rifle, 
the  cabin  and  the  outside  latch-string 
were  times  marked  by  serious,  sober 
thought  in  the  people,  by  rigorotis  in- 
tegrity of  character,  hospitality  and  re- 
ligious observance.     These  good,  homely 


virtues  ought  to  be  cultivated  ?nd  pro- 
moted. The  speaker  was  also  liberal  in 
compliments  to  the  members  of  the  Sec- 
ond Oregon  Volunteers,  whom  he  rated 
mostly  as  Native  Sons,  and  who  dis- 
played the  mettle  gotten  from  worthy 
sires,  the  pioneers. 

The  local  organizations  of  Native  Sons 
and  Native  Daughters  had  prepared  a 
dinner  for  the  pioneers,  and  the  follow- 
ing were  seated  at  the  profusely  laden 
tables  in  Pioneer  Hall : 

W.  W.  Kentnor  and  wife.  William 
Byber,  Claiborne  Neil  and  wife.  Mrs. 
Judge  Neil,  Mayor  R.  P.  Neil  and  wife. 
Miles  Cory  and  wife,  Mrs.  James  Purvis, 
Judge  P.  P.  Pruin,  Mrs.  Pengra,  Mr. 
Durham  and  wife,  V.  Gilbert,  Orson 
Stearns  and  wife,' William  Taylor,  Mrs. 
H.  F.  Barron,  Mrs.  Hulda  Culver,  Mrs. 
J.  C.  Whipp,  Mrs.  M.  E.  Vining,  Mrs. 
Anna  Stoddard,  Hon.  Nat  Langell.  Hon. 
C.  C.  Beekman  and  wife,  Thomas  i\Ic- 
Andrews  and  daughter,  Mrs.  J.  Houck, 
Mrs.  Mary  E.  McCull,  Mrs.  Woodson, 
Mrs.  Mary  Hill,  Hon.  Henry  Klippel, 
George  H.  Himes,  of  Portland ;  Rev.  J. 
T.  Abbett,  W.  T.  Van  Scoy  and  wife. 
Judge  Silas  J.  Day  and  wife,  State  Sena- 
tor Theodore  Cameron  and  wife,  Will- 
iam Mathes  and  wife,  J.  C.  Grubb  and 
wife,     Henry    Chapman,    W\    C.    Myer, 
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James  Thornton  and  wife,  C.  T.  Pavne 
and  wife,  Mrs.  Kate  Howell,  W.  J.  Ply- 
male,  Captain  A.  D.  Helman  and  wife, 
E.  E.  Gore,  E.  K.  Anderson,  Mrs.  P. 
Dunn,  Mrs.  M.  L.  Gilette,  Mrs.  A.  H. 
Russell,  Mrs.  Joseph  Crane,  Mrs.  James 
Cronemiller,  Mrs.  A.  Giddings,  Mrs. 
Herman  Helmes,  C.  C.  Gail,  H.  Math- 
ener,  E.  D.  Foundray  and  wife,  Mrs.  E. 
Kinney,  Mrs.  Mary  Oglesby,  Jacob 
Thompson,  L.  McBride,  George  Stephen- 
son, Mrs.  Stephenson,  William  Gillis, 
Mrs.  Gumming,  D.  P.  Walrod,  George 


A.  Jackson  and  wife,  Sam  Taylor,  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  Smith,  E.  W.  Sheets,  C.  K. 
Klum  and  wife,  Mrs.  E.  I.  Wells,  L.  A. 
Neil  and  wife,  Vint  Beall,  Mrs.  W.  H. 
Atkinson,  Mrs.  Ros?,  H.  S.  Emory,  E. 
J.  Farlow,  Mrs.  Mary  Farlow,  G.  W. 
Butter,  Mrs.  Alice  Butter. 

The  visiting  members  are  from  various 
sections  of  the  Rogue  river  valley. 

The  greater  number  of  the  pioneers  of 
this  valley  are  well  past  70  and  a  few 
more  reunions  will  witness  a  sad  reduc- 
tion of  the  present  membership. 


A  Brave  Pioneer  Girl. 


At  every  reunion  of  the  Pioneers  of 
Oregon  new  stories  are  told  and  old 
stories  retold  of  the  days  when  the  "yet 
young  state  was  younger  yet."  Stories 
of  hardships  and  difficulties  overcome,  of 
Indian  attack  and  massacre,  of  hair- 
breadth escapes  are  recounted  around  the 
modern  campfires,  and  the  faces  of  the 
sturdy  State-builders  glow  with  the  re- 
membrance of  those  early  days  when  men 
of  nerve  and  iron  will  and  woman  of 
sublime  faith  and  courage,  taking  their 
lives  in  their  hands,  crossed  the  lofty 
mountains  to  found  an  empire  on  the 
Pacific  Slope. 

Many  years  have  passed  since  those 
stirring  times,  and  a  great  State  has 
been  built  upon  the  foundation  laid  by 
those  sturdy  pioneers.  Yet  the  fathers 
and  mothers  of  the  present  day  delight 
to  tell  to  wondering  grandchildren  the 
tales  of  fifty  years  ago, — of  Indian  am- 
buscades and  strategy,  of  daring  deeds 
and  brave  defence, — tales  that  are  still 
fresh  in  the  minds  of  the  pioneer  heroes. 

As  many  of  the  deeds  done  were  never 
known  to  any  but  the  savage  perpetra- 
tors, so  also  many  of  the  stories  of  those 
times  have  never  seen  the  light  of  the 
printed  page.  The  following  story  is  of 
that  class. 

*       *       * 

One  summer  afternoon  in  the  early 
history  of  the  State,  an  old-fashioned 
covered  wagon,  drawn  by  an  ox-team, 
was  slowly  wending  its  way  down  a 
beautiful  river  valley.    The  occupants  of 


the  wagon,  a  family  named  Walker,  were 
on  their  way  to  a  new  settlement  in  this 
Golden  West,  and  had  somehow  become 
separated  from  the  train  with  which  they 
had  crossed  the  mountains.  The  family 
was  from  Missouri,  and  consisted  of  the 
father  and  mother,  Robert,  a  lad  of  fif- 
teen, Mary,  who  was  two  years  younger, 
and  a  baby  brother. 

Their  journey  was  almost  completed. 
One  day  more  and  they  would  reach  the 
settlement,  the  goal  for  which  they  had 
driven  for  many  a  long  week,  through 
a  rough  and  dangerous  country.  They 
were  correspondingly  cheerful,  for  their 
thought  anticipated  the  meeting  with  old- 
time  friends,  and  built  beautiful  air-cas- 
tles filled  with  bright  hopes  for  the  fu- 
ture. 

As  the  sun  was  setting,  they  encamped 
in  a  pleasant  grove  on  the  river's  bank, 
and  Robert  whistled  a  merry  tune  as  he 
drove  the  oxen  to  feed  on  the  tall  and 
luxuriant  grass.  The  father  was  prepar- 
ing the  camp  for  the  right,  making  every- 
thing as  secure  as  possible,  and  the 
mother  busied  herself  preparing  the 
evening  meal.  Having  no  thought  of 
danger  lurking  near,  and  believing  that 
their  journey  would  soon  end,  they  were 
as  happy  as  the  birds  that  had  just  gone 
to  rest.  They  did  not  know  that  at  the 
very  time  when  their  hearts  were  so  light, 
six  Indian  warriors,  in  full  warpaint  and 
armed  for  battle,  with  vengeance  glow- 
ing on  their  swarthy  visages,  were  silent- 
ly creeping  up  under  the  bank  of  the 
river,  preparing  to  strike  them  when  off 
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their  guard  and  in  apparent  security. 

As  the  mother  was  announcing  that 
the  evening  meal  was  ready,  the  savages 
rushed  up  the  bank,  uttering  their  blood- 
curdhng  war  whoops.  The  father,  taken 
by  surprise,  was  unarmed  and  wholly  un- 
prepared to  meet  them.  Though  he 
grasped  a  stout  club  and  fought  with  the 
energy  of  despair,  he  was  soon  overpow- 
ered and  a  tomahawk  went  crashing 
through  his  brain.  Robert  and  his 
mother  were  each  killed  in  the  same  man- 
ner before  they  could  make  any  attempt 
either  at  resistance  or  flight. 

When  the  attack  was  made,  Mary  was 
in  the  wagon  amusing  the  baby.  Know- 
ing well  the  meaning  of  the  savage 
shouts  that  greeted  her  ears,  she  made 
a  hasty  resolve  to  attempt  to  escape  by 
hiding  in  the  wagon.  There  was  a  large 
trunk  in  the  back  part  of  the  wagon, 
and,  acting  on  the  spur  of  the  moment, 
Mary  raised  the  lid  and  put  her  baby 
brother  into  the  trunk.  She  immediately 
followed  and  closed  the  lid,  hoping  that 
the  Indians  would  not  search  in  the 
wagon,  or,  if  they  did,  that  they  would 
not  open  the  trunk. 

But  she  was  doomed  to  disappoint- 
ment. She  heard  two  or  three  of  the 
Indians  climbing  into  the  wagon.  She 
heard  them  rummaging  among  the  goods, 
and  could  hear  their  ejaculations  of  sur- 
prise when  something  was  found  that 
they  particularly  fancied.  Presently  a 
rough  hand  gave  a  wrench  at  the  trunk 
and  the  lid  flew  open.  "Ugh !"  grunted 
the  Indian,  with  surprise,  springing  back. 
But  perceiving  only  a  little  girl  and  a 
helpless  baby,  he  dragged  them  ruthlessly 
from  their  hiding  place. 

The  other  Indians  gathered  around, 
and  for  several  minutes  they  consulted 
together  to  determine  what  should  be 
done  with  the  children.  The  majority 
were  in  favor  of  killing  both  of  them. 
At  last  a  savage  who  appeared  to  be  the 
chief,  spoke. 

"We  will  keep  the  white  girl,"  he  said, 
"and  she  shall  be  a  wife  for  the  chief  of 
our  tribe.  But  the  child  must  be  killed. 
If  he  grows  up  he  will  be  our  enemy  and 
may  kill  many  of  our  people.  Let  him 
die."  Upon  hearing  the  order,  the  sav- 
age who  had  found  them  in  the  trunk. 


took  the  child  by  the  heels,  and,  giving  it 
a  swing,  dashed  its  head  against  a  tree. 
The  Indians  did  not  notice  Mary's  cries 
and  sobs,  but  prepared  to  make  their  de- 
parture. As  they  were  leaving,  she  no- 
ticed that  the  dog.  Rover,  had  not  been 
killed,  but  was  watching  her  from  under 
the  wagon,  whining  mournfully.  She 
called  to  him  and  he  came  bounding  to 
her  side,  and  accompanied  her  on  the 
long  and  toilsome  march.  She  was  not 
bound,  but  the  chief  pointed  to  his  toma- 
hawk significantly,  reminding  her  that  if 
she  attempted  to  escape  she  would  be 
killed. 

Only  a  short  time  had  elapsed  from 
the  time  the  Indians  made  the  attack 
until  they  departed.  Until  past  midnight 
they  continued  on  their  journey  toward 
the  south.  Then  they  built  a  fire,  secured 
their  prisoner  and  slept  until  morning. 

After  a  hastily  prepared  breakfast  they 
resumed  their  march,  not  halting  till  past 
mid-day.  Mary  stood  the  toilsome  march 
as  best  she  could,  making  no  complaint 
or  protest,  both  of  which  would  .have 
been  useless.  She  appeared  to  be  con- 
tented with  her  lot.  and  went  willingly 
with  her  captors.  When  they  halted  for 
the  night  she  carried  wood  to  build  the 
fire,  and  cooked  the  venison  for  her  sav- 
age companions.  Her  apparent  willing- 
ness to  serve  them  disarmed  the  suspicion 
of  the  Indians  and  made  them  less  vigi- 
lant. 

Before  leaving  the  scene  of  the  massa- 
cre Mary  had  managed  to  secrete  in  her 
clothing  a  bottle  of  whisky  and  a  small 
vile  of  laudanum,  which  h^d  formed  part 
of  their  small  stock  of  medicines.  Pour- 
ing the  contents  of  the  vile  into  the  bot- 
tle of  whisky,  she  awaited  developments. 
During  the  day  she  had  formed  a  plan 
of  action  and  only  waited  an  opportunity 
of  putting  it  into  operation. 

After  they  had  ea'en  their  fill,  the  In- 
dians sat  around  the  camp  fire  smoking 
and  enjoying  themselves  in  their  savage 
fashion.  Being  well  satisfied  with  the 
result  of  their  expedition,  which  they 
considered  very  successful,  they  were 
laughing  and  talking,  recounting  the 
scenes  of  their  adventures  and  former 
successes.  When  the  merriment  was  at 
its  height,  Mary  produced  the  bottle  of 
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whisky  and  handtd  it  to  the  leader  of 
the  band.  He  smelkd  it,  gave  a  grunt  of 
satisfaction,  and,  putting  the  bottle  to  his 
lips,  drank  a  generous  portion.  Passing 
it  to  the  others,  each  in  turn  drank  until 
the  bottle  was  empty. 

The  drug  soon  had  its  effect.  One  by 
one  the  savages  dropped  over  in  a  pro- 
found slumber.  When  all  hal  lapsed  into 
unconsciousness,  Mary  took  the  chief's 
tomahawk  and  dealt  him  a  blow  on  the 
temple  with  all  her  strength.  The  In- 
dian expired  without  a  groan.  The 
others  were  soon  dispatched  in  the  same 
manner. 

This  work  accomplished,  she  took  a 
supply  from  the  Indians'  stock  of  pro- 
visions, and,  calling  Rover  to  her  side, 
struck  out  boldly  into  the  forest  in  the 
direction  which  she  supposed  the  settle- 
ment to  be.  The  night  was  dark  and 
there  was  nothing  to  break  the  solitude 
but  the  hooting  of  the  owls,  and  the  oc- 
casional cry  of  some  wild  beast.  But  all 
night  she  kept  steadily  on,  accompanied 
by  her  faithful  dog. 

When  morning  broke  she  was  afraid 
to  continue  on  her  way,  lest  she  should 
be  recaptured  bv  some  straggling  band 
of  savages.  She  looked  about  for  a  suit- 
able place  in  which  to  hide  during  the 
day.  Fortunately,  a  large  hollow  log 
was  close  at  hand,  and  into  this  she  crept, 
preceded  by  the  dog. 

She    slept     peacefully    till  past  noon 


when  she  was  awakened  by  the  barking 
9f  a  dog  at  the  end  of  the  log.  Human 
voices  were  heard  approaching  from  a 
distance,  but  she  could  not  tell  whether 
they  were  white  men  or  Indians.  As  she 
lay  there  in  suspense,  dreading  the  proba- 
bility of  again  being  taken  by  the  sav- 
ages, the  footsteps  approached  the  log, 
and  her  anxiety  was  relieved  by  a  voice 
which  spoke  in  plain  English,  'Tt  must 
be  in  that  log." 

Never  before  had  the  language  of  her 
fathers  been  so  welcome  to  Mary's  ear. 

"Don't  shoot !  I'm  coming  out,"  she 
cried,  and  she  emerged  from  her  hiding 
place,  to  the  utter  astonishment  of  the 
two  bear  hunters,  who  had  been  con- 
gratulating themselves  that  they  had 
tracked  bruin  to  his  den.  They  looked 
upon  her  as  a  ghost  or  apparition,  so  un- 
expected was  her  appearance.  But  her 
storv  was  soon  told,  and  the  kind-hearted 
hunters  immediately  conducted  her  to 
the  settlements  and  placed  her  in  the 
hands  of  loving  friends. 

Mary  Walker  lived  and  became  the 
mother  of  a  large  family.  She  is  only 
one  of  the  many  heroines  who  braved 
the  hardships  of  the  Western  wilderness, 
with  its  savage  wild  beasts  "and  still 
more  savage  men,"  and  performed  deeds 
of  daring  that  distinguished  them  as  the 
bravest  of  the  brave,  even  in  those  times 
when  necessity  developed  heroic  women 
and  fearless,  self-reliant  men. 

J.  A.  Buchanan. 


Astoria  in  1812. 
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Poor  Boys  Chances,  by  John  Habberton. 
Henry  Altemus  Company,  Philadel- 
phia. 280  pp.,  50  cents. 
A  right  wholesome  book  for  boys  to 
read,  especially  in  this  time,  when  there 
is  so  much  talk  about  poor  boys  not  hav- 
ing the  chance  in  the  world  they 
used  to  have.  It  gives  brief  biogra- 
phies of  famous  Americans  who  were 
born  poor,  and  who  gained  positions  of 
distinction  through  their  own  hard  work 
and  force  of  character.  The  stories  are 
simply  told,  but  with  enough  sparkle  to 
make  them  exceedingly  interesting.  The 
study  of  biography  is  not  pursued  enough 
nowadays,  and  it  is  one  of  the  most  fruit- 
ful sources  of  inspiration  to  young  peo- 
ple. The  price  of  this  book  is  so  low 
that  every  boy  .can  have  a  copy  of  it. 


What  Is  the  Matter  With  the  Church? 

By  Frederick  Stanley  Root.  The 
Abbey  Press,  New  York. 

Another  New  England  cynic  has  writ- 
ten a  pessimistic  book.  This  time  it  is 
Frederick  Stanley  Root,  who  is  the 
author,  and  "What  Is  the  Matter  With 
the  Church?"  is  the  subject.  The  Rev. 
Mr.  Root  is  a  clergyman  of  the  Congre- 
gational body,  and  was  formerly  pastor 
of  the  Park  Church,  Hartford,  Conn  , 
the  church  of  Horace  Bushnell.  He 
ought,  therefore,  by  tradition  and  ser- 
vice, to  be  in  sympathy  with  the  move- 
ment of  the  church,  and  in  his  sympathy 
to  be  helpful  to  its  progress.  He  has, 
however,  drifted  away  from  his  early  re- 
ligious moorings  and  sailed  out  into  the 
empty  sea  of  ultra-liberal  theology.  His 
work  is  apparently  inspired  by  a  morbid 
desire  to  perform  something.  Conse- 
quently, he  has  set  himself  to  the  task 
of  underrating  the  greatest  power  for 
good  now  existent  in  the  world — the 
Church  of  Christ. 

He  writes  in  words  of  disparagement 


of  its  avowed  purposes,  and  points  r 
finger  of  reproach  at  the  inconsistencies 
he  thinks  he  sees  between  its  doctrine  and 
its  practice.  He  says  the  church  fails  to 
appeal  to  the  workingman ;  that  the  lat- 
ter holds  an  attitude  of  contempt  toward 
the  church  ;  that  the  ministry  is  engaged 
in  a  "fierce,  degrading,  heart-breaking 
competition"  for  advancement  to  larger 
and  more  salaried  pastorates,  and  avers 
that  the  pulpit  is  afraid  of  the  few  rich 
men  who  contribute  the  larger  share  to 
the  church  expenses  and  make  up  tlie 
annual  deficiencies ;  and  more  of  the  same 
sort. 

Are  his  charges  true? 

Undoubtedly  so,  in  a  degree.  When 
Savonarola  lived  and  died  a  martyr,  the 
church  was  ignominiously  corrupt ;  when 
Luther  preached,  it  was  honeycombed 
with  vice;  when  the  Puritans  left  Eng- 
land, the  clergy  were  haughty  and  mer- 
cenary ;  when  Cotton  Mather  and  Jona- 
than Edwards  exercised  the  authority  of 
their  religio-legal  functions,  the  pulpit 
was  austere  and  aloof,  and  the  pew  ignor- 
ant and  subservient.  So  there  are  faults 
today  in  the  body  of  the  clergy  and  in 
the  body  of  the  laity.  But  there  are 
probably  vastly  less  defects  than  ever  be- 
fore. That  they  exist  is  no  excuse  for 
their  existence,  nor  is  their  diminution 
during  the  centuries  of  Christendom  an 
excuse  for  their  existence. 

But  it  is  a  cause  for  rejoicing  that  the 
church  has  moved  forward  and  left  be- 
hind its  worst  faults.  And  there  is  no 
occasion  to  say  that  the  church  is  failing 
in  its  mission.  It  is  moving  forward 
into  broad  and  useful  ground,  into  a 
widening  sphere  of  human  usefulness. 
It  is  dropping  oflf  the  trappings  of  use- 
less ecclesiasticism,  and  the  error  of  ig- 
norant interpretation  of  divine  and  eter- 
nal truth.  It  is  coming  to  an  acceptance 
of  the  oneness  of  the  universe — the  unity 
of  God  and  man. 
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But  it  is  not  moving  as  rapidly  as  our 
author  thinks  it  should  move — in  the  di- 
rection of  liberality  and  compromise.  It 
is  not  putting  the  scientific  construction 
on  human  conduct  and  motive  which  he 
thinks  it  should  adopt. 

It  is,  perhaps,  well  that  there  are  those 
who  are  urging  the  church  to  take  a 
more  pronounced  stand  for  the  better 
ment  of  the  material  condition  of  man- 
kind, but  it  would  seem  that  anyone  who 
has  a  sympathetic  feeling  for  what  i? 
good  in  the  church  of  today,  imperfect 
though  it  be,  would  write  with  more  con- 
servatism and  in  a  less  belligerent  spirit 
than  that  with  which  Mr.  Root  has  writ- 
ten. 

*         *         * 

The  Stranger.    By  Mattie  Balch  Loring 

The  Abbey  Press,  New  York. 

This  little  volume  of  verse  contains 
several  commendable  poems,  among  them 
the  following. 

The  Ship  of  Glory  sails  today, 

To  martial  music  brave  and  gay; 

The  trumpets  blare,  the  millions  cheer, 

The  northern  breeze  blows  crisp  and  clear. 

The  sun  is  bright,  the  skies  are  blue, 

And  youth  is  strong,  and  hearts  are  true. 

The  Ship  of  Glory  sails  away. 
To  her  triumphant  destiny. 
The   Ship   of  Glory   sails   today; 
And  why  should  eager  youth  surmise 
That  in  her  silver  shadow  lies 
Her  silent  twin  ship,  Sacrifice. 

The  Ship  of  Sacrifice  today 
Sails  slowly  on  her  homeward  way; 
The  torrid  breezes  of  the  South, 
The  havoc  of  the  cannon's  mouth. 
Have  forced  for  her  the  rieht  of  way 
To  lead  into  the  harbor  bay. 

The  Ship  of  Sacrifice  is  near. 
Bearing  her  silent  burden  dear; 
The  Ship  of  Sacrifice  is  here. 
O  Ship  of  Glory,  where  art  thou? 
A  wraith,  adrift  behind  her  bow. 
O  phantom  "Ship  of  Glory"  now! 


When  She  Came  to  Herself,  by  Alison 
Brooke,  and  published  by  the  American 
Baptist  Publication  Society,  is  a  charm- 
ing little  love  story  with  an  intensely  re- 
ligious moral — the  type  of  book  which  is 


numerous,  but  which  is  so  usually  un- 
satisfactory. It. disguises  its  inner  mean- 
ing and  motive  quite  well,  and  yet  it  pre- 
sents them  in  a  conclusive  and  telling 
manner.  The  too  frequent  fault,  in  books 
of  this  kind,  of  providing  a  material  re- 
ward for  the  hero  or  heroine,  is  here  hap- 
pily absent.  The  author  draws  the  char- 
acters  with  power,  and  holds  the  reader's 
interest  by  the  strong  movement  and  live- 
liness of  the  story. 

*  *          * 

The  Indian — The  Northzvest.  Issued  by 
the  Traffic  Department,  Chicago  & 
Northwestern  Railway  Company, 
ii6  pp.;  cloth.  50  cents. 
One  of  the  most  attractive  publica- 
tions that  has  been  issued  by  a  Railroad 
Company  is  the  above  mentioned  work. 
It  is  profusely  illustrated,  printed  on  a 
fine  quality  of  enameled  book  paper,  and 
sets  forth  in  an  interesting  manner  the 
part  that  the  Indian  has  played  as  the 
course  of  empire  has  moved  westward. 
It  shows  the  gradual  development  of  the 
Northwestern  Line  from  a  few  insigni- 
ficant miles  in  1852  to  8,528  in  1900,  and 
this,  too,  in  such  a  way  as  not  to  detract 
from,  but  rather  to  add  to,  the  value  of 
the  publication.  As  a  history  of  the 
western  Indians,  it  is  a  work  of  great 
value,  and  much  credit  is  due  the  com- 
pany for  getting  out  such  an  excellent 
book. 


Montayne;  or  the  Slavers  of  Old  Nezv 
York,  a  historical  romance  by  Will- 
iam O.  Stoddard  ;  12  mo. ;  cloth  ;  or- 
namental ;  gilt  top ;  360  pp. ;  $r.oo 
Henry    Altemus    Co.,    Philadelphia. 
Montanye  is  a  novel  that  compels  at- 
tention.    The  story  is  one  that  has  long 
needed  telling  and  a  better  narrator  could 
hardly  be  found  than  Mr.  Stoddard,  a 
writer   of   known    brilliancy    in    whose 
hands  history    becomes    fascinating  ro- 
mance.     Spirited    action,    coupled   with 
the  charm  of  narrative,  and  the  character 
drawing  that  characterize  Mr.  Stoddard's 
work,   is    fully   displayed   in   the    novel. 
These  hold  the  interest  of  the  reader  to 
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the  end  and  lift  the  book  to  a  high  Uter- 
ary  plane,  for  it  has  a  distinct  aim,  earn- 
estness, human  interest  and  dramatic  sit- 
uations of  tremendous  intensity.  It  will 
meet  with  more  than  usual  approbation. 
*       *       * 

An  interesting  book  for  amateur  nat- 
uralists is  Fannie  Hardy  Eckstorm's 
handbook  on  "Woodpeckers."  It  takes 
up  the  several  varieties  of  the  wood- 
pecker, telling  how  each  may  be  distin- 
guished, and  describes  their  habits.  The 
book  contains  several  beautiful  colored 
plates.  It  is  designed  primarily  as  a 
handbook  for  amateurs  who  seek  to  be- 
come acquainted  with  these  birds,  rather 
than  as  a  scientific  treatise.  It  is  pub- 
lished by  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  of 
Boston.     Price,  $i.oo. 

The    Woman    Who    Trusted.     By  Will 
N.    Harben.      Henry    Altemus    Co. 
Philadelphia. 
The  above  is  a  combination  New  York 
society  and  poor  author  story.     Conse- 
quently, it  contains  much  to  interest  both 
classes,  but  something  distasteful  to  tho 


average  reader  outside  these  fraternities. 
The  story  is  the  incarnation  of  the  great 
ambition  of  many  authors,  viz. :  to  de- 
lineate their  own  experiences  in  author- 
ship— to  picture  the  bohemian  life  some 
of  them  delight  to  live,  with  its  vicissi 
tude  and  hardship,  the  latter  often  con- 
sisting in  their  being  too  poor  to  pa> 
their  weekly  room  rent,  but  not  too  poor 
to  give  wine  suppers  and  the  like  extrava- 
gances. The  coarse  grain  of  certair 
circles  of  New  York  society  is  shown 
up  to  full  advantage ;  the  typical  contriv- 
ing society  woman,  the  fawning  author 
seeking  favor  of  her,  and.  coarsest  type 
of  all,  the  woman  society  reporter,  who 
"manages"  all  kinds  of  affairs,  and  up- 
sets many  others  through  her  gossipy 
column  in  the  newspaper. 

The  plot  of  the  story  is  cleverly  con- 
structed, but  its  characters  seem  to  an 
outsider  to  be  somewhat  exaggerated 
and  altogether  the  reader  is  left  with  '"a 
bad  taste  in  his  mouth."  The  situations 
hang  together  by  too  slender  threads  t(. 
oiake  a  well-wrought  whole,  but  is  is, 
nevertheless,  hard  to  lay  the  book  down 
once  having  begun  to  read. 
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Ixx  Politics- 
Mr.  Charles  A.  Conant.  in  an  article 
for  the  Atlantic  Monthly,  predicts  a 
large  measure  of  socialism  in  the  future 
of  political  parties.  He  thinks  neither  of 
the  great  parties  has  any  real  creed  of 
progress. 

The  Outlook,  commenting  upon  the 
Republican  state  convention  in  Pennsvl 
vania,  says  :  "It  met,  organized,  adopted 
a  platform,  nominated  candidates  and  ad- 
journed in  just  one  hour  and  thirty  min- 
utes."' Its  record-breaking  speed  was,  of 
course,  due  to  the  fact  that  the  conven- 
tion merely  ratified  the  programme  pre- 
pared for  it  by  the  Quay  machine,  "whose 
members,"  it  remarks,  "did  not  even  take 
the  trouble  to  attend." 

An  Associated  Press  dispatch  from 
Colon  says  that  Colombia's  financial 
straits  are  extreme  and  she  is  pushed  to 
the  point  to  obtain  funds.  The  Colom- 
bian paper  peso  is  now  worth  less  than 
three  cents,  and  gold  continues  to  de- 
preciate. Seventv  or  eighty  per  cent,  of 
the  people  of  the  country  sympathize 
with  the  revolution. 

*  *         * 

Senator  Vest  offers  these  planks  for 
insertion  in  the  next  Democratic  plat- 
form. I.  A  declaration  for  a  graduated 
income  tax.  2.  Unrelenting  opposition 
to  trusts.  3.  A  declaration  against  im- 
perialism and  the  colonial  svstem.  "It 
would  be  suicidal,"  said  the  Senator,  "to 
thrust  the  silver  issue   forward  again." 

♦  *  >!< 

Mr.  Brvan,  in  the  Commoner,  remarks  : 
Among  the  men  who  supported  the  Dem- 
ocratic ticket  in  1896  and  in  1900  (not 
because  of  party  regularity,  but  because 
of  conviction)  were  sOme  of  the  best, 
bravest  and  truest  Democrats  ever 
known,  and  yet  none  of  them  are  men- 
tioned in  connection  with  the  Presidencv. 


The  re-organizers  want  "harmony,"  and 
their  method  of  securing  it  is  to  place 
under  the  ban  all  who  believe  in  the  creed 
of  the  party  as  promulgated  by  recent 
national  conventions. 

Public  Opinion  remarks :  "The  trou- 
ble between  Colombia  and  Venezuela  is 
an  affair  about  which  no  experienced 
person  cares  to  make  any  comment.  The 
correspondents  who  supply  us  with 
South  American  news  are  close  relatives 
of  the  'Shanghai  Liar,'  and  little  reliance 
can  be  placed  upon  dispatches  in  regard 
to  the  trouble."  The  same  paper  adds : 
"The  isthmus,  our  only  interest,  is  in 
no  danger  of  being  blocked,  and  soon 
the   'war'   will   pass  out  of  sight  as   so 

manv  of  its  kind  have  done  before." 
*       *       * 

In  Science  — 

In  the  United  States  a  first-class  pass- 
enger engine  makes  an  average  of  about 
105,000  miles  a  year  for  a  period  of 
twenty  years,  a  total  of  about  2,000,000 
miles,  at  the  end  of  which  period  it  is 
ready  for  the  scrap  heap.  An  English 
engine,  built  in  1870,  has  run  4,000,000 
miles  and  is  still  in  service.  Though 
the  managers  of  the  road  to  which  this 
engine  belongs  are  proud  of  its  record, 
it  would  seem  that  in  the  United  States 
the  man  at  the  head  of  the  great  railways 
would  consider  that  an  engine  thirty 
years  old  must  be  an  expensive  one,  be- 
cause it  cannot  do  the  cheaper  work  a 
modern  engine  is  capable  of.  Accord- 
ing to  a  writer  in  the  Chicago  Tribune, 
the  American  theory  is  vindicated  by 
results.  Freight  rates  have  gone  down 
'in  this  country,  while  in  England  they 

are  high  and  do  not  come  down. 
-  *         *         * 

The  average  age  at  death  in  the  States 
and  territories  and  in  the  principal  regis- 
tration cities,  was  in  1890,  31.1  years;  in 
1900,  35.2  years,  indicating  an  increase 
in  length  of  life  in  the  last  decade  of 
the  nineteenth  century  of  4.1  years. 
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It  would  appear  from  experiments  re- 
cently tried  by  viticulturists  in  France,  a 
material  advantage  may  be  effected  by 
feeding  draught  animals  with  poor  wine 
mixed  with  bran..  Wine  has  been  used  to 
replace  oats  as  a  food,  weight  for  weight 
— a  pound  of  wine  for  a  pound  of  oats. 
Barley,  beans,  bran  and  the  like,  mixed 
with   wine,  can  be  substituted   for  oats 

entirely,  if  desired,  it  is  said. 

*  *         * 

It  is  figured  as  a  result  of  the  vast 
array  of  statistics  gathered  by  the  cen- 
sus men  that  the  average  American  is 
5  feet  8  inches  high,  is  married,  has 
three   living  children,   owns   a   farm   of 

137  acres,  and  lives  near  Columbus,  Ind. 

*  *         * 

The  story  of  the  law  of  universal  grav- 
itation, first  by  Kepler,  and  of  the  con- 
tributions of  a  number  of  other  men  of 
science  making  possible  the  work  of 
Newton,  told  with  care  and  thoroughness 
in  the  Popular  Science  Monthly,  is  a 
very  interesting  account  of  a  wonderful 
achievement. 

The  airship  is  not  coming,  opines  Pro- 
fessor Simon  Newcomb,  writing  for  Mc- 
Clure's,  until  some  new  metal  is  discov- 
ered which  will  enable  us  to  put  a  much 
greater  horse-power  in  an  engine  of  a 

given  weight  than   is  possible  now. 
*     *     * 

Irk  L'iterature  — 

The  new  French  poet,  Count  Du  Bois, 
has  been  accorded  an  appreciation  more 
speedily  than  is  usual  by  his  country- 
men, and  in  the  August  Fortnightly  Mr. 
Richard  Davey  admits  that  some  of  his 
poems  "compare  favorably  with  the 
poetry  of  Musset  at  his  best." 

*  *         * 

An  English  translation  of  Balzac',' 
dramatic  works,  probably  the  first,  will 
be  published  this  month  by  Laird  and 
Lee.  The  plays  are  five  in  number,  and 
were  written  during  the  best  period  of 
the  author's  literary  career.  They  have 
all  been  produced  upon  prominent  Paris- 
ian stages. 

*  =1:  * 

By  general  consent  of  critics,  no  vol- 
ume of  American  verse  has  appeared  for 
many  a  day  so  strong  in  the  higher  quali- 
ties of  poetry  as  that   of   Mr.   William 


Vaughn  Moody.  A  second  impression 
to  meet  a  public  demand  is  about  to 
come  from  the  press  of  Houghton,  Miff- 
lin &  Co. 

*  ;i;  * 

Frank  B.  Sanborn's  recent  contribution 
to  the  "Beacon  Biographies"  on  Emerson, 
considering  the  unusual  opportunities  of 
the  author  for  acquaintance  with  his  sub- 
ject, and  his  own  acknowledged  ability 
seems  to  have  been  quite  disappointing  to 
the   lovers   and    admirers    of  the   great 

American  essayist  and  poet. 
*     *     * 

In  Art- 
It  costs  about  three  hundred  thousand 
dollars  annually  to  run  the  American 
Museum  of  Natural  History,  of  New 
York,  of  which  sum  the  trustees  svib- 
scribe  about  one-third.  It  is  said  that  J. 
Pierpont  Morgan  assumes  from  ten  to 
twenty-five  thousand  dollars  of  the  ex- 
penses annually.  In  the  economic  depart- 
ment, created  by  Morris  K.  Jessup,  the 
president,  have  been  installed  specimens 
of  all  the  trees  in  America — some  six 
hundred.  "Mr.  Jessup  has  contributed, 
in  deficiencies  alone,"  says  William  Hosea 
Ballon  in  Success^  "over  one  hundred 
thousand  dollars,  while  his  endowments 

are  approaching  the  million  dollar  mark." 

*  *         *• 

Mr.  W.  R.  Prior,  in  the  August  Maga- 
zine of  Art,  says  the  leading  man  at  pres- 
ent in  Danish  sculpture  is  undoubtedly 
Stephan  Sinding,  who,  while  he  belongs 
to  a  talented  Norwegian  family,  having 
one  brother  a  clever  composer  and  an- 
other a  painter  of  some  merit,  must,  not-^ 
withstanding  the  place  of  his  birth,  be 
claimed  as  belonging  to  Denmark. 

*  *         * 

For  a  long  time  the  engraving  of  the 
Lord's  prayer  upon  a  silver  dollar  was 
supposed  to  be  the  triumph  of  fine  work- 
in  engraving.  But  H.  A.  Honseal  ha;; 
accomplished  a  task  in  the  engraver's 
art  which  eclipses  this.  He  has  managed 
to  engrave  the  alphabet  on  the  head  of  a 
common  pin. 

Two  prominent  London  publishers  an- 
nounce art  magazines  to  begin  publica- 
tion this  fall.  One  is  to  be  The 
Connoisseur,    a     journal     for    art    and 
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curio  collections.  The  other,  The 
Ideal,  will  fix  its  subscription  price 
at  $50  per  annum.     It  will  attempt  the 

ideal. 

*     *     * 

In  E^ducation — 

Judging-  by  the  reports  received 
through  our  exchanges,  the  teachers'  in- 
stitute and  summer  schools  held  in  our 
own  and  other  states  during  the  month 
of  August  have  called  together  an  unus- 
uallv  large  number  of  the  public  school 
teachers,  and  have  been  conducted  with 
more  than  the  ordinary  adaptation  of 
means  to  the  accomplishment  of  the  de- 
sired ends.  Indeed,  in  the  State  of  Or- 
egon there  have  been  matters  of  special 
importance  demanding  the  attention  of 
school  officers  and  teachers.  We  refer 
especially  to  the  changes  of  curriculum, 
necessitated  by  the  adoption  of  new  text 
books.  This  change  of  text  books,  fol- 
lowing adoption  by  the  State  Commis- 
sion, has  been  made  after  most  careful 
investigation  by  a  body  of  men  whose 
appointment  by  Governor  Geer  has  mer- 
ited and  received  the  universal  approval 
and  commendation  of  the  citizens  of  Or- 
egon ;  and  their  decisions,  which  are  final, 
and  which  are  to  remain  in  force  during 
several  years  to  come,  carry  with  them 
progressive  possibilities  for  our  public 
and  private  instiutitions  of  learning 
which  challenge  the  best  efiforts  of  all 
connected,  in  any  way,  with  school  man- 
agement. The  text  books  which  have 
been  adopted  are  of  the  very  best,  and 
are  up-to-date.  The  commission  has 
done  its  work  with  great  wisdom,  and 
the  entire  plan  of  exchange  could  hardly 
have  been  made  better.  In  other  words, 
the  commission  has  placed  in  the  hands 
of  those  who  have  the  control  of  our 
school  interests  and  in  the  hands  also  of 
the  people  of  the  State  the  best  tools 
with  which  to  do  the  work  of  education, 
and  now  the  matter  of  utilizing  the  re- 
sults of  their  efiforts,  and  securing  for 
the  present  and  the  future  the  legitimate 
benefits  is  a  responsibility  which  passes 
primarily  to  school  officers  and  teachers, 
though  secondarily  and  ultimately  to  the 
people  who  support  our  schools.  For 
this  reason  there  has  been  special  point 
to  institute  work  in  Oregon  this  season. 


AN  UNHEALTHY  HAIRI 

FALLING  HAIR 
FINALLY  BALDNESS 

Destroy  the  cause,  you  remove 
the  effect. 

Kill   the   Dandruff   Germ 

WITH  NEWBRO'S 

HERRIOIDE 

The  only  preparation  that 
will  destroy  those  parasites. 

...EXCELLENT   HAIR   DRESSING... 

Por  Sale  by  all  Druggists. 

PRICE  $1.00. 


".r^^jwvj^'.r^^ 


The 

Prisciila 

$3.00 

Shoe 

For  Ladies. 


New,  Nobby  and  Up-to-Date. 
Fitters  and  Wearers. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  them,  Take  no  substitute. 

Three  styles,  one  price,  3.00. 


i  WHOLESALED  i^pQuse  &  Ppiiice. 


172 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


and  the  results  which  will  follow  the 
well-directed  instructions  of  Superintend- 
ent Ackerman,  President  Strong,  Profes- 
sor Campbell,  City  Superintendent  Rigler 
and  their  able  corps  of  coadjutors  will 
have  a  telling  effect  for  good  in  the  gen- 
eral elevation  of  educational  standards 
in  our  rapidly  developing  commonwealth. 

*  *         * 

Institutes,  normal  schools  and  summer 
schools  have  grown  to  be  factors  of  the 
most  essential  importance  in  all  the  pro- 
gressive portions  of  the  United  States. 
Their  usefulness  is  everywhere  receiving 
wider  and  more  emphatic  recognition. 
They  furnish  most  beneficial  instruction 
and  training,  but  what  is,  on  the  whole, 
of  equal  if  not  greater  importance,  they 
furnish  inspiration  and  encouragement. 
The  common  school  teacher  does  his 
work  for  the  most  part  isolated  and  alone. 
He  meets  much  which  is  disheartening 
and  repulsive.  These  meeting  places  are 
hilltops  from  which  he  catches  glimpses 
of  broader  fields,  and  gathers  force  for 
greater  conquests.  He  must  not  return 
to  his  place  of  labor  expecting  to  trans- 
form his  school  into  a  .local  teachers" 
institute.  He  must  digest,  assimilate 
and  adapt.  Thus  will  the  month  of  Au- 
gust, the  great  summer  school  and  in- 
stitute month  be,  from  year  to  year,  in- 
creasingly beneficial  to  the  thousands 
upon  thousands  of  searchers  for  the  best 
in  matter  and  management. 

*  ;;:  * 

According  to  President  Patton,  the 
buildings,  the  income  and  the  number  of 
students  of  Princeton  University  have 
doubled  during  the  past  twelve  years,  and 
this  ratio  shows  no  sign  of  diminutio- 
Considering  the  hundreds  of  great  names 
which  appear  in  the  roster  of  its  grad- 
uates, the  high  standard  of  requirement 
both  for  admission  and  graduation  which 
has  always  been  maintained,  it  is  no  won- 
der that  it  occupies  an  enviable  position 
among  the  great  universities  of  our  coun- 
try, and  that  the  loyalty  of  Princeton 
men  to  their  alma  mater  has  been  crvstal- 
ized  in  the  expression,  "Once  a  Prince- 
tonian,  always  a  Princetonian." 

The  death  of  Professor  Herbert  B. 
Adams,  who  for  many  years  was  con- 
nected with  Johns  Hopkins  University, 
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occurred  at  Amherst,  Mass.,  July  30th. 
Professor  Adams  was  51  years  of  age, 
having  been  born  at  Shutesburg,  Mass., 
April  16,  1S50.  His  training  was  in 
Phillips  Academy,  Amherst  College,  and 
Heidelberg  University  At  the  close  of 
the  last  college  year,  with  President  Gil- 
man,  Professor  Adams  retired  from  the 
post  which  he  had  long  adorned.  He  had 
built  up  the  department  of  history  and 
politics  in  the  university  and  made  the 
name  of  the  institution  known  in  these 
branches  of  studv  on  two  continents. 


We  commend  the  fine  example  set  in 
the  will  of  the  late  Lewis  Elkin,  of  Phila- 
delphia, whose  estate  of  nearly  $2,000,- 
000  has  been  left  in  trust  for  the  benefit 
of  aged  and  indigent  school  teachers  of 
that  city. 

*         *         * 

Professor  E.  F.  Nichols,  of  Dartmouth 
College,  has  apparently  solved  the  prob- 
lem which  has  perplexed  astronomers  for 
many  years,  to  measure  the  heat  received 
from  the  stars.  The  radiometer  which 
he  has  constructed  is  so  delicate  that  it  is 
capable  of  measuring  the  heat  of  a  can- 
dle a  mile  awav. 


Until  a  girl  has  reached  fifteen 
years  of  age  a  girl's  school  or  col- 
lege is  much  to  be  preferred,  in  the  opin- 
ion of  one  person. at  least.  I  can  speak- 
only  what  I  think  in  this  connection.  I 
know  that  many  of  the  wisest  and  best 
men  and  women  will  not  assent  to  my 
reasoning  or  my  conclusions. 

It  should  not  be  forgotten  that  the 
emotional  life  is  growing  in  and  domin- 
ating the  life  of  all  young  creatures.  Girls 
can  think  and  study  better  away  from 
the  society  of  youths  of  their  own  age 
than  they  can  in  company  with  them.  To 
get  the  best  results  from  study  the  mind 
must  be  kept  as  free  as  possible  from 
distractions  of  an  emotional  nature.  The 
associations  of  school-life  should  be  calm, 
healthful,  cheerful  and  free  from  all  that 
«is  exciting  or  premature  of  development. 
The  "flirtations"  of  school  and  college 
life  are  confessed  by  every  one  to  be  out 
of  place  and  out  of  time,  yet  when  young 
men  and  young  women  are  together  noth- 
ing can  prevent  such  episodes.    This  one 
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fact  alone  tells  against  "co-education," 
and  so  strongly  that  nothing  can  entirely 
offset,  it. 

— Ada  C.  Sweet  in  the  June  Woman's 
Home  Companion. 
*     *     * 

Girls  in  a  school  to  themselves  are  apt 
to  develop  nerves.  They  worry  over  little 
things  and  fret  over  petty  mistakes  that 
a  man  would  laugh  at.  But  there  are  no 
men  at  hand  to  laugh.  The  girls  are  in 
a  world  apart,  a  world  without  men,  and 
therefore  unnatural.  An  unnatural  world 
is  bound  to  be  inhabited  by  unnatural 
people. 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  meet  your  man 
friend  on  the  campus  or  at  the  dinner- 
table  and  to  have  the  benefit  of  his  point 
of  view.  His  manners  may  not  always 
be  of  the  finest,  but  he  is  at  his  best  when 
he  is  with  a  sensible  girl,  and  he  looks 
at  things  through  a  man's  eyes.  He  and 
men  of  his  ilk  are  to  be  your  companions 
all  along  the  road  of  life,  and  it  is  just  as 
well  to  get  used  to  his  good  points  and 
his  bad  ones  as  soon  as  may  be. 

There  is  nothing  better  for  a  girl  than 
to  look  at  herself  through  a  man's  eyes. 
He  does  not  like  a  mannish  girl  and  he 
makes  no  bones  about  saying  so.  Con- 
sequently, there  are  very  few  mannish 
girls  at  a  co-educational  school.  He 
likes  girls  who  are  tactful,  who  have  pret- 
ty manners  and  wear  dainty  clothes.  They 
are  the  girls  whom  he  takes  to  the  thea- 
ter, and  dances  and  the  picnics.  A  pre- 
mium is  set  upon  womanliness,  and  wo- 
manliness develops.  Incidentally,  the 
girls  are  a  tremendous  help  to  the  young 
men.  But,  of  course,  a  girl  does  not  go 
to  college  to  do  missionary  work,  so  that 
side  of  the  question  need  not  be  discuss- 
ed. 

—Florence    Reed    Myrick    in    the    June 
Woman's  Home  Companion. 

*     *     * 

In.  R.eligioxi— 

The  Alliance  Publishing  Company  of 
New  York,  has  recently  issued  a  p'lain 
but  neat  pamphlet  from  the  pen  of 
Charles  Brodie  Patterson,  entitled  "What 
the  New  Thought  Stands  For."  The 
writer  defining  the  purpose  of  his  bro- 
chure, says:     "This  article  is  written  to 
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make  clear  the  distinction  between  the 
New  Thought  Movement  and  Christian 
Science,"  and  adds:  "The  first  great 
point  of  divergence  appears  when  Chris- 
tian Science  affirms  the  whole  material 
universe  to  be  an  illusion  of  what  it 
terms  'mortal  mind,'  and  that  through 
the  denial  of  matter  one  realizes  one's 
spiritual  origin,' "  He  says :  "The 
New  Thought  believer,  on  the  other  hand, 
looks  upon  the  visible  universe  as  an 
expression  of  the  power  of  God.  He 
perceives  that  there  must  be  an  outer  as 
well  as  an  inner :  that  there  must  be  ef- 
fects as  well  as  causes ;  that  all  the  great 
material  universe  is  the  visible  word  of 
God — God's  word  becoming  manifest  in 
material  form.''  Again :  "Christian 
Science  denies  away  sin,  sickness  and 
death.  The  New  Thought  claims  that  all 
three  have  an  existence,  but  an  existence 
that  is  overcome,  not  through  any  pro- 
cess of  denial,  but  through  the  introduc- 
tion of  true  thought  into  the  mind  of 
man."  We  would  gladly  quote  more 
fully  from  this  forcibly  and  clearly  writ- 
ten essay,  but  not  having  space  for  that, 
we  recommend  its  perusal  by  the  reader. 
"The  New  Thought"  is  one  of  the  "All 
Things"  working  together  for  the  good 
of  mankind. 


Phyllis*  Pies. 


Sing  I  not  of  Phyllis'  tresses, 
Nor  the  laughter  in  her  eyes; 

No,  nor  yet  her  soft  caresses — 
Folly  to  confound  the  wise. 

Cupid's  brow  her  mouth  confesses; 

Venus'  self  might  deem  a  prize, 
Halt  the  dainty  grace  that  blesses 

Phyllis  of  the  laughing  eyes. 

But  the  burden  of  my  story — 
Sing  I  loud  as  in  ,me  lies — 

Is  the  most  transcendent  glory 
That  there  is  in  Phyllis'  pies. 

You  may  sing,  in  ballad  gory, 
Bleeding  heart  of  burning  sighs; 

Seeks  my  muse  a  better  quarry — 
Phyllis'  self  and  Phyllis'  pies! 

One  to  war  and  one  to  beauty, 
One  to  pleasure  homage  cries. 

Wake,  my  harp!   to  sweetest  duty- 
Lovely  Phyllis  and  her  pies! 


-H.  F.  Metcalf. 


Shorthand  Wade  Gas^ 

Don't  Waste  months  of  Labor  Over 

Zbc  Old'Tashioned  Shorthand 

System,  When  by  Studying 

''Jllustrative  Shorthand'' 

tinuocalized 

you  Can  Cut  Down  the  Zinte  1{equired 

to  master  the  Subject  Zwo  or 

three  months,    this  Zime 

Saved  You  Can  Zhen 

Use  to  JIdvantage. 


Linda  Bronson-Salmon. 

Illustrative  Shorthand  is  abbreviated  pho- 
netic system  of  spelling,  based  on  the  Ben 
Pitman  system  of  Phonography,  by  Linda 
Bronson-Salmon,  nee  Pennington.  It  is  sim- 
plified, classified  and  arranged  in  nine  graded 
lessons,  which  comprise  all  of  the  committed 
work  and  can  be  learned  in  from  one  to  two 
weeks.  These  lessons  consist  of  words  carrying 
the  Phonetic  Principle,  which  a  full  and  com- 
plete vocabulary  illustrates,  and  from  which  all 
words  in  the  English  language  are  written,  for 
the  rapid  acquirement  of  business  cor- 
respondence, general  reporting  and  universal 
writing,  including  valuable  phrasing  for  re- 
porters, lawyers,  students  of  law,  ministers  and 
students  of  theology  and  anatimy. 

The  above  principle  obviates  the  vast  amount 
of  memorizing  necessary  to  other  systems. 

PRICE,   S2.50  PKR   COPY. 
Offices:  SB  to  59  Washington  Build- 
ing Cor.  4th  and  Washington  Sts. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 

N.  B.   Students    are  Taught  this  System 

Under  Instruction    from 

the  Author. 
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Hypnotism  in  Chess. 

Most  people  do  not  believe  that  hypnotic 
power  plays  any  part  in  the  game  of  chess. 
As  long  ago  as  1857,  when  Morphy  played 
Paulsen,  the  former  played  badly  in  the 
opening  games  of  the  match  through  the 
persistent  concentration  of  his  mind  on  the 
board  during  the  entire  game.  In  the  later 
gam,es,  as  if  aware  of  his  mistake,  he  with- 
drew his  attention  from  the  game  when  it 
was  not  his  turn  to  move,  and  at  once  re- 
turned to  hs  normal,  beautiful,  brilliant 
style  of  play.  The  theory  of  this  was  that 
Morphy,  as  a  child  of  the  South,  was  pe- 
culiarly susceptible  to  the  stronger  will  of 
the  Northern  Paulsen,  which  the  latter  suc- 
ceeded in  imposing,  unconsciously  perhaps, 
on  his  more  negative  opponent  as  long  as 
Mr.  Morphy  gave  him  the  opportunity  of 
doing  so  by  dwelling  continuously  on  the 
game. 

How  often  do  we  hear  the  exnression,  "I 
can't  see  anything  today,"  or,  "Somehow  or 
other  I  can  never  play  my  game  against  so 
and  so."  In  a  recent  game  we  noticed  a 
stronger  player  under  apparently  such 
"control"  that  he  didn't  seem  to  be  able  to 
play  the  gam.e  and  could  only  master  the 
simpler  features  of  the  play  with  an  effort. 

Our  remedy  for  all  this  kind  of  thing  is 
simply  this:  Take  your  attention  from  the 
game  when  it  is  not  your  turn  to  play,  and 
then  you  will  return  to  the  examination  of 
each  new  move  with  at  least  an  approxi- 
mately normal  state  of  mind. — The  Times, 
Philadelphia. 


Pillsbury  vs.  Tschigorin. 
Kings'  Gambit  Declined. 


Tschigorin.. 

White. 

1 

P- 

-K   4 

2 

P- 

-K  B  4 

3 

Kt 

— K  B  3 

4 

B- 

-B  4 

5 

Kt 

— B   3 

6 

P- 

-Q  3 

7 

P- 

-K   R   3 

8 

Q 

X   B 

9 

Q- 

-Kt   3 

10 

K- 

-Q   sq 

11 

Q 

X    P 

12 

P  : 

K    P 

33 

R- 

-B  sq 

Pillsbury. 
Black. 
P— K  4 
B— B  4 
P— Q  3 
Kt— Q  B  3 
Kt— B  3 
B— K  Kt  5 
B  X  Kt 
Kt— Q  5 
Kt  X   P  ch 
Kt  X   R 
K— Q  2 
P  X   P 
B— K  2 


The  Simplest,  Most  Durable,  Most  < 

Convenient,     Lightest     Touch,  j 

the    Highest    Grade   and    the  % 

Very   Best    Writing    Machine.  J 

It    is  rapidly  replacing   all    other  Type-    ^ 
?    writers  for  business  and  professional  use.    S 

i       The  U.  S.  Custom  House  at  Portland  has  5 
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J  at    Boise,    Idaho,   the   Supreme    Court   at  ^ 

f  Olympia,    Walla    Walla    County,    Wash,  i 

%  the  principal  Business  Colleges,  Business  J 

J  Houses    and    Law    Offices   on   the    Pacific  t 
Coast. 

Why  not  get  in  line  at  once? 

Liberal    allowance    made    for   machines 
you  are  now  using. 

Jewett's  sent  any  where  on  trial. 

Write  at  once. 

Manufactured  by 

JEWETT  TYPEWRITER  CO., 

Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

COAST  AGENCY  CO  ,  N.  W.  AGENTS, 

Portland,  Oregon. 

Typewriters  of  all  makes    Rented    and 
Repaired. 

Platens  and  parts  for  all  machines. 

J.  W.  and  Pencil  Carbon,  all  Office  and 
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14  Q  X  B  P 

15  B— K  Kt  5 

16  Q— K   6   ch 

17  B— K  R  6 

18  Q  X  P 

19  Q— K   R   5 

20  B— Q  5 

21  K— Q  2 

22  Kt  X   Kt 

23  P— K  Kt  4 
-24  Kt  X   B 

25  Kt— B  2 

26  K  X  Kt 

27  B— Q  2 

28  R— B   3 

29  K— B   sq 

30  B— B   3 

31  Q   X    P 

32  O— K  7 

33  K— Q  2 

34  R— B   5 

35  R— B  5 

36  P— Kt   5 

37  Q  X  R 

38  Q— Q  5! 

39  P— Kt  6! 

40  P— Kt   7! 

41  P  X  P 

42  P— Kt  8   (Q) 

43  K— K  2 

44  K— B   3 

45  K— Kt   3 

46  K— R  4 

47  K—  R   5 

48  O— Kt   4 

49  O    (Kt  4)— B  5 

50  K— Kt  4 

51  Q— Kt  5 


K— B  sq 
R— B  sq 
K— Kt  sq 
R— K  sq 
Kt— Q  2 
Kt— Kt  3 
P— Q  R  3 
Kt  X  B 
R — Kt  sq 
B— Kt  5  ch 
Q— Q  5 
Kt  X  Kt 
R— Kt  3 
R— Q  3 
Q— R  5  ch 
Q  X  R  P 
R— O  P  3 
P— Kt  4 
Q— Kt  6 
P— R  4 
K— Kt  2 
Q  R— R  3 
R  X  R 
R— Q  B  3 
O— R  5 
P— Kt  5 
P  X  B  ch 
Q— R  8 
Q  X  P  ch 
Q— B  7  ch 
Q— Q  8  ch 
Q— Kt  8  ch 
O — B  7  ch 
Q— B  6  ch 
O— B  3 
Q — R  3  ch 
0— Kt  2  ch 
Resigns. 


>-I"I"I"I"I"I'4-H'^4'4<*) 


The  Russian  gave  the  paralyzing  stroke 
on  38th  move;  and,  following  up  his  advan- 
tage in  fine  style,  crushed  Black  in  ten 
moves  more. 

*      *      * 

Some  old  time  Chess-players  who  strolled 
into  the  Judi-^iaiy  Committee-room  during 
the  recent  cable  match,  where  the  games 
were  reproduced,  were  puzzled  to  see  that 
on  every  board  the  King  stood  where  the 
Queen  ought  to  stand,  and  vice  versa.  This 
was  readily  evp^aiied,  however,  by  the 
stateni'^nt  that  this  had  been  done  for  many 
years  by  British  players,  in  honor  of  Queen 
VictoMa,  the  niece  bearing  the  crown  now 
representing  the  Queen  instead  of  the  King, 
as  in  the  davs  where  the  royal  game  had 
its  origin.  This  has  Yeen  done  in  England, 
it  is  said,  ever  since  the  time  of  Henry 
Staunton,  a  farrous  Chess-player,  who  first 
changed  the  pieces  out  of  compliment  to 
the  then  young  and  beautiful  Queen,  Vic- 
toria. However,  while  the  pieces  have  thus 
been  changed,  the  play  has  not.  The 
crowned  head,  representing  the  Queen,  does 
not  stay  at  home  near  her  Castles  for  self- 
protert'oa,  but  skims  with  rapid  move- 
ments the  whole  field  of  war,  just  as  kings 
were  wont  to  '^o  while  the  quondam  Quaen, 
now  the  Ki'ig,  trembles  as  of  old  at  the  con- 
stantly t^ireat'^ning  danger  of  checkmate. — 
Washin-ton  Post. 
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Made    His   Own    Eggs. 

The  incubators  which  attracted  so  much 
attention  at  the  recent  poultry  show  re- 
minded some  of  the  old  timers,  who  for  the 
last  quarter  of  a  century  have  always  at- 
tended the  show,  of  an  amusing  incident 
which  occurred  at  the  Madison  Square  Gar- 
den eleven  years  ago.  It  was  in  1889  that 
the  first  show  of  the  association  was  held 
in  the  present  garden. 

Charles  M.  Grifflngs,  the  treasurer  of  the 
association,  was  one  of  the  first  to  own  an 
incubator,  which,  by  the  way,  was  a  crude 
device.  He  placed  it  on  exhibition  at  the 
garden   in   1889. 

While  watching  the  chickens  running 
about  in  the  incubators  two  middle-aged  wo- 
men approached.  After  gazing  at  the  ma- 
chine intently  for  nearly  five  minutes,  one 
of  them  said: 

"Why,  they  look  like  real  chickens,  don't 
they?" 

"Wonderful,  wonderful,  isn't  it?"  remark- 
ed her  companion. 

"Yes,  they  do  resemble  real  chickens 
very  closely,"  replied  Mr.  Grifflngs,  sup- 
pressing a  smile. 

The  two  women  gazed  at  the  chickens 
in  awe.     Finally  one  of  them  asked: 

"Do  you  make  your  own  eggs?" 

"Oh,   yes,"   said   Mr.   Grifflngs. 

"Mercy  me!  What  do  you  make  'em  out 
of?" 

"Gelatine  and  cotton,"  gravely  replied 
Mr.  Grifflngs. 

"Well,  I  want  to  know,"  ejaculated  both 
women,  staring  at  each  other  in  open-mouth- 
ed astonishment. 

"I've  heard  of  oleomargarine,  but  I  never 
knew  before  that  they  made  chickens  by 
hand" 

And  they  marched  away  utterii^g  excla- 
mations   of    wonder. 


•J- 
•i- 

•^ 

•^ 
-i- 
•^ 
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EverytKing' 
To  Burn  ;  ; 

ALL  KINDS  OF  COAL,  CHAR- 
COAL, COKE  FINE  DRY  FIR, 
WOOD,  KINDLING  WOOD,  AND 
POLE  OAK. 

We  have  all  these  at  the  very  low- 
est market  prices,  and  we  make  a 
specialty  of  prompt  delivery.  We 
carry  all  brands  of  Domestic  Coal. 
Telephone  us  if  you  need  any  fuel. 

The  Oregon  Fuel  Co. 

Both  Phones  65  344  MORRISON  ST. 

PORTLAND,  OR 


I  A  ROAST  I 


To  give  satisfacsion  must  be  selected  with 
care  and  judgement.  The  housewife  can  de- 
pend upon  us  in  this  matter.  We  cater  to  those 
who  are  fastidious  and  we  save  them  the  trouble 
of  coming  to  our  store.  We  will  select  your 
meats  for  you  with  just  the  same  care  as  if  we 
were  selecting  for  ourselves. 


I  M.  J.  JONES  I 

T  Oregon  Market  HE* 

J    151  Fourth  St.  Both  Phones   T 


One  Cat  That  Earned  a  Raise  in  Salary, 

Some  time  ago  the  cat  of  the  St.  Paul 
postoffice  made  a  record  by  slaying  a  hun- 
dred and  twenty-five  rats  and  mice  in  one 
month.  In  recognition  of  her  abilities  the 
postmaster  wrote  to  Washington,  asking  an 
increase  in  her  salary,  and  she  now  receives 
$10.40  a  year.  Soon  after  she  showed  her 
gratitude  by  presenting  the  Government 
with  five  kittens,  each  of  which  entered  the 
United  States  service  as  soon  as  it  was  old 
enough  to  tackle  a  rat. — September  Ladies' 
Home  Journal. 
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Portland  Carnival   Leads  Them  All. 

The  Street  Fair  and  Carnival  idea  in  itself 
is  an  old  one,  but  it  is  susceptible  of  great 
improvement  along  the  path  of  progress. 
Many  parts  of  the  Northwest  have  had  and 
are  having  their  street  fairs  and  carnivals, 
and  all  are  good  things  in  their  way.  They 
are  regulated  in  size  according  to  the  size 
of  the  population  of  the  locality  in  which 
they  are  given. 

The  Portland  Carnival  leads  them  all,  for 
it  is  representative  of  the  entire  Northwest, 
and  has  an  array  of  attractions  accordingly. 
Never  before  in  the  history  of  the  North- 
west have  the  people  been  offered  such  en- 
joyable entertainment  mingled  with  useful 
instructions  as  will  be  laid  before  them  dur- 
ing the  month  of  the  Portland  Carnival, 
which  will  be  held  in  the  great  Exposition 
Building  from  September  18  to  October  19, 
and  also  in  the  beautiful  Multnomah  Field 
adjoining.  The  committee  of  representative 
business  men  having  the  Carnival  in  charge 
have  already  made  contracts  involving  the 
expenditure  of  $50,000  to  make  the  Carnival 
a  success.  On  the  music  and  amusement 
along  there  will  be  $13,000  expended,  and 
the  other  appropriations  will  be  in  propor- 
tion for  the  Horse  Show  and  the  grand 
Military  Tournament  and  the  athletic  ex- 
ercises, etc. 

These  figures  will  give  people  an  idea  of 
the  grandeur  and  immensity  of  the  Carnival, 
which  will  be  illum;inated  with  3800  electric 
lights.  The  music  by  two  full  military 
bands  will  be  grand,  and  there  will  not  be  a 
dull  moment,  afternoon  or  evening.  There 
will  be  a  reproduction  of  Multnomah  Falls 
in  the  Exposition  Building,  a  big  working 
mining  exhibit,  a  German  village,  a  show- 
ing of  all  the  products  of  the  Northwest,  and 
many  other  sights  to  see.  All  railroad  and 
steamboat  lines  will  sell  excursion  tickets 
to  the  Carnival,  good  for  seven  days,  at  one- 
and-one-third  fare  for  the  round  trip.  People 
who  miss  the  Portland  Carnival  will  miss  a 
grand  event. 
• 
Such  scenes  of  splendor  as  will  be  seen  at 

the  Portland  Carnival  of  1901  have  been 
seldom  equalled  and  never  surpassed  in  the 
Northwest.  The  electric  lights  and  fire- 
works will  be  bursts  of  brilliancy,  and  the 
entire  exposition  will  be  an  aggregation  well 
worth  coming  miles  to  see. 
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A  Woman  to  Be  Pretty. 

The  finest  contour  of  a  female  face,  the 
sweetest  smile  of  a  female  mouth,  loses 
something  if  the  head  is  crowned  with  scant 
hair.  Scant  and  falling  hair,  it  is  now 
known,  is  caused  by  a  parasite  that  burrows 
into  the  scalp  to  the  root  of  the  hair,  where 
it  saps  the  vitality.  The  little  white  scales 
the  germ  throws  up  in  burrowing  are  called 
dandruff.  To  cure  dandruff  permanently, 
then,  and  to  stop  falling  hair,  that  germ 
must  be  killed.  Newbro's  Herpicide,  an  en- 
tirely new  result  of  the  chemical  laboratory, 
destroys  the  dandruff  germ,  and,  of  course, 
stops  the  falling  hair,  and  cures  baldness. 
When  you  kill  the  germ  you  can't  have 
the  dandruff  or  thin  hair.  "Destroy  the 
cause,  you  remove  the  effect." 
*  *  * 

At  Atlantic  City. 

He — Seems  to  me  they  keep  this  piazza 
awfully  light  at  night. 

She — I  know  it.  In  this  hotel  they  don't 
seem  to  care  a  straw  about  the  necessities 
of  their  guests. — Town  Topics. 

*        :|:        * 

Wise  Bros.,  dentists,  Failing  building, 
Third  and  Washington  streets,  Portland, 
Ore.;  both  'phones. 

*      *      * 

Social   Business  Men. 

In  a  paper  on  "Mid-Air  Dining  Clubs,"  in 
the  September  Century,  Cleveland  Moffett 
has  something  to  say  of  their  effect  upon 
the  sociability  of  business  men. 

They  are  developing  among  New  York 
business  men  a  new  kind  of  sociability. 
With  the  old  restaurant  regime  the  members 
of  a  certain  business  house  or  office  found 
small  variety  at  luncheon-time  from  the 
monotony  of  their  narrow  round.  Day 
after  day  the  same  little  groups  would  go 
out  together  and  return  together,  seldom 
meeting  new  men,  seldom  getting  out  of  the 
deep-worn  channels  of  thought  and  talk.  It 
was  astonishing  how  few  acquaintances 
they  made  in  years  of  this  life.  New  York 
has  a  terrible  conservatism  that  walls  men 
about  and  keeps  them  apart  from  their  fel- 
low-men unless  something  comes  to  break 
through  it.  In  this  case  the  mid-air  club 
came,  and  straightway  scores  of  men  who 
were  strangers,  though  in  similar  lines  of 
effort,  were  brought  into  friendly  relations, 
to  their  mutual  pleasure  and  profit.  Rivals 
in  many  enterprises,  enemies  in  trade,  mer- 
chants, importers,  manufacturers,     jobbers. 
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have  met  in  some  mid-air  smoking-room  day 
after  day,  and  somehow,  between  the  sooth- 
ing of  a  good  cigar  and  the  wonderful  view, 
have  come  into  better  understanding.  Nor 
can  any  one  say  how  many  deals  have  gone 
through  by  the  friendly  mediation  of  a  mid- 
air meal  together  in  one  of  those  favorite 
corners,  where  the  boats  pass,  or  what  trou- 
blesome business  tangles  have  untangled 
themselves  through  the  magic  of  an  after- 
dinner  coffee,  with  the  breeze  blowing  in. 
It  is  hard  for  a  man  to  be  petty  or  mean 
or  to  higgle  for  trifles  with  the  majesty  of 
those  patient  rivers  bearing  in  on  him. 
These  are  the  business  advantages  I  men- 
tioned, and  experience  has  shown  that  they 
are  very  real. 

The    Richest   Nation    in  the   World. 

The  richest  nation  in  the  world  propor- 
tionately is  not  Great  Britain,  not  fat  little 
Holland,  not  even  the  United  States. 

For  the  greatest  average  individual  wealth 
we  must  look  to  the  Australian  comm,on- 
wealth. 

Australia  is  a  continental  island,  rich  in 
land  fit  for  settlement  and  industry.  Its 
national  prosperity  is  dependent  upon  no 
single  product,  but  embraces  pastoral,  agri- 
cultural and  mining  industries  in  almost 
equal  degree,  and  to  these  are  rapidly  being 
added  manufactures. 

Last  year  the  total  value  of  the  products 
of  the  colonies  forming  the  Australian  Com- 
monwealth amounted  to  fully  $550,000,000, 
of  which  their  pastoral  industries  represent- 
ed $150,000,000,  their  agricultural  $140,000,- 
000,  their  mineral  products  fully  $100,000,- 
000,  and  their  manufacturing  and  other  in- 
dustries the  remaining  $160,000,000. 

The  wool  alone  from  the  hundred  and 
twenty  million  sheep  raised  in  1900  was 
worth   $100,000,000. 

The  mineral  resources  of  Australia  cannot 
even  be  guessed  at.  In  the  last  forty-eight 
years  the  country  has  produced  gold  to  the 
value  of  $1,800,000,000,  in  the  last  twenty 
silver  to  the  value  of  $150,000,000. 

Diamonds  are  found  in  one  district,  rubies 
in  another.  There  is  at  least  one  emerald 
mine  in  New  South  Wales,  and  opals  equal 
to  any  in  the  world  are  found  in  Queens- 
land, while  the  pearl  fisheries  of  the  north- 
western coast  produce  a  considerable  por- 
tion of  the  most  valuable  pearls  of  com- 
merce.— N.  Y.  World. 


Was   Willing,   But — 

The  father  was  quite  anxious  for  his  son 
to  marry,  and  on  every  occasion  he  was 
picking  out  what  he  thought  was  a  suitable 
girl.  One  night  at  dinner  the  old  gentle- 
man sat  next  to  a  very  attractive  young 
woman,  savs  the  New  York  Telegraph,  and 
on  his  way  home  he  was  loud  in  his  praises. 

"My  boy,"  he  said,  "she's  the  very  girl 
for  you." 
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"Not  much,"  replied  the  boy,  with  pe- 
culiar emphasis. 

"But  I  say  she  is,"  persisted  papa. 

"And  I  say  not,"  insisted  the  son. 

The  father  became  testy  on  the  subject. 

"You're  hard  to  please.  You  don't  ex- 
pect a  woman  to  be  perfect,  do  you?" 

"No." 

"Then  why  isn't  this  one  just  the  girl  for 
you?" 

"Because,"  replied  the  young  man,  with 
an  effort,  "she's  for  some  other  fellow.  She 
told  me  so  last  night." — Exchange. 

The  Way   in   Which   Some  College   Men   Got 
Even  With  an  Exacting  Instructor. 

Among  some  intensely  amusing  college 
scrapes  told  by  "A  Graduate."  in  the  Sep- 
tember Ladies'  Home  Journal,  is  the  story 
of  a  certain  professor,  not  much  liked  by 
his  pupils,  who  was  to  be  married.  The  lady 
lived  in  Cleveland.  And  the  students  that 
loved  (?)  him  were  not,  of  course,  invited. 
But  they  determined  that  in  some  way  he 
should  hear  from  them.  And  he  did.  On 
the  day  appointed  the  professor  took  the 
train  at  10  a.  m.,  due  to  arrive  at  Cleveland 
at  12:30  p.  m.  About  11  o'clock  Jim  Town- 
send  rushed  to  the  telegraph  office  and  sent 
off  this  dispatch: 

"Chief  of  Police.  Cleveland,  Ohio:  Man 
coming  on  train  No.  6,  tall,  well  dressed, 
frock  coat,  silk  hat,  side  whiskers.  Escaped 
lunatic.  Hold!  Shrewd,  therefore  beware! 
Strange  case.  Will  say  name  Finalli.  Mis- 
take. Thinks  he  is  Professor  in  a  college. 
Deluson.  Escort  to  home  of  friends  at  No. 
—  Euclid  avenue." 

This  message  reached  its  destination  long 
before  train  No.  6  reached  Cleveland,  so 
that  when  Professor  Finalli  alighted  it  was 
to.  walk  straight  into  the  custody  of  three 
detectives.  They  would  listen  to  no  words 
of  reason,  but  escorted  him  out  to  the  house 
on  Euclid  avenue,  the  home  of  his  intended 
bride. 


Is    the    Airship    Coming? 

Recent  experiments  with  dirigible  bal- 
loons, together  with  the  interest  aroused  by 
the  forthcoming  competition  for  airships  at 
Paris,  lead  optimjsts  to  think  that  aerial 
navigation  is  much  nearer  than  ever  before. 
To  these  Prof.  Simon  Newcomb's  conserv- 
ative article  in  the  September  McClure's, 
"Is  the  Airship  Coming?"  will  be  incontro- 
vertible testimony  in  rebuttal.  Looking  at 
I  the  question  of  aerial  navigation  both  from 
the  scientific  standpoint  and  from  the  prac- 
tical standpoint,  Prof.  Newcomb  points  out 
the  very  serious  difficulties  which  must  be 
overcome.  He  also  shows  that,  from  a  com- 
mercial standpoint,  there  is  no  deniand  for, 
or  need  of,  transportation  by  airship.  This 
he  considers  a  very  serious  obstacle  in  the 
,.sioJution  of  the  problem.     There  is,  he  be- 
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Making  the  dull  days  busy 

We  will  make  things  lively  during  the 
quiet  month  of  August  at  the  always 
busy  store,  by  offering  the  following 
unmatchable  bargains: 
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lieves,  nothing  in  the  realization  of  aerial 
navigation  to  warrant  an  inventor's  giving 
time  and  thought  to  the  subject.  He  says 
practically,    "What's    the    use?" 

*      *      * 
Wondering. 

I'm  wondering  as  to  my  neighbor, 

Who  owns  many  shares  in  the  trust; 
Whose  luxury  comes  from  my  labor, 

Who  feasts,  while  I  feed  on  the  crust. 
I'm    wondering    whether    successes 

Which  great  combinations  have  brought. 
Inflation  that  robs  and  oppresses, 

My  liberties  bringing  to  naught; 
I'm  wondering  whether  successes 

Are  killing  my  neighbor  outright, 
If  the  gold  he  coins  and  caresses 

Is  shutting  his  soul  from  the  light. 

I'm   wondering  whether  my   brother, 

Controlling  the   railroads  and  mines. 
My  brother  who,  somehow  or  other. 

Gets  millions  each  year  from  combines;  — 
I'm  wondering  if,  in  forgetting 

The  toilers  who've  helped  make  him  rich, 
Whose  day-star  of  life  is  fast  setting, 

The  workers  in  office  and  ditch; 
If  my  brother,  grown  stronger  and  stronger. 

By  trampling  and  crushing  the  weak. 
While  his  bank  credit's  longer  and  longer, 

Hasnt'  let  go  of  heaven,  so  to  speak. 

I'm  wondering  whether  my  Father, 

The  Father  of  rich  and  of  poor. 
The  One  whom  we  all  call  Our  Father, 

Whose  mercies  are  great  and  endure, 
While  Justice  seems  slow  or  seems  sleeping. 

And  Wrong  has  the  full  "right  of  way," — 
I'm  wondering  whether  he's  keeping 

His  watch  in  the  night  and  the  day,— 
If  His  breath  will  destroy  all  the  combines 

As  bubbles  are  burst  by  my  boy,—  ■ 
If  He'll  let  in  the  light  of  His  sunshine, 

And  turn  the  world's  sorrow  to  joy. 

— George   M.   Gage. 

^        ^        4^ 

Do   You    Know   English? 

Let  him  who  thinks  he  knows  the  English 
language  try  writing  this  from  the  Boston 
Writer  at  some  one's  dictation   : 

"In  promulgating  your  esoteric  cogita- 
tions or  articulating  superficial  sentimen- 
talities and  philosophical  or  psychological 
observations,  beware  of  platitudinious  pon- 
derosity. Let  your  conversation  possess 
clarified  conciseness,  compacted  comprehen- 
sibleness,  coalescent  consistency,  and  con- 
catinated  cogency.  Eschew  all  conglomera- 
tions, flatulent  garrulity,  jejune  bablement, 
and  asinine  affections.  Let  you  extempor- 
aneous decantatings  and  unpremeditated  ex- 
patiations  have  intelligibility,  without  rho- 
domontae  or  thrasonical  bombast.  Sedu- 
lously avoid  all  polysyllabical  profundity, 
pompous  prolixity,  and  ventriloquial  ver- 
bosity. Shun  double  entendre  and  prurient 
jocosity,  whether  obscure  or  apparent.  In 
other  words,  speak  truthfully,  naturally, 
clearly,  purely — and  don't  use  big  words." 
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"The  Oregon  State  Fair  at  Salem,  Sep- 
tember 23  to  28,  1901,  inclusive,  promises 
to  be  the  best  this  year  that  has  yet  been 
held.  New  features  for  amusement  and 
instruction  have  been  added,  and  particular 
attention  will  be  given  to  the  stock  ex- 
hibit, owing  to  the  great  and  constantly 
increasing  interest  in  dairying  throughout 
the  state. 

"For  this  occasion,  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  will  make  a  rate  of  one  fare  for 
the  round  trip,  from  all  its  stations  in  Or- 
egon to  Salem  and  return,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  everyone  who  can  do  so  will 
show  his  appreciation  by  taking  advantage 
of  this  opportunity  to  pass  a  few  days  pleas- 
antly and  profitably  at  our  State  Capital." 
*        *        * 

"The  Great  Carnival,  which  opens  at 
Portland  on  September  19th  and  continues 
until  October  19,  1901,  will  be  well  worth  a 
visit  to  the  metropolis. 

"Exhibits  of  agricultural  and  horticultural 
products,  mining  and  manufacturing  indus- 
tries, athletic  exercises,  a  horse  show  at 
which  feats  of  horsemanship  and  the  various 
forms  of  fancy  riding  will  be  seen,  and  a 
magnificent  military  tournament,  partici- 
pated in  by  picked  companies  from  the  Or- 
egon National  Guard,  are  a  few  of  the  at- 
tractions at  the  Carnival  this  year. 

"The  Southern  Pacific  Company  will  sell 
tickets  at  low  rates  for  this  occasion,  and 
^v^ll  also  run  a  special  excursion  from  Ash- 
land to  Portland  and  return,  stopping  at  all 
intermediate  stations,  the  date  and  rates 
for  which  will  be  announced  hereafter." 

After  we  have  done  our  best  for  the  chil- 
dren, we  may  be  surprised  to  discover  that 
"unmapped  country"  w  ithin  them,  of  whose 
existence  we  had  not  known,  or  whose  boun- 
daries we  can  never  know.  Be  assured  it 
is  the:e  for  a  puipose,  and  like  pain  may 
,  have  a  sublime  mission.  Let  us  be  chari- 
table. To  judge  human  character  rightly, 
a  man  may  sometimes  have  very  small  ex- 
perience, provided  he  has  a  very  large 
heart. 


I  plucked  a  rose  with  fragrance  rich, 

It  grew  not  in  a  garden  fair, 
'Twas   from  a  loving  blue-eyed   witch 

And  nestled  in  her  golden  hair. 

— B.  Keene. 
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FREE!! 
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Asthmalcne  Brings  Instant  Relief  and 
Permanent  Cure  in  All  Cases. 

SENT  ABSOLUTELY  FREE  ON  RECEIPT  OF  POSTAL. 

There  is  nothing  like  Asthmalene.  It  brings  instant  relief, 
even  in  the  worst  cases      it  cures  when  all  else  fails. 

The  Rev.  C.  F.  WELLS,  of  Villa  kidge,  111  ,  says:  "Your  trial 
bottle  of  Asthmalene  received  in  good  condition.  I  cannot  tell, you 
how  thankful  I  feel  for  the  good  derived  from  it.  I  was  a  slave, 
chained  with  putrid  sore  throat  and  asthma  for  ten  years.  I 
despaired  of  ever  being  cured.  1  saw  your  advertisement  for  the 
cure  of  this  dreadful  and  tormenting  disease  asthma  and  thought 
you  had  overspoken  yourselves,  but  resolved  to  give  it  atrial.  To 
my  astonishment,  the  trial  acted  like  a  charm  Send  me  a  full- 
size  bottle." 

We  want  to  send  to  every  sufferer  a  trial  treatment  of  Asth- 
malene similar  to  the  one  that  cured  Mr.  Wells.  We'll  send  it  by 
mail  POSTPAID,  ABSOLUTELY  FREE  OF  CHARGE,  to  any  sufferer 
who  will  write  for  it.  even  on  a  postal.  Never  mind,  though  you 
are  despairing,  however  bad  your  case.  Asthmalene  will  relieve 
and  cure.  The  worse  your  case,  the  more  glad  we  are  to  send  it. 
Do  not  delay.  Write  at  once  addressing  DR.  TAFT  BROS.' 
MEDICINE  CO..  79  East  130th  St. ,  N  Y.  City.  Sold  by  all 
Druggists. 
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IMPORTANT 


^    An  Opportunity  for  tHe  Readers  of 
t    THE   PACIFIC   MONTHLY 


In  order  to  stimulate  interest  in  the  advertising  columns  of  this  magazine 
the  publishers  have  adopted  an  unique  and  interesting  plan  by  which  every 
family  will  be  enabled 

TO  SAVE   MONEY 

By  simply  mentioning  The  Pacific  Monthly  when  dealing  with  the  firms  that 
advertise  in  the  magazine.  If  you  are  not  at  present  trading  with  firms  that 
advertise  herein  our  plan  will  make  it  worth  your  while  to  do  so. 

In  the  first  place,  let  us  state  that  the  firms  that  advertise  in  this  maga- 
ine  are  all  first-class.  In  the  interest  of  our  readers  we  must  discriminate 
carefully  between  advertisers.  There  is  no  family  or  individual,  however, but 
what  will  find  something  needed  that  is  advertised  in  our  columns.  A  care- 
ful perusal  of  the  magazine  will  convince  one  of  this  fact.  Inasmuch  as 
this  is  true,  there  is  good  reason  why  the  reader  should  patronize  the  firms 
advertised   herein,   especially  since  we  offer  an  extra  inducement  to  do  so. 

It  is  almost  impossible  to  over  estimate  the  importance  to  us  of  the  read- 
ers patronizing  the  firms  that  advertise  in  The  Pacific  Monthly,  for  the  suc- 
cess or  failure  of  magazine  publishing  is  dependent  in  a  large  degree  upon 
such  patronage.  The  more  the  advertisers  are  patronized,  the  better  and 
more  successful  the  magazine.  In  fact,  the  advertisers  of  today  patronize 
only  such  mediums  as  produce  results.  We  shall  greatly  appreciate  it,  there- 
fore, if  the  reader  will  remember  this  when  making  purchases,  and  will  kind- 
ly mention  The  Pacific  Monthly.  Be  sure  to  look  over  our  columns  before 
purchasing  and  see  if  you  can  find  what  you  want  advertised  therein.  Say 
you  saw  the  advertisement  in.  The  Pacific  Monthly.  Now  to  encourage  our 
readers  to  do  this  and  to  ascertain  to  what  extent  they  are  doing  so,  we 
have  adopted  the  following  plan: 

THE  PEAN— TWELVE  PRIZES! 

Every  six  months  we  will  give  twelve  first-class  prizes  to  those  who  pat- 
ronize the  advertisers  in  The  Pacific  Monthly.  For  the  next  six  months, 
beginning  with  October,  1901,  and  ending  with  March,  1902,  the  prizes  will 
be  as  follows: 

FIRST  PRIZE— One  HigK-Grade  Bicycle,  $50 

A  first-class  machine  that  will  be  on  exhibition  at  our  offices  in  the  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce  building.  Not  a  second-hand  wheel,  but  one  that  has  not 
yet  come  from  the  factory.  This  prize  will  be  awarded  to  the  one  expend- 
ing the  greatest  amount  of  money  with  the  greatest  number  of  our  adver- 
tisers during  the  period  mentioned  above. 

SECOND   PRIZE— One  HigK-Grade  Rifle. 

Made  by  one  of  the  best  known  makers  of  fire  arms  in  the  United  States. 
This  prize  will  be  awarded  to  the  person    who   spends   the   largest   sum   of 
j  '       money  with  any  one  advertiser. 


THE   NEXT  TEN  PRIZES— 

Ten  Hi^H-Grade  Foiintain  Pens,  valtied  at  $3  eacK. 


T  A  fountain  pen  will  be  given  to  each   of   the   ten   persons   answering  the 

^  greatest  number  of  advertisements  in  The   Pacific    Monthly   during   the   six 

4-  months  . 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 

In  this  contest  if  any  person  should  interest  others  in  the  advertise- 
ments, so  that  they  make  purchases  or  reply  to  the  advertisements,  he  will 
receive  the  credit  for  the  purchases  or  replies  the  same  as  if  he  had  made 
them  himself. 

Ihow  to  win  the  prizes. 

For  Portland  readers — Look  over  our  advertising  columns  and  make  it  a 
point  to  trade  with  our  advertisers.  When  you  make  a  purchase  say  you 
saw  the  firm's  advertisement  in  The  Pacific  Monthly.  Then  fill  out  the  form 
below,  mailing  it  to  us  when  you  have  filled  it  sufficiently.  If  the  advertise- 
ment is  of  a  firm  that  is  out  of  town,  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  in  your 
letter,  keeping  a  record  of  the  same  on  the  form  below.  We  have  a  large 
number  of  local  advertisements,  and  by  patronizing  our  advertisers  our  read- 
ers will  be  able  to  purchase  the  things  of  every-day  need  from  first-class 
firms  and  to  enter  this  contest  at  the  same  time. 

For  the  general  reader — Look  over  our  advertising  columns  for  some- 
thing that  you  may  need  or  contemplate  purchasing,  and  write  to  the  adver- 
tisers concerning  it.  Be  sure  to  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  in  your  let- 
ter and  make  a  record  of  your  reply  to  the  advertisement.  Use  the  form 
below  in  every  case,  mailing  it  to  us  when  sufficiently  full. 

A  STRICT  RECORD 

Will  be  kept  of  the  answers  received  at  this  office,  and  the  contest  will  be 
Dona  fide  in  every  particular.  The  awards  will  be  made  during  the  second 
week  of  April,  1902.     This  contest  closes    March    31,    1902. 


USE.    THIS    FOR.M— Detaching   from  printed  page  and   sending   to   TKe   Pacific  MontHly, 

Chambe  of  Commerce,  Portland,  Oregon.  N.  B.    New  forms  furnished  on  application. 


Name  of  firm  whose  advertisement  was  answered  or 
from  whom  purchase  was  made. 


NAME 


ADDRESS- 
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Blickensderfer  Typewriters 

|nw|ii.iBlll|uiiliiLimijliii|iJ|iiW"l'W''l"'«J'ai 


Are  unequalud  in  beAuty  of  work,  reasonable 
price,  visible  writing,  changeable  type,  mani- 
folding capacity.  Weight  six  pounds,  the  travel- 
ing man's  typewriter,  superior  for  office  work. 

PKICJEOFNo.5,  S40.00.     No.  7,  S50.00. 


W.  A.  RIDEOUT  Gen'i  Agent  for  Oregon. 

Agents  wanted.        Mo,  2B4  Stark  St., 

PORTLAND,  ORE. 

)')®®®®®(sXg®®®®(sXSXsXS^^ 
THE    ONLY 

Through    Trains 

BETWEEN 

PORTLAND  and  CHICAGO 

Without  change  run  over  the 


Chicago 


AMD 


North  Western 
Railway, 


Necessitating  but;  One  Change 
of  cars  between  Portland  and 
New  York  City. 


For  Rates  and  Information  Apply  at 
TICKET   OFFICE 

No.  153  Third  Si. 
PORTLAND,      -     OREGON 


tintntttttuuuHtuttntt 


>♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦■  ■ 


«««m:mn««j 


Turkish 
Bath 


Parlors 


The  finest  in  Portland,  for  gentlemen 
only.  Locaced  in  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce Building,  entrance  room  525  fifth 
floor  All  the  latest  appliances  and  best  of 
attendant's.  Elegant  beds  for  the  night,  if 
desired.  One  trial  will  prove  our  claim: 
The  finest  institution  of  the  kind  in  the  city. 

./.  F.  KING  PROPRIETOR 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 

Ixxttttxxtxtttttxxxtxtxtuxttx 


SOUTH)  ^    SOUTHERN 
AND        VIA   PACIFIC 
EAST      '     COMPANY 


LEAVE 


*  8  30  p.m. 


•  8  30  a.m. 

Daily 
except 
Sunday, 

t  7  30  a.m. 
t  4  50  p.m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


OVERLAND    EX- 
PRESS,   for    Salem, 
Roseburg,  Ashlwnd, 
Sacramento,  Dgden, 
San  Francisco,  Mo- 
jave,  Los  Angeles,  El 
Paso,  New  Orleans, 
(.and  the  east 
Roseburg  Passenger 
Via  Wood  burn  for"] 
Mt.  Angel,  Silverton, 
West  Scio,  Browns-  ) 
iville,    Springfield, 
(.and  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger. 
Independence  Pass'ng'r 


ARRIVE 


•  7  45  a.  m. 


*  7  20  p.  m. 

Daily 
Except 
Sunday 

t  5  50  p.  m. 
t  8  25  a.  m. 


*  Daily.    J  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  AND  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  J.  B.  KIRKLAND,  Ticket  Agent,  134 
Third  Street. 

Yamhill  Division  :— Passenger  Depot  foot  of  Jefferson 
Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego  daily  at  7 :20,  9 :40*  a.  m ;  12 :30, 1 :55, 
3:25,  5.15  6:25,  i  :05, 11:30  p.  m.,  and  9:00  a.  m.,  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portlnnd  daily  at  6:35*,  8:30, 
10:50*  a  m.;l:35,  3:15,  4:30,  6:20,  7:40,  9  ;15  p.  m.;  12:40 
a.  m.  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday,  at  4 :30  p.m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  at  9:30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
at  8 :35  a.m.  Arrive  at  Portland  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KGEHLER,  C.  H.  MARKHAH, 

Manager.  Gen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 
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DENTISTS 

FRINK  E.  FERRIS,  D.  D.  S. 
GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSOX,  D.  D.  S. 

Raleigh  Building, 

N.  W.  Cor   Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 

TEL.  COLUMBIA  238 

OREGON,  SOUTH  331. 

H 


THE— 


I  Denver  &  Rio  Grande 
Railroad 

SCENIC  LINE  OF  THE  WORLD 

— VIA- 

Salt  Lake  City  and  Denver. 

The  most  interesting  and  enjoyable  trip  on 

this  continent  is  over  this 

popular  railroad. 

Choice   of  two    routes   through   the    Rocky- 
Mountains  and  four  routes  east 
of  Denver  and  Pueblo. 

Stop   overs   allowed   at  Salt   Lake  City   or 

anywhere  between  Ogden 

and  Denver. 

THROUGH  CAR  SERVICE. 

MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY. 


Perfect  Dining  Car  Service.  I 

Meals  a  la  Carte.  | 

Ask  your  nearest  ticket  agent  for  tickets  S 

via  the  Denver  &   Rio  Grande  Railroad,  fi 

Scenic  Line  of  the  World.  2 

Descriptive  matter  mailed  upon  application.  8 

E.  B.  DUFFY,                      R.  C    NICHOL,  H 

Traveling  Agent.                  Geweral  Agent.  tX 

124  Third  St.,  Portland,  Or.  || 

I  ttmmmtmtxmutttitittmxmxtitmmttxttsnS 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode.  1 

A  necessity  In  rural  homes.  5 

Indtspensaoie  In  sickness.  S 

Needed  In  all  Sanitariums.  9 

Prevents  ttie  escape  of  all  V 

odors.  Completely  seals  all  0 

germs.        Price  $3.00.  Q 

Purchaser     pays    express  0 

charges.    Send  for  fiee  U-  -6 

lustrated  circular.  A 

Hyslenlc  Water  Seal  Coounode  Co. ,  Como  Bdg. ,  Cbicaio.  a 

Astoria  and  Colombia  River  R.  i 

TiriE  CARD. 

SUiniMSR  SCHEDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11 :30  a.  m..  and  Seaside  at  12:30  p.  m. 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  6:55  p.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p-  m.  daily  except  Saturday 

Train  No.  26  (Saturday  only),  leaves  Portland  2:30  p.  m. 
arriving  at  Astoria  5:30  p.  m.;  Seaside  6:30  p.  m. 
Return. 

Train  No.  21  leaves  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a-  m. 

Train  No.  23,  leave  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m..  arrives  in 
Portland  at  9:40  p.  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Seaside 
on  the  return  at  2:30  p.  m. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning  from 
Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  Branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Summer  Schedule  is 
now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Portland,  daily 
at  8:00  a.  m,  and  6:55  p.  m..  arriving  at  Astoria  at  11:30 
a.  m.  and  10:30  p,  m.    Leaving  for  Seaside  at  11:35  a.  m. 


WANTED 

A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-I-P-A-N-S  will  not 
benefit.  R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12  packets  for  48 
cents,  may  be  had  of  all  druggists  who  are  willing  to 
sell  low-priced  medicine  at  a  modern  profit. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.    Accept  no  substitute. 

Note  the'word  RIPANS  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10  Spruce 
St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000  testimonials. 
THEY  REGULATE  THE  BOWELS. 

THEY  CUBE  SICK  HEADACHE. 

A  SINGLE   ONE  GIVES  RELIEF. 


WPITFR^    WANTPn  Cash  for  local  news 

yy  IVI 1  EI\0     yy  nil  l  CU  items  and  original 

articles.    Prospectus  for  stamp.  Jno.  T.  Mason,  Han- 
cock, Md, 


I.D.  BOYER... 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

175  and  177  Fourtli  Street 

FOREIGN  AND 

DOMESTIC  WOOLENS  PORTLAND,  ORE. 

^.^  Ladies'  Tailoring  jtjn 
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Xhe  Pioneer  Dining  Car  t^oute  ^-rr**.  ?( 

CO/'^^'PA  and  Ve!lo>vstone  Park:  L<ine 


« 


TO 
ST.  PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO. 
WASHINGTON, 
NEW  YORK, 
BOSTON 


For  detailed  informa- 
tion, tickets,  sleeping  car 
reservation,  call  on  or 
write 

A.  D.  CHARLTON, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 
255  Morrison,  cor.  3rd 

Portland,  Ori   ,-^ 


TO 

SPOKANE, 
BUTTE, 
HELENA, 
OMAHA, 
KANSAS  CITY, 
ST.  LOUIS 


Tickets  sold  to  all  points 
in  the  United  States,  Canada 
and  Europe. 


Telephone  Main  244 


THE  MAGNIFICIENT  SCENERY 

OF 

COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The  most  beautiful  In  the   ^vorld,  can  best  be 

seen  from  the  steamers  '^'DAI.IiES  CITY" 

and  "REGULATOR"  of  the 

"REGULATOR  LINE" 

DO  NOT  MISS  THIS 


Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak  St.  Dock,  7  a.  m.  daily, 
except  Sunday,  for  The  Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood 
River  and  way  landings. 

M.  V.  HARRISON  Agrt.  W.  C.  ALLAWAY, 

Oak  St.  Dock,  Portland  Qen.  Agt. 

(Phone  9141  The  Dalles,  Or. 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  if  patented. 
I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 

I         Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  fl.OO 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


CASH 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 
Portland=Astoria    Route 

STR.  "TAHOMA." 

Daily  Round  Trips  except  Sunday. 

TIME  CARD. 

Leaves  Portland 7  A.  M 

Leaves  Astoria 7  P.  M 

The  Dalles=PortIand  Route 

Str.  "BAILEY  QATZERT." 

Daily  Round  Trip  Except  Monday. 

VANCOUVER,      CASCADE     LOCKS,      ST 

riARTlN'S  SPRINGS,  HOOD  RIVER, 

WHiFE     SALMON,     LVLE 

AND  THE  DALLES. 

TIME  CARD. 

Leaves  Portland  7A.  M 

Arrives  The  Dalles 3  P.  M 

Leaves  "  4       " 

Arrives  Portland 10       " 

MEALS    THE    VERY    BEST. 

jP^T'Sunday  Trips  a  Leading  Feature. 

JEii^This  Route  has  the  Grandest  Scenic  Attraction 

on  Earth. 
LANDING  and  OFFICE:    FOOT  OF  ALDER  ST 
Both  Phones  Main  351. 
PORTLAND,       -       OREGON 
WOLFORD  and  WYERS  Agts..  White  Salmon,  Wash. 
JOHN  W.  FILLOON,  Agt.  The  Dalles 
A.  J.  TAYLOR,  Agt.  Astoria 

PRATHER  &  BARNES,  Agts.,  Hood  River 
J.  C.  WYATT,  Agt..  Vancouver 
E.  W.  CRICHTON,  Agt.  Portland 
kindly  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly. 
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.  .  .THE.  .  . 

OREGON  RAILROAD  &  NAVIGATION  CO 

"THE  COLUMBIA  RIVER  ROUTE/' 

RUNS     FOR     187     MILES    ALONG    THE     FAMOUS 

Columbia  River 

GIVING    AN    OPPORTUNITY    FOR    THE    TRAVELER   TO   VIEW  THE 
MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY,   INCLUDING 

CAPE  HORN, 
CASCADE  LOCKS, 
MULTNOMAH  FALLS, 
LATODRELLE  FALLS, 

THE  DALLES  OF  THE 
COLUMBIA. 


">4^~..,;  ''' 


THREE  TRAINS  DAILY  C:  A  CT     A  NT  f^    COITT'I-f 

VIA  THIS  ROUTE  TO  ALL  POINTS     CAO  I     AIM  U    ^U  U  I  ll. 

Ocean  Steamers  to  San  Francisco  every  5  days. 

V.  A.  SCHILLING,  city  Tfcket  Agent,  A.  L.  CRAIG,  General  Passenger  Agent. 

^  254  WASHINGTON  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kinldy  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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THE 


Penn 

Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Co., 

Of  PKiladelphia.  Pa. 

Organized  in  1847. 


The  Ne-w^  Policy 

Embraces  all  desired  forms  of  Life,  Limited  Life,  En- 
dowment, Trust  Certificate,  and    other  plans  of  Insurance. 

Tlie  Guarantee 

After  the  payment  of  THREE  ANNUAL  PREMIUMS 
in  cash  provides  for: 

1st.  A  cash  surrender  value. 

2d.    A  loan  equal  in  amount  to  the  cash  value. 

3d.  Extended  Insurance  for  the  Full  Amount  of  Policy, 
without  the  request  of  the  policy-holder,  or 

4th.  A  Paid-up  policy. 

The  NeMT  Policy 

^        Of  the  Penn    Mutual    is    absolutely    non-forfeitable    and 
5^       incontestable.   Simplicity,  Conciseness,  Directness,  Sincerity, 
are  some  of  the  characteristics. 

R.elial>le   Agents  VITanted. 


^ 


tSHerman  ^  Harmon, 

General  Agents  for 
Oref^on  ana  IVasKington. 

727»    728,    729,   730   MarQtiam    Building, 
Portland,  Or. 


The  BuffeUSmoking^Library  Car 

In  use  on  tHe  GR£AT  NORTHERN  RAILMTAY 
is  a  Modern  Club  House  on  ivKeels. 


CONTAINS 


Bath  room.  Barber 
Shop,  Smoking 
room..  Writing 
desk.  Card  tables 
and  a  carefully 
selected  library 


Shortest  and  Quickest  Line  to 

St.  Paul,  Minneapolis,  DulutK  and 
All  Points  Cast 

Service  and  Scenery  Unec|ualed 


For  Tickets  ana  Full  Information  r«^ardin^  Kastern  Trip, 
call  at  City  Ticket  Office  t 

122  THIRD  STREET 

Portland,  Oregon 

A.  B.  C.  DENNISTON. 
TelepKone  680  C.  P.  4h  T.  Jt 


^hQ  Pacific 
MontKly 


VOL.  VI 
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lO  Cents 
a  Copy 
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CASTLE  ROCK,  COLUMBIA  B.IVER. 
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PoHlBnil  General  Electric  Co. 

CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF 


MOTORS  from  One-half  Horse 

Power  up. 
POWER     for     ELEVATORS 

and  all  kinds  of  Machinery. 
ARC    and    INCANDESCENT 

LIGHTING. 
Electric    and    Bell      Wiring    a 

Sf^^  '  'ty  General  Offices 


Electric  Supplies 

Samson    Batteries 


Telephones  (Both)  385 

R.  H.  PEASE,  President 


COR,  SEVENTH  AND  ALDER  STREETS 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ♦♦t»»»»»»»4f»>4»»»»»»»»»»4 


M^        « 


F.  M.  &HEPARD,  Jr.,  Treasurer 


J    A.  SHEPARU,  Secretary 


Goodyear 
Rubber  Company 


[K^^ 

We  carry  in  stock  a  complete 

K^  1 

^^fl^IrS 

assortment  of. . . 

F"    1 

"^      Tr-''^§ 

^            RUBBER  GOODS 

fc^'l 

0      ^     , 

Of  every  descri/tUon 

fe^!^ 

-   .^ 

ANY  SIZE 

fe^  1    1 

ANY  STYLE 

^fe 

\ 

ANY  QUANTITY 

K^^ 

Mackintoshes 

K- 

1 

sNAc  PKor  Rubber  Boots 

R 

Druggists'  Rubber  Goods 

^^ 

1 

Boots  and  Shoes 

^> 

1 

"Gold  Seal"  Belting,  Packing   and  Hose 

m 

1: 

Rubber  and   Oil    Clothing 

73  and  75  First  St.,  PORTLAND,  ORE. 

►■f>-f -f^-f-f-f-f  ■♦-♦  4->-f>  ♦-♦.-♦■»>  4.  ♦♦♦♦■♦■♦"♦-♦"♦"♦-•-I 
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K.  S.  ERVIN  &  CO. 

HAKERS  OF 

Men's  Apparel,  Riding  Breeches,  and  Liveries.      Import- 
ers of   Real    Hand -Made   Harris    Homespuns, 
English  Outing  Caps  and  Puttie  Leggings. 

Rooms  9,  10,  II,  12  Chambers  Building 

Third  and  Alder  Sts.  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 
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OREGON'S     MAJEvSTIC 
-^     CRATER      LAKE     -^ 


By   DBNNIS    H.   STOVALL 


IN  Klamath  county,  Southern  Oregon, 
there  is  a  sheet  of  water  that  is  des- 
tined to  take  high  rank  among  the 
wonders  of  the  world.  Far  out  in  the 
heart  of  the  Cascade  Range  it  lies — an 
unique  phenomena,  which,  from  its  re- 
markable origin,  is  known  as  Crater 
Lake.  It  was  first  discovered  by  white 
men  in  1853,  though  for  ages  the  savage 
red  men  have  known  of  it  and  held  it  in 
superstitious  awe.  So  great  became  the 
Indian's  fear  of  this  mysterious  moun- 
tain lake,  that  for  many  years  they  con- 
sidered it  certain  death  for  one  of  dieir 
number  to  look  upon  its  waters. 

In  1886  the  lake  was  thoroughly  ex- 
plored by  a  party  of  the  United  States 
Geological  Survey,  and  dulv  christened 
"Crater  Lake." 

A  trip  to  Crater  Lake  is  one  of  great 
interest  throughout.  The  route  that  is 
more  generally  chosen  is  to  follow  the 
old  Klamath  road  from  Medford,  over 
which  supplies  were  hauled  to  Fort 
Klamath  nearly  half  a  century  ago.  It 
follows  the  course  of  Rogue  River  and 
crosses  the  backbone  of  the  Cascades 
within  three  miles  of  Crater  Lake. 

Among  the  many  beautiful  rivers  in 
Oregon,  the  most  interesting,  varied,  and 
changing  of  all  is  the  Rogue.  That  part 
of  it  followed  by  the  Crater  Lake  road  is 
one  continued  torrent  of  rapids,  cataracts 
and  waterfalls.  Through  narrow,  rock- 
walled  canyons  the  mad  waters  of  the 
Rogue  leap,  dash,  wind  and  warp  their 
way  as  they  impatiently  rush  for  the 
quiet  valleys  and  the  broad  open  sea. 
Mills'  Falls  is  one  of  the  picturesque 
scenes  along  the  road.    Here  the  Rogue 


makes  a  sheer  leap  of  184  feet,  present- 
ing a  scene  filled  with  natural  charm  and 
beauty,  and  at  the  same  time  possessing 
all  the  wild  madness  arid  roar  of  a 
Niagara. 

The  last  fifteen  miles  of  the  road,  and 
up  to  within  a  few  miles  of  the  lake,  leads 
through  one  of  tne  grandest  forests  of 
sugar  pine  ,to  be  found  in  the  world. 
Many  of  these  gigantic  trees  measure 
ten  feet  in  diameter  and  tower  to  a  height 
of  250  feet. 

When  within  three  miles  of  the  lake, 
the  traveler  crosses  the  river  over  a  na- 
tural bridge,  leaving  the  woods  and  com- 
ing upon  an  open  plateau  of  lava  and 
rock.  Sunken  as  they  are,  one  cannot 
see  the  waters  of  tne  lake  .till  the  rocky 
rim  surrounding  it  is  reached.  As  the 
visitor  stands  upon  the  brink  of  the  cliff 
and  gazes  down,  the  beauty  and  majesty 
of  the  scene  presented  fills  him  with  awes 
and  wonderment.  Unconsciously  the 
head  is  made  bare  and  a  desire  is  felt  to 
bow  in  humble  submissiveness.  It  is 
little  wonder  that  the  savage  and  super- 
stitious hearts  of  the  Red  men  were 
touched  by  this  mysterious  lake!  The 
visitor  sees  below  him  an  expanse  of 
ultramarine  blue  of  a  richness  and  in- 
tensity that  Lake  Tahoe  may  rival,  but 
cannot  surpass.  It  is  deeper  and  richer 
than  the  clearest  sky  of  a  spring-time 
day. 

The  lake  itself  is  elyptical  in  shape, 
s€ven  miles  long  and  four  miles  in  width, 
and  rests  within  the  crater  of  an  extinct 
volcano,  Mt.  Mazama.  The  water  is 
surrounded  by  environing  walls  of  stone, 
from  1,000  to  2,000  feet  in  height.    Only 
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THE  DIFFERENCE 


a  few  places  allow  the  traveler  a  descent 
to  the 'surface  of  the  lake,  which  is  6,239 
feet  above  the  sea  level. 

Near  the  southwest  margin,  about  a 
half  mile  from  the  shore,  there  rises  out 
of  the  water  a  cinder  cone._    From  its 
queer  appearance  at  being  viewed  from 
the  shore,  it  has  been  named  "Wizard 
Island."     This  cone  is  quite  perfect  and 
typical  in  form.    It  is  well  covered  with 
trees  of  pine  and  fir,  though  they  are  of  a 
scrubby  growth,  owing  to  the  rocky  and 
lava-like  soil.    There  is,  however,  a  well- 
beaten   spiral   path  through  it,  and  _the 
ascent  to  the  top  can  be  made  in  half  or 
three-quarters  of  an  hour.    The  symmet- 
rical cone  is  845  feet  high,  and  at  the  top 
is  a  most  interesting  crater  known  as  the 
Witch's   Cauldron.     This    crater  is  475 
feet  in   diameter  and   about   eighty  feet 
deep.     The   inside   of  the   huge   cup   is 
filled  with  stones,  reddened  and  burned 
bv  the  heat  and  fumes  that  ages  ago  is- 
sued from  the  heart  of  the  mountain  be- 
neath.    Wizard  Island  is  beyond  doubt 
the  last  smoking  chimney  of  the  once 
active    volcano    that  stood    within    the 
larger  and  surrounding  crater. 

The  scene  presented  to  the  view  of  the 
visitor  as  he  stands  on  Button  Rock  near 
the  western  rim  of  the  lake,  and  gazes 
over  the  world  about  him,  is  that  of  a 
picture  bevond  the  power  of  words  to 
describe.     The    sweep   of   vision   covers 
thousands  of  miles  of  mountain  billows, 
peaks   of    snow   glistening  beneath   the 
sun's  rays,  and  dark  forests  of  pine  and 
fir.    The  snowy  cap  of  Shasta,  juttmg 
over  the  southern  horizon,  can  be  plamly 
seen.     In  the  east  Klamath    Lake  and 
Valley  spread  out  like  a  great  painting, 
with     meadows      and     wood  -  bordered 
streams.     Near  at  hand  are  Tulle  Lake 
and  the  Lava  Beds,  where  Canby  and 
Thomas    fell  during    the  war  with  the 
Modocs  in  pioneer  times.    Away  in  the 
south  is  Stein's  Mountain  where  Chief 
Aloses  and  his  braves  met  defeat  before 


General  Howard's  forces,  in  1878.  Far 
up  the  ridge  of  the  Cascade  Range  to 
the  northward,  the  white  caps  of  the 
Three  Sisters  and  Mount  Jefiferson  are 
plainlv  in  view.  Glistening,  burning  be- 
neath'the  warm  rays  of  the  summer  sun, 
the  Great  Oregon  Desert  spreads  its 
broad  and  parched  expanse,  far  to  the 
eastward.  Near  at  hand  is  the  lake  with 
its  placid  surface  spread  like  a  mirror 
and  reflecting  the  image  of  the  surround- 
ing cliffs  and  peaks.  To  the  northward 
sitands  Llao  Rock,  solemn,  grim,  and 
grand,  a  perpendicular  spire  of  stone 
over  2.000  feet  in  height.  Still  beyond 
is  Mount  Thielson,  the  lightning  rod  of 
the  Cascades.  Just  to  the  east  of  the 
lake  is  Mount  Scott,  whose  peak  is  cov- 
ered with  scanty  patches  of  snow.  Close 
a,t  hand  and  to  the  right  is  Cathedral 
Rock,  which  stands  like  a  stalwart  sen- 
tinel at  the  edge  of  the  forest  of  pine. 

Camping  at  Crater  Lake  is  one  of  con- 
tinued delights  and  changes.  There  is 
game  of  all  kinds  in  the  woods,  and  fish 
in  the  streams  and  lake.  Only  a  few 
miles  awav  is  the  big  huckle-berry  field, 
covering  "several  hundred  acres.  Hun- 
dreds of  people  assemble  at  this  big 
berrv  patch  each  summer  ,to  gather  the 
fruit'.  If  the  camper  has  a  desire  for 
mountain-climbing,  he  can  easily  become 
satisfied  bv  scaling  !vlt.  Scott  or  Thiel- 
son. The  government  has  placed  two 
small  IxDats  on  the  lake  for  those  who 
desire  to  make  excursions  to  Wizard  Is- 
land, or  row  across  the  water. 

A  trip  to  Crater  Lake  is  neither  diffi- 
cult nor  expensive,  as  a  good  road  leads 
over  the  eightv  miles  of  interesting  ter- 
ritorv  from  the  railroad  to  the  lake's  rim. 
For  'a  genuine  outing,  one  of  healthy 
wilds,  grand  scenerv.  dark  woods,  water- 
falls, and  all  those  things  that  consitute 
a  real  visit  among  Nature's  marvelous 
beauties  and  wonders,  there  is  nothing 
that  will  equal  a  visit  to  Majestic  Crater 
Lake. 


TKe  Difference 


The  longer  I  live,  the  more  I  am  certain 
that  the  great  difference  between  men,  be- 
tween the  feeble  and  powerful,  the  great  and 
the  insignificant,  is  energy  invincible  deter- 
mination,— a    purpose    once    fixed,    and   then 


death  or  victory!  That  quality  wdl  do  any- 
thing that  can  be  done  in  this  world;  and  no 
talents,  no  circumstances,  no  opportunities, 
will  make  a  two-legged  creature  a  man  with- 
out it.— Buxton. 


WIMAWITA^A     LEGEND 
of    CRATER    LAKE 


WIMAWITA*  was  the  pride  of  his 
family  and  tribe.**  He  could 
kill  the  grizzly  bear,  and  his 
prowess  in  the  fight  was  renowned  even 
among  those  fierce  braves  who  con- 
trolled the  entrance  to  the  Lake  of  the 
Big  Medicine,  where  the  black  obsidian 
arrowheads  are  foimd.  But  the  chase  no 
longer  had  pleasure  for  him,  and  he  wan- 
dered far  up  the  slopes  of  the  Shasta, 
where  the  elk  and  deer  abound,  and  they 
passed  slowly  by  him,  down  into  the 
heavy  growth  of  murmuring  pines,  as  if 
knowing  that  his  mission  was  of  peace. 
Above  was  the  line  of  perpetual  snow, 
where  the  tamarack  was  striving  hard  for 
existence  in  the  barren  rock.  From  this 
great  height  Wimawita  gazed  upon  the 
lodges  in  the  prairie,  among  the  huge 
trees  far  below,  and  then  suddenly  de- 
scending, disappeared  in  the  forest,  ad- 
vancing to  the  east,  where  springs  the 
great,  gushing  sawul,*  the  source  of  the 
Wini-mim.**  There  in  a  little  hut  dwelt 
old  Winnishuya.t  "Tell  me,  O  mother," 
he  cried,  "what  can  I  do  to  regain  the 
love  of  TculuculPtt  She  laughs  at  me, 
and  the  dog  Tsileul  wanders  with  her 
over  the  snowclad  mountain." 

"  *Tis  well;  Tculucul  still  loves  you, 
but  since  your  brave  deeds  among  the 
Klamaths,  your  thoughts  are  far  away, 
and  you  long  for  further  peril,  to  chant 
your  great  exploits  in  the  councils  of  the 
brave.  Tculucul  has  noticed  your  neglect 
and  distate  for  the  exploits  in  which  you 
formerly  took  pleasure.  Why,  O  Wima- 
wita, do  you  not  seek  for  greater  glory? 
Know  you  not  of  the  great  lake,  far  away 
and  deep  down  in  the  mountain  top.  The 
way  is  long  and  difficult,  and  but  few 
reach  its  rocky  slopes.  If  you  have  the 
strength  and  courage  to  climb  down  and 
bathe  in  its  crystal  waters,  you  will  ac- 


quire great  and  marvelous  wisdom.  Tcul- 
ucul will  look  upon  you  with  favor,  and 
none  will  equal  you  among  your  people. 
The  Lalos  (children  of  the  Great  Spirit) 
guard  the  lake,  and  far  in  the  past  one 
of  our  own  tribe  reached  it,  but  not  pro- 
pitiating the  spirits,  they  killed  him,  and 
his  body  was  sunk  in  the  depths  of  the 
blue  water." 

As  she  spoke  the  old  woman's  strength 
increased.  Wimawita,  listening,  caught 
her  energy. 

"  'Tis  well,  my  mother;  tomorrow, 
while  all  sleep,  will  I  start  upon  this  jour- 
ney to  the  river  where  the  Klamaths 
dwell.  Then  will  I  find  the  way  to  the 
wondrous  lake  and  bathe  in  the  deep 
water." 

While  speaking,  he  noted  not  the  part- 
ing of  the  brush,  where  Tculucul  was 
concealed,  and  who  in  her  fright  almost 
betrayed  her  presence.  Nor  was  Tsileu 
visible  behind  the  granite  rocks  near  by, 
eagerly  watching  and  hearing  all  that 
happened. 

At  dawn  the  following  day,  when  even 
the  dogs  were  still,  Wimawita  stole  quiet- 
ly away.  Close  behind  him,  clad  in  the 
raiment  of  a  young  brave,  followed  Tcu- 
lucul, and  after  a  short  interval,  gliding 
stealthily  in  the  tracks  of  the  others, 
came  Tsileu.  Thus  they  marched  for 
several  long  and  weary  days,  over  the 
prairies  of  Shasta  and  the  dreary  lava 
fields  of  Modoc,  until  Wimawita  reached 
the  great  river  of  the  Klamaths.  Then 
Tculucul  came  forth  and  accosted  him. 

"Whither  goest  thou,  Wimawita,  and 
whv  are  vou  alone  in  this  desolate 
place?" 

"I  seek  the  great  lake  in  the  top  of 
the  mountain,  to  bathe  in  its  limpid 
waters." 


*  Grizzly  bear.     **  Shastas. 

*  Large  spring.    **  McCloud  river. 

t  Forethought,    ft  The  lark.   $  Red  Flicker. 
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"There  would  I  also  go  and  share  your 
perils." 

"  'Tis  well,  and  I  will  reward  your  faith 
in  me." 

Tsileu,  inwardly  raging,  cast  a  look 
of  hate  upon  them,  and  sped  northward 
through  the  land  of  the  Klamaths. 

The  next  day  Wimawita  and  Tculucul 
journeyed  up  the  river.  They  came  to  a 
large  lake,  and  after  some  distance  this 
gradually  narrowed  to  a  small  but  rapid 
stream.  After  a  course  for  some  distance 
through  a  deep  ravine,  the  water  again 
spread  out  into  a  lake,  and  far  iiorth 
could'  be  seen  the  prairies  of  the  Klam- 
aths. Towards  the  east  was  a  succession 
of  rolling  hills,  with  scanty  vegetation, 
clear  cut  in  the  rarified  atmosphere.  On 
the  west  high  mountains  rose  up  precipi- 
tously, while  here  and  there  a  snow- 
clad  peak  towered  in  the  sky. 

"  'Tis  there,"  said  Wima,wita,  "where 
we  must  seek  for  the  deep  mountain 
lake."  At  last,  after  many  weary  days, 
they  reached  the  lake  and  made  camp 
close  to  the  precipice.  All  night  Wima- 
wita chanted  his  song,  and  when  the  sun 
was  just  lighting  up  the  circular  wall 
across  the  lake,  he  clambored  down  the 
steep  and  rocky  walls,  and  plunged  into 
the  deep,  clear  water.  His  spirit  seemed 
to  soar  from  him:  but  it  required  all  his 


strength  to  climb  back  to  the  rim  of  the 
crater.  Next  day  he  bathed  again,  and 
on  returning  said,  "Once  more  only, 
Tculucul,  will  I  have  to  bathe  in  the  crys- 
tal water,  then  wisdom  and  strength  will 
be  mine,  our  tribe  will  be  the  grandest  in 
the  land,  and  you  will  be  the  greatest 
squaw  of  all.  Thus  will  your  faith  and 
help  to  me  be  rewarded." 

On  the  third  morning  he  started,  but, 
just  as  he  reached  the  last  descent,  he 
beheld  Tsileu. 

"Dog  of  Wimawita,  we  will  h€re  find 
who  is  the  greater  man." 

Like  two  great  whirlwinds  they  came 
together,  then  struggled  on  the  edge  of 
the  clifif.  advancing,  retreating,'  swaying 
far  out  over  the  dizzy  height,  watched  by 
Tculucul  from  above,  powerless  to  aid. 
Suddenly  Wimawita  slipped  on  the 
mossy  rock,  and  Tsileu,  exerting  all  his 
strength,  raised  and  hurled  him  far  out 
into  the  lake.  Then  the  Llaos  arose  in 
their  wrath,  tore  Tsileu's  body  in  pieces 
and  cast  them  on  the  lake.  As  they  dis- 
appeared the  waters  parted  and  lava 
burst  out  with  a  mighty  noise.  The 
island  of  Llao  Nous*  arose  as  the  gasp 
of  a  dying  crater,  and  here  it  is  said 
dwells  the  spirit  of  Wimawita,  the  brave, 
and  Tculucul,  the  lark. 

♦Wizard    Island. 


Ji  Winter  Scene  in  Pasadena,  California 


^he      STRANGE     STORY 
o/     ANNETTE     DUPREZ 


I  HAD  just  been  graduated  from  a 
well-known  medical  college,  and  be- 
gan to  cast  about  for  a  place  at 
-which  to  locate  and  follow  my  chosen 
-profession.  Having  always  been  an  ad- 
mirer of  the  Crescent  City,  I  finally  se- 
Jected  a  beautiful  suburb  of  New  Or- 
leans as  the  scene  of  my  future  opera- 
tion, and  arrived  in  the  little  town,  in 
due  time.  I  spent  a  few  days  in  looking 
for  a  suitable  location  in  which  to  open 
an  office.  My  father  had  expended 
about  all  the  money  he  could  spare  on 
my  education,  without  doing  injustice  to 
the  balance  of  the  family.  The  conse- 
quence was  I  had  but  little  to  start  on; 
and  it  stood  me  in  hand  to  secure  ?is 
cheap  quarters  as  I  could  consistent  with 
respectability. 

I  finally  decided  on  an  unpretentious, 
out-of-the-way  street,  where  the  people 
v/ere  generally  like  myself,  of  moderate 
means.  My  rooms  were  on  the  second 
floor.  The  front  apartment  I  fitted  up 
for  an  office  and  the  rear  room  I  con- 
verted into  a  study  and  bed  room  com- 
bined. 

Just  around  the  corner  from  my  office, 
there  lived  an  old  Frenchman  named 
Duprez,  who  had  been  quite  well-to-do; 
bu^  like  many  others  he  had  lost  most 
of  his  possessions  during  the  war,  though 
he  still  had  a  comfortable  home. 

Old  man  Duprez,  as  everybody  called 
liim,  had  a  daughter  about  seventeen 
years  old,  who,  on  account  of  her  rare 
personal  beauty  and  gentle  disposition, 
was  the  pet  and  favorite  of  the  neighbor- 
hood. There  was  always  a  kindly  word 
of  welcome  for  the  cheerful  face  of  pret- 
ty Annette  Duprez. 

I  had  frequently  seen  her  passing 
along  our  quiet  little  thoroughfare  and 
had  been  attracted  by  the  grace  and 
sweetness  of  her  demeanor;  farther  than 
that  I  had  no  acquaintance  with  her  or 
her  family. 


One  day  in  the  late  Autumn,  our  quiet 
village  was  startled  by  the  announce- 
ntent  that  Annette  Duprez  was  dead. 
She  had  been  seized  with  some  sudden 
attack  and  before  medical  assistance 
could  be  summoned,  had  passed  away. 
Everybody  in  the  vicinity  mourned  her 
loss,  for  she  was  a  universal  favorite. 

The  next  day  her  funeral  took  place 
from  the  quaint  little  church,  which  her 
family  had  attended  for  years,  and  her 
remains  were  followed  by  a  train  of 
mourning  friends  to  the  cemetery,  where 
all  that  was  left  of  the  once  pretty  girl, 
were  buried  As  I  was  a  comparative 
stranger  in  the  place,  I  took  no  more 
interest  in  the  matter  than  I  would  in 
the  funeral  obsequies  of  anybody  else. 

The  nights  were  beginning  to  grow  a 
little  cool.  1  remember  that  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  day  she  was  buried,  I  had 
lighted  a  fire  in  the  grate  with  which  my 
little  sleeping  room  was  supplied.  The 
bright  blaze  cast  a  ruddy  glow  over  the 
room  as  sunset  faded  into  twilight  and 
twilight  deepened  into  darkness.  I  had 
been  reading  most  of  the  day  and  longed 
for  something  else  with  which  to  occupy 
the  slowly  dragging  hours.  I  had  been 
in  my  new  quarters  over  a  month  and 
had  received  but  few  calls.  I  was  getting 
tired  of  having  nothing  to  attract  my  at- 
tention, but  the  limited  number  of  vol- 
umes that  occupied  the  shelves  of  my 
little  book  case.  I  wanted  something 
with  which  to  kill  time.  As  I  sat  there 
by  the  bright  fire,  a  sudden  thought 
struck  me. 

'T  know  what  I'll  do,"  I  said  to  my- 
self; "I'll  procure  a  subject  for  dissec- 
tion. I'll  rent  a  little  attic  room  in  the 
building  and  I'll  pass  the  time  in  study- 
ing the  anatomy  and  physiology  of  the 
human  body.  By  this  means,  I  will  not 
only  pass  away  the  time,  but  I  will  be 
adding  to  my  stock  of  knowledge  at  the 
same  time." 
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The  next  thing  was  to  get  the  subject, 
for  it  is  a  delicate  as  well  as  difficult  and 
dangerous  business.  After  pondering 
over  the  matter  for  some  time,  I  came 
to  the  conclusion  that  I  would  take  old 
Jake,  the  negro  janitor,  into  my  confi- 
dence. It  was  a  risky  thing  to  do,  but  I 
confided  in  Jake's  fidelity  and  thought 
that  I  could  trust  him. 

Early  in  the  evening,  as  was  his  cus- 
tom, the  old  negro  stuck  his  woolly  head 
in  at  the  partially  opened  door  to  see 
whether  I  wanted  anything.  Jake  was 
one  of  those  great  big,  good-natured  old 
darkies  that  were  so  common  in  the 
South  before  the  war. 

When  his  solicitude  for  my  welfare 
had  been  satisfied,  and  he  turned  to  go 
away,  I  called  him  back  and  told  him  to 
come  in.  Dropping  his  hat  at  the  door, 
the  gigantic  African  approached  me  with 
that  deference  that  the  old-time  slave  al- 
ways shows  to  a  white  man.  I  bade  him 
sit  down,  and  said  "I  want  to  have  a  talk 
with  you,  Jake." 

"All  right  boss,  I'se  a  listenin'.". 

"Can  you  keep  a  secret,  Jake?"  I 
asked. 

"Deed  I  kin  boss.  I  kin  keep  anything 
I  gits  my  bans  on." 

"But  you  don't  understand  me,"  I 
said.  "Can  you  keep  from  telling  every- 
thing you  know?" 

"Co'se  I  kin." 

"All  right,  Jake,  I'll  tell  you  what  I 
want  you  to  do.  Sometime  when  you  are 
not  too  busy,  I  want  you  to  get  me  a 
subject  for  dissection." 

"Er  subject  fer  dissection,"  Jake  re- 
peated after  me,  scratching  his  head.  "I 
don't  quite  ketch  yo'  meanin'  boss,  can't 
you  make  it  a  leetle  plainer?" 

"Very  well,"  I  replied.  "I'll  try  and 
make  it  clearer,  then.  I  want  you  to  get 
me  the  dead  body  of  a  human  being  to 
dissect, — to  cut  up.  Now  do  you  under- 
stand?" 

If  the  old  negro's  eyes  were  large  be- 
fore, they  were  Hke  full-grown  moons, 
.when  I  made  this  startling  revelation  to 
him.    As  soon  as  he  recovered  himself 
sufficiently  to  speak,  he  ejaculated: 

"Fer  Gawd's  sake,  what  you  gwme  ter 
cut  up  er  daid  body  fer?" 

I  explained  to  his  clouded  understand- 
ing as  well  as  I  could  what  my  object 
was, — at  the  same  time  telling  him  of  the 


risk  he  would  run  and  of  the  punishment 
he  was  likely  to  incur  if  he  were  detect- 
ed. It  was  some  time  before  I  could 
overcome  his  superstitious  fears,  and  his 
dread  of  the  real  consequences;  but  the 
sight  of  a  crisp  new  five-dollar  bill  de- 
cided him,  and  he  said: 

"Boss,  I'll  see  what  I  kin  do." 

He  left  the  room,  closing  the  door  be- 
hind him.  I  heard  his  heavy  foot-falls  as 
they  descended  the  stairs  and  died  away 
in  the  still  night. 

Again  I  was  left  alone  with  my 
thoughts.  I  turned  my  face  toward  the 
fire  and  watched  the  burning  brands  as 
they  assumed  a  hundred  different  shapes 
in  my  meditative  mind.  I  thought  of  the 
loved  ones  in  my  country  home;  I  built 
castles  in  the  air,  and  Ike  Marvel's  imag- 
ination when  he  conjured  up  the  "Rev- 
eries of  a  Bachelor,"  was  not  more  pro- 
lific of  pictures  than  was  mine,  as  I 
gazed  spell-bound  at  the  ever-changing 
panorama  that  came  and  went  on  the 
glowing  coals  before  me. 

How  long  I  sat  there  wrapped  in  these 
waking  dreams,  I  know  not,  but  it  must 
have  been  hours. 

I  was  roused  from  my  reverie  by  hear- 
ing slow,  apparently  labored  footsteps 
ascending  the  stairs.  They  came  nearer 
and  nearer,  till  they  reached  my  door 
where  they  stopped. 

The  door  slowly  opened,  and  the  pow- 
erful negro,  like  a  black  Titan,  stood  be- 
fore me,  with  a  bag  containing  some- 
thing on  his  shoulder,  which  he  gently 
laid  on  the  floor  as  he  drew  a  breath  of 
relief. 

"What  have  you  there  Jake?"  I  asked. 

"What  I  got  dar?  Didn't  you  tell  me 
ter  git  you  er  daid  body?"  said  he,  as  he 
straightened  himself  up,  while  the  great 
beads  of  perspiration  on  his  coal-black 
face,  gave  him  an  almost  hideous  ap- 
pearance. 

I  started  horror-stricken  as  the  dread- 
ful truth  flashed  upon  me. 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  there  is  a  dead 
body  in  that  bag?"  I  gasped,  not  dream- 
ing that  he  had  gone  so  soon  to  execute 
the  delicate  mission  I  had  imposed  upon 
him. 

"You's  right,  dar  is  en  ef  you  don't 
blieve  it,  you  jes  tote  it  fum  de  grave 
yahd  up   heah,   en   you   won't   have   no 
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doubt  'bout  it,  gin  you  git  up  dem 
stairs." 

"Where  did  you  get  it?"  I  asked. 

"I  got  it  in  de  grave  yahd,  whar  you 
reckon  I  got  it?  en  I  done  filled  de  grave 
up  des  like  it  wuz  en  nobody  won't  know 
de  difference." 

I  would  have  given  anything  I  pos- 
sessed if  that  bag  with  its  burden  of  frail 
mortality  had  been  somewhere  else.  T 
turned  sick  at  heart  at  the  contemplation 
of  what  I  had  done.  I  had  no  place  in 
which  to  keep  the  unwelcome  visitor, 
but  my  sleeping  room,  and  I  might  not 
be  able  to  secure  the  attic.  In  such  an 
emergency  what  could  I  do?  All 
through  the  long,  stih  hours  of  the  night, 
I  would  be  compelled  to  occupy  the 
same  room  with  a  corpse.  When  I 
would  waken  in  the  silence  of  the  dark- 
ness, it  would  confront  me  and  remind 
me  of  the  sacrilege  I  had  committed  in 
disturbing  its  last  sleep.  But  there  was 
no  help  for  it  now.  I  must  bide  the 
consequences  of  what  I  had  done,  and 
make  the  best  of  it. 

I  made  the  old  negro  get  me  a  board 
which  I  placed  on  two  chairs  in  my 
room.  I  gave  him  the  five  dollars  he  had 
earned  and  after  enjoining  the  strictest 
secrecy  on  him,  I  told  him  he  could  go. 

As  he  closed  the  door  behind  him  and 
left  me  alone  with  the  dead  that  I  had 
stolen, — for  I  was  virtually  the  ghoul 
that  had  committed  the  crime — I  felt  a 
loneliness  beyond  the  power  of  expres- 
sion. For  some  time  I  hesitated  to  touch 
the  bag  that  contained  the  lifeless  body 
before  me.  At  last,  summoning  all  the 
courage  of  which  I  was  master,  I  took 
hold  of  the  bag  and  began  gently  to  re- 
move it  from  the  body.  By  this  time  the 
fire  in  the  grate  had  died  out  until  only 
a  few  smouldering  embers  remained  to 
cast  their  dim  light  over  the  room.  As  I 
removed  the  bag  from  the  corpse,  I 
could  see  by  the  long  hair,  that  it  was  the 
body  of  a  woman.  It  still  wore  the 
snowy  robe  in  which  it  was  dressed  when 
it  was  consigned  to  the  tomb.  I  gently 
lifted  it  up  in  my  arms  and  laid  it  on 
the  rude  bier  that  I  had  prepared  for  its 
reception.  I  composed  the  graceful 
limbs  and  crossed  the  delicate  hands  on 
the  snow-white  bosom.  I  then  took  up 
the  bag  in  which  it  had  been  brought, 
and  threw  it  on  the  fire.    In  a  moment  it 


blazed  up  and  the  flame  cast  a  weird 
light  over  the  room. 

I  turned  to  look  at  my  subject.  Hor- 
ror of  horrors !  I  saw  before  me  the  pale 
face  of  Annette  Duprez.  I  sank  down  on 
the  floor  by  the  side  of  the  corpse,  still 
beautiful  in  death,  and  the  long,  black 
hair  brushed  my  face  as  I  lay  there  in  a 
half  stupefied  condition. 

At  last  I  roused  myself  up  and  took 
one  of  the  sheets  from  my  bed  and 
spread  it  over  the  body,  entirely  conceal- 
ing it  from  view.  I  had  no  time-piece,  and 
could  not  tell  the  hour,  though  I  felt  it 
could  not  be  long  till  dawn.  I  put  some 
more  fuel  on  the  fire  and  lay  down  on 
my  bed  and  tried  to  sleep,  but  in  vain. 

As  I  lay  there  gazing  at  the  fire,  I 
thought  of  all  the  wicked  deeds  I  had 
ever  committed;  but  the  worst  of  them 
dwindled  into  insignificance  when  com- 
pared with  the  crime  I  had  committed 
that  night.  Every  little  while  I  would 
turn  my  eyes  toward  the  sheet  that  hid 
from  view  all  tliat  remained  of  poor  An- 
nette Duprez. 

Once  when  I  looked  that  way,  I  fan- 
cied I  saw  a  shudder  pass  over  the  sheet, 
and  I  began  to  fear  that  my  mind  was 
wandering.  Again  I  looked  toward  the 
fearful  thing,  and  again  I  thought  I  saw 
it  move.  I  started  up  in  a  sitting  posi- 
tion and  kept  my  eyes  riveted  on  the 
sheet  that  covered  the  dead  body  before 
me.  It  moved  again.  I  sprang  from  the 
bed,  for  I  was  sure  it  was  no.  illusion  this 
time,  and  went  over  to  where  the  body 
lay.  I  raised  the  sheet  from  the  face, 
and  either  saw  or  imagined  I  saw  a  faint 
pink  suffuse  the  cheeks  that  were  pale  as 
marble  a  short  time  before.  I  felt  the 
wrist  for  the  pulse.  It  seemed  warmer 
than  when  I  laid  the  body  there.  I 
turned  my  attention  again  to  the  face 
and  watched  it  closely.  The  pallid  lips 
moved  and  gave  a  faint  gasp. 

"Merciful  heaven!  She  is  alive,"  I  ex- 
claimed. I  rubbed  the  body  in  the  re- 
gion of  the  heart,  chafed  the  temples  and. 
did  every  thing  I  could  think  of  in  my 
half-dazed  condition  to  bring  renewed 
indications  of  life.  Pouring  a  little 
brandy  from  a  flask  I  had,  into  het 
mouth,  I  was  rewarded  by  seeing  an- 
other gasp  stronger  than  the  first,  and 
other  signs  of  returning  life.     The  tint 
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on  the  cheeks  was  unmistakable,  and 
the  body  was  evidently  growing  warm- 
er. I  lifted  it  from  the  hard,  unyielding 
plank,  in  my  arms,  laid  it  on  the  bed. 
and  wrapped  the  covering  around  it  in 
order  that  it  might  retain  the  increasing 
warmth. 

My  continued  efiforts  brought  new  in- 
dications that  the  vital  spark  had  not 
flown,  and  by  morning  I  was  rejoiced  to 
see  her  who  was  now  my  patient  instead 
of  my  subject,  open  her  eyes.  What  my 
feelings  were  when  the  young  girl  whom 
I  had  secured  for  the  scalpel,  looked  into 
my  face,  no  tongue  can  tell. 

She  attempted  to  speak,  but  I  forbade 
her,  saying,  "you  are  very  weak,"  and 
gave  her  another  taste  of  brandy  which 
seemed  to  revive  her.  From  that  time 
she  continued  to  improve.  I  procured 
what  I  deemed  suitable  nourishment  for 
one  so  weak,  and  laid  some  blankets  on 
the  floor  of  my  ofBce,  for  a  sleeping 
room  and  gave  up  my  own  to  my  pa- 
tient. 

I  had  to  let  old  Jake  into  the  secret, 
for  I  wanted  to  secure  the  services  of 
his  wife,  "Aunt"  Dolly,  as  a  nurse.  I 
allowed  him  to  tell  her  any  story  he 
pleased  in  explanation,  but,  of  course, 
with  the  injunction  of  profound  secrecy. 
Accordingly  "Aunt"  Dolly  w^as  duly  in- 
stalled into  her  new  position:  Under  the 
fostering  care  of  her  kind-hearted  nurse 
and  myself,  my  patient  soon  began  to 
gain  strength,  and  it  was  but  a  few  days 
till  she  could  walk  about  the  room. 

The  most  difficult  task  now,  was  to 
explain  to  Annette  how  she  came  to  be 
in  my  rooms,  for  I  was  afraid  that  the 
revelation  of  the  facts  would  cause  a 
shock  that  might  prove  serious.  But 
there  was  no  putting  her  ofif  any  longer. 
I  told  her  the  story  of  her  supposed  sud- 
den death,  her  burial  and  how  I  came 
into  possession  of  her.  In  giving  the  de- 
tails of  the  aiifair,  I  was  compelled  to  re- 
sort to  a  falsehood,  which  I  hope  was  par- 
donable under  the  circumstances.  I  told 
her  that  I  had  heard  of  her  sudden  death 
and  burial;  that  I  had  known  of  people 
under  such  conditions  being  buried  be- 
fore life  was  extinct,  and  that  the  idea  of 
such  a  thing  being  possible  in  her  case, 
haunted  me,  until  I  was  compelled  by 
some   irresistible  power  to  disinter   her 


body,  and  satisfy  myself  that  she  was 
really  dead. 

When  I  related  to  her  how  I  found 
that  she  was  still  alive,  how  I  resuscitat- 
ed her  and  rescued  her  from  a  fearful 
fate,  her  gratitude  for  her  deliverance 
was  too  great  for  expression. 

We  discussed  the  subject,  as  to  how 
we  would  break  the  news  to  her  parents. 
It  would  not  do  to  let  Annette  appear 
to  them  unannounced;  for  so  sudden  an 
appearance  might  dethrone  their  reason. 
We  finally  agreed  that  I  should  go  first 
and  tell  them  the  wonderful  story. 

That  afternoon  I  called  at  her  father's 
house,  and  asked  for  her  mother.  The 
old  lady  appeared  dressed  in  deep 
mourning,  the  very  picture  of  sorrow 
and  bereavement. 

We  talked  of  the  death  of  Annette, 
every  mention  of  whose  name  would 
cause  the  mother's  tears  to  flow  afresh. 

At  last  I  said:  "What  would  you  say 
if  I  told  }X)u  I  saw  your  daughter  alive 
and  well,  not  an  hour  ago?" 

The  old  lady  looked  at  me  as  if  she 
thought  I  was  making  light  of  her  afflic- 
tion. 

"I  would  think  you  were  insane,  for 
we  buried  Annette  a  week  ago,  and  she 
now  sleeps  in  the  cemetery." 

"You  may  think  me  insane  if  you  will, 
but  I  have  just  left  your  daughter,"  I 
said.  "Will  you  believe  me  if  I  bring 
her  to  you?" 

A  look  of  incredulity  passed  over  the 
mother's  face.  I  then  told  her  the  same 
story  I  had  told  Annette,  of  how  I  had 
rescued  her.  She  looked  at  me  in  speech- 
less amazement. 

"Wait:  I  will  bring  her  to  you,"  I 
said. 

I  hastened  back  to  my  ofBce  and  told 
Annette  to  get  ready  to  see  her  mother. 
Procuring  a  close  carriage,  with  my 
charge  thickly  veiled,  for  no  one  save 
her  nurse  and  myself  had  seen  her  since 
her  resurrection,  we  drove  to  her  home, 
and  amid  great  rejoicing  the  daughter 
was  restored  to  her  parents. 

On  investigating  the  cause  of  her  sup- 
posed death,  I  found  she  had  been  the 
victim  of  an  attack  of  catalepsy,  during 
which  the  patient  sometimes  goes  into  a 
trance,  and  for  hours  or  days  has  the  ap- 
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pearance  of  being  dead.    While  in  that 
condition  she  had  been  buried. 

We  were  married  in  the  same  Httle 
church  in  which  Annette's  funeral  had 
taken  place,  and  the  same  little  organ 
that  played   "Asleep   in   Jesus"   as   the 


mournful  cortege  passed  out,  played 
"Mendelssohn's  Wedding  March''  as  I 
led  her  as  a  blushing  bride  to  the  altar. 

Nobody  but  old  Jake  and  myself  ever 
knew  the  true  inwardness  of  how  T  ob- 
tained my  bride,  and  neither  of  us  dared 
to  tell. 


Indian  Baskets 

The  symbolism  of  the  designs  upon  Indian  baskets  is  religious,  poetic,, 
practical,  idealistic.  There  are  the  pictured  hills,  the  windings  of  the  river,  the 
sun,  moon  and  stars;  the  lightning,  ilights  of  ducks  and  geese,  footprint  of  deer 
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and  rabbit — the  whole  art-instinct  of  the  Indian  woven  in  bead,  feather,  grass 
and  root  in  baskets  that  were  months  growing-;  from  thimble  pockets  so  fine 
that  none  but  an  advanced  student  in  basketry  could  count  the  stitches,  up  to  the 
largest  basket  ever  made;  one  so  large  that  when  it  was  completed  the  side  of 
the  wigwam  had  to  be  removed  to  get  it  out. 

To  encourage  this  industry  of  the  North  American  Indian,  societies  arc  be- 
ing formed,  and  many  other  steps  taken  to  gather  and  preserve  the  baskets,  and' 
to  encourage  the  worker,  whose  infinite  patience,  commendable  "pegging  away," 
for  two,  three,  six  months  upon  a  single  basket,  and  often  putting  a  hard  day's 
labor  upon  one  little  round — produces  these  beauties,  and  whose  tireless  fingers 
are  assisted  by  no  implement,  other  than  the  bone  awl,  or  its  substitute  of  steel. 
The  bone  awl  is  an  heirloom,  and  complete  is  the  collection  that  includes  it. 

— Mary  H.  Coates 


TO  TME  ROvSE  ON  A  GRAVB 


Sweet  rose,  I  first  beheld  thee  y ester'  morn 
Ufon  this  sunken  mound  in  earlv  bloom; 

As  pure  as  are  the  beings  nezvly  born, 
Arisen  on  this  field  of  mold  and  tomb. 

Thy  roots  are  feeding  on  the  mould  and  clay, 
Thy  petals  on  the  sunshine  and  the  dezv; 

Beneath  thee  lies  the  dust  of  man's  decay. 
Above  thee  smiles  the  vaulted  heaven's  blue. 

And  since  I  sazv  thee  in  thy  glory  here, 
I  feel  a  joy,  and  death  has  lost  its  sting; 

No  longer  shall  I  cling  with  anxious  fear 
To  this  existence  borne  on  rapid  zving. 

I  see  the  vision  of  a  youthful  life. 

As  bright  and  happy  as  the  rosy  morn; 

I  see  its  after  years  in  gloom  and  strife. 
Until  it  sinks  by  age  and  sickness  worn. 

And  noiv  in  thee  I  see  its  glorious  rise. 

In  fresher  purity  than  e'er  before, 
More  sweetly  smiled  upon  by  sun  and  skies, 

Than  when  it  human  form,  and  beauty  zvore. 

A  truth,  but  not  beyond  the  vision's  bounds. 

With  things  obscure  that  only  faith  makes  clear; 

A  resurrection  not  by  trumpet  sounds. 

Which  even  makes  the  righteous  shake  zvith  fear. 

Thou  teachest  me  of  nature's  grander  plan, — 

The  unity  of  all  upon  this  earth; 
The  ties  which  bind  each  living  thing  to  man; 

In  endless  course  each  death  precedes  a  birth! 

What  bliss  to  think  that  after  death 

I  shall  be  raised  by  one  like  thee. 
My  mould  he  turned  to  Hozver's  breath. 

Amid  the  hum  of  bird  and  bee. 

What  matters  that  upon  my  pall 
No  tears  of  bitter  grief  zvill  fall; 
Will  chant  no  priest  my  sotd  to  save, 
But  oh,  a  ro<;Jrush  on  my  grave! 


^he    PropKet    o/    tHe    Mayax 

Jt    TJiLE    OF    PREHISTORIC    TIMES    OM    THE    WESTERM    COMTINEMT 


By    CHARLES    GRISSEN 


CKapter   VIII 


QUETZAL,  the  spy  of  Metates,  was 
occupying  the  underground 
prison  with  Chief  Chalco,  vainly 
trying  by  all  the  means  of  his  crafty  nature 
to  draw  the  chief  into  confiding  to  him 
his  plans  and  purposes.  Cholula,  his 
daughter,  occupied  an  apartment  with 
one  of  the  Vestal  Virgins  in  that  portion 
of  the  Houses  of  the  Sun  set  apart  for 
them.  Only  the  Votan  and  the  high 
priest  were  permitted  to  enter  these 
quarters.  Many  of  the  numerous  wives 
and  concubines  of  the  former  were  se- 
lected from  among  these  young  women 
for  the  harem  of  the  Votan. 

The  first  watch  had  just  sounded,  a 
service  performed  by  the  priests  with 
shell  horns  and  tapanabaz,  when  Cholu- 
la, Chalco's  daughter,  and  Ulama,  a  life 
Vestal,  were  engaged  in  earnest  conver- 
sation. 

When  Cholula  was  first  introduced  she 
was  quite  an  object  of  curiosity  owing 
to  her  provincial  speech,  manners  and 
dress,  though  the  good  breeding  of  the 
young  women  forbade  any  but  the  kind- 
liest words  and  the  most  considerate 
treatment  of  the  new  arrival.  It  may 
have  been  at  the  express  command  of 
the  matron,  or,  more  probably,  to  the 
rules  of  the  order,  to  ask  no  questions  of 
the  new  arrival.  After  the  customary 
ablutions,  Cholula  was  clothed  in  the 
dress  of  a  novice,  and  Ulama  became  her 
guide  and  companion.  Ulama  was  the 
trusted  confidante  of  the  matron,  and  a 
general  favorite  among  her  companions, 
for  she  was  shrewd,  vivacious,  good- 
natured  and  generous,  and  was  supposed 
to  stand  high  in  the  esteem  of  the  higli 
priest  and  the  court.  Singularly,  too,  in 
complexion  and  stature  she  was  not  un- 
like Cholula,  and,  as  they  sat  there  to- 
gether on  the  soft  white  fleece  of  the 
llama,  in  the  faint  light  of  an  oil  lamp 
screened  bv  a  globular  shade  of  the  fibre 


of  the  palm  tree  and  painted  a  light  red, 
they  might  have  been  taken  for  sisters. 

/\t  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  and  tapa- 
nabaz, Cholula  gave  a  start  and  looked 
with  questioning,  frightened  eyes  at  Uia- 
ma. 

"Fear  not,  child,  this  is  the  first  watch 
of  the  night,  sounded  by  Talix,  the 
priest,  from  the  tower  of  the  temple. 
You  will  soon  become  familiar  with  it." 
But  in  reply  Cholula  sadly  shook  her 
head,  her  auburn  tresses  falling  in  pro- 
fusion over  her  delicate  shoulders  and 
symetrical  bust.  Then,  bending  forward, 
tears  started  to  her  eyes,  and  once  mor.? 
she  seemed  consumed  with  inward  grief. 
At  sight  of  this  patient  suffering,  Ula- 
ma's  sympathetic  nature  was  visibly  af- 
fected, and  she  too  remained  silent  and 
thoughtful  for  a  while.  Buit  when  sne 
saw  Cholula  heave  a  deep  sigh,  her 
whole  heart  went  out  tO'  her,  and  she 
said  in  the  most  affectionate  tones:  "Tell 
me,  child,  wherefore  all  this  grief?  Can 
I  do  aught  to  comfort  you?  Usually, 
Xibalba's  daughters  rejoice  at  being  ad- 
mitted to  our  ranks.  What  sorrow  is  it 
that  rests  upon  you?  You  may  trust  me. 
I  am  your  friend  and  may  be  able  to  do 
you  good.  Open  your  heart  to  me,  dear 
one,  speak!" 

"No,  no,  virgin  lady — " 

"Call  me  Ulama,"  quickly  interposed 
Ulama. 

"Be  it  so,  Ulama.  My  presence  here 
is  not  of  my  own  choice,  and  it  is  there- 
fore I  weep." 

"Not  of  your  own  choice!"  repeaced 
Ulama,  surprised. 

"No.  Ulama,  not  of  my  own  choice;  it 
all  happened  so  strangely,  so  suddenly. 
Oh,  my  poor  father,  my  f>oor  mother!" 
Here  Cholula  again  burst  into  a  flood  of 
tears. 

"My  poor  child,  compose  yourself  and 
tell  me.     I  am  your  friend." 

"I  will  tell  you,  Ulama,"  drying  her 
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tears,  ''and  oh,  you  will  comfort  me 
and  help  me — you  are  kind  and  good; 
you  promise?" 

"I  promise  you,  Cholula." 

'"My  father's  name  is  Chalco,  of  the 
line  of  Maya,  chief  of  the  shepherds  that 
dwell  in  the  highlands." 

■'You,  the  daughter  of  Chalco!"  spoke 
Ulama,  with  fear  and  surprise  in  her 
countenance,  "Chalco,  the  rebel  chief, 
who  is  feared  by  the  priests  and  the 
nobles  as  he  is  honored  by  his  people!" 

"Aye,  even  he,"  continued  Cholula 
more  composedly.  Some  months  ago 
tidings  were  brought  to  my  father 
by  one  of  the  traders  from  the  city 
that  Huascar  would  speak  at  the 
festival  of  Raymi,  and  on  that  day 
would  be  made  an  initiate  of  the 
highest  order  of  the  priesthood.  On  re- 
turning home  my  father  thus  told  mother 
of  what  he  had  heard:  'List  to  the  tid- 
ing'^  I  bring  you,  my  wife;  Huascar  is 
found!  The  dead  are  alive!  He  is  to  be 
initiated  a  priest,  and,  it  is  said,  is  to 
speak  at  the  feast  of  Raymi!  O  ye  gods, 
that  he  had  died  ere  he,  too,  should 
become  one  of  the  hated  tribe  of  op- 
pressors !  Is  it  thus  that  they  deal  with 
the  sons  of  Otomis?  It  is  well.  We 
shall  descend  into  the  city  of  the  usurp- 
ers and  perchance  Huascar  may  recog- 
nize us!  What  say  you,  my  wife?  What 
say  you,  my  daughter?'  Now,  my 
mother  entreated  the  chief  not  to  do  so 
rash  an  act,  much  as  she  inwardly  re- 
joiced to  see  Huascar,  for  she  loved  him 
and  often  wept  with  me  in  the  stillness 
of  our  quiet  home  for  my  lost  compan- 
ion; for  Huascar  was  kind  to  me.  He 
often  brought  me  pretty  flowers  he  had 
gathered  with  his  own  hands;  and  later 
when  he  had  learned  the  use  of  the  bow 
and  dart,  he  brought  me  squirrels  and 
birds  of  rare  plumage  that  mother  used 
for  making  the  coat  of  feathers.  Aye, 
though  I  was  a  little  child,  he  was  good 
to  me,  and  often  led  me  over  secret  trails 
and  precipices  known  but  to  him.  And 
when  he  used  to  lie  under  the  shade  of 
the  magne  palm  that  grows  in  front  of 
father's  house,  he  talked  of  great  things 
he  would  do  when  he  would  become  a 
man.  He  would  be  a  chief  like  father, 
and  have  flocks  of  llamas  and  chase  the 
deer  and  the  panther,  and,  perhaps,  be  a 
great  warrior.  These  and  many,  many 
tilings  I  heard  him  say,  and  so  we  talked 


and  dreamed  together  in  our  happy 
childhood.  All  of  which  I  well  remem- 
ber. Thus  it  came,  when  father  spoke 
of  him  as  one  alive,  I  felt  an  inward 
joy  and  strange  longing  to  set  eyes  upon  j 
him  again.  Wherefore  I,  hearing  *  ' 
mother's  cautious  words  and  entreaties, 
and  having  no  thought  of  fear  or  danger, 
only  thinking  of  him  and  him  alone  that  I 
so  longed  to  see,  secretly  went  to  my 
father  and  entreated  him  to  descend  into 
the  strange  city  where  Huascar  dwelled 
that  I  might  see  him.  'Only  one  look, 
father,'  T  said,  'and  my  heart  shall  be 
appeased;  knowing  he  lives  I  shall  go 
home  with  you  contented  forever.'  My 
father's  heart  is  good.  Stroking  my  head, 
he  said,  'Child,  thou  knowest  not  what  thou 
askest;  but  thou  rememberest  him  and 
thou  wouldst  like  to  see  him.  It  is  well; 
thou  shalt  have  thy  wish.  Go  thou  to 
thy  mother  and  tell  her  the  chief  will  de- 
scend into  the  city  with  all  his  kin  and 
servants.  Get  thee  thy  best  apparel,  child, 
as  becomes  Chief  Chalco's  daughter. 
Three  days  hence,  with  the  morning  star 
we  shall  depart;  two  suns  will  rise  and 
set  ere  we  can  reach  the  city,  and  there, 
my  child,  thy  eyes  shall  see  strange 
sights,  whereat  thy  heart  may  not  re- 
joice, and  thou  shalt  gladly  turn  thy 
steps  homeward!'  Alas,  how  truly  did 
he  speak!  Ulama,  tell  me,  may  I  not  go 
home  tomorrow?" 

"My  child,  this  I  cannot  answer;  have 
patience.  I'm  your  friend.  Tell  me  how 
you  came  hither,  and  how  you  came  un- 
to this  house." 

"Alas,  I  had  no  other  thought  than 
that  of  seeing  Huascar.  Therefore  I  ran, 
lilce  one  whose  heart  is  filled  with  joy, 
unto  my  mother  and  told  her  what  my 
father  ipoke.  Though  she  did  weep, 
knowing  that  my  father's  will  would 
brook  no  contradiction,  she  made  ready 
for  our  journey  hither." 

Cholula  then  related  the  incidents  of 
seeing  and  recognizing  Huascar  in  the 
procession,  and  also  how  Huascar's  eyes 
met  her?  and  knew  her.  Then,  amid  re- 
newed tears,  how  they  were  made  pris- 
oners by  the  soldiers,  with  all  of  which 
the  reader  is  familiar,  except  that  her 
m.other  with  the  servants  was  left  outside 
the  walls. 

For  awhile  Ulama  remained  silent. 
Cholula's  story  had  furnished  her  with  a 
key  to  much  concerning  which  she  had 


THE  PROPHET  OF  THE  MAYAX 


hitherto  been  in  the  dark.  On  the  other 
hand,  her  quick  intuition  divined  much 
that  she  could  not  at  present  disclose 
to  the  unfortunate  young  woman.  She 
knew  the  high  priest's  deadly  hatred  to- 
ward the  rebel  chief  and  his  tribe.  She 
also  could  divine  the  probable  fate  that 
would  befall  his  daughter.  There  was 
but  one  circumstance  in  Cholula's  narra- 
tive— Huascar's  connection  between  the 
chief  and  the  high  priest — and  concern- 
ing this  point  she  resolved,  if  possible,  to 
learn  all  she  could  from  Cholula. 

"Have  you  no  answer  for  me,  Ula- 
ma?"  asked  Cholula  imploringly. 

"My  dear  child,  in  due  time  will  I  give 
you  answer.  For  the  present  I  am  much 
perplexed  and  know  not  what  to  say. 
Tell  me,  how  came  Huascar  to  be  a 
dweller  in  your  father's  house?" 

"Alas,  I  know  not.  Of  this  I  never 
heard  my  father  speak." 

"And  your  mother?" 

"Nor  she.  Ulama;  all  I  know  I  have 
already  told  you.  We  grew  up  as  chil- 
dren, Huascar  being  as  an  elder  brother 
unto  me." 

"And  did  not  your  father  search  for 
him  at  the  time  of  his  strange  and  sud- 
den disappearance?" 

"Aye,  this  he  did,  unceasingly,  but  not 
the  slightest  trace  did  he  hear  of  him  un- 
til a  itrader  from  the  city  came  and  spoke 
of  Huascar.  Him  did  my  father  ques- 
tion; wherefrom  he  learned,  and  did 
construe  aright,  it  must  be  he  whom  we 
had  mourned  as  lost." 

"And  are  you  certain,  my  child,  the 
Huascar  you  saw  this  morning  is  the 
same  you  knew  when  a  child  in  your 
shepherd's  home?" 

"Aye,  Ulama,  it  is  he;  though  my  eyes 
might  be,  my  heart  is  not  deceived." 

"You  are  right,  my  child.  If  your 
heart  did  know  him,  you  are  not  de- 
ceived," spoke  Ulama,  with  a  significant 
look  at  her  friend.  "But  my  dear,  the 
hour  is  late,  and  methinks  we  had  better 
retire.  You  need  rest  and  sleep,  my 
child — but  hark,  what  is  this?" 

"Halt,  stop  there!"  called  out  a  sentry 
stationed  at  the  north  entrance  to  the 
outer  court  qf  the  Temple  of  the  Sun. 
At  sundowm  sentries  w^ere  placed  in  front 
of  the  stout  cedar  gates,  and  none  were 
allowed  to  enter  or  pass  out,  excepting 
those  possessing  a  pass  from  Oztol,  the 
master  or  superintendent  of  the  slaves' 


quarters.  Komo,  the  blind  man,  how- 
ever, was  a  privileged  character,  owing 
to  the  general  reverence  in  which  all 
blind  people  were  held  as  being  destined 
after  death  to  receive  especial  favors 
from  the  Sun  god  for  having  been  de- 
prived of  his  glory  in  life.  The  sentry 
stationed  at  this  gate  did  not  observe  the 
score  or  more  of  crouching,  half  naked 
figures  stealthily  approach  the  gate  in  a 
semi-circle.  Nearer  and  nearer  they 
came,  and  just  as  the  moon  emerged 
from  behind  a  sheltering  cloud  they 
paused,  bringing  their  weapons,  which 
consisted  of  a  stout  club  or  mace,  into 
position  for  instant  use.  Still  the  sentry 
crouching  against  the  wall  seemed  to  be 
unaware  of  the  approaching  danger. 
Suddenly,  the  foremost,  a  gigantic  fel- 
low, sprang  to  his  feet  and  with  the  agil- 
ity of  the  puma  leaped  upon  the  sentry 
and  with  one  blow  of  his  mace  struck 
him  lifeless  to  the  pavement.  Instantly 
the  others  rushed  forward,  but  no  sooner 
had  they  done  so,  than  a  shrill  whistle 
pierced  the  still  night  air,  and  the 
shadowy  forms  of  a  company  of  soldiers 
appeared  as  if  by  magic  upon  the  scene, 
and,  quickly  surrounding  the  intruders, 
closed  in  upon  them.  The  stalwart  lead- 
er of  the  band  gave  a  shout  and,  raising 
his  mace  on  high,  rushed  upon  the  sol- 
diers, only  to  fall,  pierced  by  several 
lances.  His  companions,  seeing  their 
leader  fall,  threw  down  their  clubs  and 
surrendered.  This  it  was  that  Ulama 
and  Cholula  had  heard.  The  latter, 
trembling  and  pale,  evidently  surmised 
the  import  of  the  disturbance,  for  she  had 
heard  the  same  shout  before,  but  as  pres- 
ently the  voices  died  away,  the  two  girls 
retired  to  their  couch  of  soft  furs. 

The  prisoners  were  quickly  secured 
and  marched  ofif  to  the  captain  of  the 
guard.  Upon  examination,  that  func- 
tionary learned  that  the  men  were  Chief 
Chalco's  kinsmen  and  confederates. 

"And  what  was  your  object?"  he  asked 
of  Moxli,  the  mam  who  spoke  his  dia- 
lect most  fluently. 

"To  release  our  chief,"  was  Moxli's 
sullen  reply. 

"How  did  you  learn  of  the  place  of  his 
confinement?" 

"From  one  of  the  soldiers  who  helped 
in  ihe  arrest  of  the  chief  and  his  family." 

"Did  he  give  vou  this  information 
directlv?" 
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"No." 
"How?" 

"He  was  relating  the  circumstance  to 
a  fruit  vender,  a  woman  with  whom  I 
was  acquainted." 

"Did  the  chief  know  of  your  design?" 

"No." 

All  further  questioning  on  the  part  of 
the  captain  proved  futile,  and  the  prison- 
ers were  marched  off  to  their  place  of 
confinement. 

While  the  melee  just  related  took 
place,  there  stood  in  the  shadow  of  the 
wall  a  figure  immovable  as  a  stone 
statue,  remaining  unobserved  until  the 
mi  Inight  watch  was  sounded  from  the 
tower.  Then,  advancing  toward  the 
gate,  he  approached  the  two  soldiers  left 
there  in  place  of  the  dead  sentry. 

Standing  a  few  paces  apart  he  leaned 
upon  his  staff  and  began  a  swaying  mo- 
tion with  the  upper  part  of  his  body. 

The  soldiers  observed  the  man  close- 
ly for  a  few  moments,  when  one  of  them 
remarked:  "By  Quetzal,  it  is  Konio,  the 
blind  man." 

"What  is  it  Komo?  Step  nearer."  The 
blind  man  then  approached  the  soldier. 


and,  pointing  with  his  statif  towards  the 
gate,  spoke  in  a  hollow  voice: 

"A  message  for  Tollucu,  the  Matron." 
"By  Quetzal,  a  strange  time  for  a  mes- 
sage, Komo,  but  to  the  blind  all  doors 
are  open — enter."  Thereupon  the  sol- 
dier removed  the  heavy  bolt  and  allowed 
Komo  to  pass  within. 

Stepping  noiselessly  across  the  wide 
court,  like  one  long  familiar  with  the 
place,  he  stationed  himself  in  front  of 
one  of  the  small  openings  in  the  wau 
above  and  gave  a  low  whistle.  A  mo- 
ment later  a  white  object  descended  in 
front  of  him.  He  picked  it  up  at  once 
unfastened  the  string  of  palm  fibre  lo 
which  it  was  attached  and  placed  a 
small  scroll  in  the  bosom  of  his  inner 
garment.  Then,  taking  another  scroll 
therefrom,  he  fastened  it  with  nimble 
fingers  to  the  string,  gave  another  low 
whistle,  and  noiselessly  recrossed  the 
court  toward  the  gate.  While  Komo 
passed  out  through  the  gate,  Ulama  held 
the  scroll  close  to  the  dim  light  in  her 
apartment  and  with  flushed  cheeks 
eagerly  devoured  its  contents,  uncon- 
scious of  the  wakeful  eyes  of  Cholula, 
who  watched  every  movement. 
(To  be  continued.) 
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A.  CKange  in  tHe  CKaracter 
of  tHe  Presidency- 
It  is  perhaps  a  generally  recognized 
fact  among  close  observers  of  political 
progress  that  within  the  last  two  de- 
cades the  power  and  responsibility  of  the 
President  of  the  United  States  have  ap- 
preciably increased.  While  the  position 
itself  has  always  been  one  of  great  in- 
fluence and  grave  responsibilities,  it  is 
only  comparatively  recently  that  it  could 
be  asserted  to  be  the  "most  important 
executive  position  in  the  entire  world." 
It  is  not  difficult  to  find  an  explana- 
tion for  ithis  fact.  In  the  first  place,  while 
the  constitutional  limitations  of  the  pow- 
ers of  the  President  have  always  been 
the  same,  and  while  there  has  been  a 
great  difference  in  the  men  who  have 
been  exalted  to  the  Presidency,  those 
who  have  occupied  the  Presidential 
chair,  in  performing  the  duties  of  the  of- 
fice, have  been  controlled  more  -by  pre- 
cedent than  by  the  constitutional  limita- 
tions upon  their  powers.  So  far  reach- 
ing, so  important,  and  so  great  are  the 
powers  granted  to  the  President  by  the 
Constitution,  however,  that  had  there 
been  an  ambitious  man  like  Caesar  in 
Washington's  place,  by  simply  using  to 
the  fullest  extent  the  powers  delegated 
to  him  he  could  not  only  have  blocked 
almost  all  legislation  that  was  unsatis- 
factory to  him,  but  he  could  have  made 
himself  a  dictator  and  the  Constitution  a 
failure.  Washington  and  his  immediate 
successors  undoubtedly  realized  the  tre- 
mendous power  that  was  placed  in  their 
hands,  but  they  made  a  wise,  temperate 
use  of  it,  and  thereby  set  a  precedent 
that  the  Nation  came  to  look  upon  as 
the  proper  interpretation  of  the  preroga- 
tives of  the  Presidency.  Important  as 
has  been  precedent,  however,  in  deter- 
mining the  character  of  the  Presidency, 
perhaps,  apart  from  patriotism  and  the 


loyalty  which  every  American  has  for  the 
form  of  his  government  and  its  welfare, 
the  most  restraining  influence  in  keeping 
the  occupant  of  the  Presidential  chair 
from  assuming  the  airs  of  an  autocrat  or 
becoming  a  dictator,  though  not  going 
beyond  .the  actual  powers  granted  him 
by  the  Constitution,  is  the  knowledge 
that  he  is  elected  for  a  short  term  of  of- 
fice; that  he  has  been  placed  there  by 
the  people  and  is  amenable  to  them 
for  his  actions.  Under  these  circum- 
stances the  man  who  is  so  fortunate  as 
to  reach  the  Presidency  of  the  United 
States  must  be  animated  by  the  most  in- 
tense desire,  while  being  as  conservative 
as  possible,  to  please  the  nation  by  doing 
his  whole  duty  to  the  best  of  his  ability. 
In  consequence  of  the  facts  outlined,  the 
Presidency  has  not  assumed  the  import- 
ance in  the  eyes  of  the  world  that  would 
have  been  the  case  had  there  been  a  more 
assertive,  monarchical  interpretation  of 
its  character. 

Another,  and  very  important  explana- 
tion of  the  fact  that  the  Presidency  has 
only  recently  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  world  lies  in  the  fact  that  it  is  only 
within  the  last  twenty  years  that  Amer- 
ica has  (taken  a  leading  place  in  the  po- 
litical and  economic  world.  With  the 
coming  of  the  young  giant  of  the  West 
to  the  age  of  maturity,  however,  and  with 
his  inroads  into  the  markets  of  the  world, 
there  has  been  a  very  different  attitude 
assumed  towards  him.  Naturally,  dur- 
ing the  first  hundred  years  of  the  life  of 
this  nation,  the  old  monarchies  of  Eu- 
rope would  look  upon  us  with  disdain,  if 
not  contempt.  The  American  Nation 
wasnotapower  in  the  world.  It  was  only 
proving  itself — proving,  as  Lincoln  so 
well  said,  "whether  any  nation  so  con- 
ceived and  so  dedicated,  can  long  en- 
dure." Consequently  it  was  of  compara- 
tively little  moment  to  Europe  what  kind 
of  a  man  filled  the  Presidential  chair  or 
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what  interpretation  he  made  of  its  pre- 
rog-atives.  But  with  a  people  character- 
ized by  those  quahties  that  have  brought 
about  the  most  remarkable  industrial 
progress  that  the  world  has  ever  seen,  it 
was  inevitable  that  a  time  would  come 
when  the  nations  of  the  world  should  look 
eagerly  to  Washington  for  its  attitude  on 
great  questions  and  should  view  with 
more  or  less  anxiety  the  changes 
wrought  by  a  Presidential  election.  That 
that  time  is  here  and  now  has  been  made 
evident  by  the  death  of  Mr.  McKinley 
and  the  accession  of  Mr.  Roosevelt. 
Whether  we  wish  it  or  not,  whether  it  is 
for  the  best  or  the  worst,  the  fact  is 
clear, — America  is  a  world  power.  It 
was  either  this  or  retrogression.  No  in- 
dividual, no  nation  can  stand  Still.  As 
the  first  hundred  years  of  our  national 
life  have  passed  into  history,  the  Ameri- 
can people  as  a  body  have  been  changed 
just  as  years  change  an  individual.  Tem- 
pus  mutantur  et  nos  mutamur  in  illis.  It 
is  inevitable. 

It  is  an  accepted  fact  that  a  g  eat  man 
is,  as  a  rule,  the  product  of  his  times. 
It  was  so  of  Shakespeare;  it  was  so  of 
Washington  and  Lincoln;  it  is  so  of  Ed- 
ison and  other  great  men  of  today.  They 
are  a  reflection  of  the  characteristics  of 
their  age.  Therefore,  w-hen  we  iturn  to 
the  Presidency  we  may  expect  to  find  a 
representative  of  the  feelings  of  dignity 
and  stability  that  years  have  given  to  the 
American  Republic  —  a  man  who  has 
been  the  product  of  this  gradual  change 
in  the  body  politic.  Mr.  Cleveland  was 
perhaps  the  first  President  who,  in  an 
unmistakable  degree,  represented  this 
change.  The  country  felt  at  once  that 
there  was  something  distinctly  dififerent 
in  the  interpretation  that  Mr.  Cleveland 
made  of  ,the  Presidential  prerogatives 
from  that  which  has  been  made  by  his 
predecessors.  Not  that  there  had  been 
an  usurpation  of  rights,  powers,  or  priv- 
ileges. The  Presidency  had  simply  as- 
sumed the  importance  which  time  and  a 
proper  recognition  of  its  responsibilities 
had  made  inevitable.  Nor  was  this  due, 
as  some  have  maintained,  to  the  use  that 
was  made  of  the  veto  power.  There  was 
a  feeling  throughout  the  nation  that  Mr. 
Cleveland  thoroughly  understood  the 
great  office,  and  this  feeling  was  clearly 
reflected  in  Europe,  where  America  be- 


came more  respected  and  took  a  higher 
Sitanding  than  ever  before  in  her  history. 
Time  has  served  to  increase  this  respect 
for  the  government  at  Washington.  The 
war  with  Spain  and  its  far-reaching  con- 
sequences have  given  to  the  Presidency 
a  power  and  responsibility  that  it  never 
before  possessed.  Through  this  fact  and 
the  working  together  of  the  causes  which 
we  have  enumerated,  the  President  has 
come  to  be  recognized  throughout  the 
world  as  the  actual  and  powerful  repre- 
sentative of  the  American  Nation.  His 
influence,  when  we  consider  the  position 
of  the  United  States  in  the  political, 
financial,  and  industrial  affairs  of  the 
world,  must  be  acknowledged  to  be 
great.  Indeed,  we  may  go  so  far  as  to 
say  that  there  is  now  no  monarch  in 
Christendom  who  wields  a  more  potent 
influence  over  the  aflfairs  of  men. 

TKe  A.ccession  of 
Mr.  Roosevelt — 

Theodore  Roosevelt  has  been  favored 
by  fortune  as  have  few  other  men  in  pub- 
lic life  today.  To  say  this  is  not  to  under- 
value in  any  way  the  sterling  qualities 
that  he  possesses,  for  it  is  probable 
that  through  them  alone  he  might  have 
attained  .to  his  present  high  eminence. 
When  the  Vice-Presidency  was  forced 
upon  him,  however,  it  was  generally 
thought  that  this  would  prove  the  end 
of  his  political  career,  and  such  was  the 
evident  intention  and  expectation  of  the 
machine  which  brought  about  his  nomi- 
nation. Yet  fortune,  through  the  death 
of  Mr.  McKinley,  has  raised  him  to  the 
Presidency,  and  the  country  is  realizing 
that  it  has  in  him  one  of  the  most  in- 
teresting of  Presidents,  and  a  man  whose 
mental,  moral  and  physical  qualities  emi- 
nently fit  him  for  the  high  position  he 
holds.  In  many  respects  Roosevelt  is  a 
typical  American.  He  is  not  the  repre- 
sentative of  any  particular  section.  He 
is  the  first  President  who  is  in  tottch 
with,  and  understands  the  West  as  well 
as  the  East.  Roosevelt  is  a  man  who 
understands  himself,  and,  unless  all  signs 
fail,  he  will  be  President  just  as  Cleve- 
land was — a  man  of  convictions  and  the 
ability  and  determination  to  stand  by 
them.     He  will  not,  therefore,  be  con- 
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trolled  by  any  faction.  In  fact,  Roosv-?- 
velt  is  fitted  by  nature  and  by  training 
to  make  an  ideal  President.  He  has 
had  a  thorough  education,  and  is  a  clear, 
forcible  thinker.  He  is  a  man  of  sym- 
pathies, energy,  enthusiasm  and  deter- 
mination,— a  genuine  whole-souled  Am- 
erican, untainted  by  false,  degenerating 
aristocratic  tendencies.  A  man  so  blessed 
by  nature  and  training,  when  exalted  to 
the  highest  position  within  the  gift  of 
a  people,  has  before  him  a  great  oppor- 
tunity for  himself  and  for  his  country. 
Especially  is  this  true  at  this  time,  when 
America  has  taken  her  place  as  one  of 
the  leading  powers  of  the  world.  That 
Roosevelt  will  grasp  his  opportunity, 
make  the  most  of  it,  and  become  a  bless- 
ing to  the  land,  is  the  belief  of  all  who 
have  studied  his  remarkable  and  brilliant 
career. 

At\  A.nglo*Saxon  A.llismce— 

Unfortunately  the  world  has  not  yet 
abolished  the  dreadful  scourge  of  war, 
and  as  long  as  its  possibility  lasts  there 
will  be  a  necessity  for  offensive  and  de- 
fensive alliances  among  the  nations.  The 
trend  of  events  during  the  past  few  years 
seems  to  indicate  that  an  Anglo-Saxon 
alliance  will  be  an  inevitable  outcome  of 
the  future.  America  and  England  are 
rapidly  drawing  closer  and  closer  to- 
gether.    If  there  were  no  other  reason 


for  this,  the  great  fact  that  we  speak  the 
same  language  and  are  animated  by 
largely  the  same  ideals  would  be  suffi- 
cient to  cement  the  nations  together. 
But  there  are  other  important  factors 
that  are  tending  to  produce  what  would 
prove  to  be  the  strongest  alliance  in  the 
history  of  the  world.  Among  these  are 
our  common  commercial  and  financial 
interests,  and  our  numerous  and  rapidly 
increasing  intermarriages.  So  strong 
have  become  the  ties  that  bind  the  two 
nations  together  that  the  possibility  of 
war  between  them  is  almost,  if  not  quite, 
as  far  removed  as  is  the  possibility  of 
civil  war  in  our  own  country.  While  we 
do  not  advocate  an  alliance  at  the  pres- 
ent time,  inasmuch  as  our  national  policy 
has  always  been  against  "entangling 
foreign  alliances,"  there  may  come  a  time 
when  it  would  be  folly  to  let  this  policy 
keep  us  from  an  alliance  with  England — 
an  alliance  that  would  probably  be  the 
most  effective  means  that  could  be  de- 
vised for  keeping  the  peace  of  the  world. 
Nor  can  we  forget  England's  attitude 
during  the  Spanish  war,  when  a  word 
from  her  might  have  united  the_  entire 
armies  and  navies  of  Europe  against  us. 
Though  we  may  have  our  differences, 
England  today  is  the  truest  friend  we 
have,  and  we  can,  therefore,  afford  to 
forget  the  "worn-out  tale"  of  our  revo- 
lutionarv  davs. 


Ballade  of  Literary  Letters 

Of  old  it  was  an  easy  thing 

To  write  a  letter  to  one's  dear, 
To  line  the  words  we  felt,  and  cling 

To  simple  sentiments  and  clear: 

But  times  are  sadly  changed,  we  hear — 
Love  grows  enamoured  of  the  mint: 

We  pen  our  lines  with  care  and  fear — 
Our  letters  must  be  fit  to  print. 


No  more  in  our  accustomed  way 

We  say  the  tender  things  we  mean; 
Our  letters  may  be  made  to  play 

A  part  in  book  or  magazine. 

Ah  me!    They  once  by  one  were  seen — 
We  did  not  have  to  hedge  or  hint; 

But  now  the  public  comes  between — 
Our  letters  must  be  fit  to  print. 


Whene'er  the  lean  wolf  snarled  of  old. 

A  man  sought  friends  without  demur, 
.  Or  left  his  v^atch  in  Shylock's  hold, 

Or  starved  or  stole,  as  he'd  prefer; 

But  now  he  takes  the  notes  of  Her, 
The  honeyed  lines  she  did  not  stint, 

And  hies  them  to  a  publisher — 
Our  letters  must  be  fit  to  print. 


L'Envoi. 
Sweetheart,  henceforth  with  \vords  alone 

Shall  Love  his  fond  expressions  tint, 
It  grieves  me  sore,  yet  must  I  own 
My  letters  are  not  fit  to  print. 

— Theodosia  Garrison  in  October  Century 
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Ernest  Seton-TKotnpson 

When  I  heard  that  Ernest  Seton- 
Thompson,  the  author  of  "Wild  Anhnals 
I  Have  Known,"  "The  Biography  of  a 
Grizzly,"  and  other  unique  books,  was 
starting  on  a  lecture  tour,  I  breathed  a 
fervent  hope  that  it  might  be  possible  for 
me  to  hear  him.  I  had  become  one  of 
his  admirers,  and  was  anxious  to  see  and 
talk  with  the  man  himself.  After  listen- 
ing to  one  of  his  lectures — a  rare  de- 
lineation of  animal  nature — it  was  my 
good  fortune  to  meet  Mr.  Seton,  as  he 
calls  himself,  the  Thompson  simply  be- 
ing a  nom  de  plume  which  he  intends  to 
discard  shortly. 

Mr.  Seton  is  a  pleasant,  unassuming 
gentleman  of  a  decided  literary  caste  to 
his  features.  Perhaps  this  is  due  to  the 
fact  that  for  generations  the  Setons  have 
been  devoted  to  literature.  The  laws  of 
heredity  are  shown,  too,  in  Mr.  Seton's 
selection  of  his  life's  work,  for  a  love  of 
animals  has  always  been  one  of  the 
marked  characteristics  of  the  Seton  fam- 
ily. 

That  there  is  something  more  than  or- 
dinarily unique  and  fascinating  about 
Mr.  Seton's  work  is  now  quite  generally 
admitted.  When  he  first  came  before 
the  world,  however,  it  was,  as  is  always 
the  case,  difficult  to  get  recognition. 
After  an  exhibition  of  his  work  held 
in  New  York  some  time  ago,  the 
critics  gave  the  verdict  that  it  was 
"commonplace,  perhaps  more  or  less  in- 
teresting, but  nothing  to  it."  A  man 
from  Norway,  however,  recognized  that 
"something"  that  the  others  had  failed 
to  see.  He  said,  "Hold  up — not  so  fast, 
maybe  here's  something  new.  Landseer 
painted  animals,  it  is  true,  just  as  this 
man  has  done,  but  this  man  takes  us 
nearer  the  animal  himself  than  any  one 
else  has  ever  been  able  to  do  before. 
Wait;  let  us  see." 

The  peculiar  quality  of  Mr.  Seton's 
work  with  pen  and  brush  has  caused  a 


considerable  stir  in  the  artistic  world. 
He  has  been  accused  of  imitating  Kip- 
ling, but  as  a  matter  of  fact  Mr.  Seton 
began  writing  animal  stories  long  be- 
fore Mr.  Kipling  did,  so  that  if  there  is 
any  imitation  at  all  it  is  of  Seton  and  not 
of  Kipling.  The  nature  of  Seton's  works, 
however,  is  the  best  refutation  of  such  a 
charge.  It  would  be  impossible  for  any- 
one to  imitate  the  qualities  that  are  char- 
acteristic of  Mr.  Seton's  work.  They  must 
be  born  in  the  man  himself.  Concerning 
this  point,  Mr.  Seton  says:  "It  may  be 
good  or  it  may  be  bad,  but  it  is  myself, 
and  I  am  going  to  work  it  out  until  I 
have  had  my  say.  What  I  have  already 
said  may  noit  be  a  direct  message.  It  is 
only  the  beginning.  At  first  no  atten- 
tion was  paid  to  me,  but  it  was  because 
I  did  not  go  at  it  right.  Now  I  am  on 
the  right  track,  and  I  am  going  forward 
until  my  complete  message  is  given  to 
the  world.  Every  man  has  a  message  of 
some  kind.  It  may  be  good, — it  may  be 
bad,  but  whatever  it  is,  it  is  himself." 


An.   Honored   American 

To  an  American  has  been  given  the 
honor  of  representing  Siam  at  the  inter- 
national court  of  arbitration.  The  Amer- 
ican thus  distinguished  is  Frederick  W. 
HoUs  of  New  York.  At  the  present 
time  Mr.  Holls  is  engaged  in  a  sight- 
seeing tour  of  Europe. 

Mr.  Holls  will  be  remembered  as  the 
secretary  of  the  American  delegation  to 
the  peace  conference  held  at  The  Hague 
in  1899.  One  of  the  results  of  that  meet- 
ing was  the  establishment  of  a  perma- 
nent court  of  arbitration.  It  is  to  this 
that  Mr.  Holls  is  to  act  as  Siam's  dele- 
gate. 

Frederick  William  Holls  is  a  lawyer 
by  profession,  but  he  has  also  gained 
laurels  as  a  scholar,  an  author  and  a 
traveler.  He  is  a  native  of  Pennylvania 
and  is  44  years  old.     He  was  educated 
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at  Columbia  University  and  in  the  Co- 
lumbia Law  School.  In  1880  Mr.  Holls 
was  admitted  to  the  New  York  bar,  and 
he  has  been  in  active  practice  since. 


Japan's   Cmpress    a   Poet 

However  well   I   am   wrapped  with   silk  and 

brocade 
The  thought  of  the  poor,  who  have  even  no 

sleeves 
To  shield  them  against  the  cold, 
Comes  into  my  mind.    Ah! 

Thus  runs  the  translation  of  a  Japa- 
nese poem  whose  author  is  no  other 
than  the  occupant  of  a  throne.  Like  her 
sister  sovereign.  Carmen  Sylva,  queen 
of  Roumania,  the  empress  of  Japan  has 
taken  to  authorship.  The  empress'  writ- 
ings have  taken  the  form  of  verse.     In 


her  stanzas  she  expresses  her  deep  feel- 
ing for  those  of  less  wealth  and  lower 
station.  Like  most  Oriental  poetry,  the 
verses  of  the  empress  are  in  the  form  of 
quatrains,  each  embodying  a  single 
thought.  Most  of  them  are  remarkable 
for  the  deep  ethical  sentiment  that  per- 
vades them,  and  earnest  seekers  find  in 
them  evidences  that  the  writer  is  imbued 
with  the  spirit  and  teachings  of  Christian- 
ity. 

It  has  long  been  known  that  Haruko, 
the  empress  of  Japan,  is  a  woman  of  a 
very  charitable  disposition.  Whenever 
an  occasion  of  suffering  in  her  own  coun- 
try is  brought  to  her  attention,  she  is  un- 
sparing in  her  measures  of  relief.  She 
is  greatly  interested  in  the  hospitals  of 
Japan  and  is  chief  patroness  of  the  na- 
tional Red  Cross. 


God's  Will 

The  sombre  draperies  of  the  night 

Are  laid  aside 
For  fairer  garments  edged  with  light — 

At  morning  tide. 

And  Winter's  mantle,  white  and  drear 

With  clinging  rime, 
Slips  from  the  shotdders  of.  the  year — 

In  Summer  time. 

So  must  the  darkness  ever  yield 

To  coming  day; 
And  drifting  snow  -wreaths  leave  the  Held 

To  blossoms  gay. 

And  shall  life's  sorrow  and  its  pain 

Forever  last? 
Shall  all  its  losses  bring  no  gain 

Out  of  the  past? 

The  chill  of  grief  must  some  day  glide 

Into  love's  gloiv; 
Shadow's  may  not  too  long  abide — 

God  Zi'ills  it  so. 


—Eunice  M.  Luc  key 


mm". 


Questions  of  the  Day 


l(aSK?se^H^tVa«  .:   ;     >^- 


^ 


mmMHf 


This  department  is  for  the  use  of  our  readers,  and  contributions  are  solicited  on- 
subjects  relating  to  any  social,  religious  or  political  question.  All  manuscript  sent  in 
must  bear  the  author's  name,  though  a  nom  de  plume  will  be  printed  if  so  desired.  The 
publishers  will  not,  of  course,  be  understood  as  necessarily  endorsing  any  of  the  view* 
expressed. 

WHat  of  AnarcHism  in  tKe  Future? 


The  thoughts  which  have  been  awak- 
ened in  the  minds  of  educated,  patriotic, 
thoughtful  American  citizens,  by  the  re- 
cent assassination  of  President  McKin- 
ley,  are  doubtless  more  numerous  and 
varied,  if  possible,  than  have  been  voiced 
by  the  multitudinous  expressions  which 
have  been  evoked.  The  terrible  act  of 
the  murderer  in  its  effects  penetrated  so 
deeply  the  hearts  and  minds  of  men,  that 
time  will  be  required  to  determine  what 
are  to-  be  the  final  utterances  which  will 
shape  themselves  in  abiding  form  and 
settled  purpose.  At  such  a  time  the  first 
out-givings  are  quite  apt  to  be  noisy,  in- 
flammaitory,  and,  in  a  measure  at  least, 
valueless.  Who  that  has  read  soberly 
what  has  been  suggested  by  newspapers 
and  public  men  in  regard  to  the  "taking- 
oflf"  of  the  President,  and  the  proper 
course  to  be  pursued  toward  anarchism 
and  .  anarchists,  has  not  realized  that 
much  of  it  was  far  from  being  weighty? 

Czolgoszwasan  anarchist  and  assassin. 
We  have  never  heard  that  he  could  be 
pictured  as  Shakespeare  pictures  an  as- 
sassin: 

"This  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloody  deed; 
He  showed  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine; 
The  image  of  a  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye;  that  close  aspect  of  his 
Does  show  the  mood  of  a  much   troubled 
breast." 

He  had  heard  Emma  Goldman. 
Dreamy,  visionary,  thriftless,  idle,  his 
brain  became  fired.  He  corresponded 
with  Emma  Goldman.  Emma  Gold- 
man's inflammatory,  anarchistic  ideas 
came  to  be  the  abiding  subject  of  his 
thought,  the  constant  topic  of  his  con- 
versation as  he  went  from  neighborhood 
to   neighborhood,   mingling  with   those 


who,  like  himself,  reveled  in  filth.  Czol- 
gosz  was  a  little  anarchist  who  assassi- 
nated a  great  and  good  ruler  and  a  noble, 
beloved  man.  He  says  he  thought  he 
was  doing  his  duty.  What  conception  a 
really  brainy  anarchistic  leader  can  have 
of  duty  is  an  ethical  and  moral  question 
beyond  the  writer's  fathoming.  Without 
law,  w^hat  becomes  of  duty?  Where  does 
it  find  a  place?  A  little,  ignorant  person 
like  Czolgosz,  might  be  an  anarchist  and 
might  have  very  little,  erroneous  ideas- 
about  duty.  Undoubtedly  this  man  be- 
came, in  his  way,  absolutely  fiendish  and 
bloodthirsty  toward  men  in  authority  in 
all  lands.  The  thought  that  so  insignifi- 
cant a  social  mote  might  be  fanned  out 
to  do  a  deed  so  terrible,  so  far-reaching 
in  its  consequences,  is  appalling  in  the 
extreme.  The  social  mote  is  w'iped  off 
the  face  of  the  earth,  but  the  wind  which 
blew  it  where  it  did  infinite  harm,  leav- 
ing an  ineffaceable  blot  upon  the  pages 
of  history,  is  still  doing  its  damnable, 
deadly  work.  Czolgosz  had  a  speedr 
and  a  fair  trial.  Justice  was  done;  it  was 
not  delayed  by  technicalities.  But  an- 
archism remains.  The  deed  of  the  assas- 
sin revealed  a  social  condition.  The 
deadly  poison  had  scattered  its  disease 
germs  through  the  naition's  social  and 
political  atmosphere.  The  deed  of  Czol- 
gosz so  clarified  the  atmosphere  that 
thousands  upon  thousands  whose  eyes 
were  held,  and  who  were  drifting  into  the 
current,  suddenly  saw,  as  nothing  else 
of  which  we  can  conceive  could  have 
made  them  see,  that  we  are  living  in  the 
midst  of  danger. 

Is  anarchism  to  be  gotten  rid  of  easily 
and  speedily?  The  tongue  is  a  little  mem- 
ber, and  boasteth  great  things.  The 
tongue  is  a  fire,  a  world  of  inquity;  it  is 
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set  on  fire  of  hell.  The  tongue  can  no 
man  tame;  it  is  an  unruly  evil,  full  of 
deadly  poison.  We  talk  of  banishing 
anarchislts,  we  talk  of  branding  and  os- 
tracising them.  We  talk  of  legislating  in 
various  ways  against  them,  of  cutting 
them  off  as  immigrants,  of  making  anar- 
chistic utterances  by  explicit  definition, 
treason.  If  any  or  all  these  things  were 
done,  should  we  be  freed  from  anarch- 
ism? It  is  from  the  ranks  of  the  idle, 
the  thriftless,  that  anarchists  come.  The 
poor  ye  always  have  with  you,  and  as 
long  as  human  nature  remains  un- 
changed, there  will  be  idle,  shiftless,  dis- 
conltented  poor,  from  among  whom  the 
ranks  of  anarchism  will  be  fed.  There 
must  needs  be  many  and  various  laws, 
which  shall  bring  that  reorganization  of 
society  which  will  substitute  thrift  for 
thriftlessness,  cleanly  homes  for  tramps, 
noble,  patriotic  aspirations  and  universal 
unselfishness  for  pessimistic  hatred, 
envy,  absence  of  faith,  and  so  on,  down 
■the  catalogue,  to  anarchism.  There  must 
be  laws,  and,  what  is  more  important,  a 
public  sentiment  which  will  see  to  it  that 
law  is  enforced.  But  the  work  which  is 
to  eliminate  the  anarchistic  spirit,  and 
make  the  world  law-abiding,  which  is  to 
give  perfect  safety  under  necessary  gov- 
ernmental restraint,  is  one  which  reaches 
far  into  the  future.  There  can  be  no 
doubt  that  love  of  our  country,  love  of 
liberty,  regulated  by  law,  a  higher  view 
of  the  duties  and  privileges  of  the  citizen 
of  a  free  republic,  are  to  be  the  outcome 
of  the  sad  event  which  has  bereft  the 
United  States  of  a  noble  ruler.  There 
are  to  be  more  whO'  are  truly  patriotic, 
and  fewer  who  let  partisan  views  control 
their  actions.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  jour- 
nalism, which,  under  the  guise  of  cham- 
pioning the  cause  of  the  poor  against  the 
rich,  ministers  to  envy  and  selfishness, 
will  be  curtailed.  Let  us  hope  that  the 
words  of  our  great  American  poet  may 
not  be  verified  in  the  critical  period 
through  which  we  are  passing. 

"For  humanity  sweeps  onward,  where  today 
the  martyr  stands, 
On   the    morrow    crouches   Judas    with   the 

silver  in  his  hands; 
While    the    hooting    mob    of    yesterday    in 

silent  awe  return, 
To  glean   up  the    scattered   ashes   into   his- 
tory's golden  urn." 

— Geo.  M.  Gage 


McKinley's    CHaracter 

A  great  life  has  gone  out,  struck  by 
the  hand  of  the  assassin.  The  chief  mag- 
istrate of  a  great  nation,  in  the  prime  of 
a  noble  manhood,  and  in  the  act  c^f  a 
loving,  pleasing  service,  meets  death,  and 
fame  writes  his  name  amongst  her  heroes 
and  history  with  the  martyrs.  A  tribute 
to  such  a  life  is  one  of  unalloyed  pleas- 
ure, but  mingled  with  the  task  is  the 
knowledge  that  whatever  sentiments  are 
awakened  in  ithe  American  people  by 
their  sorrow  for  the  loss  of  such  a  man, 
the  striking  fact  is  apparent  that  up  to 
the  last  moment  Mr.  McKinley  was 
never  thoroughly  understood  by  the  av- 
eiage  citizen.  The  outburst  of  sorrow  for 
his  untimely  fate  has  been  spontaneous, 
yet  it  is  more  of  a  public  regret  for  the 
act  than  sorrow  for  a  personal  loss.  This 
must  be  attributed  to  the  fact  that  al- 
though Mr.  McKinley  has  been  success- 
ful, he  has  never  really  been  in  popular 
touch  with  the  people.  True,  his  career 
as  a  politician,  soldier,  statesman  and 
representative  of  the  people  has  been  in 
a  large  degree  remarkably  free  from 
error;  yet  he  has  never  been  an  ideal, 
and  never  has  been  great  in  the  sense 
that  Lincoln,  Garfield  or  Washington 
were. 

To  the  casual  observer  he  has  ever  re- 
mained a  reticent  enigma,  and  his  con- 
servative and  perhaps  class  tendencies 
have  helped  to  mystify  a  trifle  the  aver- 
age citizen.  This  has  helped  to  keep  his 
true  character  hidden.  For  a  man  who 
has  made  the  chief  position  in  the 
Nation's  gift  his  objective  point,  and  who 
successfully  reached  it,  it  is  perhaps 
strange  to  say  that  his  personal  charac- 
ter, his  home  traits  and  his  love  and  de- 
votion to  his  wife,  were  amongst  his 
strongest  characteristics,  and  were  the 
chief  facts  that  contributed  to  his  popu- 
larity amongst  his  intimates.  His  last 
moments  were  those  of  sublime  heroism. 
His  utmost  self-abnegation,  the  love  of 
his  wife  that  manifested  itself,  the  sub- 
lime knowledge  that  he  had  done  his  duty 
faithfully  and  honorably,  and  the  great 
resignation  with  which  he  quietly  sub- 
mitted to  the  inevitable  and  prepared  to 
meet  his  Maker,  have  brought  the  Amer- 
ican people  to  a  realization  of  the  great 
loss  they  have  sustained. 

— B.   Keene 


TKe    Ideal   Husband 


It's  a  mistake  to  suppose  that  the  ideal 
husband  is  the  handiwork  of  the  ideal 
wife.  He  isn't.  He's  a  species  distinct, 
rare,  coveted,  and  not  dependent  for  fun- 
damental principle  upon  the  woman  he 
marries,  says  Lavinia  Hart  in  the  Octo- 
ber "Cosmopolitan." 

In  witness  whereof  is  the  established 
hopelessness  of  marrying  a  man  to  re- 
form him;  and  likewise  the  not  infre- 
quent instance  of  a  thoroughly  noble 
and  unselfish  husband  with  a  most  un- 
worthy wife. 

The  ideal  husband  is  the  direct  result, 
first,  of  his  mother's  training;  second, 
of  his  early  environment  and  the  charac- 
ter and  habits  that  environment  has  cre- 
ated; and  third,  of  the  progressive  de- 
cade in  which  he  has  developed,  a  de- 
cade of  higher  standards,  greater  re- 
quirement and  magnificent  fulfilment. 

The  ideal  husband  is  essentially  a 
twentieth-century  innovation.  The  vir- 
tues which  make  him  ideal  were  not  vir- 
tues in  the  past.  His  liberality  would 
have  shocked  his  ancestors;  his  attitude 
of  equality  toward  the  sex  of  his  mother 
would  have  wounded  their  vanity,  and 
his  wholesome  unselfishness,  resulting 
from  these  virtues  and  acting  like  leaven 
in  the  loaf  of  marital  happiness,  would 
have  taught  them  lessons  filled  with 
greater  spiritual  truth  and  beauty  than 
orthodox  creeds  and  Puritan  customs. 

The  ideal  wife  does  not  make  the  ideal 
husband.  When  man  reaches  a  marriage- 
able age,  his  habits  have  taken  firm  root, 
and  his  tendencies  are  so  closely  knit 
they  admit  of  little  stretching.  But  the 
ideal  wife  has  a  great  deal  to  do  with 
the  ideal  husbands  of  the  future;  for 
mothers  are  the  women  who  make  men. 
To  them  comes  the  responsibility  of  lay- 
ing the  corner-stone  for  future  homes 
or  the  mockeries  of  homes.  To  them 
comes  the  opportunity  to  bend  the  twig 


while  it  is  tender,  and  start  it  firm  and 
straight  on  its  upward  growth.  The  ideal 
mother  gives  to  her  sons  a  heritage  of 
mental,  physical  and  spiritual  health, 
and  devotes  her  energies,  during  their 
childhood,  to  developing  that  heritage  to 
the  full  extent.  First  she  teaches  them 
the  value  of  physical  health,  for  this  very 
practical  branch  of  an  ethical  training  is 
the  rock  on  which  the  ideal  rests.  No 
chronic  dyspeptic  ever  made  an  ideal 
husband;  and  no  sufiferer  from  gout  ever 
maintained  the  moderate  temperament 
essential  to  the  father  who  would  be  an 
example  to  his  sons.  Physical  health  is 
the  soil  from  which  spring  flowers  of 
mental  and  spiritual  loveliness.  From  it 
grow,  with  a  luxuriant  naturalness  which 
cultivation  cannot  bring,  cheerfulness, 
self-control,  truth,  faith,  generous  im- 
pulse, and  poise  in  the  judgment  of  hu- 
man nature  and  human  motives. 

The  mistake  made  by  most  mothers  is 
in  beginning  too  late.  When  their  idol- 
ized offspring  have  remained  out  several 
evenings  until  ten  or  eleven,  and  answer 
the  solicitous  "Where  have  you  been?" 
with  an  indefinite  "Out,"  a  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility falls  like  a  blow,  and  the 
fond  mamas  sit  them  down  to  think. 
These  reflections  usually  result  in  a  de- 
terminaion  to  have  a  talk  with  Johnny. 
He's  getting  to  be  a  big  boy  now,  and 
serious  problems  must  soon  take  the 
place  of  play.  There  are  things  about 
himself  and  about  the  world  and  his  rela- 
tive position  toward  it,  which  he  ought 
to  know.  Whereupon  counsel  is  taken 
with  Johnny  in  a  good  motherly  talk,  or 
he  is  advised  of  the  "things  he  ought  to 
know"  by  innuendo,  or  vague  sugges- 
tions, or  by  well-meant  references 
dropped,  now  and  again,  to  the  examples 
of  other  boys'  lives.  But  the  motherly 
intention  hits  wide  of  the  desired  mark. 
It  comes  too  late.     Johnny  has  already 


THE  HOME 


formed  impressions  about  the  "things  he 
ought  to  know"  and  booked  opinions 
about  a  few  things  more.  There  is  only 
one  thing  worse  than  planting  in  the 
desert,  and  that  is  planting  on  over- 
worked ground. 

A  kindly  Providence,  however,  shields 
a  mother's  eyes  from  the  glare  of  her 
own  errors.  She  never  knows  that  she 
stifled  the  boy's  best  instincts  before  he 
was  able  to  protect  himself.  She  never 
suspects  ithat  the  time  to  prepare  him  for 
those  "things  he  ought  to  know"  was 
when  he  began  to  creep  over  the  carpet 
and  cry  for  something  his  chubby  fists 
could  reach.  Nor  is  she  apt  to  believe 
that  her  influence  was  on  the  wane  when 
the  little  leg's  got  strong  enough  to  play 
ball  and  run  away  from  the  home-plate. 
It  was  then  that  Johnny  found  new  bases 
and  was  governed  almost  entirely  by  in- 
fluences outside  his  home.  His  mother 
is  outnumbered.  But  the  amount  of 
pitch  that  will  cling  to  Johnny  when  he 
wades  through  it,  and  the  amount  of 
good  that  will  sink  into  his  soul  when  he 
contacts  with  it,  will  be  regulated  by  the 
discipline  of  his  creeping,  toddling 
years,  when  his  mother  drew  upon  his 
soul  and  mind  the  out-line  map  of  what 
the  future  man  would  be.  And  Johnny, 
in  the  years  that  follow,  will  fill  in  that 
outline,  with  a  better  or  worse  material, 
as  the  case  may  be,  within  the  limitations 
of  the  boundary  line  his  moither  set 
down. 

When  he  begins  to  think  of  matri- 
mony. Johnny  will  have  ideals.  .  At  least 
he  should  have,  if  he  be  a  normal,  well- 
poised,  progressive  young  man.  His 
earlier  ideals  will  be  transitory.  They 
will  hover  about  a  face  from  which  glean 
eyes  of  Johnny's  favorite  color,  a  tiptilt- 
ed  nose,  dimples,  curly  hair;  and  per- 
haps she  must  have  an  accomplishment 
or  two — French  and  German  fluently,  a 
gift  for  music,  enough  of  a  voice  to  sing 
for  his  amusement  only.  And  if  she  pos- 
sess the  crowning  glory  of  knowing  how 
to  make  apple-dufif  as  mother  made  it, 
she  will  surely  be  his  affinity,  and  they 
will  be  happy  ever  after. 

If  the  Fates  are  kind  to  Johnny,  he'll 
live  down  his  first  ideal  before  anything 
happens.  If  they  are  not,  he  will  prob- 
ably join   the   vast   multitude    that    go 


down  beneath  the  yoke  and  count  mar- 
riage a  failure. 

For  the  men  who  would  make  ideal 
husband's  must  exercise  great  care  in 
the  choosing  of  their  wives.  Though 
wives  can  not  make  ideal  husbands,  they 
can  mar  them.  One  bad  woman  can 
ruin  more  men  than  twenty  good  women 
can  redeem;  and  one  mismated,  quarrel- 
some couple  can  do  more  hurt  to  the 
institution  of  marriage  than  can  be  un- 
done by  ten  who  are  quiet  and  content. 

The  girl  with  the  curly  hair  and  the 
dimples  and  the  genius  for  apple-duf? 
may  make  a  very  good  wife;  but  these 
points  will  not  be  a  vital  factor  in  her 
success.  Neither  will  a  great  fortune  or 
superior  social  position  of  itself  make  life 
with  her  for  fifty  years  ideal. 

The  prospective  husband  who  really  is 
seeking  to  realize  an  ideal  life  must  look 
for  inward  rather  than  outward  beauty 
in  the  girl  he  tnarries.  Not  that  outward 
beauty  is  worthless.  All  beauty  counts, 
for  beauty,  of  one  kind  or  another,  is  the 
point  toward  which  the  ideal  is  striving. 
But  nO'  woman  whose  intellect  is  awak- 
ened, whose  soul  is  pure,  whose  motives 
are  good,  whose  ambitions  are  lofty,  can 
possibly  be  ugly  to  look  at.  Beauty  is 
like  love,  it  can  not  be  hidden.  When 
every  thought  of  the  mind  makes  an  in- 
stant impression  on  the  face,  when  every 
good  impulse  softens  the  expression  and 
every  bad  one  hardens  it,  when  every 
smile  and  every  scowl,  every  tenderness 
and  every  harshness,  leave  their  several 
imprints,  can  the  beauties  of  the  mind 
and  heart  be  separated  from  the  beauty 
of  feature?  Not  only  is  the  woman  of 
ideal  type  spiritually  beautiful,  but,  m- 
heriting  the  most  graceless  and  irregular 
features  they  must  surely  acquire  a 
beauty  of  finesse  and  expression  vvhich 
will  outwear  the  beauty  of  feature  and 
increase  as  the  love  for  good  increases  lU 
her  soul. 

Regarding  the  material  conditions  that 
influence  matrimony,  they  are  not  to  be 
lightly  handled.  W'hile  the  marriage  can 
not  be  ideal  without  love,  which  should  be 
its  prime  incentive,  neither  can  any  mar- 
riage whose  only  bond  of  sympathy  is 
sentimental  love,  attain  perfection.  An 
equal  plane,  and  preferably  a  high  plane, 
of  intellectual  understanding  is  essential. 
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The  bond  created  by  two  hearts  that 
grow  (together  through  mutual  affection 
is  no  stronger  than  the  bond  that  is  ce- 
mented by  the  development  of  two 
minds  progressing  along  the  same  lines 
of  mental  activity;  particularly  when  the 
intellectual  affinity  is  augmented  by  re- 
ciprocated love. 

The  ideal  husband  is  essentially  a  pro- 
vider. The  feeling  of  protection  he 
maintains  towards  his  wife  is  one  of  the 
best  feelings  he  knows.  As  women  prize 
their  gentleness,  so  men  prize  their 
strength.  The  ideal  husband  likes  to 
feel  that  his  wife  is  dependent  upon  him 
for  happiness,  for  protection,  for  main- 
tenance; and  the  fulfilment  of  these  re- 
quirements makes  him  ideal.  The  ideal 
wife  will  never  become  so  strong  in  her 
physical  or  mental  culture  that  she  will 
not  concede  to  her  husband's  superior 
strength.  The  spirit  of  dependence  upon 
a  man  is  in  every  woman;  and  its  degree 
is  regulated  by  the  womanliness  within 
her  and  the  worthiness  of  her  husband. 

A  good  woman  will  live  within  her 
husband's  income.  A  good  man  will 
supply  an  income  suflficient  to  provide 
properly  for  his  wife.  And  this  consti- 
tutes another  cause  why  a  man  should 
marry  a  girl  in  his  own  set,  rather  than 
one  who  is  socially  better  situated,  un- 
less she  have  an  income  which  she  is 
willing  to  devote  to  requirements  be- 
yond his  means.  Many  marriages  that 
might  otherwise  be  successful  fail  be- 
cause men  marry  out  of  their  station  in 
life  and  the  impossible  burdens  they  take 
on  plunge  them  into  debt.  Ideal  marital 
happiness  has  no  more  insidious  foe  than 
debt.  It  eats  at  ithe  very  roots  of  con- 
tent; it  poisons  the  whole  family  tree. 

It  is  only  when  the  practical  is  neg- 
lected that  it  jars.  If  we  do  not  wish  the 
squeak  of  machinery  to  interfere  with 
the  pleasure  of  our  ride,  we  must  oil 
well  the  wheels  of  our  motor. 

Marriage  is  a  serious  business.  It's  a 
good  deal  more  serious  than  dvins:  or 


being  born.  For  when  we  are  born  our 
mothers  will  take  care  of  us,  and  when 
we  die  our  Father  will  take  care  of  us. 
But  when  we  marry,  we  must  take  care 
of  ourselves  and  another  besides.  The 
first  principle  that  new  responsibility 
understanding,  perfect  confidence  and 
perfect  faith  between  man  and  wife,  there 
can  be  no  sounding  of  ideals.  Seeking 
the  truth,  telling  the  truth,  believing  the 
truth — these  constitute  the  basic  princi- 
ple for  ethical  education,  for  practical 
demonstration,  for  ideal  conjugal  love. 
There  is  nothing  so  magnificent  as  the 
love  which  knows  its  power;  there  is 
nothing  so  holy  as  the  love  which  gives 
and  inspires  faith  without  limit.  Ideal 
love  is  too  noble  and  too  great  to  be 
whipped  into  development  by  the 
scourge  of  petty  jealousy. 

Again,  we  are  repeatedly  told  that 
women  like  the  brute  in  man,  and  cling 
to  men  who  are  their  masters.  Where 
do  these  waiters  and  theorists  get  their 
examples?  True,  Daudet  has  given  us 
Sappho,  W'hose  love  reached  its  exquisite 
height  when  she  implored  her  lover  to 
beat  and  kick  her.  But  Sappho  was  an 
animal,  and  a  very  bad  animal,  itoo.  It 
was  not  for  the  Sapphos  that  me  de- 
veloped from  dictators  into  ideal  hus- 
bands. It  was  for  those  gentle  women 
who  are  their  equals  and  who  love  and 
admire  their  strength  as  they  recognize 
it  through  the  tenderness  which  is  its 
best  proof. 

This  tenderness  does  not  come  to  all 
men;  but  him  to  whom  it  does  come  it 
makes  an  ideal  husband.  It  is  the  acme 
of  every  human  strength,  mental,  physi- 
cal and  ethical.  It  is  the  embodiment  of 
self-control,  self-sacrifice,  self-annihila- 
tion. And  it  springs  into  being  in  that 
moment  when  love  for  a  good  woman 
Hoods  him  with  the  realization  of  love's 
best  purposes,  fills  him  with  new  hope, 
new  inclinations,  new  aspirations;  and 
opens  up  before  him  a  higher  plane  of 
living,  which  the  old  life  could  not  know. 


Orhe  Native  So 
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Ji   Department  Devoted    to   Oregon  Native  Sons  and  Daughters,    the  Pioneers, 
the  Sons  and  Daughters  of  Pioneers  and  Historical  Data  of  the  Northwest. 

Editor's  Note. — Oregon  Native  Sons  and  Daughters,  members  of  the  Historical  and 
Pioneer  Societies,  and  sons  and  daughters  of  Oregon  pioneers,  are  asked  to  contribute  to 
this  department  any  facts  that  may  be  of  interest  to  the  public  or  to  the  society  of  which 
they  are  members.  The  amount  of  space  devoted  to  this  department  will  depend  in  a  mea- 
sure upon  the  support  of  this  kind  which  is  received.  The  Pacific  Monthly  is  desirous, 
however,  of  making  "The  Native  Son"  its  most  important  department,  and  one  that  will 
be  unique  and  interesting  to  all  classes  of  readers.  Stories  of  pioneer  life  and  experiences 
will  help  to  attain  this  end,  and  are  earnestly  solicited.  We  wish  the  pioneer,  the  native 
son  and  daughter,  to  feel  that  this  is  their  department,  devoted  to  their  interests  and  wel- 
fare, and  that  its  editor  is  simply  the  medium  through  which  the  most  fascinating  part  of 
the  history  and  literature  of  Oregon  may  be  given  to  the  world. 


The  officers  of  the  Wheeler  County 
pioneers  are  as  follows:  President, 
Joseph  Frizzel;  vice-president,  Mrs.  J. 
R.  Donnelly;  secretary,  J.  D.  McFar- 
land;  treasurer,  W.  J.  Edwards;  trus- 
tees, R.  H.  Dedman,  J.  W.  Oilman,  and 
W.  S.  Thompson.  These  officers  were 
elected  at  the  third  annual  reunion,  held 
in  Richmond,  Oregon,  during  June.  The 
meeting  was  attended  by  450  persons, 
and  was  a  most  pronounced  success. 

;!:  ^:  * 

One  of  the  most  attractive  and  unique 
exhibits  at  the  recent  Portland  Carnival 
was  a  representation  of  Front  street  in 
Portland  as  it  was  50  years  ago.  Proba- 
bly it  attracted  more  attention  and  inter- 
est than  any  other  single  exhibit.  The 
expense  of  producing  it  was  jointly  con- 
tributed by  the  Carnival  committee,  the 
Oregonian,    Hon.   H.   W.    Corbett.    the 


sons  of  W.  S.  Ladd,  deceased,  the  sons 
of  C.  H.  Lewis,  deceased,  and  the  Native 
Sons  of  Oregon. 

The  special  committee  appointed  to  ar- 
range the  exhibit,  and  which  did  the 
work  so  well,  comprised  Sol  Blumauer 
and  Captain  C.  X.  Belcher,  of  the  Carni- 
:.val  committee,  and  Hon.  Alex  Sweek 
and  VW.  B.  Miller,  ol  the  Native  Sonsi 
The  decoration  was  the  handiwork  ot  the 
Historical  Society,  and  the  Native  Sons 
and  Daughters.  The  old  cabin  contains 
the  photographs  of  many  pioneers  well 
known  in  the  history  of  Portland  and  of 
the  state  at  large. 


President  E.  A.  Reames,  of  the  Grand 
Cabin,  Native  Sons,  will  visit  the  varioXis 
C2bins  of  the  Society,  beginning  Decem- 
ber I. 


Historic  Building^s 


The  buildings  shown  on  the  following 
page  are  intimately  connected  with  the 
history  of  the  Pacific  Northwest.  One 
of  them — said  to  have  been  the  building 
in  which  the  pioneer  printing  press  of  the 
Pacific  coast  was  set  up — was  a  house  of 
peace,  the  other  three  were  built  for  use 
in  time  of  war. 

The  Lapwai  structure  was  one  of  the 
results  of  the  establishment  of  a  mission 
there  in  1836,  it  being  there  that  Rev. 
H.  H.  Spaulding  went  to  labor  among 


the  Indians  as  a  missionary.  Within  its 
walls  were  born  some  of  the  first  white 
children  who  drew  the  breath  of  life  west 
of  the  Rocky  mountains.  P>eneath  its 
shadows  read  the  Indians,  from  books 
printed  in  their  own  tongue,  psalms  dedi- 
cated to  the  praise  of  the  white  man's 
God.  and  again  gathered  to  enter  into 
treaties  of  peace  and  amity.  In  1848  the 
station  was  considered  unsafe  for  further 
occupancy  through  disaffection  of  the 
Indians,  and  it  was  abandoned. 
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The  Cfocket  stockade  was  built  in  the 
fifties  by  Walter  Crocket,  one  of  the 
first  settlers  on  Whidby's  island,  as  a 
protection  against  possible  attack  by  the 
Sound  Indians  who  had  been,  in  sec- 
tions, on  the  war  path,  and  were  still  in 
hostile  mood.  Fortunately,  however, 
trouble  was  averted  and  the  stockade 
was  not  made  a  place  of  active  defense 
from  attack  of  savage  foe. 

There  were  two  block  houses  erected 
at  the  Cascades,  the  first  one  being  built 
in  November,  1855,  under  the  superin- 
tendence of  Captain  Henry  D.  Wallen, 
commanding  Company  H,  Fourth  U. 
S.  Infantrv,  while  enroute  to  the  Yakima 


The  upper  blockhouse  was  erected 
on  an  eminence  near  the  upper  landing 
in  April,  1856,  under  the  supervision  of 
Major  Lougenbeel,  Ninth  L'nited  States 
Infantry.  It  is  the  general  belief  that 
this  upper  blockhouse  is  the  one  made 
famous  through  the  massacre  at  the  Cas- 
cades of  some  of  the  white  settlers  there 
by  Indians  in  March,  1856,  and  gallant 
defense  made  by  the  whites  on  that 
memorable  occasion,  as  well  as  being  the 
location  where  General  Phil.  Sheridan, 
then  a  lieutenant,  began  his  afterwards 
brilliant  military  career,  coming  at  that 
time  with  troops  to  the  relief  of  the  set- 


CROCKETTS   OLD   STOCKADt, 
WHioars  ISLAND, PUDET  souno 


Indian  war.  Upon  its  completion  it  was 
christened  "Fort  Rains,"  in  honor  of 
Major  Gabriel  Rains  of  the  Fourth  In- 
fantry. Though  so  known  in  military 
annals,  it  has  always  been  referred  to  in 
history  and  spoken  of  by  pioneers  as 
"Middle  Blockhouse."  It  became  so 
called  by  reason  of  the  locality  where  it 
stood,  the  location  being  about  midway 
between  the  head  and  foot  of  the  rapids 
or  the  Upper  and  Lower  Cascades 
steamer  landings. 


tiers.  This  idea  is  erroneous.  The  block- 
house connected  with  the  affairs  was  the 
middle  blockhouse  or  Fort  Rains.  The 
upper  blockhouse  was  not  erected  until 
after  the  conflict  was  over  and  Sheridan 
stationed  elsewhere.  The  upper  block- 
house was  never  the  scene  of  war,  never 
besieged  or  attacked  by  Indians,  and  no 
shots  were  fired  from  its  port  holes  at  an 
enemy,  and  its  history  should  not  be  re- 
lated so  as  to  rob  another  spot  of  his- 
toric circumstances  belonging  thereto. 


Evening  at  Renord 

EXPL.ANATORY. 

Renord  is  three  miles  east  of  Vancouver,  Washington,  on  the  north  bank  of  the  Columbia 
River.  Being  on  an  eminence  about  one  himdrecl  and  fifty  feet  above  the  river,  and  a  little 
distance  from  the  shore,  it  commands  a  view  of  at  least  ten  miles  of  that  noble  stream  of 
water,  and  also  takes  m  a  sweep  of  the  surrounding  country  for  many  miles— with  Vancouver 
on  the  west,  Portland  on  the  south  and  the  Cascade  range  of  mountains  on  the  east.  No 
finer  view  of  Mount  Hood  can  be   found  than  at   this   point. 

One  evening,  while  sitting  alone  on  the  porch  of  Renord,  a  number  of  unusual  incidents 
attracted  my  attention,  each  and  all  so  fascinating  that  I  was  compelled  to  take  note  of 
tliem.  The  atmosphere  was  so  crystalline  pure  that  an  extraordinary  number  of  stars  illum- 
ined the  heavens,  blazing  out  with  exceptional  brightness.  My  eye  also  caught  the  instanta- 
neous flash  of  electric  lights,  just  as  the  current  was  turned  on  the  lamps  at  Portland,  and 
a  little  later  the  full  moon  rose  majestically  and  almost  directly  over  Mount  Hood,  lighting 
up  that  hoary  old  monarch  with  a  glory  never  before  witnessed.  Everything  in  Nature 
seemed    to   conspire   to   make   the   scene   one  of  transcendent    beauty. 

The  following  is  an  humble  effort  to  picture  the  scene,  and  to  express  some  of  the  thoughts 
which    passed    through    my    mind    at    the    time.  R.  K.  W. 


'Tis  eve,  the  last  lone  hour  of  ebbing  day, 
With  soulless  breath,  has  bid  a  mute  fare- 
well 
To  earth;    and   now   the   twilight,   soft  and 
gray, 
In  tremulous  beauty  lingers  like  a  spell. 

There,  just  below,  obscure  in  sullen  gloom, 
Columbia's  waters  chant  a  solemn  dirge, 

While    marching   on   to    meet   their   certain 
doom 
Of  conflict  with  the  ocean's  angry  surge. 

Across  the  vale,  and  over  distant  height, 
Mysterious  shadows  deep  and  deeper  fall, 

Till  yonder  city  fades — now  lost  to  sight — 
Enwrapt  complete  in  night's  funereal  pall. 

Then,  instant,  flash  a  myriad  flames  of  light, 
Evoked  from  realms  of  far  ethereal  space, 

As    if   the    stars    had    leaped    from    vaulted 
height 
To  tear  the  sable  veil  from  Nature's  face. 

Illusive  dream!  for  now  the  vision  flies 
Through    vasty    reach,     'twixt    towering 
heavens  and  earth; 

And  there,  in  glory,  gleam  the  starlit  skies. 
As  when  Jehovah  spake  them  into  birth. 

Entranced    I    sit,    while    streaming    rays    of 
light 
From   splendent  orbs,  reveal  the  onward 
sweep 
Of  worlds  untold,  as  they,  in  lofty  flight. 
Revolve    through    space    abysmal,    silent, 
deep. 

But  lo!   the  east  horizon's  curving  rim 
Is  fringed  with  rays  of  opalescent  hue; 

At  first  there's  but  a  shimmer,  fitful,  dim, 
But  soon  a  silvery  radiance  bursts  in  view. 

Now  full-orbed  Dian,  robed  in  pearly  white. 
Uplifts  her  form;  then,  with  a  silver  mace 

Sways  back  the  dusky  curtains  of  the  night, 
And  kisses  into  splendor  Hood's  stern 
face. 

O   Sovereign    Mount!      O     hoary     monarch 
erand! 


How 


grand! 
oft  these  eyes  have  gazed   on  thee 


before; 


But    ne'er    till    now    has    come    thy    hushed 
command 
To  bow  in  silence,  and  in  awe  adore. 

And  yet,  'tis  not  thy  voice  that  greets  the 
ear; 

Nor  thy  majestic  form  that  awes  the  soul; 
As  vast  to  Heaven  it  rises,  crystal  clear, 

In  light  effulgent,  while  above  thee  roll 

The  strong  full  moon  and  countless  blazing 
spheres; 
Ah!  no;  'tis  God,  who  speaks  in  gladsome 
voice; 
'Tis  God  whose  glorious  presence  thus  ap- 
pears,— 
And    in    whose    smile    the    heavens    and 
earth   rejoice. 

O   praise   Him,    Mount   Sublime!    enthroned 
as  King 
Of     kingly     peaks,     in     Cascade's     titled 
train ; 
O    praise    Him,    silver    moon!      Exult    and 
sing 
Ye  starry  hosts!  in  high,  immortal  strain. 

Then,  as  from  "numbers  without  number," 
sound 
Symphonious    voices,    turned    to    raptur'd 
lays, 
Till  arching  sky,  in  thrilling  notes,  rebound 
Transcendent  honor,  and  exalted  praise. 

Intently  list'ning,  wrapt  in  reverie  deep, 
I   gaze    afar  through    boundless    fields   of 
space; 
Past,  where  the  stars  in  golden  glory  sweep, 
And  yearn,  O  God!    to  see  Thee  face  to 
face. 

O  Love  Divine!    uplift  the  jeweled  gate, 
That  for  a  moment  I  may  glimpse  with- 
in;— 

"Not  yet,  my  child,  a  little  longer  wait. 
And  then,  at  last,  I'll  bid  thee  enter  in." 

The  vision  fades.     The  roral  air  of  night 
Plays    o'er    my   brow;    my   heavy   eyelids 
close; 
My  longing  soul,  untrained  to  daring  flight, 
Descends   on   weary   wing  and    seeks    re^ 
pose. 

—R.  K-   Warren 
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Galopoff,  TKe  TalKing  Poi\y— 

By  Tudor  Jenks. 

i2nio,  cloth,  12  full-page  illustrations.   $i. 
Henry  Altemus  Company 
Philadelphia. 

"Galopofif"  is  a  story  of  modern  child- 
life,  and  in  telling  it  the  author  has  done 
his  work  not  only  well,  but  delightfully 
well.  All  the  characters  he  introduces 
are  lovable  and  likeable — all  but  Gud- 
gins,  and  his  "brief  hour"  is  so  brief  that 
we  do  not  mind  him  in  the  least.  He 
simply  has  to  be  in  the  book,'  for  the 
author's  quick  sense  of  humor  must  pre- 
sent a  foil  to  the  agreeable  people,  young 
and  old,  that  his  vigorous  imagination 
has  conjured  up.  So  we  are  glad  to  have 
Gudgins,  and  GalopofT  enjoyed  him,  too. 

It  would  be  very  hard  to  find  two 
more  charming  little  girls  than  Lola  and 
Pauline:  They  deserve  the  pleasant  sur- 
roundings Mr.  Jenks  has  given  them, 
and  they  deserve  GalopofT.  Was  there 
ever  such  another  creature  as  GalopofiF, 
so  amusing  and  so  talented,  with  a  con- 
vincing philosophy  and  descriptive  pow- 
ers equal  to  any  demands  upon  them? 
And  Patrick;  how  he  did  enjoy  catching 
that  fish — "The  fish  that  laughed  in  me 
face!" 

The  book  is  a  series  of  delightful  in- 
cidents, and  vivacious  conversations  be- 
tween the  little  girls  and  the  talking 
pony;  and  in  the  telling  of  each  the  v\ell 
known  artistic  touch  of  the  author  is 
easily  discerned.  It  is  a  book  for  young 
people  to  read  and  love;  fresh,  real,  and 
amusing  from  first  to  last ;  and  it  is  beau- 
tifully illustrated  by  Howard  R.  Cort,  for 
the  artist  accepted  the  commission  with 
an  enthusiasm  and  perfect  appreciation 
that  have  produced  the  happiest  results. 

In  short.  "GalopofY,  the  Talking 
Pony,"  is  Mr.  Jenks'  delightful  fancy  at 
its  best.  To  read  it  is  to  spend  some  verv 
pleasant  hours,  and  to  be  better  for  the 
recreation.  It  is  a  modern  book  for 
modern   young    folks,    as   enjoyable    as 


"Black  Beauty,"  or  "Alice  in  Wonder- 
land." 

There  is  no  doubt  as  to  Mr.  Jenks' 
position  in  literature;  he  is  one  of  the 
most  amusing  of  present-day  writers, 
and  all  that  he  gives  us  is  good  reading. 
His  books  are  sources  of  delight  from 
beginning  to  end,  and  favorites  among 
parents  who  judiciously  select  what  their 
children  shall  read. 


A  Pacific  Coast  Vacation- 
By  Mrs.  James  Edwin  Morris. 
i2mo,  cloth,  254  pages.   Price  $1.50. 
The  Abbey  Press 
114  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 

Mrs.  Morris  has  produced  an  interest- 
ing book  of  travel,  and'  Mr.  Morris  has 
enhanced  the  value  of  her  story  by  well- 
chosen  illustrations.  The  objective  point 
of  .this  vacation  trip  was  Alaska,  and,  al- 
though it  is  evident  the  author  did  not 
mean  to  slight  any  features  of  interest 
as  she  passed  through  the  great  States 
of  Wisconsin,  Minnesota  and  North  Da  • 
kota,  it  is  quite  apparent  that  her  princi- 
pal desire  was  to  see,  and  tell  the  world, 
about  the  Pacific  West.  One  can  see 
most  plainly  that  the  initiative  of  this 
trip,  its  purpose,  was  not  merely  to  be  in- 
troduced to  the  great  wonders  of  the 
Coast  States,  but  to  put  into  permanent 
form  for  the  public  the  results  of  inquiry 
and  observation.  Associated  with  the 
history  of  the  vast  region  traversed  b}' 
Mrs.  Morris,  is  much  which  is  legendary, 
and  the  manner  in  which  information  of 
this  sort,  gathered  by  her,  has  been  made 
use  of,  has  afiforded  ample  opportunity 
for  the  introduction  of  what  she  has  read 
of  poetry  and  history.  The  publishers 
have  done  -their  part  to  the  making  of  an 
attractive  book,  using  paper  adapted  to 
the  clear  bringing  out  of  the  full-page 
half-tones  (some  sixty  in  number),  and 
a  binding  at  once  durable  and  attractive. 
The  book  is  well  calculated  to  increase 
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interest  in  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  will  well 
repay  those  who  buy  and  read  it.  The 
people  of  all  the  cities  and  towns  of 
Washington,  Oregon  and  California  will 
find  "A  Pacific  Coast  Vacation"  has  for 
every  locality  much  to  interest  and  in- 
form. 

*         *         * 

MTHei^  L-ove  Is  Ne^r— 

By  Florence  May  Wright. 
The  author  of  this  neat  booklet  of 
verse  has  been  known  to  readers  of  tiie 
Pacific  Monthly  by  her  contributions  to 
these  pages,  and  the  reappearance  of  the 
verses  in  their  new  and  very  attractive 
dress  will  be  welcome.  The  booklet 
comprises  forty  pages  and  thirty-seven 
bits  of  verse.  Florence  May  Wright  is 
the  publisher  as  well  as  the  author, 
though  the  imprint  of  Mann  &  Abbott,  92 
Second  street.  Portland,  Oregon,  show.^ 
where  the  volume  was  issued.  The 
frontispiece  is  a  half-tone  likeness  of  the 
author,  an  excellent  one,  we  judge. 
Fronting  the  first  verses,  "When  Love 
Is  New,"  is  a  page  appropriated  to  the 
following  statement:  "This  book  is  pub- 
lished privatel}-.  Two  hundred  and  fifty 
copies  are  printed,  of  which  this  volume 
is  No.  166.  (Signed)  Florence  May 
Wrighit.  Salem,  Oregon,  June  17,  190 1." 
We  append  titles  of  some  of  the  poems: 
A  Dream;  With  Glowing  Words;  Past; 
Thorns;  The  Starlight;  At  Evening;  One 
Woman;  A  Year  Ago;  The  Ghost  of  a 
Love ;  Waves ;  The  Flower  of  Love ;  The 
Fair  New  Love;  Lost.  There  is  notice- 
able in  all  these  brief  poems,  especially 
in  the  lines  which  bring  them  to  a  close, 
a  deep  undertone  of  sadness,  which  at- 
tracts to  the  author  the  awakened  sym- 
pathy of  the  careful  reader.  Instance  the 
following: 

Waves 

Like  to  the  old  story — 
Old  and  yet  ever  new — 

Dash  the  waves  in  their  glory 
Fresh  from  the  briny  blue. 

Each  for  a  moment  flowing, 
Then  to  the  depths  again. 

Love,  for  an  hour  'tis  glowing. 
Lost  then  in  seas  of  2ain. 

Love  in  its  joy  and  pleasure, 

Fair  as  the  wave  and  fleet, 
As  to  that  witching  measure 

Tread.eth  youth's  heedless  feet. 
Love  in  its  waning  splendor, 

Dies'  as  the  sparkling  wave. 
Ah,  that  love's  memories  tender 

Had  e'en  as  deep  a  grave. 


The  author  shows  not  a  little  con- 
structive ability,  and  is  possessed  of  that 
very  important  qualification  of  seeing 
things  in  a  poetic  light.  The  following 
lines  from  "Common  Things"  illustrates 
in  a  measure  this  point: 

A  letter  from  that  distant  land, 

A  cordial  grasp  of  friendly  hand, 

A  happy  day-dream,  pure  and  fair, 

Tho'  but  a  castle  in  the  air. 

A  word  that  gives  us  courage  new, 

A  smile  that  beams  as  fair  as  true, 

A  voice  that  hope  and  sunshine  brings, 

How  good,  how  true,  life's  common  things! 

LeMris  and  ClarK — 

(Meriwether  Lewis  and  William  Clark), 
By  William  R.  Lighton. 
i6mo,  159  pages,  with  photogravure  por- 
trait.   75c;  School  Edition  50c,  net. 
Houghton,  Miflin  &  Company 
Boston  and  New  York. 

This  is  number  8  in  the  "Riverside 
Biographical  Series,"  and  is  of  special  in- 
terest to  Pacific  Coast  readers,  for  rea- 
sons general  as  well  as  special.  The 
following  brief  statement  indicates  why, 
in  a  general  way,  the  people  of  this  gen- 
eration living  on  the  North  Pacific  Slope 
should  read  this  book.  It  is  the  opening 
paragraph  of  the  book's  first  chapter: 

"In  the  years  1804,  1805  and  1806,  two 
men  commanded  an  expedition  which 
explored  the  wilderness  that  stretched 
from  the  mouth  of  the  Missouri  River 
to  where  the  Columbia  enters  the  Pacific, 
and  dedicated  to  civilization  a  new  em- 
pire. Their  names  were  Meriwether 
Lewis  and  William  Clark."  But  a  special 
reason,  and  one  which  will  readily  sug- 
gest itself  to  the  reader,  why  every  one 
should  now  read  about  these  pioneers, 
is  that  he  may  be  prepared  for  an  intelli- 
gent interest  in  the  coming  1905  exposi- 
tion, and  nowhere  can  one  post  himself 
more  thoroughly,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
cheaply.  We  have  read  this  book  from 
cover  to  cover,  and  it  has  been  through- 
out a  source  of  constant  surprise  to  us 
that  its  author  has  combined  so  much  of 
condensation  with  so  lucid  and  complete 
description.  We  are  very  glad  that  an 
edition  is  provided  for  school  use,  and 
that  thus,  thiough  the  wisdom  of  the 
selecting  board,  the  opportunity  is  af- 
forded for  it  to  be  read  by  the  children 
of  Oregon  who  are  of  school-going  age. 
More  pretentious  w^orks  in  regard  to  the 
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Lewis  and  Clark  expedition  have,  indeed, 
their  place,  but  there  are  so  many  books 
in  these  days  which  demand  perusal, 
that  this  brief  treatise  should  be  very 
welcome,  and  very  widely  read. 
*        *        * 

HealtK  and  Hygiene 
for  tHe  HoviseHold— 

By  John  Joseph  Nutt,  B.  L.,  M.  D. 

i2mo,  69  pages.    Cloth,  50c;  Paper,  25c. 
The  Abbey  Press 
114  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 

In  his  introduction,  the  author  says: 
'■'Ihe  object  of  this  pamphlet  is  to  ac- 
quaint the  reader  with  some  of  the  sim- 
pler uses  of  the  science  of  hygiene  and 
its  relations  to  the  best  of  health.  . 
These  pages  explain  many  things  about 
which  the  board  of  health,  or  the  family 
physician  does  not  take  the  pains  to  en- 
lighten us."  The  publishers,  in  a  brief 
biographical  note,  state  that  Dr.  Nutt  is 
a  young  New  York  physician  rapidly  at- 
taining eminence  in  his  profession.  He 
was  graduated  from  Dartmouth  in  '94; 
obtained  his  medical  degree  from  New 
York  University,  and  was  also  given  a 
degree  by  Cornell.  He  is  identified  with 
several  charity  institutions  of  New  York. 

The  subjects  of  different  chapters  in 
Dr.  Nutt's  treatise  are  as  follows:  Bac- 
teriology; Ventilation.  Heat  and  Light; 
Water,  Milk  and  Sewerage;  Foods  and 
Drugs;  Care  of  the  Person;  Selecting  the 
Family  Physician;  The  Most  Dangerous 
Classes  of  Diseases,  and  How  to  Prevent 

Them. 

*        *        * 

A  Candle-I^igHt  and 
OtKer  Poems— 

By  Louis  Smirnow. 

l2mo,  200  pages.     Price  $i.qo. 

The  principal  poem  in  this  handsome 

Book 

It  is  better  to  give  a  book  than  to  lend 

it- 
Do  not  cut  books  except  with  a  proper 

ivory  knife. 

Do  not  bite  a  paper  kniie  until  it  has 
the  edge  of  a  saw. 

It  is  ruination  to  a  good  book  to  cut  it 
right  tbrough  into  the  corners. 

Books  are  neither  card  racks,  crumb 
baskets  nor  receptacles  for  dead  leaves. 

Never  write  upon  a  title  page  or  half 


volume,  and  the  one  which  gives  it  its 
title,  occupies  about  60  pages.  The  au- 
thor says  it  was  written  in  spare  inter- 
vals between  July  17  and  October  15, 
1899,  while  a  larger  work  was  being  pre- 
pared. The  third  canto  was  written  in 
the  last  twelve  days.  This  canto  alone 
forms  more  than  one-third  the  full  space 
of  the  poem.  We  quote  four  intro- 
ductory lines  from  the  first  canto: 

"I  relate  here  no  story  of  triumph  and  fame, 
Nor   of  conqueror's  glory  nor  conqueror's 

name, 
Nor  of  heroes  who  fought  in  the  battles  of 

men, 
Nor  of  such  that  wrought  change  by  the  use 

of  their  pen." 

These  lines  convey  a  fair  representa- 
tion of  the  movement,  the  spirit  and  the 
poetic  inspiration  of  the  book.  The 
poem  next  in  length  to  ''A  Candle- 
Light,"  is  in  blank  verse,  and  Dr.  Smir- 
now remarks  in  defence  of  choosing  this 
form  of  poetical  expression:  "Rhyme  is 
often  a  hindrance  in  poetry  rather  than 
an  auxiliary  of  it,  since  it  arrests  atten- 
tion and  draws  the  understanding  from 
substance  to  form.  Teach  not  the  art  of 
music  to  the  birds  of  song;  attempt  not 
to  purify  the  pure  crystalline  waters  from 
an  upwelling  spring;  turn  not  a  river 
from  its  course."  That  the  author  is  pro- 
lific in  the  production  of  verse  is  evi- 
denced by  the  fact  that  this  volume  was 
written  at  the  same  time  and  almost  col- 
lateral with  a  great  epic  poem,  Heaven 
and  Earth,  which  the  publishers  an 
nounce  for  future  publication.  We  con?  - 
mend  to  Dr.  Smirnow  the  suggestive 
language  of  William  Cullen  Brvant.  ni 
'The  Poet": 

"Deem  not  the  framing  of  a  deathless  lay 
The  pastime  of  a  drowsy  Summer  day." 

Maxims 

title.  The  blank  fly  leaf  is  the  right 
place. 

Do  not  turn  the  leaves  of  books  down. 
Particularly  do  not  turn  the  leaves  of 
books  printed  on  plate  paper. 

If  you  are  in  the  habit  of  lending 
books,  do  not  mark  them.  These  two 
acts  together  constitute  an  act  of  indis- 
cretion. 

Books  were  not  meant  as  cushions,  nor 
were  they  meant  to  be  toasted  before  a 
fire. — Arthur  L.  Humphreys  in  Private 
Library. 


In  Politics — 

Theodore  Roosevelt  took  the  oath  of 
office  and  was  sworn  in  as  President  to 
succeed  the  lamented  President  McKin- 
ley,  lying  dead  from  the  eflfects  of  an  as- 
sassin's bullet,  on  Saturday,  September 
14th.     The  place  selected  for  the  cere- 
mony was  the  library  of  the   house  of 
Mr.  Ansley  Wilcox,  where  Mr.  Roose- 
velt  was   stopping.     At  8:32  Secretary 
Root   addressed    Mr.    Roosevelt  as   fol- 
lows:   'T  have  been  requested  on  behalf 
of  the  cabinet  of  the   late    President,  at 
least  those  who  are  present  in  Buffalo, 
all  except  two,  to  request  that  for  rea- 
sons  of  weight  afifecting  the   affairs   of 
the  giovernment,  you  should  proceed  to 
take  the  constitutional  oath  as  President 
of  the  United  States."     Mr.   Roosevelt 
replied:  'T  shall  take  the  oath  at  once,  in 
accordance  with  your  request,  and  in  this 
hour  of  deep  and    terrible    national  be- 
reavement I  wish  to  state  that  it  shall  be 
my  aim  to  continue  absolutely  unbroken 
the  policy  of  President  McKinley  for  the 
peace  and  prosperity  and  honor  of  our 
beloved  country."     At  the  close  of  this 
brief  statement,   so  full   of  significance, 
the  oath  was  administered  by  Judge  John 
R.  Hazel,  of  the  United  States  District 
Court.  The  President  attached  his  name 
to  the  constitutional  oath  which  had  been 
prepared   on    parchment,   and   thus   the 
voungest   man   who    has    ever    become 
President  of  the  United  States  was  form- 
ally clothed  with   official   responsibility. 
President  Roosevelt   immediately   after- 
ward called  a  meeting  of  the   Caoinet, 
and  after  being  in  conference  with  them 
for  two  hours  gave  out  the  following: 
"Following  out    the    brief    statement    I 
made  when  taking  the  oath,  that  I  would 
follow  the  administrative  lines  laid  down 
by  President  McKinley,  I  requested  the 
members  of  the  Cabinet  who  were  pres- 
ent to  remain  in  their  positions  at  least 
for  the  present.    They  have  assured  me 
that  they  will,  and  I  may  say  that  I  have 


assurance  also  from  the  absent  mem- 
bers." The  evening  of  the  same  day, 
President  Roosevelt  issued  a  proclama- 
tion appointing  Thursday,  Sept.  19,  the 
day  on  which  the  body  of  the  dead  Pres- 
ident would  be  laid  in  its  last  earthly 
resting  place,  "as  a  day  of  mourning  and 
prayer  throughout  the  United  Staves." 
The  day  was  one  of  mourning  through- 
out the  civilized  world. 


The  Pioneer  Press,  St.  Paul.,  Minn.,  a 
very  ably  conducted  paper,  which  voices 
in  large  measure  the  sentiment  of  the 
Middle  West,  in  its  issue  for  Saturday, 
September  14,  contains  the  following  in' 
regard  to  the  death  of  President  McKin- 
ley: 

"The  universal  horror  at  "the  deep  dam- 
nation of  his  taking  off"  lends  such  elements 
of  tragic  pathos  to  the  profound  sense  of 
public  loss  that  one  thinks  in  this  awful 
moment,  less  of  the  station  than  of  the  kind- 
hearted  and  noble  gentleman  whose  who4e 
public  life  has  been  ilktminated  by  the  rare 
combination  of  personal  excellencies  which 
made  him  a  great  and  good  man  in  every 
station.  Except  in  the  case  of  President 
Lincoln  and  George  Washington,  there  has 
perhaps  been  no  other  president  whose 
death  has  been  so  keenly  felt  as  a  personal 
bereavement  by  millions  who  never  saw  him 
and  never  shook  the  gracious  hand  which  was 
always  cordially  extended  in  kindly  greeting 
to  all  who  approached  him.  He  was  the  most 
popular  of  all  our  presidents  except  Lincoln, 
because  he  had  the  earnest  love  for  the  peo- 
ple and  the  abiding  faith  in  the  people  which 
marked  him  as  a  thorough  American  in  the 
genuineness  of  his  democratic  inst'ncts  and 
sympathies.  Many  candidates  for  public 
honors  affect  these  sentiments.  McKinley 
felt  them.  They  were  a  part  of  his  being. 
They  were  the  key  to  all  his  measures  as  a 
legislator,  to  all  his  policies  as  president." 

In  its  issue  for  September  15th,  the 
same  paper  says : 

"The  very  first  act  of  President  Roosevelt's 
administration  is  therefore  sufficient  to  ii^ 
spire  the  confidence  of  the  country  in  his 
conservative  wisdom  and  discretion — qualities 
which  only  a  certain  class  of  yellow  journals 
have  denied  him.  The  machinery  of  govern- 
ment under   his  firm   and  prudent   guidance 
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will  go  on  as  smoothly  as  under  his  prede- 
cessor, without  a  stop  or  break  or  jar.  But 
he  will  be  president  in  all  that  the  word  im- 
plies. 

"And  even  while  a  great  nation  is  bowed 
in  tears  before  the  prostrate  form  of  the 
murdered  McKinley,  they  brighten  with  fresh 
hope  and  confidence  as  Roosevelt  steps  into 
the  place  made  vacant  by  his  martyrdom. 
And  verily  there  is  much  about  the  character 
of  this  young  man  —  not  quite  forty-three 
years  of  age  and  younger  by  six  years  than 
any  previous  occupant  of  the  executive  chair 
— which  justifies  their  faith  that  he  will  nobly 
perform  the  task  to  which  Providence  has 
called   him." 


In  foreign  countries,  besides  the  uni- 
versal condemnation  of  the  anarchist's 
cowardly  act,  and  sympathy  with  the 
United  States  on  account  of  its  great 
bereavement,  there  have  been  many  ut- 
terances in  regard  to  the  political  signifi- 
cance of  President  McKinley 's  death  and 
President  Roosevelt's  succession  to  the 
highest  office  in  the  gift  of  the  Republic. 
As  late  as  its  issue  of  September  13th, 
the  Pall  Mall  Gazette,  London,  con- 
cludes its  editorial: 

"We  can  only  express  the  universal  feeling 
of  earnest  prayer  of  all  classes  that  President 
McKinley  may  recover.  It  is  not  too  much 
to  say  that  the  whole  Anglo-Saxon  race  is 
kneeling  at  his  bedside,  clinging  to  hope  as 
long  as  hope  exists." 

*  *  * 

The  attitude  of  London  towards  Pres- 
ident Roosevelt  may  be  judged  of,  at 
least  in  some  degree,  by  the  following: 

The  Daily  Graphic,  which  points  out  that 
the  President  of  the  United  States  occupies  a 
more  powerful  position  than  any  sovereign 
in  Christendom,  with  the  possible  exceptions 
of  the  German  Emperor  and  the  Czar  of 
Russia,  sums  up  his  policy  as  "that  of  a  sane 
imperialist  devoted  to  the  advancement  and 
glory  of  his  country  without  wronging  oth- 
ers." 

The  Morning  Post  in  an  editorial  says: 
"He  is  a  personification  of  the  younger  gen- 
eriition  of  Americans  who  are  looking  for- 
ward rather  than  dreaming  of  the  past.  He 
is  a  man  who  seems  made  to  be  a  leader  01 
his  countrymen  in  the  new  time  which  began 
with  the  War  with  Spain.  He  will  be  a 
President  of  great  initiative,  devotii  to  the 
national  rather  than  to  the  party  ideal." 

This  journal  says  that  "no  nation  ever 
came  to  maturity  without  attempting  to  as- 
sert itself  as  one,  if  not  the  first,  of  the  gov- 
erning powers  of  the  worlH." 

In  conclusion  the  Morning  Post  recom- 
mends Great  Britain  to  "try  to  appreciate 
the  American  ideals  instead  of  lecturing 
Americans  on  their  diplomatic  methods." 


The  Daily  Mail  says:  "The  United  States 
has  a  great  man  at  its  head.  We  may  expect 
with  confidence  that  Mr.  Roosevelt  will  be  a 
moderating  and  not  an  exasperating  influ- 
ence." 

*  *  * 

The  feeling  of  Germany,  as  reflected 
in  its  press,  may  be  judged  by  the  fol- 
lowing: 

BERLIN,  Sept.  17.— All  the  German  pa- 
pers publish  the  words  spoken  by  Mr. 
Roosevelt  when  taking  the  oath  of  office  as 
President.  Most  of  them  agree  that  definite 
opinions  regarding  his  political  course  are 
premature. 

"Since  the  battle  of  San  Juan  Hill,"  says 
the  Berliner  Neuste  Nachrichten,  "Mr. 
Roosevelt  has  been  the  most  popular  man  in 
the  United  States.  So  far  as  Germany  is 
concerned,  there  is  no  reason  to  assume  that 
he  is  any  less  friendly  than  was  his  predeces- 
sor. His  utterances  show  that  he  fully  es- 
teems the  good  relations  existing  between 
the  United  States  and  Germany.  He  lived 
for  a  time  in  this  country,  which  is  not  terra 
incognita  to  him." 

The  National  Zeitung  says:  "Firmness  and 
energy  are  prominent  features  of  the  charac- 
ter of  President  Roosevelt;  but  a  strong 
sense  of  duty  has  always  quenched  his  fervid 
activity  and  it  guarantees,  with  his  new  re- 
sponsibilities, the  peaceful  development  of 
tlie  country.  He  will  not  abuse  the  Monroe 
Doctrine.  As  a  politician  and  historian  he 
has  frequently  expressed  a  clear  understand- 
ing of  American  policy." 

*  *  * 

In  Science — 

Dr.  William  Evart,  the  well  known 
London  physician,  says  in  an  article  in 
the  St.  Louis  Star: 

Sleep  has  two  offices,  both  fulfilled  in  the 
long  sleep  of  night,  which  it  is  our  usual  en- 
deavor to  secure  for  our  patients — namely, 
that  of  favoring  the  slow  changes  of  repair 
and  that  of  interrupting  consciousness  by  un- 
coupling the  chain  of  neurons  or  by  relaxing 
protoplasmic  tension  or  tone.  This  relief  of 
tension  is,  it  would  seem,  the  only  oflfice  per- 
formed by  the  shorter  spells  of  sleep,  and 
therefore  the  two  forms  of  sleep  suggest  two 
therapeutic  objects.  The  night's  sleep  which 
comes  without  any  drugs  may  need  to  be  bet- 
tered, and  in  improving  the  quality  of  spon- 
taneous sleep  our  help  is  often  of  value.  It 
might  also  need  to  be  prolonged. 

The  systematic  prolongation  of  sleep  for 
the  cure  of  disease  is  one  of  our  opportuni- 
ties hitherto  little  used.  Prolonged  narcosis 
has  also  been  suggested  in  excessive  wear 
and  tear  of  the  nervous  system^  and  in  vari- 
ous nervous  affections,  including  the  mental, 
its  renewed  trial,  combined  with  suitable 
methods  in  feeding,  might  lead  to  encourag- 
ing results. 

Best  suited  perhaps  to  our  everyday  needs 
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is  a  systematic  resort  to  the  shorter  sleep. 
Like  the  light  installments  of  food  which  re- 
store the  lost  function  of  appetite  and  diges- 
tion, short  sleep  in  the  day  may  be  essential 
to  the  cure  of  nocturnal  insomnia.  Our 
growing  wealth  in  hypnotics  warrants  a  hope 
that  a  suitable  agent  may  yet  be  found  which 
in  that  direction  would  minister  to  the 
health  of  the  invalid  and  might  command 
the  luxury  of  sleep  at  an  opportune  time  for 
the  convenience  of  the  worker. 


The  largest  paper  mill  in  the  world  is 
located  in  Northern  Maine.  It  converts 
225  cords  of  wood  into  stock  daily.  The 
account  of  the  floating  of  the  spruce  logs 
from  the  rivgr  to  the  storage  pond,  and 
of  the  various  processes  up  to  the  com- 
plete transformation  of  the  stock  to 
standard  rolls  for  shippient,  as  given  by 
Alton  D.  Adams  in  the  September  Cas- 
sier's  Magazine,  is  full  of  interest. 


A  recent  issue  of  The  Scientific  Amer- 
ican contains  an  account  of  the  pine 
needle  industry,  which  is  becoming  a 
very  important  one  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
From  the  leaves  of  the  pine,  oils  are  ex- 
tracted, which  are  very  beneficial  in  com- 
plaints of  a  pulmonary  order. 

Two  crops  are  gathered  yearly,  the 
later  one  being  always  the  largest.  The 
leaves  of  the  young"  trees  are  preferred, 
yielding  a  better  quality  of  oil,  it  is  said. 
The  leaves  are  stripped  from  the  trees 
by  women  and  men,  who  are  paid  25 
cents  a  hundred  pounds  for  the  needles. 
Five  hundred  pounds  is  regarded  as  an 
average  day's  work. 

The  leaves  are  then  packed  into  sacks 
and  hurriedly  sent  to  the  factory.  Ex- 
posure to  the  sun  causes  them  to  wilt 
and  impairs  the  quality  of  the  product. 

The  factory  at  which  the  essences  and 
extracts  of  the  needles  are  manufactured 
has  a  capacity  for  handling  2,000  pounds 
of  leaves  per  day,  but  it  is  soon  to  be 
enlarged  to  about  four  times  its  present 
size. 

In  the  extraction  of  pine  oil  2,000 
pounds  of  green  leaves  are  required  .0 
produce  ten  pounds  of  oil.  The  process 
is  the  ordinary  one  of  distillation. 

The  oil  extracted  gives  an  agreeable 
fiavor  to  candles.  Toilet  soaps  are  made 
strongly  impregnated  with  essential  oil 
of  pine  needles. 


Health  and  Disease 

as  illustrated  in  the  Scalp.  Fig.  t 
shows  a  section  of  a  healthy  hair 
magnified.  Fig.  2  shows  the  deadly 
effect  of  the  DANDRUFF  GERIHS 
that  are  destroying  the  hair  root. 

Destroy  the  cause  you  rennove 
the  effect. 

No  Dandruff,  no  Falling  Hair,  no 
Baldness,  if  you  kill  the  germ  with 

NEWBRO'S  HERPICIDE. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists. 
Price  $1.00. 


New,    Nobby    and    Up-to-Date 

Fitters  and  Wearers. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  them.     Take  no 

substitute. 

Three    styles,    one    price,    $3.00. 


t 

t 
t 

t  *"«"=*'^"    Krausse  &  Prince 

>  BY 

^4 ♦ 4 ♦♦♦>♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 


The  Austrian  minister  of  railways  has 
ordered  an  automobile  railway  carriage. 
It  is  to  be  of  the  dimensions  of  an  ordi- 
nary third-class  European  railway  car- 
riage, with  32  seats  and  standing  room. 
Under  the  flooring  will  be  placed  a  30 
horsepower  four  cylinder  motor,  with 
ihe  mechanism  and  supplies  necessary  to 
enal)le  the  carriage  to  travel  independ- 
ently at  a  speed  of  30  miles  an  hour.  The 
car  necessitates  the  services  of  only  one 
man  and  will  probably  be  put  into  use 
on  the  Southwestern  line  in  lower  Aus- 
tria. 

An  article  in  the  Scientific  American 
for  September  7th  gives  a  very  interest- 
ing description  of  the  manufacture  of 
matches.  It  is  not  much  to  be  wondered 
at.  in  view  of  the  ingenious  maclunery 
specially  devised  for  their  manufacture, 
that  matches  are  produced  and  put  upon 
the  market  at  a  very  low  price.  A  single 
machine,  in  operation  in  the  factory  of 
the  Federal  Match  Factory.  Paterson,  N. 
J.,  is  turning  out  18,000,000  matches  per 
day  of  20  working  hours.  Four  ma- 
cliines  like  this  would  produce  enough 
matches  to  provide  one  daily  for  every 
man,  woman  and  child  in  the  United 
States.  Only  five  boys  are  required  for 
operating  this  machine.  In  the  older 
match-making  machines  the  services  of 
25  men  were  necessary. 

*         *         * 

Farmers  who  live  on  the  lines  of  rural 
free  mail  delivery  routes  are  to  have  the 
advantage  of  the  Weather  Bureau's 
forecasts  of  the  weather.  Arrangements 
are  being  made  by  the  Post  Office  De- 
partment equipped  with  signals,  which 
will  be  displayed  on  the  sides.  The  sig- 
nals will  be  conspicuous,  so  'that  they  can 
be  read  at  a  considerable  distance  from 
the  highways. 

=1--         *         * 

Warren  Johnson,  a  New  Orleans  en- 
gineer, has  invented  a  machine  for  reg- 
ulating the  weight  of  gold  and  silver 
money  which  the  United  States  govern- 
ment will  place  in  operation  in  the  mint 
there.  It  is  expected  to  be  the  means 
of  saving  large  sums  which  the  govern- 
ment has  heretofore  been  obliged  to 
spend  in  employing  unsatisfactory  meth- 
ods of  coining  gold  and  silver. 
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The  comparative  radiation  of  heat  by 
different  kinds  of  pavements  was  lately 
tested  in  Bositon.  The  wood  pavement 
appears  to  be  the  hottest  in  the  city  and 
the  macadam  the  coolest. 

In  L-itera.ture — 

Theodore  Roosevelt's  account  of  his 
mountain-lion  hunt  last  winter  in  Colo- 
rado will  appear  in  the  October  and  No- 
vember numbers  of  Scribner's  under  the 
title  "With  the  Cougar  Hounds.''  The 
heroes  of  the  chase  are  the  intelligent 
hounds  who  are  trained  to  chase  the  cou- 
gar and  lynx  into  the  trees.  A  great  deal 
of  new  information  in  regard  to  the  cou- 
gar is  contained  in  the  first  of  these  arti- 
cles, which  is  a  valuable  contribution  to 
natural  history.  Both  articles  will  be 
fully  illustrated  from  photographs  by 
Philip  K.  Stewart,  who  was  one  of  the 
hunting  party.  Stewart  was  a  well- 
known  Yale  athlete. 

*  *         * 

The  new  Pocket  Edition  of  Balzac's 
Works,  which  Little,  Brown  &  Company 
has  commenced  to  publish,  has  met  witli 
great  favor,  and  a  large  demand'  for  these 
small-sized  volumes  is  anticipated.  The 
fact  that  Miss  Katharine  Prescott 
Wormeley's  translations  are  unexcelled 
accounts  in  a  measure  for  the  excellent 
reception  accorded  this  compact  edition, 
which  will  be  handled  by  the  trade  gen- 
erally. The  set  is  to  consist  of  thirty 
volumes.  Any  volume  will  be  sold  sepa- 
rately. 

Captain  Mahan's  work,  "The  Influ- 
ence of  Sea  Power  Upon  History,"  can 
now  be  obtained  in  Japanese.  The  third 
volume  of  the  translation  has  recently 
been  brought  out  in  Tokyo. 

*  ^         * 

"The  Knights  of  the  Cross,''  Sienkie- 
wicz's  latest  historical  romance,  has  been 
brought  out  in  Italy,  where  "Quo 
Vadis?"  as  in  other  parts  of  Europe,  has 
made  a  pronounced  impression.  A  cor- 
respondent writes:  "'Quo  Vadis?'  in 
Italian  is  everywhere.  There  were  'Quo 
Vadis?'  candy  boxes  made  like  the  book 
in  Rome."  Rene  Doumic,  writing  in  the 
Fortnightly  Review,  remarks:  "I  think 
T  shall  have  said  all  that  is  essential  when 
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I  add  that  France,  in  conjunction  with 
other  nations,  still  continues  to  eniov 
•Quo  Vadis?'  " 

*  *         * 

The  English  publishers  of  Sir  Edwin 
Arnold's  poem,  "The  Light  of  Asia,"  are 
reported  to  have  sold  60,000  copies  of  thei 
book.      The    American    editions    have[ 
reached  a  total  sale  of  45,000  copies. 

*  ;|;  *  > 

In  Art- 

The  American  section  of  the  Munich 
international  art  exhibition  this  year  is 
largely  composed  of  works  of  American 
artists  residing  abroad,  says  Public  Opin- 
ion, and  Gari  Melchers,  who  represents 
the  United  States  section  on  the  interna- 
tional jury  of  awards,  has  received  offi- 
cial information  that  the  Bavarian  gov- 
ernment has  awarded  a  first- class  medal 
to  Walter  McEwen  for  his  painting  of  a 
girl  in  a  pale  rose  Watteau  dress  stand- 
ing before  a  mirror;  a  first-class  medal  to 
Julius  Stewart  for  his  nymphs  and  Dian- 
as sporting  in  a  sunlit  background;  a 
second-class  medal  to  Mr.  Hartwich,  an 
American  resident  in  Munich,  for  his 
large  canvas  with  cattle,  which  received 
a  second  medal  at  this  year's  Paris  salon ; 
a  second  -  class  medal  to  George 
Hitchcock  for  his  "Magnificate,"  ex- 
hibited at  the  Paris  exhibition,  and  for 
two  other  canvases  sent  from  Holland; 
a  second-class  medal  to  Seymour  Thomas 
for  his  portrait  of  an  elderly  woman, 
which  had  already  won  a  medal  at  the 
Paris  salon;  a  second-class  medal  to 
Humphreys  Johnston  for  his  "Etude 
Rose,"  a  clever  and  distinguished  work, 
and  a  second-class  medal  to  Van  der 
Weyden  for  four  small  pictures. 

In  Education — 

The  superintendent  of  schools  at  Ma- 
nila reports  that  he  has  already  employed 
1000  teachers,  selected  from  among  Sooo 
applicants,  and  that  he  is  pleased  with  the 
attendance  and  interest  manifested.  The 
establishment  of  a  high  school  in  each 
province  is  planned  for  next  year,  and 
the  creation  of  a  school  for  girls,  wher- 
ever one  exists  for  boys.  Two  principles 
have  been  established:  one  that  all  in- 
structions shall  be  conducted  in  English, 
the  other  the  exclusion  of  all  reHgious 
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teaching  and  the  removal  of  all  religious 
symbols  from  the  school  houses.  Upon 
this  report  of  the  superintendent  we 
quote  the  following  from  the  New  York 
Times: 

There  are  large  parts  of  the  islands  in 
which  the  people  employ  no  written  lan- 
guage; others  in  which  Tagal  is  used,  which 
few  teachers  possess,  and  comparatively  few 
in  which  the  use  of  Spanish  is  sufficiently  gen-- 
eral  to  admit  of  the  organization  of  good- 
sized  schools,  while  the  number  of  teachers 
and  pupils  who  can  make  thmselves  mutu- 
ally understood  in  English  is  very  small. 
Yet  it  is  plain  that  the  use  of  English  must 
be  introduced  as  fast  as  possible.  On  this 
must  largely  depend  the  spread  among  the 
Filipinos  of  true  notions  of  the  American 
ideas  and  purposes  and  modes  of  dealing. 
The  process  at  best  will  be  slow,  but  the 
commission  is  urging  it  with  all  the  energy 
and  ingenuity  that  could  be  asked.  The  es- 
sential object  of  creating  a  good  understand- 
ing in  the  minds  of  the  islanders  of  the 
methods  and  intentions  of  the  Americans  is 
steadily  and  intelligently  pursued. 
*  *  * 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  many  Ameri- 
can women  have  had  privileges  in  for- 
eign universities  for  which  they  were  not 
fitted,  and  that,  consequently,  the  stand- 
ing of  properly  prepared  American  wo- 
men students  has  suiTered,  the  Associa- 
tion, of  Collegiate  Alumnae  has  issued 
the  following  notice: 

The  Association  of  Collegiate  Alum- 
nae desires  to  aid  trained  women  in  gain- 
ing opportunity  for  study  abroad,  and 
to  this  end  has  prepared  (i)  a  certificate 
with  the  seal  of  the  association,  testifying 
to  the  character  and  high  scholarly  aims 
of  the  applicant,  and  (2)  a  German  cir- 
cular letter  explaining  the  standards  and 
aims  of  the  association.  It  is  believed 
that  the  presentation  of  these  documents, 
together  with  the  college  diploma,  will 
definitely  aid  the  student  in  obtaining 
admittance  to  lectures  and  other  academ- 
ic privileges,  and  it  is  hoped  that  all 
graduates  intending  to  study  abroad  will 
avail  themselves  of  the  good  offices  of 
the  association  by  obtaining  certificates. 

^  3{;  ^ 

A  novel  method  of  teaching  the 
French  language  by  the  phonograph  is 
being  attempted  in  England.  Several 
prominent  French  professors  are  devot- 
ing their  energies  to  preparing  phono- 
graph cylinders  carrying  French  lessons 
upon  them.    The  phonographic  records 
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are  accompanied  by  a  book,  "The  Pic- 
torial French  Course."  Each  book  con- 
tains thirty  lessons,  each  of  which  corre- 
sponds to  a  phonographic  cylinder,  and 
each  lesson  is  ingeniously  illustrated.  All 
that  the  student  has  to  do  is  .to  set  the 
phonograph  in  motion,  and  the  book  will 
explain  what  the  instrument  is  saying. 
The  object  of  this  system  is  to  give  the 
French  accent  correctlv. 


From  all  portions  of  Oregon  reports 
in  regard  to  the  fall  opening  of  schools, 
both  public  and  private,  indicate  increase 
in  attendance  and  in  educational  en- 
ithusiasm.  Our  good  schools  attract 
hither  the  most  thrifty  and  intelligent 
people,  who  come  to  populate  and  build 
up  the  Pacific  Coast. 


The  opening  of  the  Hill  Military 
Academy  this  fall  marks  a  distinct  step 
forward  in  secondary  education  in  the 
Pacific  Northwest.  The  new  building  is 
replete  with  all  modern  conveniences, 
and  one  cannot  but  admire  the  arrange- 
ments for  the  students'  mental  and  phys- 
ical welfare.  The  corps  of  instructors  is' 
an  excellent  one,  and  lirst-class  work 
will  be  done  at  the  school. 


In  R.eligious  THougKt— 

A  writer  in  Harper's  Weekly,  speak- 
ing of  Cardinal  Gibbons,  says:  "He  is 
conversant  with  the  conditions  of  labor 
and  capital,  the  most  modern  discoveries 
in  science  and  mechanical  inventions, 
is  thoroughly  informed  on  politics,  al- 
though, if  he  has  a  fondness  for  any  spe- 
cial train  of  thought,  it  is  literature.  Not 
a  week  elapses  but  he  is  called  upon  to 
allow  marriages  where  the  man  or  wo- 
man has  been  divorced.  Every  kind  of 
influence  is  brought  to  bear  to  obtain  his 
sanction,  for  many  of  the  persons  are  of 
high  social  standing,  but  the  Cardinal 
lives  up  to  his  convictions,  which,  as  well 
known,  are  very  pronounced,  and  his  de- 
cision is  unvaryingly  dissenting." 
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It  is  the  part  of  the  church  to  take  'lold 
of  this  problem  of  trusts  and  corpora- 
tions, to  recognize  the  good  that  is  in 
them,  in  that  they  mean  increased  powers 
of  corporation  and  a  greater  brotherH- 
ness  within  a  certain  sphere,  but  also  to 
insist  upon  the  duty  of  the  ofBcers  and 
directors  of  these  trusts  and  corpora- 
tions to  carry  the  law  of  Christian  ser- 
vice into. the  business  affairs  of  their  or- 
ganizations. It  was  Mr.  Choate  vvho 
said,  not  many  years  since  at  a  public 
dinner  in  this  city,  that  the  churches 
must  insist  upon  a  higher  code  of  morals 
in  the  control  of  business  corporations; 
that  they  must  expel  from  their  member- 
ship and  hold  up  to  the  opprobrium  and 
conitumely  of  society  officers  and  dir^-c- 
tors  of  corporations  who  are  guilty  of 
political  corruption.  Until  the  Christian 
church  and  Christian  churches  at  large 
have  reached  that  standard,  we  can  not 
expect  to  obtain  a  correction  of  this  evil. 
— New  York  Journal. 

Rev.  A.  E.  Duning  expresses  himself 
in  the  Congregationalist,  Boston,  as  be- 
lieving that  some  substitute  for  the 
church,  which  will  give  to  the  laboring 
classes  its  substances  without  its  sur- 
roundings, is  needed.    He  says: 

"Such  a  substitute  is  being  provided  in 
many  communities  in  England  by  the  Pleas- 
ant Sunday  Afternoon  and  kindred  organiza- 
tions. I  take  a  typical  P.  S.  A.  as  an  exam- 
ple. It  is  in  a  manufacturing  town,  not  far 
from  a  great  city.  It  is  wholly  dissociated 
from  any  church,  and  enrolls  about  400  men. 
Meetings  are  held  on  Sunday  afternoons  in 
a  convenient  hall  with  several  ante-rooms, 
which  is  rented  at  thirty  shillings  a  'week, 
the  expenses  being  met  by  collections.  An 
orchestra  leads  the  singing  and  renders  one 
or  more  pieces  of  instrumental  music  at 
each  service.  The  rest  of  the  service  consists 
of  Scripture  reading,  prayer  and  an  address, 
usually  by  a  layman.  The  most  popular 
speakers  are  working  men,  who  tafk  in  the 
language  best  understood  by  the  audience 
and  from  exgierience.  Missionaries  from 
abroad  are  heard  with  favor,  especially  when 
they  tell  stories  of  adventure,  and  so  are 
workers  in  city  missions." 
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There  is  no  questioning  the  fact  that  in  no 
single  year  since  that  of  the  Paul  Morphy  era 
in  1857  has  chess  advanced  in  public  estima- 
tion and  in  the  increase  of  the  chess  playing 
fraternity  as  it  did  in  1900,  and  the  opening 
year  of  the  twentieth  century  bids  fair  to  sur- 
pass it,  says  a  writer  in  The  American  Chess 
World.  The  increase  of  votaries  of  chess  in 
the  United  States  has  been  by  thousands  in- 
stead of  hundreds  since  the  close  of  the 
nineteenth  century.  The  colleges  have  helped 
this  advance  movement  greatly,  but  I  think 
chess  in  the  metropolis  has  been  a  potent 
factor  in  stirring  up  general  interest  in  the 
game.  But  great  help  has  been  given  by  the 
remarkable  growth  of  what  is  known  as  "cor- 
respondence chess."  This  influence  works 
quietly  but  effectively,  and  it  has  added  hun- 
dreds to  the  American  chess  fraternity  at 
large  within  the  past  year. 


Steinitz   vs.    Lasker. 

Giuoco  Piano. 

Comments  by  Reichhelm  in  the   Philadelphia 

Times. 

Lasker. 


Steinitz. 
White. 

1  P— K  4 

2  K  Kt— B  3 

3  B-B  4 

4  P— B   3 

5  P-Q   4 

6  P  X  P 

7  Kt-B    3 

8  Castles 

9  P  X  B 

10  B— R   3 

11  R— K  sq 


Black. 
P— K  4 
Q  Kt-B  3 
B— B  4 
K  Kt— B  3 
P  X  P 
B— Kt  5  ch 
Kt  X  K  P 
B  X  Kt 

P-Q  4 
Px  B 
B-K  3 


An  ,  improvement  on  P — B  4  adopted  by 
Lasker  in  the  first  game,  which  ran  P — B  4, 
12  Kt— Q  2,  K— B  2;  13  Kt  X  Kt.  P  x  Kt; 
14  R  X  P,  Q— B  3;  15  Q— K  2,  B— B  4;  16  Q 
X  P  ch,  K— Kt  3;  17  R— K  3.  Q  R— K  sq. 
Now  Mr.  Steinitz  actually  proceeded  with  Q 
R — K  sq,  but  should  instead  have  gone  on 
with  18  R— Kt  ch,  K— R  4  best;  19  Q— Q  5, 
P— K  Kt  4;  20  P— K  B  4,  P— K  R  3;  21  P  X 
P,  P  X  P;  22  R — K  B  sq,  with  a  promising 
game. 

12  R  X   Kt  Q— Q  4 

13  Q— K  2  Castles  Q  R 

14  Kt— K  5  Q  R— K  sq 
Black  already  has  the  better  game,  proving 
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that    Steinitz's    "improvement"    on    move 
(Kt — B  3)  must  be  shelved 
-     i:;  Kt  X  Kt 


Q  X  Kt 

K  R— Kt  sq 
P-Q   Kt  3 
P— K   Kt  4 
dangerous   to   accept  and 


sasHS-^s^sHsasHSHSBsasHsaasD] 


16  Q  R— K  sq 

17  R-K  5 

18  B— B  sq 
An   adroit  offer, 

dangerous  to  leave  alone. 

19  R  X  P  R  X  R 

20  B  X  R  R— K  Kt  sq 

21  P— B   4  ^— Q  4 

22  P— Kt  3  ... 
Steintz  forms  his  "trocha."  but  it  is  about 

as  effective  as  its  Cuban  counterpart. 

22  K— Kt  2 


g-Kt  4 
R— Kt  3 
P— K  B  3 
B— B  3 
Q-Q  4 
P— K  R  4 
P  X   P 
P— R  5 
R— K  Kt  sq 

P-Q  R4 

R— K  sq 
R— K  Kt  sq 


23  P— K   R  3 

24  K — R  2 

25  Q— K  B  2 

26  B— R   4 

27  P— Kt  4 

28  O— Q   B  2 

29  P— Kt  5 

30  B  X  P 

31  R— K  B  sq 
^2  Q-Q  2 

33  P-R  4 

34  P— B  5 

Steinitz  resigns 
The  whole  end-game  is  exceedingly   Lask- 

er-like. 

*         *         * 

The   "Immortal'   Game. 

"To  be  a  great  chess-player  is  to  be  surer 
of  immortality  than  a  great  statesman  or  a 
popular  author.  Such  reputations  are  soon 
gained  and  lost.  Poet  of  the  twenty  editions, 
novelist  of  the  big  checks,  count  your  gains 
now.  jingle  your  money  to-day.  What  will 
the  next  generation  care  for  commonplace 
rimings  of  your  tales  of  adventurous  butch- 
ery? But  the  chess-player's  fame,  once 
gained,  is  secure  and  stable.  What  one  of  all 
The  countless  chivalry  of  Spain  is  so  familiar 
as  Ruy  Lopez?  What  American  except 
Washington  is  so  widely  known  as  Paul  Mor- 
phy? 

"Chess,  in  fact,  has  lasted  so  long,  that  we 
are  sure  it  will  last  forever.  Institutions  de- 
cay, empires  fall  to  pieces,  but  the  game  goes 
on.  When  the  British  Constiution  has  dis- 
appeared, the  Bishop's  Gambit  will  remain, 
as  Jaenisch  used  to  say,  'an  imperishable 
monument  of  human  wisdom.'  When  the 
Scotchman  has  come  to  regard  Bannockburn 
as  the  greatest  of  national  misfortunes,  the 
glories  of  the  Scotch  Gambit  will  not  have 
faded.  And  so  long  as  chess  lasts  will  the 
memorv  of  the  great  chess-players  endure. 
Now  that  the  Dictionary  of  National  Biog- 
raphy has  come  to  the  letter  E,  we  shall  find 
many  Evanses.  Is  there  one  so  sure  of  ever- 
lasting mention  as  he  who  by  some  lucky  ac- 
cident or  happy  inspiration  first  played  P— Q 
Kt  4  in  the  Giuoco  Piano,  and  so  gave  his 
name  to  the  most  popular  of  gambits?  So 
Buckle's  games  at  the  London  Divan  ^may 
survive  his  'History  of  Civilization,'  as 
Staunton's  'Handl^ook'  is  better  known  than 
his  'Shakespeare.' 
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The  Pacific  Monthly 

for  1902  will  be  made  more  dis- 
tinctly Western  than  ever  be- 
fore. The  scenic  beauties  of  the 
Northwest  will  be  represented  in 
every  number,  and  the  wonderful 
resources  and  possibilities  of  this 
region  will  be  set  forth  in  a  way 
to  interest  readers  everywhere. 
As  a  representative  of  the  great 
Northwest,  the  magazine  will  be- 
come more  and  more  unique,  and 
consequently  more  indispensable 
to  those  who  wish  to  keep  in 
touch  with  the  literature,  legends, 
history  and  progress  of  the  North- 
west. 

A  Special  Columbia 
River  Edition 

Will  be  issued  in  March,  1902. 
This  number  will  be  as  complete 
and  satisfactory  as  money  can 
produce.  The  half-tones  will  be 
of  the  highest  possible  grade,  and 
the  paper  used  will  be  of  the 
very  heavy  enameled  book, 
with  a  special  plate  finish.  There 
will  be  at  least  50  views,  many  of 
them  never  before  reproduced.  In 
short,  the  number  will  be  a  beau- 
tiful representation  of  the  Colum- 
bia river,  and  alone  will  be  well 
worth  the  subscription  price  to 
the  magazine  for  a  year.  This 
edition  will  be  a  valuable  souv- 
enir, which  every  person  in  the 
Northwest  will  want  to  send  to 
Eastern  friends,  besides  keeping 
copies  for  future  use.  The  first 
edition  will  be 
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Subscription  renew- 
als should  be  made 
as  promptly  as  pos- 
sible. ?lper  year,  10 
cents  per  copy. 
Make  all  remit- 
tances to  the  Pa- 
cific Monthly,  Port- 
land, Oregon. 
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America     and      England     vs.      Russia, 
France    and    Spain. 

In  the  October  number  of  Pearson's  Maga- 
zine appears  a  timely  article  entitled  "Anglo- 
Saxons:  Sovereigns  of  the  World."  which  is 
intended  to  show  the  general  strength  of  the 
proposed  Anglo-Saxon  alliance  as  compared 
with  the  strength  of  the  most  powerful  alli- 
ance that  could  be  formed  against  it.  The 
last  comparison  we  shall  make,  says  the  au- 
thor of  this  article,  is.  perhaps,  the  most  im- 
portant. It  is  between  the  military  forces — 
on  land  and  on  sea — of  the  Anglo-Saxons, 
those  of  Russia,  their  greatest  rival,  and 
those  of  Russia.  France,  and  Spain  together, 
the  assumption  being  that  this  is  the  greatest 
possible  combination  that  could  be  formed 
against  the  Anglo-Saxon  Empire. 

Comparing  first  the  land  forces  of  the 
three  Empires — the  figures  given  are  to  be 
taken  as  the  utmost  that  each  could  raise  in 
case  of  extreme  need — the  Anglo-Saxons,  in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  their  standing^  army, 
compared  with  the  armaments  of  some  of 
her  rivals,  is  not  large,  could  put  in  the  field 
67,714.000  men;  the  Russians,  19,428,000;  and 
France  and  Spain  just  over  12,000,000  be- 
tween them,  bringing  the  total  for  the  Allied 
Empire  to  31,516,000  men. 

No  comparison  that  could  be  made  of  the 
number  of  men  in  the  navies  of  the  three 
empires,  or  of  the  number  of  warships  be- 
longing to  each,  would  do  justice  to  all  three 
empires.  As  far  as  the  actual  numbers  of 
men  are  concerned,  the  advantage  is  on  the 
side  of  the  Anglo-Saxons;  but,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  number  of  ships  in  the  navy  of  the 
Anglo-Saxon  Empire  would  be  less  than  the 
number  in  the  Russian-French-Spanish  Em- 
pire. 

It  must,  however,  be  remembered  that  the 
quality  of  the  ships  in  the  navy  of  the  Rus- 
sian-French-Spanish Empire  is  inferior  to 
that  of  the  ships  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  navy. 
The  impossibility  of  a  satisfactory  compari- 
son of  the  power  of  the  rival  navies  by  the 
difference  in  the  number  of  their  ships  is, 
therefore,   obvious. 

The  method  which  we  shall  now  employ  to 
illustrate  the  respective  importance  'of  the 
navies  of  the  three  empires  has  at  least  this 
recommendation,  that  it  affords  justice  to 
both  sides. 

It  rests  on  the  difference  in  the  number  of 
guns  carried  by  the  navies  qf  the  three  em- 
pires, and  may  be  considered  s>s  a  very  fair 
criterion  of  their  respective  powers. 
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The  Anglo-Saxon  battery  contains  13,319 
guns;  and,  considering  that  these  are  better 
manned  tlTan  those  of  Russia,  France,  and 
Spain,  they  would  probably  have  little  trou- 
ble in  overcoming  such  opposition  as  might 
be  offered  them.  This  is  the  more  certain  in 
that  the  guns  of  Russia  only  number  5,013; 
and  those  of  Russia,  France,  and  Spain  to- 
gether, only  10,993. 

With  these  figures  before  us,  there  is  lit- 
tle reason  to  doubt  that  the  consummation  ot 
an  alliance  between  the  United  States  and 
Great  Britain  would  bring  into  being  a  pow- 
er greater  than  any  that  the  world  has  seen 
in  modern  or  m  ancient  times. 
«         «         * 

"Ah,  Pat,  Pat,''  said  a  schoolmistress  to  a 
thick-headed  urchin,  into  whose  muddy  brain 
she  was  attempting  to  beat  tlie  alphabet, 
"I'm  afraid  you'll  never  learn  anything.  Now 
what's  that  letter,   eh?" 

"Sure,  and  I  don't  know,  ma'am."  replied 
Pat.^ 

"Thought  you  might  have  remembered 
that." 

"Why,   ma'am?" 

"Because  it  has  a  dot  over  the  top  of  it." 

"Och,  ma'am,  I  moind  it  well ;  but  sure  I 
thought  it  was  a  speck." 

"Well,  now,  remember,  Pat,  it's  I." 

"\'ou,  ma'am?" 

"No,  no!  not  U  but  I." 

"Not  I,  but  you,  ma'am — how's  that?" 

"Not  U,  but  I,  blockhead." 

"Osh,  yis,  faith;  no^-  I  have  it,  ma'am. 
You  mean  to  say  'that  not  I  but  you  are  a 
blockhead?" 

"Fool,   fool!"    exclaimed   the   pedagoguess. 

"Just  as  you  please,  quietly  responded  Pat; 
"fool  or  blockhead — it's  not  matter,  so  long 
as  yer  free  to  own  it!" — [Ex. 

Scouring    Your    Scalp. 

If  your  hair  is  brittle  and  thinning,  you 
have  dandruff.  The  merely  scouring  of  the 
scalp  of  the  loose  scales,  won't  cure  dan- 
druff; because  dandruff  is  nothing  bflt  scales 
of  scalp  being  thrown  up  by  a  pestiferous 
little  germ  burrowing  its  way  to  the  root  of 
the  hair  where  it  saps  the  vitality,  causing 
falling  hair  and,  in  time,  baldness.  Now  you 
can't  stop  dandruff,  nor  falling  hair,  nor  pre- 
vent baldness  unless  you  destroy  that  germ; 
and  the  only  preparation  that  can  do  it  is  the 
new  scientific  discovery,  Newbro's  Herpicide. 
In  fact  no  other  hair  preparation  claims  to 
kill  the  dandruff  germ — all  of  them  will  clean 
the  scalp;  soap  and  water  will  do  that,  but 
only  Newbro's  Herpicide  gets  at  the  root  of 
the  trouble  and  kills  the  dandruff  germ. 


The    Nose    Indicates   Character. 

"A  large  nose  is  always  an  unfailing  sign  of 
a  decided  character,"  writes  Blanche  W. 
Fischer,  in  an  article  on  "Reading  Character 
from  the  Face"  in.  the  October  Ladies'  Home 
Journal.  "It  belongs  to  the  man  of  action, 
quick   to    see    and  to   seize    opportunity.     A 
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small  nose  indicates  a  passive  nature,  one 
less  apt  to  act.  although  he  may  feel  as  deep 
ly.  He  will  have  many  theories,  while  the 
possessor  of  a  large  nose  will  have  deeds  to 
shov/.  Persons  with  small  noses  are  most 
loving  and  sympathizing,  but  their  friendship 
is   not  the   active  kind. 

"A  nose  with  the  tip  slightly  tilted  is  the 
sign  of  the  heartless  flirt.  A  long  nose  shows 
dignity  and  repose.  A  short  nose,  pugnacity 
and  a  love  of  gayety.  An  arched  nose — one 
projecting  at  the  bridge  —  shows  thought. 
A  straight  nose  shows  an  inclination  toward 
serious  subjects.  A  nose  that  turns  up 
slightly  indicates  eloquence,  wit  and  imagina- 
tion. If  turned  up  much  it  shows  egotism 
and  love  of  luxury.  A  nose  that  slopes  out 
directly  from  the  forehead,  that  shows  no 
indenting  between  the  eyes,  indicates  power. 
If  the  nose  is  indented  deeply  at  the  root  the 
subject  will  be  weak  and  vacillating.  A  nose 
that  turns  down  signifies  that  the  possessor 
is   miserly  and   sarcastic." 


Tree-Climbing    Dogs. 

The  pack  had  many  interesting  peculiarities, 
btit  none  more  so  than  the  fact  that  four  of 
them  climbed  trees.  Only  one  of  the  hounds, 
little  Jimmie,  ever  tried  the  feat;  but  of  the 
fighters,  not  only  Tony  and  Baldy.  but  big 
Turk;  climbed  every  tree  that  gave  them  any 
chance.  The  pinyons  and  cedars  were  low, 
multi-forked,  and  usually  sent  of?  branches 
from  near  the  ground.  In  consequence  the 
dogs  could,  by  industrious  effort,  work  their 
way  almost  to  the  top.  The  photograph  of 
Turk  and  the  bobcat  in  the  pinyon 
shows  them  at  an  altitude  of  about  thirty 
feet  above  the  ground.  Now  and  then  a  dog 
would  lose  his  footing  and  come  down  with 
a  whack  which  sounded  as  if  he  must  be  dis- 
abled, but  after  a  growl  and  a  shake  he  would 
start  up  the  tree  again.  They  could  not  fight 
well  while  in  a  tree,  and  were  often  scratched 
or  knocked  to  the  ground  by  a  cougar;  and 
when  the  quarry  was  shot  out  of  its  perch 
and  seized  by  the  expectant  throng  below, 
the  dogs  in  the  tree,  yelping  with  eager  ex- 
itement,  dived  headlong  down  through  the 
branches,  regardless  of  consequences. — From 
"With  the  Cougar  Hounds."  by  Theodore 
Roosevelt,  in  the  "October  Scribner's. 
9  *  in 

What  Do  You  Talk  About? 

Don't  talk  about  your  troubles,  above  all, 
any  ill-health  or  sickness.  Nothing  is  so 
tiresome  as  to  hear  long  tales  of  illness  an"H 
suffering,  unless  it  be  to  bear  those  afflic- 
tions. You  deepen,  strengtheo  and  prolong 
the  effects  of  sickness  by  dwelling  upon  it  in 
thought  and  speecTi.  You  can  hasten  your 
recovery  by  enjoying  your  return  to  health 
and  showing  your  delight  in  it,  and  that  is 
the  only  way  you  should  allow  yourself  to 
remind  others  of  the  ills  you  have  endured. 
Never  speak  of  strictly  family  affairs,  and 
especially  be  careful  not  to  allow  yourself, 
under  ar.y  provocation,  to  criticize  any  mem- 
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ber  of  your  own  family  in  conversation  with 
even  your  dearest  friend.  And  avoid  too 
nearest  of  kin.  You  are  naturally  deeply  in- 
terested in  your  brother's  college  experiences 
or  your  sister's  coming-out  party,  but  it  is 
all  rather  colorless  to  people  outside  of  your 
own  house.  There  is  nothing  more  becoming 
to  a  girl  than  a  womanly  reserve  about  her 
personal  and  family  affairs.  Beware  of  going 
into  details  in  conversation  upon  such  sub- 
jects. They  are  tiresome  to  any  thinking 
person  who  has  to  listen. — Ada  C.  Sweet,  in 
the  October  Woman's  Home  Companion. 
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JOY  AND  SORROW. 

Hear  the  news   I  bring  thee,   mother; 

It  will  fill  thy  heart  with  joy. 
For  tomorrow  with  the  sunlight 

Comes  my  Joe,  my  sailor  boy. 

Just  today  I  passed  the  harbor, 
Thinking  of  my  Joe  and  thee; 

And  I  saw  a  full-rigged  vessel 
Out  upon  the  open  sea. 

And  they  said  it  was  the  Blossom, 
Coming  home  from  foreign  isles; 

And  my  heart  leaped  forth  in  gladness, 
And  the  world  seemed  all  in  smiles. 

But  I  could  not  be  contented 
Till  I  brought  the  news  to  thee. 

That  thou  share  my  boundless  rapture, 
When  my  Joe  comes  home  to  me. 

Now  I'll  tell  the  lads  and  lasses 
That  the  Blossom  's  out  in  sight; 

And  we'll  have  a  merry  gathering 
And   a   dance   tomorrow   night. 

Then  my  Joe  will  be  the  hero, 
And  will  all  the  lads  outshine; 

And  the  girls  will  fondly  tell  me 
That  his  glory  Is  half  mine. 

At  the  harbor  I  will  meet  him, 
When  his  ship  at  anchor  lies, 

And  the  rapture  that  will  thrill  me 
Will  be  pictured  in  his  eyes. 

On  the  Morrow. 

When  I  reached  the  harbor,  mother. 
It  was  lashed  in  wild  uproar. 

And  the  sky  was  low  and  murky, 
And  the  surges  washed  the  shore. 

Oh  I  so  bodeful  was  the  wailing 
Of  the  gale  that  swept  the  bay, 

And  the  raving  of  the  billows 
Made  me  shrink  with  keen  dismay. 
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When  1  asked  about  the  Blossom, 
All  would  fain  the  answer  shun, 

They  saw  her  sails  last  evening 
Gleaming  in  the  setting  sun. 

Then  I  saw  a  youth  beside  me; 

Oh  I   so  strange  I  cannot  say. 
Was  he  looking  when  he  uttered, 

"Maiden  thou   must   weep   and   pray? 

"For  the  Blossom  was  at  midnight 
Tossed  upon  the  Unknown  Shore; 

And  the  sailors  that  were  landing 
On  its  beach  return  no  more." 

And  I  shook  with  sudden  terror. 
But  no  tears  came  to  my  eyes; 

All  the  world  seemed  waste  and  wretched 
All  the  sounds   were   moans  and   sighs. 

When  I  turned,  the  youth  had  vanished. 
And  in  haste  I  came  to  thee; 

But  I  bring  thee  mournful  tidings, 
Only  grief  to  share  with  me. 

Oh!  the  ocean  draws  me  liercely, 
I  must  hear  its  billows  roar; 

For  my  heart  beats  with  their  breaking 
On  the  bleak  and  dismal  shore. 

Tell  me  it's  a  dream,  my  mother. 
That  will  soon  be  o'er  and  gone; 

Tell  me  that  I'll  see  him  coming 
At   the   setting   of   the   sun. 

But  I  know  I  shall  not  meet  him 

Till  this  dreary  life  is  o'er; 
He  is  waiting  for  my  coming. 

Waiting  on  the  Unknown  Shore. 

Andrew  Franzen. 
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Odd    Names. 

Among  the  new  pupils,  says  The  Red  Man 
and  Helper,  enrolled  recently  at  Haskell  In- 
stitute, Lawrence,  Kansas,  are  the  following: 

Minni  Squint  Eyes,  Laura  Nice  Talker, 
Anna  Wounded  Eyes,  Bessie  Big  Beaver, 
Minnie  Stands  Up,  Emma  Beaver  Claw, 
Bessie  Standing  Elk,  Clara  Rolling  Bull, 
Bessie  Little  Sun,  Edwin  Woman  Leggins, 
Beans  Young  Bird,  Hall  Red  Nose,  Paul 
Wolf  Name,  James  Long  Jaw,  John  Hard 
Robe,  Samuel  Porcupine,  Richard  Strikes, 
Geo.  Young  Bear,  Ford  Wounded  Eye,  John 
Little  Eyes,  Benedict  Shoulder  Blade, 
Charles  Crawling,  Geo.  Long  Roach,  Charles 
Little  Sun,  Joseph  Antelope,  Charles  and  Ed- 
ward Tali  Bull,  William  Two  Moons.  Hinton 
Big  Legs,  Joseph  Crazy  Mule,  John  Stands 
in  the  Timber,  Jerome  Bear  Tuck,  William 
Little  Wolf,  John  Pretty  Bull,  Henry  Beaver 
Heart,  Davis  Wounded  Eye,  White  Crane, 
Jack  Red   Water. 
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Asthmalene  Brings  Instant  Relief 

and     Permanent  Cure  in  All  Cases 

SENT  ABSOLUTELY  FREE  ON  RECEIPT  OF  POSTAL. 

There  is  nothing  like  Asthmalene.  It  brings  instant 
relief,  even  in  the  worst  cases.  It  cures  when  all  else  fails. 

The  Rev.  C.  F.  WELLS,  of  Villa  Ridge.  111.,  says; 
"Your  trial  bottle  of  Asthmalene  received  in  good  condi- 
tion. I  cannot  tell  you  how  thankful  for  the  good  -  de- 
rived from  it.  I  was  a  slave,  chained  with  putrid  sore 
throat  and  Asthma  for  ten  years.  I  despaired  of  ever  be- 
ing cured.  I  saw  your  advertisement  for  the  cure  of  this 
dreadful  and  tormenting  disease.  Asthma,  and  thought 
you  had  overspoken  yourselves,  but  resolved  to  give  it  a 
trial.  To  my  astonishment,  the  trial  acted  like  a  charm. 
Send   me  a  full-sized   bottle." 

We  want  to  send  to  every  sufferer  a  trial  treatment 
of  Asthmalene  similar  to  the  one  that  cured  Mr.  Wells. 
We'll  send  it  by  mail  POSTPAID,  ABSOLUTELY  FREE 
OF  CHARGE,  to  any  sufferer  who  will  write  for  it,  even 
on  a  postal.  Never  mind,  though  you  are  aespairing, 
however  bad  your  case,  Asthmalene  will  relieve  and 
cure.  The  worse  your  case  the  more  glad  we  are  to  send 
it.  Don't  delay.  Write  at  once,  addressing  DR.  TAFT 
BROS.'  MEDICINE  CO.,  79  East  130th  St.,  N.  Y.  City. 
Sold   by  all   Druggists. 
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An  Opport\ii\ity  for  tHe  Readers  of 
THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 

In  order  to  stimulate  interest  in  the  advertising  columns  of  this  magazine 
the  publishers  have  adopted  an  unique  and  interesting  plan  by  which  every 
family  will  be  enabled 

TO  SAVE  MONEY 

By  simply  mentioning  The  Pacific  Monthly  when  dealing  with  the  firms  that 
advertise  in  the  magazine.  If  you  are  not  at  present  trading  with  firms  that 
advertise  herein  our  plan  will  make   it  worth  your  while  to  do  so. 

In  the  first  place,  let  us  state  that  he  firms  that  advertise  in  this  maga 
zine  are  all  first-ciass.  In  the  interest  of  our  readers  we  must  discriminate 
carefully  between  advertisers.  There  is  no  family  or  individual,  however.but 
what  will  find  something  needed  that  is  advertised  in  our  columns.  A  care- 
ful perusal  of  the  magazine  will  convince  one  of  this  fact.  Inasmuch  as 
this  is  true,  there  is  good  reason  why  the  reader  should  patronize  the  firms 
adertised  herein,  especially  since  we  offer  an  extra  inducement  to  do  so. 
It  is  almost  impossible  to  overestimate  the  importance  to  us  of  the  read- 
-f  ers  patronizing  the  firms  that  advertise  in  The  Pacific  Monthly,  for  the  suc- 

'^  cess  or  failure  of  magazine  publishing  is  dependent  in  a  large  degree  upon 

^  such  patronage.  The  more  the  advertisers    are    patronized,    the    better    and 

■f  more  successful  the  magazine.    In  fact,  the   advertisers  of  today  patronize 

only  such  mediums  as  produce  results.  We  shall  greatly  appreciate  it,  there- 
fore, if  the  reader  will  remember  this  when  making  purchases,  and  will  kind- 
ly mention  The  Pacific  Monthly.  Be  sure  to  look  over  our  columns  before 
purchasing  and  see  if  you  can  find  what  you  want  advertised  therein.  Say 
you  saw  the  advertisement  in  The  Pacific  Monthly.  Now  to  encourage  our 
readers  to  do  this  and  to  ascertain  to  what  extent  they  are  doing  so,  we 
have  adopted  the  following  plan: 

THE  PLAN— TWELVE  PRIZES  ! 

Every  six  months  we  will  give  twelve  first-class  prizes  to  those  who  pat- 
ronize the  advertisers  in  The  Pacinc  Monthly.  For  the  next  six  months, 
beginning  with  October,  1901,  and  ending  with  March,  1902,  the  prizes  will 
be  as  follows: 

FIRST  PRIZE— One  HigH-Grade  Bicycle,  $50 

4-  A  first-class  machine  that  will  be  on   exhibition  at  our  offices  in  the  Cham- 

■f  ber  of  Commerce  building.  Not  a  second-hand  wheel,  but  one  that  has  not 

T  yet  come  from  the  factory.     This  prize  will  be  awarded  to  the  one  expend - 

■^  ing  the  greatest  amount  of  money  with  the   greatest  number  of  our  adver- 

>;  tisers  during  the  period  mentioned  above. 

t     SECOND  PRIZE— One  HigH-Grade  Rifle. 

■f  Made  by  one  of  the  best  known  makers  of  fire  arms  in  the  United   States. 

^  This  prize  will  be  awarded  to  the  pei-son   who   spends   the   largest   sum   of 

4-  money  with  any  one  aovertiser. 

I     TKe  NEXT  TEN  PRIZES— 

^     Ten  HigK-Grade  Fountain  Pens,  valued  at  $3  eacH. 

^  A  fountain  pen  will  be  given  to  each  of    the     ten     persons     answering    the 

^  greatest  number  of  advertisements  in  The  Pacific  Monthly  during  the  six 

^  months. 
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flNMogncEncr^T 

In  this  contest  if  any  person  should  interest  others  in  the  advertistv 
ments,  so  that  they  make  purchases  or  reply  to  the  advertisements,  he  will 
receive  the  credit  of  the  purchases  or  replies  the  same  as  if  he  had  made 
them  himself. 

HOW  TO  WIN  THE  PRIZES. 

For  Portland  readers — Look  over  our  advertising  columns  and  make  it  a 
point  to  trade  with  our  advertisers.  When  you  make  a  purchase  say  you 
saw  the  firm's  advertisement  in  The  Pacific  Monthly.  Then  fill  out  the  form 
below,  mailing  it  to  us  when  you  have  filled  it  sufficiently.  If  the  advertise- 
ment is  of  a  firm  that  is  out  of  town,  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  in  your 
letter,  keeping  a  record  of  the  same  on  the  form  below.  We  have  a  lai'ge 
number  of  local  advertisements,  and  by  patronizing  our  advertisers  our  read- 
ers will  be  able  to  purchase  the  things  of  every-day  need  from  first-class 
firms  and  to  enter  this  contest  at  the  same  time. 

For  the  general  reader — Look  over  our  advertising  columns  for  some 
thing  that  you  may  need  or  contemplate  purchasing,  and  write  to  the  adver- 
tisers concerning  it.  Be  sure  to  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  in  your  let- 
ter and  make  a  record  of  your  reply  to  the  advertisement.  Use  the  form 
below  in  every  case,  mailing  it  to  us  when  sufficiently  full. 

A  STRICT  RECORD 

Will  be  kept  of  the  answers  received  at  this  office,  and  the  contest  will  be 
bona  fide  in  every  particular.  The  awards  will  be  made  during  the  second 
week  of  April,  1902.     This  contest  closes  March  31.  1902. 


USE  THIS  FORM— Detach  from  printed  page  and  send  to  THe  Pacific  Moi\tKly, 

Chamber  of  Commerce,  Portland,  Oregon.  N.  B.     New  forms  furnished  on  application. 


Name  of  firm  whose  advertisement  was  answered  or 
from  whom  purchase  was  made. 


Amount  of  Purchase 


Name. 


Address. 


fM^f  »♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»■ 
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Turkish 

BBth 


PBHors 


The  finest  in  Portland,  for  gentle 
men  only.  Located  in  the  Chamber 
of  Commerce  Building.  Entrance, 
room  525  fifth  floor.  All  the  latest  ap 
pllances  and  best  of  attendants.  Ele- 
gant beds  for  the  night,  if  desired. 
One  trial  will  prove  our  claim.  The 
finest  institution  of  the  kind  in  the 
city. 

J~  F.  KiNG,  PROPRIETOR 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 


^i^i^iiitiiiii^ii^^iiiiii^ii^iii^i^iiliiltiiliiifiili^^ 


I 

I  THE  ONLY  I  j  and      I  Via  Pacific 

^  Through  Trains  ^  |  East  )  ^  Company 

BETWEEN 


* 


PORTLAND  AND  CHICAGO 


Without  change  run  over  the 


Chicago 


AND 


Railyiraym 


North    Western  t 

Necessitating  but  One  Change  * 
ft  of  cars  between  Portland  and  ^ 
$        New  York  City.  ^ 

^    For  Rates   and   Information  Apply   at    ^ 

i  t 

^    TICKET  OFFICE  $ 

I       No.  153  Third  St.      I 
I  PORTLAND,    OREGON  I 


LEAVE 

Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 

ARRIVE 

r     OVERLAND    EX-1 
PRESS,    for  Salem, 
Roseburg,   Ashland, 

;  Sacramento,  Ogden, 
I  San   Francisco,   Mo- 

'      *  7  45  a-  ni. 

*  8  30  p  m. 

Ijavc,  Los  Angeles, El- 

1  Paso,   New  Orleans, 

I. and  the  east. 

*  8  30  a.  m, 

Roseburg   Passenger 
f     Via   Woodburn  for") 

*  7  20  p.  m. 

Daily 

1  Mt. Angel,  Silverton, 

Daily 

except 

■^  West  Scio,    Browns- 

y         Except 

Sunday 

1  V  i  1 1 1  e,  Springfield, 
;.and  Natron.                 J 

Sunday 

J  7  30  a.  m. 

Corvallis  Passenger. 

t  5  50  p.  in- 

J  4  50  p  m. 

Independence  Pass'ng. 

,-     t  8  25  a.  m. 

*  Daily,    t  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  and  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU,  and  AUSTHALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  the  Ticket  Agent,  corner  Third  and 
Washington  Sts.  • 

YAMHILL  DIVISION: -Passenger  De  ot,  loot  of 
Jefferson  Street. 

Leave  for  Oswego, daily  at  7:29,  9:40*  a.  m  ;  12.30,  1:55 
3:25,  5:15,  6:25,  8:05  11:30  p.m.,  and  9:00  a.  tn.  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  a  6:35*,  8:30, 
10:50*3.  m  ,  1:35,  3:15;  4:30;  6:20,  7^»o;  9:15  p.  m;  12:40 
a.  m,  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday  at  4:30  p.  m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  9:30  a.m. 

Leave  for  Airlie,  Mondays,  Wednesdays,  and  Fridays 
at  8:35  a.  ra.  Arrive  at  Portland,  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 

R.  KOEHLER,  R.  B.  MILLER, 

Manager.         Gen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 
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FRANK    E.    FERRIS,    D.    D.    S. 
GERTRUDE    E.    LAMBERSON,    D.D.S. 

Raleigh  Building. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 

PORTLAND  OREGON. 

Tel.  Columbia  238. 
Oregon,  South  331. 
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I  Denver  &  Rio  Grande 


RAILROAD. 

Only  transcontinental  line 
passing  directly  through 

SALT   LAKE   CITY 
LEADVILLE 
PUEBLO 

COLORADO  SPRINGS 
and   DENVER 

Three  splendidly  equipped  trains 
daily  to  all  points  East. 

Through  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars 
and  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars. 

The  most  magnificent  scenery  in 
America  by  daylight. 

Stop  overs  allowed  on  all  classes  of 
tickets. 

For  cheapest  rates  and  descriptive 
literature  address 

«/.  D.  MANSFIELD, 

General   Agen*. 
124    Third    Street,    Portland    Oregon. 


* 
* 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode. 


A  necessity  in  rural  homes. 
Indispensable  in  slcknfss. 
Needed  in  ail  Sanitariums. 
Prevents  the  escape  of  all 
odors.  Completely  seals  all 
germs.  Price  ^3.00. 
Purchaser  pays  express 
charges.  Send  for  fiee  Il- 
lustrated circular. 
Hyfienic  Water  Seal  Commode  Co. ,  Como  Bdg. ,  Chicago. 


ASTORIA  and  COLUMBIA  RIVER  R.R, 

TIME    CARD. 
WINTER    SCHEDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  12:30  p.  m 

Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  7:00  p  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  10:30  p.  m.  daily  except  Saturday. 

Return. 

Train  No.  21  leave?  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  11:10  a.  m. 

Train  No.  23  leaves  Astoria  at  6:10  p.  m.;  arrives  in 
Portland  at  9:40  p  m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Seaside 
on  the  return  2:30  p.  m. 
All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returning 
,   from  Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Sched- 
;   ule  is  now  in  effect.    Trains  leave  Union   Depot,   Por-t 
'   land,  daily  at  8:00  a.  m.  and   7:00    p.  m.,  arriving  at 
)  Asto  ria  at  11:30  a.  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.    Leaving  for  Sea- 
side at  11:3s  a  ™- 


WANTED 


A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-I-P-A-N-S  will 
not  benefit.'  R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12 
packets  for  48  cents,  may  be  had  of  all  drug- 
gists who  are  willing  to  sell  low-priced  medi- 
cine at  a  modern  oroflt. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives   relief.     Accept  no   substitute. 

Note  the  word    Ri-I-P-A-N-S  on   the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  lOOO 
testimonials. 

They    Regulate  the   Bowels. 

They    Cure    Sickheadache. 

A    Single   One   Gives    Relief. 


►♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


t'\ 


DON'T  WEAR  ^  ^ 

Baggy  Trousers  or 
Shabby  Clothes 

We  call  for.  Sponge,  Press  and  deliver  one  suit 
of  your  clothing  each  week,  sew  on  buttons  and 
sew  up  rips  for 

t  $1.00  A  MONTH 

♦  UNIQUE  TAILORING  CO, 

X  347  Washington  Street. 

X     BOTH  PHONKS 
♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦< 
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THE  PIONEER  DINING  CAR    ROUTE  AND 
YELLOWSTONE    PARK    LINE 


TO 
ST.   PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS 
CHICAGO 
WASHINGTON 
NEW   YORK 
BOSTON 

For  detailed  information, 
tickets,  sleeping  car  reserva- 
tion, call  on  or  write 

A,  D.  CHARLTON, 

Ass't  Gen.  Pass.  Agent 

255  Morrison,  cor.  3rd, 

PORTLAND.  ORE- 


in  the  United   States,  Canada  T 
and  Europe  ♦ 


Telephone,  Main  244.  ^ 

♦ 
►♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


THE    MAGNIFICENT    SCENERY. 


-OF- 


COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The   most  beautiful    in  the  world,  can    best 

be    seen    from    the   steamers   "DALLES 

CITY"    and    "REGULATOR" 

of   the 

"REGULATOR  ^  LINE" 

DO    NOT    MISS   THIS. 

Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak-Street 
dock,  7  a.  m.  daily,  except  Sunday,  for  The 
Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood  River  and  way 
landings. 

M.  V.   Harrison,  Agt.         W.  C.  Allaway, 
Oak   St.   dock,   Portland  Gen  Agt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 


CASH 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 
State  if  patented. 

I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
I         Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  fl.OO 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

Wnen  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 
Portland-Astoria  Route 

STR.    "TAHOMA" 

Daily  Round  Trips  except  Sunday. 

TIME    CARD. 

Leaves    Portland    7:00  A.M. 

Leaves  Astoria   7:00  P.M. 

The  Dalles-Portland  Route 

STR.    'BAILEY   GATZERT" 

Between  Portland.  The  Dalles  and  way  points: 
TIME    CARD. 

Leaves   Portland,    Tuesdays,   Thursdays   and 

Saturdays   at    7:00  A.M. 

Arrives  The  Dalles  same  day 5:00  P.M. 

Leaves    The    Dalles    Sundays,     Wednesdays 

and    Fridays   at    7:00  A.M. 

Arrives  in  Portland,  same  day 4:00  P.M. 

JIS=-    This    Route    has    the    Grandest    Scenic    At- 
tractions on  Earth. 
LANDING  AND  OFFICE:     FOOT  OP  ALDER 
STREET. 
Both  Phones,   Main  351. 

PORTLAND, OREGON. 

Wolford  &  Wyers,  Agts.,  White  Salmon,  Wn 
John    W.    Filloon,    Agt.,   The    Dalles. 
A.    J.    Taylor,    Agt.,    Astoria. 
Prather  A   Barnes,   Agts.,    Hood   River. 
J.    C.    Wyatt,    Agt.,    Vancouver. 
E.   W.   Crichton,   Agt.,    Portland. 
kindl  y  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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AT    ONE    BOUND 

would  you  like  to  cover 

THE  PACIFIC  COAST 


and  especially  every  city,  town  and  hamlet  in  Oregon,  Wash- 
ington and  Idaho? 

IF  YOU  WOULD 

The  Pacific  Monthly  can  serve  your  purpose  better  than 
any  other  single  monthly  periodical.  Its  special  edition  of 

35,000     COPIES 

on  the  Majestic  Columbia  River,  the  concluding  article  in  the     ^ 
series  on  the  Rivers  of  Oregon,  will  be  a  thing  of  beauty.     ^ 
It  will  be  issued  in  March  1902  and  printed  on  loo  lb. 
enamel  paper,  and  will  contain  over  50  splendid  views  ot  the 

Grandest  River  Scenery  in  the  Worlds 

It  will  be  kept  for  years  as  a  valuable  souvenir.     Copies 
will  be  sent  all  over  the  country.     Every   library  in    the 
United  States  will  have  one.     The  Oregon  demand  alone 
^  will  doubtless  bring  up  the  edition  to 

50,000    COPI  ES 

but  we  absolutely  guarantee  advertisers  35,000  copies. 
We  will  show  affidavits  from  printer,  paper  house,  binder 
and  others. 

CHOICE   POSITIONS 

Can   be   secured    by   making  early  reservations.     Rates 
J  low.     For  full  information  address 

I  The    Pacific   Monthly 

f  Portland,  Oregon 
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THE 

Oregon  Railroad  &  Navigation  Co* 

^^THE  COLUMBIA  RIVER  ROUTE." 

Runs  for  187  Miles  along  the  Famous 

I  COLUTVYBIK    RiVBR 

Giving  an  Opportunity  for  the  Traveler  to  View 
the  Magnificent  Scenery,  including 

CAPE  HORN, 
CASCADE  LOCKS, 
MULTNOMAH  FALLS, 
LATOURELLE   FALLS, 

THE  DALLES  OF 

THE  COLUMBIA 


I 


I 


THREE  TRAINS  DAILY 

VIA  THIS  ROUTE  TO  ALL  POINTS 


EAST  AND  SOUTH 


Ocean  Steamers  to  San  Francisco  every  5   days.  J 

V.  A.  SCHILLING,  City  Ticket  Agent,        A.  L.  CRAIG,  General  Passenger  Agent,     t 
354  WASHINGTON  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON.  J 


« 


THE 


P  e  n  n 

Mutual  Li  f  e 
Insurance  Co. 


Of  PhiladelpKia,  Pa. 

Organized  in  184'7 

TKe  New  Policy 

Embraces  all  desired  forms  of  L,ife,  Limited  Life,  Endowment, 
Trust  Certificate,  and  other  plans  of  Insurance. 

TKe    Guarantee 

After  the  payment  of  THREE  ANNUAL  PREMIUMS  in 
cash  provides  for: 

I  St.     A  cash  surrender  value. 

2d.      A  loan  equal  in  value  to  the  cash  value. 

3d.  Extended  Insurance  for  the  Full  Amount  of  Policy, 
without  the  request  of  the  policy-holder,  or 

4th.     A  Paid-up  policy. 

TKe  New  Policy 

Of  the  Penn  Mutual  is  absolutely  non- forfeitable  and  incon- 
testable. Simplicity,  Conciseness,  Directness,  Sincerity,  are 
some  of  the  characteristics. 

R.elia.l>le  A.gents  WsLntcdL 
««« 

SHerman  (Q»  Harmon 

Oenera.1  A.gents  for 
Oregon  and  "W^asHing'ton 

727,  728,  729,  730  Marquam  Building 
Portland,  Or, 


»9«^9i»i»^^#%^^$$$^i^^^^^$  ##^$^i^^«^i^it^-9«««'9^P^»9^««$»#$»»$$#»9 


The  Buffet=Smokmg=Library  Car 

Ii\  \ise  on  tKe  GREAT  NORTHERN  RAILW^AY 
is  a.  Modern  Club  House  on  AVKeels 


CONTAINS 


Bath  room,  Barber 
Shop,  Smoking 
room.  Writing  desk. 
Card  tables  and  a 
carefully  selected  li- 
brary 


Shortest  and  Quickest  Line  to 

St.     Paul,     Minneapolis,     DtilutK     and 
All     Points     Cast 

Service  and  Scenery  Unequaled 


For   Tickets    and    Full    Information    Regarding    Eastern   Trip,   Call   at 
City  Ticket  Office: 

122    THIRD   STREET 


TelepKone  680 


Jt. 


^hQ  Pacific 
MontKly 


No.  o        November=December,  190 

lO  Cents      1 
1          a  Copy           1 

- 

•^ 

^^■^^r'^^^l 

^^^^B  ^"^  ^^^^^1 

- 

AERNE    &    NORDSTROM,    1901                                           "    D    E    F   I   .A   N    C   E  ** 

k. 

A 
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Poriland  General  Electric  Com 

CARRIES  A  FULL  LINE  OF  ♦ 

MOTORS  from  One-half  Horse  t 

poweTX  elevators  Electric  Supplies  : 

and  all  kinds  of  Machinery.  ♦ 

^''iiGHTiNa '"'^^^'*''  Samson    Batteries  \ 

Electric    and    Bell     Wiring    a  t 

Sl^'^^^y  Conera/  OWce«  t 

♦      Telephones  (Both)  385  OOR.  SEVENTH  AND  ALDER  STREETS      ♦ 
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IVE    >l/?E    HEADQUARTERS    FOR  ♦ 

RUBBER    GOODSj 

♦ 
OF   EVERY    DESCRIPTION  1 

^ 

K.  H.  PBASK.  P.  M.  6HBPARD   Jr.,  J    A.  8H9PARD,  ^ 

Preaident  Treaanter  Secretary       4 

-♦• 

GOODYEAR  | 

RUBBER 

COMPANY 

:;   73  and  75  First  Street,  Portland,  Oregon  t 

»♦>»♦♦«  M  HIM  HMt  4  t<M«*«*»»«-»***«»«««»<«-»>»»»»t«>»MM**<-» 

K.  S.  ERVIN  &  CO. 

HAKERS  OP 

Men's  Apparel,  Riding  Breeches,  and  Liveries.      Import-  T 

ers  of   Real    Hand-Made   Harris    Homespuns,  ^ 

English  Outing  Caps  and  Puttie  Leggings.  J 

4 

Rooms  9,  10,  II,  12  Chambers  Building  > 

Third  and  Alder  Sts.  PORTLAND,  OREGON,     t 
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We  examine  your  eyes  free  of  charge,  and  supply  you  with 
Spectacles  at  most  reasonable  rates,  and  guarantee  our  work 

We  have  the  latest  and  choicest  creations  of  the  Jeweler's 
art.     Call  and  make  your  selections. 


;/^2^5?^^»^^/^ 


Scientific  6c 
Manufacturing-  Opticians- 


6 


The  Purest  Diamonds  and 
Finest  Cut  Glass  In  Stock 


PorTLANDiOrEG.        Anything  Wanted  in  the  Jewelry  Line    Made  to  Order 


t*******HMh**        THERE  IS  ONLY  ONE  WAY        ************** 


it'4'i|ii|iitt4^i|iif4^^'INf'^ 


^ 


of  reaching  the  Pacific  Northwest 
effectively— ONLY  ONE,  and  that  is 
through  the  columns  of  the  Pacific 
Monthly.  Its  circulation  is  large  and 
increasing.  Its  rates  are  low.  It  can 
do  you   good. 


HOTEL 
PERKINS 

Fifth  and  Washington 
Sts.,  Portland,  Oregon 


Renovated   and   Remodeled 
European   Plan. 

Free  'bus  to   and  from   ait 
trains  and  boats. 

Rooms— single,  75c  to  $1.50  per  day 
"  Double,  |i.oo  to  $2.00  per  day 
"  Family,  $2.00  to  $3.00  per  day 

First-Class  Check  Restaurant  Con- 
nected with  Hotel  and  conducted 
under  both  the  "Regular  Meal" 
and  "Short  Order"  systems. 


When  dealing  with  our  advertisers,  kindly  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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HI 


PHIL   METSCHAN 
President 


C.  W.   KNOWLES 
Manager 


I  he  Imperial  rlotel  Co. 


EUROPEAN    PLAN. 


Seventh  and  Washington  Sts. 
European    Plan,  $1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00.        Portland,  Oregon 


FINLEY,  KIMBALL  &  CO. 

Both  Phones     *      Embalmers  and 

No.  9...         5  Funeral  Directors 

Lady  Attendant 

275  Third  St.,  Cor.  Jefferson 


Wall  Paper  and 
Decorations 


SUTCLIFPE 
&  BLIED 

Paper    Hanging,  Painting    and    Kalsomining 

307  ALDER   STREET. 
Phone   Black,  1963.  PORTLAND,    ORE. 


Established    1882.        Open    Day   and    Night. 

E.  HOUSE'S  CAFE 

J  28  THIRD  STREET 
Portland    Oregon 

Clams  and  Oysters,  Homemade  Pies  and  Cakes 

S 
Best   cup    of   Coffee    or    Cocoa    in    the   City. 
Cream    and    Milk   from    our   owh    Ranch. 


Pacific   MontKly 


is  the  ONLY  monthly  periodical 
that  COVERS  the  Pacific  North- 
west   jij-Ji^^^^^ 


85  Third  St. 


A  Man  of  Refinement  «^ 

Wants  his  clothing  made-to-order.  It  is  the 
only  way  in  which  he  can  obtain  that  style 
and  comfort  which  are  appreciated  by  well 
dressed  men.     The  very  finest  of 

NEW  FALL   GOODS 

The  choicest  of  exclusive  patterns,  are  now 
being  shown  in  our  Tailoring  Department. 
Call  and  examine  them,  it  will   repay  you. 

Given  away  free:  $975.00  Locomobile.  One  ticket 
Mvith  each  5o  cent  cash  purchase.     See   page6  ^  <^ 

SALEM  WOOLEN  MILLS 

PORTLAND,  OREGON 
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SURETY  BONDS  * 

REAL  ESTATE 

AND 

INSURANCE 

T      3  Ghatnbof  of  Gotnmerce 
^  Portland,  Oregon 


PATENTS  GUARANTEED 


I 

« 
% 

X  Our  fee  returned  if  we  fail     Any  one  sending 

X  sketch  and   description  of    any  invention  will 

Y  promptly  receive  our  opinion  free  concerning 
T  the  patentability  of  same  "  How  to  Obtain  a 
X  Patent ''  sent  upon  request.      Patents   secured 

Y  through  us  advertised  for  sale  at  our  expense. 
I  Patents  taken  out  through  us  receive  special 

Y  notice,  without  charge,  in  The  Patent  Record, 
X  an  illustrated  and  widely  circulated  journal, 
X  consulted  by  Manufacturers  and  Investors. 

Y  Send  for  sample  copy  FREE.    Address, 

S  VICTOR  J.  EVANS  &  CO. 

Y  (Patent  Attorneys, ) 
X  Evans  Building.                WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


I 

% 
I 

♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦MM  ♦♦♦♦♦♦  tt»»»»- 

PERFECT 

I  TELEPHONE  SERVICE 

Can  be  obtained  ONLY  through  a 

Complete  Metallic  Circuit 

for  each  subscriber  and 

NO  PARTY  LINES. 

I  The 

^'  Columbia 

::  Telephone  Co* 

■<►• 

^^  Alone  has  these  Advantages. 

Offices  606-607  Oregonian  Bldg, 
PORTLAND.  OREGON. 


Geo.  H.  Durham,  Pres. 


O.  M.  Smith,  Sec.    - 


J.  I,.  Hartman,  Vice-Pres. 

SECURITY  ABSTRACT 
AND  TRUST  CO. 

No.   3    Chamber   of   Commerce, 
Portland,  Ore. 

ABSTRACTS.     CERTIFICATES     OF 
TITLE  TAX  SEARCHES,  LOANS. 


Special  rates  made  to  Attorneys,  Real  Estate 
Agents  and  Brokers. 

^■♦♦♦♦♦^t  ♦»»»»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


PATENTS 


Quickly  secured.  OUR  FEE  DUE  WHEN  PATENT 
OBTAINED.  Send  model,  sketch  or  photo,  with 
description  for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  48-PACIE 
HAND-BOOK  FREE.  Contains  references  and  full 
information.  WRITE  FOR  COPT  OF  OUR  SPECIAL 
OFFER.  It  is  the  most  liberal  proposition  ever  made  by 
a  patent  attorney,  and  EVERT  INVENTOR  SHOULD 
READ    IT    before    applying    for  patent.    Address : 

H.B.WILLS0N&CO. 

PATENT  LAtWYERS, 
Le  Droit  Bldg..  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


■©  -95  ■§!  -95  ■©  -S-  -S^  *  -Si  -S?  -55  -9^  "8-  ■©  "©  "©  ^  -S^  *  "S5  ■^ 


«^  Portland  Sanitarium  ^ 

*  •    Portland,  Ore.  * 

*>  » 

^  ^£'<&'  «^<&'<&'  £'$'<£'  <^<^  ^^^jg-  ^£'<&'  files' 


Health  and 
Happiness 

THE  GREA  T  BOGNS 
GF  HUMANITY 

Depend  upon  what  you  eat.  Scien- 
tifically prepared  foods  are  made  for 
those  who  think  about  these  things— 
those  who  wish  to 

Be  Weil 

Stay  Well 

Feel  Weil 

GRANOLA,  GRANOSE,  CARAMEL, 
CEREAL,  GLUTEN  and  NUT  FOODS 

are  some  of  the  scientific  special- 
ties manufactured  by  the  Portland 
Sanitarium  Health  Food  Co. 


These  foods  are  the  result  of  over  a  quarter 
of  a  century  of  patient  experiments,  and  have 
proved  bv  years  of  use  at  the  Sanitariums  and 
other  large  medical  institutions  to  be  the  most 
needed  by  the  human  system.  Send  for  our 
booklet  (free)  telling  all  about  them. 
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OUR 
SPECIALTY 

iFlRST-CLASS  WORK 

A  TRIAL 

*  V/'^^       igg^J^">.  \v  WILL  CONVINCE 

t 

I  COR.  TWELFTH  AND  FLANDERS  STS. 

J  All  orders  promptly  executed.  Telephone,  both  companies. 


>-f^M">^^f>H 


>»♦♦♦♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


THE  PORTLAND 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  the      x 
PBoific  NorthvifestM  | 


Hm  Cm  Bowers,  Managerm 


Portland,  OrOm 


■^M-^-^-'f^ 


>->^-^-»^> 


LADD  &  TILTON 

ESTABLISHED   1859. 

TRANSACT  A  GENERAL  BANKING  BUSINESS 


Special  Attention  Given  to 
Collections. 


PORTLAND, 


OREGON. 


I 


4>4>«««C>4>4>««««<>4*«4*4>«4>«««««4>«4«4>«4><>««4"fr44'«««««4"0>««««»«««««4i«««4i4i«4i 


H.  W.  CoBBETT,  President 
A.  L.  Mills,  Vice-President 
G.  E.'  WiTHiNGTON,  Cashier 


J.  W.  Newkikk,  Asst.  Cashier 
W.  C.  Alvobd,  2d  Asst.  Cashier 


First  National  Bank 

OF  PORTLAND,  OREGON 

CORNER  FIRST  AND  WASHINGTON  STREETS 

Capital,  $^00,000.00  Surplus,  ^650,000.00 

DESIGNATED  DEPOSITORY  AND  FINANCIAL  AGENT 
UNITED  STATES 

4»4»»4»»»44i»4»^»^»»»»»»»MMMM»»4»»»»»»»»»»»»»t^  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦ 
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THIS  MAY  MEAN  A  PRESENT  OF  $975  FOR  YOU 
...READ  IT... 

A  NEW  $975   "LOCOMOBILE" 

Will  be  given  away  at  Cordray's  Theater,  March  3,  1902,  by  the 
well-known  Portland  business  houses  whose  names  appear  below 

This  elegant  up- 
to-date  Locomobile 
will  be  on  exhibition 
at  the  Snell-Yale 
Cycle  Co.,  agents  for 
the  Locomobile,  126 
First  St. 


One  ticket  is  now 
given  FREE  with 
50-cent  cash  pur- 
chases at  these 
stores. 

The  Locomobile 
will  be  given  away 
from  the  stage  of 
Cordray  s  Theater 
after  the  evening 
performance,  Mon- 
day, March  3,  1902. 
The  ticket  holders 
present  at  that  date 
will  decide  the  man- 
ner of  award.  For 
further  information 
read    tickets. 


WHERE   TO   GET   THE   TICKETS. 


Bicycles    and    Locomobiles. 

Snell-Yale  Cycle  Co.,  126  First  street. 

Clothing. 
Salem  Woolen  Mills  Store,  85  Third  St. 

Cigars  and  Tobacco. 
Herman   Bach,   Fifth   and   Morrison   Sts. 
Imperial  Cigar  Store,  323  Washington  St. 

Dry    Goods    and    Furnishings. 
Shanahan's    144-146    Third    Street. 
W.  L.  Dinsmoor,  389-391  East  Burnside. 

Coal    and    Wood. 
The   Pacific  Coast  Co.,   249  Washington. 

Furniture    and    Carpets. 
H.  E.  Edwards,  191   First  Street. 

Grocers. 
F.  Dresser  &  Co.,  7th  and  Washington. 
Shofner  &  Wright,  355  Yamhill  St. 
Stehnke  &   Julien,   314  Burnside   St. 
R.  Schmeer  &  Co.  387  East  Burnside. 

Hardware. 
Avery  &  Co.,  Third  Street. 


Jewelers. 
The  L.   C.  Henrichsen   Co.,  284  Wash. 

Drugs. 
Aldrich  Pharmacy,  6th  and  Washington. 
A.  W.  Allen,  16th  and  Marshall  Sts. 
Model  Drug  Store,  95  Grand  Avenue. 
Men's    Furnishers    and    Hatters. 
Buffum  &  Pendleton,  94  Third  St. 
Robinson  &  Co.,  289  Washington  St. 

Merchant  Tailors. 
The  J.  M.  Acheson  Co.,  Fifth  and  Alder. 

Musical    Goods. 
H.  H.  Wright,  349  Washington  St. 

Pianos    and    Organs. 
Allen  &  Gilbert  Co.,  209-211  First  St. 

Shoe    Stores. 
E.  C.  Goddard  &  Co.,  6th  and  Wash. 

Theaters. 
Cordray's,  Washington  Street. 

Umbrellas. 
John  AUesina,   309  Morrison   Street. 


N.  B. — The  Pacific  Monthly  gives  one  of  these  tickets  to  every  new  sub- 
scriber to  the  magazine,  and  to  all  who  renew  their  subscriptions.  This  is  a  bona 
fide  proposition  in  every  way,  and  presents 

A    GREAT    OPPORTUNITY 


■^ 


THE    ADORA.TION     OF    THE     KINGS 
BY    PFANNSCHMIDT 


V. 
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Sir     Francis     DraKe's     Voyage 
j^      to    tHe    Pacific     Coast       j^ 


0¥  ALL  the  early  navigators  who 
explored  the  North  Pacific  Coast 
there  are  two  whose  voyages  pos- 
sess more  than  ordinary  interest.  Espe- 
cially is  this  true  of  Sir  Francis  Drake, 
who  was  the  first  Englishman  to  visit  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

After  an  exciting  apprenticeship  on 
the  Spanish  main,  Francis  Drake  organ- 
ized an  expedition  in  the  year  1577,  to 
inflict  punishment  upon  the  Spaniards 
for  their  unbecoming  treatment  of  sea- 
faring men  of  other  nationalities;  and,  in- 
cidentally, to  pick  up  anything  of  value 
happening  to  fall  in  his  way,  as  well  as 
to  satisfy  an  extraordinary  taste  for  ad- 
venture and  exploration.  With  the  pro- 
ceeds of  his  exploits  in  the  West  Indies 
and  the  assistance  of  his  friends  and 
partners  in  the  enterprise,  he  out- 
fitted five  small  ships,  the  smallest 
being  fifteen,  and  the  largest  one 
hundred  tons.  A  somewhat  insig- 
nificant fleet,  in  modern  eyes,  but  deem- 
ed of  snfificient  strength  to  contest  the 
right  of  way  with  anything  afloat  in 
those  times. 

It  is  said  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  that  up- 
on his  departure  she  uttered  these  sig- 
nificant words:  "We  do  account,  that  he 
which  striketh  at  thee,  Drake,  striketh 
at  us."  This  was  a  somewhat  primitive 
letter  of  marque,  difficult  of  proof,  per- 
haps, by  a  foreign  power,  yet  a  sufficient 
sanction  for  so  imaginative  a  personage 
as  Francis  Drake. 

The  flagship  was  named  the  ''Pelican," 
but  afterwards  rechristened  the  "Golden 
Hind."  This  change  of  name  occurred 
after  she  had  b-^gun  to  receive  cargo, 


the  proceeds  of  her  traffic  with  the  Span- 
iards, whom  Drake  encountered  on  his 
way  up  the  Pacific  Coast.  About  Cape 
Horn,  tempestuous  weather  scattered 
and  destroyed  a  portion  of  the  fleet,  one 
ship  returning  to  England  with  the  tid- 
ings that  all  the  others  had  perished. 
But  no  such  fate  was  in  store  for  Francis 
Drake  on  that  voyage. 

After  passing  through  the  Straits  of 
Magellan,  beingfthe  first  Englishman  and 
the  second  navigator  to  make  that  voy- 
age, he  proceeded  up  the  Coast  of  South 
America,  marking  only  those  features  of 
the  general  landscape  which  seemed  to 
be  likely  to  produce  gold  and  silver,  or 
other  valuables.  He  was  not  blood- 
thirsty, per  se,  but  he  did  have  an  in- 
satiable desire  to  levy  tribute  upon  every 
person  who  might  have  anything  of 
value  about  him,  so  long  as  he  had 
freight  accommodations. 

While  engaged  in  a  mercantile  trans- 
acton  at  Callao,  Drake  learned  that  a 
treasure  ship  had  recently  sailed  for  the 
isthmus,  carrying  a  large  amount  of  bul- 
lion, and  he  immediately  started  in  pur- 
suit, first  disabling  all  the  craft  of  size 
to  interfere  with  his  m.ovements. 

This  galleon  iie  overhauled  and  cap- 
tured near  the  equator,  taking  from  her 
a  large  amount  .^f  treasure,  in  value  ap- 
proximating three-quarters  of  a  million. 
In  order  to  carry  out  the  appearance  of 
regularity,  Drake  called  for  the  manifest, 
and,  writing  a  receipt  for  the  whole 
amount  in  the  margin,  he  suffered  the 
prize  to  depart,  carrying  with  her  a  let- 
ter of  safe  conduct,  in  the  event  she 
should  happen  to  fall  in  with  any  other 
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English  ships  under  his  command.  In 
some  respects  this  letter  is  a  curiosity. 
After  commending  the  Spaniards  to  the 
good  will  of  other  Englishmen,  he  com- 
mitted them  to  "the  tuition  of  Him  that 
with  His  blood  hath  redeemed  us,  in 
hope  that  we  shall  be  in  no  more  trouble, 
but  that  He  will  help  us  in  adversity ;  de- 
siring you  for  the  passion  of  Christ,  that 
if  you  fall  into  any  danger,  that  you 
will  not  despair  of  God's  mercy,  for  he 
will  defend  you  and  preserve  you  from 
all  peril,"  etc. 

A  truly  pious  man  was  Francis  Drake! 

Finding  his  ship  filled  with  treasure, 
Drake  now  began  to  consider  his  best 
route  home.  He  had  satisfied  his  ani- 
mosities towards  the  Spanish.  Curi- 
ously enough  those  animosities  disap- 
peared as  rapidly  as  his  vessel  received 
cargo,  which  was  very  rapid  indeed;  but 
for  reasons  best  understood  by  Drake 
and  his  crew,  the  familiar  way  through 
the  Straits  of  Magellen  did  not  seem  to 
be  particularly  attractive,  just  then.  The 
Spanish,  although  easily  overpowered 
when  taken  unawares,  were  not  to  be 
despised  when  once  they  had  gotten  into 
fighting  trim,  and  that  they  would  be  so 
prepared,  Drake  well  knew.  Hence  that 
route  was  not  to  be  considered.  The 
passage  westward  around  Good  Hope 
was  long  and  dangerous,  and  the  stormy 
season  was  now  on  them,  making  that 
route  dif^cult  in  those  southern  latitudes : 
so,  after  calling  the  crew  together  and 
considering  the  matter,  he  decided  to  at- 
tempt the  Northwest  passage — the  far- 
famed  but  mythical  Straits  of  Anian. 

Subsequent  effort  in  that  direction  has 
proven  that  this  was,  indeed,  an  ambi- 
tious project,  the  carrying  of  a  vessel 
freighted  with  treasure,  through  an  un- 
known sea,  and  amid  dangers  which 
were  as  real  as  the  imagination  could 
well  depict. 

Northward,  then,  Drake  made  his  way, 
sailing,  some  say,  as  much  as  fifteen  hun- 
dred leagues,  over  the  same  seas  which 
two  and  a  half  centuries  later,  were 
destined  to  be  the  cruising  grounds  of 
numerous  New  Bedford  and  Nantucket 
M'halers,  the  dim  merriory  of  which  is 
even  now  receding  into  the  mists  of  ob- 
scurity. 

In  the  month  of  June,    1579,   Drake 


found  himself  in  an  exceedingly  cold  and 
disagreeable  part  of  the  globe,  which 
gave  no  evidence  of  any  former  stranger 
having  passed  that  way.  He  found  it 
difficult  to  work  the  ship,  and  the  meat 
froze  as  soon  as  taken  from  the  fire.  He 
therefore,  sailed  eastwardly  until  he  made 
the  land,  and  anchored  m  a  bad  harbor. 
Some  writers  think  this  was  in  latitude 
43^  which  would  be  about  Port 
Orford.  But  Oregonians  will  be  un- 
willing to  admit  that  there  are  any  bad 
harbors  on  our  coast.  And,  therefore, 
we  are  inclined  to  believe  with  the  ma- 
jority of  those  who  have  studied  the  sub- 
ject, that  the  bad  harbor  described  in 
the  narratives  of  this  voyage,  was  in  48° 
north,  and,  therefore,  on  the  Canadian 
coast. 

Some  of  the  accounts  of  this  part  of 
Drake's  voyage  are  interesting,  as  testi- 
fying of  events  which  transpired  along 
our  coast  over  three  hundred  years  ago. 
Few  families  can  trace  their  ancestors  so 
far  back.  And  no  one  can  find  an  an- 
cestor then  a  resident  of  this  country — • 
whom  he  will  ackonwledge. 

Touching  this  particular  part  of  this 
memorable  voyage,  John  Davis,  a  navi- 
gator, wrote,  in  1595: 

"After  Sir  Francis  Drake  was  entered  into 
the  South  Seas,  he  coasted  all  the  western 
shores  of  America  until  he  came  into  the 
septentrional  latitude  of  forty-eight  degrees, 
being  on  the  back  side  of  New  Foundland." 

Another  writer,  speaking  of  the  events 
following  Drake's  stoppage  at  Acupulco, 
says: 

"Here  Drake  watered  his  ship  and  departed 
sayling  northwards  till  he  came  to  48  degrees 
of  the  septrional  latitude,  still  finding  a  very 
large  sea  trending  the  north,  but  being  afraid 
to  spend  long  time  in  seeking  for  the 
Straite.  Hee  turned  backe  againe,  still  kep- 
ing  along  the  coast  as  nere  land  as  hee  might, 
untill  hee  came  to  44  gr." 

Another  of  Drake's  contemporaries 
writes : 

"Hee  begane  to  thinke  of  his  best  way  to 
the  Malucos,  and  finding  himselfe  where  hee 
now  was  becalmed  hee  saw  that  of  necessitie 
hee  must  bee  enforced  to  take  a  Spanish 
course,  namely  to  saile  somewhat  northerly 
to  get  a  winde.  We  therefore  set  saile,  and 
sayled  600  leagues  at  the  leaste  for  a  good 
winde,  and  thus  much  wee  sayled  from  the  16 
of  April  'till  the  3  of  June.  The  5  day  of  June, 
being  in  43  degrees  towards  the  pole  articke, 
wee  found  the  ayre  so  cold,  that  our  men 
being  grieously  pinched  with  the  same,  com- 
plained   of   the    extremitie    thereof,    and   the 
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further  wee  went,  the  more  the  colde  in- 
creased upon  us.  Whereupon  wee  thought  it 
best  for  that  time  to  seeke  the  land,  and  did 
so,  finding  it  not  mountainous,  but  low  plaine 
land,  'till  wee  came  within  38  degrees  towards 
the   line."' 

How  far  north  Drake  actually  did  go, 
no  one  will  probably  ever  know,  or  care. 
It  is  evident  that  he  made  the  Pacific 
Coast  somewhere  along  the  west  side  of 
Vancouver  Island,  and  anchored  in  a  bad 
harbor;  and  that  he  afterwards  coasted 
south  as  near  the  land  as  consistent  with 
safety,  until  he  entered  the  Golden  Gate. 
A  singlar  coincidence  of  this  circum- 
stance being  that  the  first  authentic  ac- 
count we  have  of  an  Anglo-Saxon  ship 
entering  this  harbor  being  that  she  was 
loaded  to  the  guards  with  that  metal 
which  was,  two  hundred  and  fifty  years 
later,  to  give  its  name  to  its  entrance. 
Drake  took  possession  in  the  name  of 
his  Queen,  and  gave  the  country  the 
name  of  "New  Albion." 

Drake's  subsequent  adventures  pos- 
sess no  historical  value  with   reference 


to  the  Northwest  coast.  He  experienced 
all  kinds  of  weather.  Ran  aground  in  the 
south  seas,  and  had  to  lighten  the  ves- 
sel, throwing  overboard  enough  silver 
to  make  an  avaricious  person  rich,  and, 
keeping  clear  of  curious  persons,  and 
Spaniards,  finally  arrived  in  England, 
having  been  the  first  Englishman  to  cir- 
cumnavigate the  globe.  He  was  re- 
ceived with  every  mark  of  distinction, 
and  was  knighted  by  the  Queen  on 
board  the  very  ship  in  which  he  had 
sailed  around  the  earth,  and  which  had 
brought  home  the  largest  amount  of 
treasure  ever  before  gathered  by  one  of 
his  countrymen.  While  justice  was  done 
bythe  English  governmnt  towards  Span- 
ish claimants  of  this  treasure,  Drake  and 
his  crew  had  an  abundance  of  wealth, 
his  portion  of  which  was  usefully  em- 
ployed in  public  improvements. 

Drake  subsequently  entered  the  Eng- 
lish navy,  and  was  extremely  useful  to 
his  Government  in  its  foreign  wars, 
finally  dying  at  sea,  being  given  a  sailor's 
burial,  near  the  Island  of  Porto  Rico. 


In    December    Days 


The  trees  so  lately  clad  in  beauty  rare — 

A  beauty  far  too  pure  and  bright  to  last — 
Now  stretch  their  bare  limbs  in  the  frosty  air 

And  shiver  in  the  north  wind's  chilling  blast. 
The  frostwork  sparkles  in  the  morning  light. 

And  o'er  the  landscape  comes  a  wintry  haze. 
Veiling  the  distant  hilltops  from  our  sight, 

And  all  seems  dreary  in  December  days. 

Then  cold  gray  clouds  at  close  of  day  appear 
Bringing  the  silent  snowflakes  in  the  night. 

That  hide  the  hills  and  valleys  far  and  near 

Beneath  a  spotless  covering  of  white; 

And  when  the  sportsman  with  his  faithful  hound 
Tramps  through  the  snow  in  fields  and  woodland  ways. 

And  from  the  beaten  highway  comes  the  sound 
Of  merry  sleighbells — in  December  days. 

From  barns  and  lofts  are  brought  the  coasting  sleds 

And  girls  and  boys  go  forth  in  merry  throng. 
And,  when  the  silver  moon  its  luster  sheds. 

Glide  down  the  crusted'snow  with  shout  and  song. 
Then  comes  the  gladdest  time  of  all  the 

When  o'er  the  land  are  heard  the  songs  of  praise, 
And  bells  ring  out  in  joyous  cadence  clear 

A  merry  Christmas — in  December  days. 

— Chas.  K'  Burnside 


** 


RATTLER" 
A  vStory  of  a  Rattlesnake's  Life 


AS  THE  north  wind  hissed  through 
the  winter  -  scarred  sagebrush 
down  the  steep  and  rocky  sides  of 
Rattlesnake  Mountain,  it  brought  with 
it  a  warmth  of  spring.  The  first  tender 
shoots  of  the  bunchgrass  peeped  through 
the  ground.  Small  streams  tumbling 
over  the  precipitous  bands  into  the  John 
Day  River  were  formed  by  the  last 
melted  snows. 

Up  on  the  south  side  of  Rattlesnake 
Mountain,  last  year's  bunchgrass  stood 
tall  and  dry,  bleached  by  the  shrieking 
winds.  In  one  spot  were  huge  boulders 
of  stone  at  whose  base  the  bunchgrass 
sprouted  and  the  sagebrush  grew. 

There  was  a  slight,  a  very  slight  noise 
in  the  tall  grass  near  the  rocks.  Out 
from  behind  a  stone,  as  noiseless  as 
silence  itself,  gliding  into  the  sunshine, 
head  erect,  two  eyes  shining  like  beads 
of  emerald,  came  a  mother  rattlesnake. 
Behind  her,  four  little  ones,  scarce  four 
inches  long,  lithe,  slender,  noiseless,  fol- 
lowed. A  passing  breeze  swayed  the 
sagebrush,  grating  as  the  limbs  rubbed 
the  rocks.  The  mother  paused,  raised 
her  head  still  higher,  listened;  the  bead- 
like eyes  glared  fire  for  an  instant,  then 
locating  the  sound,  she  moved  on,  the 
little  ones  following  closely  after. 

A  flat  rock  formed  a  level  bench  a 
few  inches  from  the  ground,  on  this 
she  glided  and,  drawing  her  length  after 
her,  coiled  up  on  the  center  of  the  stone. 
The  little  ones  stretched  themselves  out 
in  the  warm  sun  near  their  parent  and 
soon  fell  asleep,  the  bright  eyes  of  the 
mother  keeping  an  ever-watchful  vigil 
over  her  charge. 

The  parent  snake  was  nearly  three  feet 
in  length,  the  long,  lithe  body,  mottled- 
grey  in  color,  being  tipped  at  the  tail  by 
a  six-buttoned  rattle.  Her  heav!  was 
large  for  so  slender  a  neck;  the  jaws  be- 
ing wide  and  powerful.  The  little  ones 
were   bluish   grey,   the   light    spots   not 


yet  being  visible  on  their  glossy  coats. 
Their  tails  were  tipped  by  a  furry  tuft 
of  brown,  the  mtroductory  step  of  the 
button  that  would  serve  as  a  rattle  dur- 
ing the  first  year  of  their  lives. 

At  length  the  four  children  awoke 
and  began  gliding  about  over  the  stone. 
One  of  the  little  fellows  raised  his  head 
erect,  opened  wide  his  mouth  and  pro- 
duced a  silken,  scarlet  tongug  that  in- 
stantaneously appeared  and  disappeared 
like  minute  flashes  of  lightning.  That 
was  the  signal  for  play.  In  a  moment 
all  four  of  the  eel-like  forms  were  romp- 
ing on  the  stone;  slipping,  gliding,  their 
bodies  at  one  moment  an  entanglement 
of  intricate  knots,  anon  rolled  together 
like  a  ball  of  yarn,  at  all  times  the  four 
miouths  open  wide,  the  thi'lead-like 
tongues  flashing,  giving  the  enlivened 
mass  the  appearance  of  an  electric  light. 
The  antics  of  the  babes  in  no  wise  dis- 
turbed the  mother.  She  lay  coiled,  her 
head  resting  across  her  body,  her  eyes 
alert  and  watchful. 

When  the  baby  snakes  tired  of  their 
play,  all  five  glided  ofT  the  stone  into 
the  grass.  It  was  dinner  time.  The 
little  ones  received  their  first  lesson  that 
day  in  the  art  of  food  getting.  A  stupid 
field  mouse  was  the  victim.  The  old 
snake  spied  him  digging  on  a  mound  of 
earth  near  his  underground  home.  The 
four  little  ones  lined  up,  with  heads  held 
high  to  witness  the  proceedings.  The 
mouse  looked  up  and  met  the  fascinating 
gaze  of  the  serpent.  The  black  depths 
of  those  glittering  eyes  seemed  to  charm 
him.  He  could  have  easily  darted  into 
his  den  in  a  twinkling,  but  the  noiseless 
glide,  the  fascinating  color  of  the  ap- 
proaching reptile  held  him.  Slowly, 
silently,  the  mother  rattlesnake  coiled 
herself  within  a  half  yard  of  the  mouse, 
Tben  her  head  was  raised  higher  and 
thrown  back  for  the  deadly  stroke,  keep- 
ing her  eyes  riveted  on  the  victim.  The 
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tail  raised  and  quivered,  causing!  a 
*'Rhat-er-r-r!"  that  is  well  known  and 
strikes  terror  to  every  denizen  of  the 
prairies  and  hills  where  the  rattlesnake 
is  known.  The  mouse  had  a  moment 
he  could  have  well  used  in  fleeing,  after 
the  alarm  was  sounded.  He  did  not  heed 
the  warning,  and  in  a  stroke  so  sudden 
that  it  could  not  have  been  followed,  he 
was  in  the  serpent's  mouth,  pierced  to 
the  heart  by  the  needle-pointed  fangs. 
The  dead  mouse  was  dropped  to  the 
ground,  the  little  ones  glided  up,  making 
mighty  strokes  in  their  miniature  way 
upon  the  lifeless  body.  The  old  snake 
picked  up  the  mouse  and  despatched  it 
at  one  gulp.  Grasshoppers,  bugs,  and 
other  insects  tell  first  prey  to  the  young 
ones. 

Three  days  later  the  four  little  fel- 
lows were  again  warming  themselves 
on  the  stone  when  a  noise  of  snapping 
sagebrush  twigs  was  heard,  as  some  ani- 
mal came  running  over  the  mountain 
side  toward  them.  The  mother  rattler 
was  some  distance  away  at  the  time, — 
too  far  away  to  save  her  young  ones 
from  the  terror  of  the  big  dog  that  in- 
stantly dashed  among  them.  Scenting 
the  young  rattlers  on  the  stone,  he  bolt- 
ed toward  them.  Two  of  them  were 
seized  and  their  heads  snapped  off  in  a 
twinkling.  A  third  met  a  similar  fate, 
but  before  the  fourth  could  be  attacked, 
reinforcements  of  so  serious  a  nature  ap- 
peared on  the  scene  that  the  dog  was 
forced  to  change  his  tactics.  SHding 
swiftly  through  the  grass,  with  eyes 
snapping  fire  and  the  forked  tongue 
flashing  streaks  of  scarlet  about  her 
head,  the  mother  rattler  glided  up  on  the 
stone  and  coiled  herself  on  its  center. 
The  dog  was  much  surprised  at  this  sud- 
den change  of  affairs  and  was  averse  to 
making  the  attack.  Instead  he  stood 
with  open  mouth  and  panting  breath 
looking  his  dangerous  antagonist  full  in 
the  eye.  The  serpent  did  not  hesitate 
for  parley;  already  her  head  was  thrown 
back  for  the  deadly  stroke.  "Rhat-er-r" 
quivered  the  tail.  "Wow-ow!"  respond- 
ed the  dog,  as  he  made  a  rush  for  the 
body  of  the  snake.  He  was  too  late; 
the  sharp  fangs  sank  into  his  temples,  the 
poisonous  venom  penetrated  his  brain. 
The  dog  rolled  over  and  pawed  the  air 


frantically,  howling  in  the  agony  of  his 
death  throes.  The  mother  rattler  with 
her  remaining  babe  retreated  under  a 
stone.  A  cowboy  came  galloping  along 
in  time  to  see  the  dog  pass  his  last 
breath.  That  night  at  the  ranch-house  a 
dog  was  missing  and  another  tale  was 
told  of  the  terrors  of  Rattlesnake  Moun- 
tain. 

July  came  and  the  north  wind  grew  hot. 
The  rocks  on  the  mountain  sides  began 
to  blister.  Grass  blades  curled  up  at 
noon  day  and  even  the  sagebrush  seemed 
uncomfortable  in  the  heat.  It  was  moult- 
ing time.  One  day  the  rattler  changed 
her  dress;  she  did  so  by  backing 
completely  out  of  her  old  one  to  become 
adorned  in  a  new  coat  as  bright  and 
glossy  as  polished  nickel.  The  babe, 
too,  underwent  the  same  change.  He 
was  a  big  fellow  now,  a  half-yard  long, 
with  eyes  as  flashing  as  his  parent's.  The 
manner  in  which  he  rattled  the  one  but- 
ton of  his  tail  struck  terror  to  all  life 
about  him.  He  wandered  away  from  his 
mother  and  was  soon  lost  to  her  for- 
ever. 

Down  at  the  foot  of  Rattlesnake 
Mountain  the  John  Day  flowed, — a  mad, 
roaring  stream,  —  dashing,  winding, 
warping  its  way  between  precipitous 
cliffs,  down  high,  narrow  canyons  on  its 
way  to  the  sea.  The  upper  cabin  of 
Sear's  ranch  was  a  mile's  distance  away. 
It  was  near  this  cabin  the  young  rattle- 
snake found  himself  early  in  July. 
Around  the  cabin  was  a  field  of  cocked 
hay.  Into  one  of  these  he  glided  out 
of  the  sun's  rays.  Two  men  came  into 
the  field  with  a  wagon  and  commenced 
loading.  The  cock  containing  the  rattler 
was  the  last  to  be  reached  by  the  hay- 
makers. By  this  time  the  load  was  piled 
high.  Rattler  awoke  from  his  sleep  as 
the  tines  of  a  pitchfork  were  thrust  down 
into  his  bed.  Up,  up,  went  the  hay,  but 
not  rattler.  Slipping  out,  he  attempted 
to  escape,  but  the  man  dropped  his  load 
and  struck  the  rattler  a  blow  with  his 
fork.  Alas  for  that  man!  Rattler,  mad- 
dened, coiled  and  returned  the  blow, 
sinking  his  deadly  fangs  into  his  antag- 
onist's leg.  The  man,  screaming  with 
pain  and  fright,  seized  the  snake  and 
threw  it  from  him.  Before  the  one  on 
the  load  could  reach  the  ground,  rattler 
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had  scooted  away  and  disappeared.  A 
large  piece  of  moist  tobacco  was  placed 
on  the  wound,  a  horse  was  hastily  un- 
hitched and  the  two  men  rode  away  with 
all  speed.  That  night  a  man  died  a  ter- 
rible death  at  the  ranch-house,  the  upper 
cabin  was  deserted  and  more  territory 
given  to  the  denizens  of  Rattlesnake 
Mountain. 

The  summer  passed  away,  the  autumn 
came  and  our  rattler  shed  his  skin  again 
and  became  another  button  better  at  the 
tip  of  his  tail. 

During  this  time.  Rattler  formed  an 
everlasting  friendship  with  a  badger, 
whose  underground  home  was  peacefully 
shared  by  the  two.  There  were  many 
badgers  on  Rattlesnake  Mountain,  all 
of  which  were  made  welcome  by  the 
venomous  reptiles  who  ruled  there.  The 
badger  was  a  big  and  lazy,  but  a  con- 
genial fellow.  He  shared  his  home  will- 
ingly and  picked  trouble  with  no  one. 
Like  most  all  animals,  he  did  not  believe 
in  combat:  and  only  fought  when  driven 
to  it. 

Rattler  passed  the  winter  in  the  un- 
derground home  of  the  badger;  there  it 
was  comfortable,  no  matter  how  fitful 
the  cold  wind  shrieked  down  the  can- 
yons of  the  John  Day.  The  snows  drift- 
eci  and  piled  in  the  hollows  and  on  the 
bleak  ridges.  At  night  the  hungry  and 
gaunt  coyote  wailed  loud,  long  and 
mournfully.  The  mountains  and  the 
broad  prairies  were  one  great  mantle  of 
snow,  white  everywhere  save  where 
clumps  of  juniper  showed  green  above 
the  boundless  plane  of  white.  During 
the  winter  the  badger  fed  on  roots  gath- 
ered by  tunneling  in  all  directions  from 
his  den.  In  digging  thus  he  opened  a 
way  to  a  neighboring  badger's  den, 
briging  about  results  in  his  own  quarters 
that  were  not  a«:  all  to  his  liking.  This 
neighbor  also  had  a  rattlesnake  friend, 
that,  as  soon  as  the  opportunity  offered, 
crawled  through  the  newly  formed 
tunnel  and  attempted  to  take  possession 
of  Rattler's  home.  This  caused  trouble, 
a«»  a  battle  ensued  at  once  between  the 
two  serpents.  "St-st!"  said  Rattler  as 
the  intruder  approached,  which  in  snake 
language  meant:  "Get  out  and  let  us 
alone."  Both  snakes  coiled  in  the  nar- 
row chambers.     "St-st!"     said    Rattler 


again.  "Rhat-er-er-r-r!  Rhat-er-er-r-r!" 
Simultaneously  the  two  snakes  struck, 
but  the  stroke  of  each  was  wild  and  they 
buried  their  fangs  in  the  earth.  Then  a 
fusilade  of  hissing  and  snapping  was  be- 
gun as  each  reptile  squirmed  and  fought 
in  his  efforts  to  conquer.  The  badger, 
having  naught  but  a  passing  interest  in 
the  affair,  remained  in  the  tunnel  until 
the  intruder,  fatally  wounded,  made  his 
retreat.  It  would  have  been  rash  suicide 
for  him  to  have  entered  his  den  during 
such  a  mix-up.  Rattler  slept  the  re- 
mainder of  the  winter  away  undisturbed. 
When  April  came  the  north  wind  grew 
warm,  the  snows  disappeared  from  the 
ridges  and  hollows.  The  bunchgrass 
sprouted  green  once  more  and  the  but- 
ter-cups opened  their  smiling  petals  over 
the  prairie.  Roaring  madly,  swollen  by 
the  melting  snows,  the  John  Day  rushed 
down  the  rock-walled  canyons  to  the 
sea.  Rattler  was  among  the  first  to 
awake  and  feel  the  warmth  of  spring  as, 
after  a  feast  of  field  mice,  he  lazily 
sunned  himself  on  the  stone. 

Warm  days  brought  mating  time,  so 
he  went  forth  seeking  a  mate.  He  found 
her,  but  a  rival  in  the  matter  demanded 
his  first  attention.  A  duel  was  fought, 
in  which  Rattler,  the  victor,  gained  full 
possession  of  his  choice. 

Late  in  the  spring  he  shed  his  old  coat 
and  received  the  third  button  to  his  tail. 
Proud  and  defiant,  he  became  a  cham- 
pion on  Rattlesnake  Mountain.  Full 
three  feet  in  length,  powerful  in  strength, 
lie  was  an  antagonist  that  few  beings 
about  him  cared  to  molest. 

The  upper  cabin  of  Sear's  ranch  again 
demanded  his  attention.  This  year  the 
cabin  was  completely  deserted;  the 
weeds  and  grass  grew  high  about  the 
yard  and  doorway.  Under  the  floor  of 
the  house  he  crawled,  where  several  of 
his  fellows  had  already  sought  shelter. 
In  the  evening  three  cowboys  driving  a 
bunch  of  horses  halted  at  the  cabin  to 
camp  for  the  night.  After  supper  they 
entered  the  cabin  and  spread  their 
l>iankets.  ; 

"Say,  Charlie,"  said  one,  ''ain't  this  the 
place  whar  Pete  Riley  was  bit  by  a 
rattler  last  year?"  ; 

"Yep,"  was  the  answer,  "just  outside 
in  the  hay-field.  Rattlesnake  Mountain 
is  right  above  us,  you  know." 
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The  night  being  chilly,  a  small  fire  was 
built  in  the  old  fireplace.  The  cowmen, 
after  spinning  all  the  rattlesnake  yarns 
at  their  command,  turned  in  and  fell 
asleep.  Rattler  and  his  companions 
soon  became  aware  that  there  was  heat 
and  warmth  above  them,  so  all  crept 
through  the  floor.  Five  big  rattlesnakes, 
with  no  bad  intentions,  assembled 
around  the  fireplace  in  the  cabin.  Rat- 
tler, to  gain  a  more  comfortable  position 
near  the  fire,  had  to  crawl  over  a  cow- 
boy. That  individual  at  once  had  a  most 
unpleasant  realization  coupled  with  his 
dreams.  He  awoke  in  time  to  feel  the 
last  two  feet  of  a  monster  rattler  crawl 
across  his  body.  Cold  perspiration  wet 
liis  brow:  his  eyes  stared  wildly.  He  ex- 
pected every  moment  to  feel  the  sting 
of  poisonous  fangs  pierce  his.  flesh.  On 
looking  toward  the  fire  and  seeing  four 
other  venomous  coils  on  the  floor,  he 
could  restrain  himself  no  longer.  Jump- 
ing to  his  feet  he  cried: 

"Snakes!  Snakes!  God  A'mighty, 
snakes!"  ■    ' 

He  was  out  the  door  before  either 
snake  could  prepare  for  a  blow,  but  the 
noise  not  only  awoke  the  remaining  men, 
but  brougfht  every  rattler  to  his  fighting 
coil.  The  cattlemen  awoke,  glimpsed 
their  unwelcome  visitors,  and,  springing 
to  their  feet,  ran  for  the  door,  wrapped 
in  their  blankets,  amidst  the  rattling  and 
snapping  of  the  five  reptiles.  No  one 
v/as  hurt,  but  there  was  a  general  scare 
all  around.  The  rattlers  retreated  in 
good  order  to  their  dens  beneath  the 
floor,  giving  the  cowboys  an  opportunity 
to  return  for  their  garments. 

Just  as  Rattler  had  safely  started  for 
his  accustomed  haunts  on  the  "mountain 
side  next  day,  a  party  of  armed  men  en- 
tered the  cabin.  The  floor  was  removed 
and  four  rattlers,  hissing  and  snapping 
at  being  so  unceremoniously  disturbed, 
were  unearthed.  In  man,  armed  and  pre- 
pared, they  found  an  enemy  too  power- 
ful to  overcome.  Each  of  them  met 
death,  fighting  and  biting  as  long  as 
strengfth  to  do  so  remained. 

Rattler  spent  the  summer  on  the 
mountain-side  and  the  winter  in  the  bad- 
ger's den.  Four  successive  summers 
passed.'  Hd  grew  in  length  and  strength 
with  each  passing  season.    Nine  buttons 


his  rattle  contained.  Four  feet  he 
stretched  his  proud  length  as  he  glided 
about  over  Rattlesnake  Mountain.  He 
knew  no  enemies  he  feared  to  meet.  In 
every  battle  he  was  a  conquerer.  Tlie 
cattle  ran  snorting  in  mortal  terror  when 
his  rattle  quivered.  No  dog  was  rash 
enough  to  touch  him.  Though  a  warrior, 
his  battles  were  all  defensive;  he  only 
fought  when  drove  to  desperation. 

One  spring  Rattler  wandered  again  to 
the  deserted  cabin,  accompanied  by  his 
mate.  A  change  had  taken  place.  A 
number  of  swine  were  turned  loose  by 
tlie  cattlemen,  to  wander  about  the  place. 
Rattler's  companion,  following  in  his 
wake,  was  set  upon  by  a  large  boar.  The 
serpent  coiled  and  struck  her  foe  in  the 
haunches.  The  hog  seemed  to  care  no 
more  for  the  stroke  than  for  the  sting  of 
a  bee;  instead,  he  caught  the  snake's 
tail  in  his  mouth,  placed  his  foot  upon 
the  body  and  tore  it  in  shreds,  devouring 
it.  He  then  turned  his  attention  to  Rat- 
tler. The  champion  met  his  new  antag- 
onist in  an  open  pathway.  The  first 
blow  piercing  his  shoulder,  brought  only 
a  grunt  from  the  animal.  Before  the 
hog  could  grasp  him  in  his  mouth,  the 
Rattier  landed  a  poisonous  blow  in  the 
eye  of  the  greedy  brute.  With  a  terrify- 
ing squeal  the  hog  jumped  away  and  ran 
in  a  circle  about  his  adversary.  Rattler, 
coiled  and  angered  to  frenzy,  kept  a 
snapping  gaze  upon  the  hog  as  he  circled 
about  him. 

"Owee-ee!  Owee-ee-ee!  Owee-ee-ee!" 
screamed  the  boar.  This  brought  other 
hogs  to  the  scene,  and  soon  a  score  of 
snouts,  flopping  ears  and  small  blinking 
eyes  were  lined  up  about  the  champion. 

"Umph!"  said  one  bravo,  as  he  boldly 
stalked  out  toward  the  poisonous  coil.  A 
snap  from  Rattler  pierced  the  snout  of 
the  pig.  The  squeal  the  wounded  hog 
emitted  as  he  ran  away  sufificiently 
proved  to  his  fellows  that  the  rattlesnake 
had  something  that  even  a  ho^  could 
not  appreciate. 

At  this  juncture  a  cattleman  appeared. 
The  hogs  scattered.  The  rattler  beat  a 
hasty  retreat.  There  was  a  broad,  open 
space  to  cover  before  a  rock  pile  could 
be  reached.  This  he  glided  for  as  fast 
as  his  hundred  creepers  could  carry  him. 

Above  the  noise  of  the  squealing  pigs 
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arose  the  roar  of  a  rifle  in  the  hands 
of  the  cowboy.  A  whizzing  23-bullet 
zipped  past  Rattler's  head  and  dashed  up 
the  earth  in  front  of  him.  The  angered 
snake  halted,  coiled  and  turned  about. 
The  old  desire  returned.  He  was  eager 
for  the  attack;  but  there  was  naught  for 
him  to  strike.  Once  more  the  rifle 
roared.  This  time  the  horseman's  aim 
was  sure.  The  body  of  Rattler  was 
pierced  by  the  bullet.  Mortally  wounded 
he  dragged  his  body  into  the  sheher  of 
the  rock  pile. 

The  sun  went  down  behind  the  John 


Day  hills,  the  buttercups  closed  their 
petals,  and  in  the  great  dark  vault  over- 
head the  stars  came  out  one  by  one  and 
twinkled  the  night  away.  A  wailing 
coyote  stalking  across  the  prairies,  paus- 
ed at  the  rock  pile  and  snififed  about  the 
stones  with  his  pointed  nose.  The  scent 
told  him  a  dead  rattlesnake  lay  beneath 
them,  and  the  coyote  understood.  He 
passed  on.  the  mournful  echoes  of  his 
wailing  cry  proclaimed  to  the  denizens 
of  the  John  Day  canyons  that  the  cham- 
pion of  Rattlesnake  Mountain  was  dead. 


TKe  IvigKt  TKat  SHows  tKe  Way 

No  lurking  foe,  no  dark  uprising  power, 
No  rank,  voluptuous,  light-avoiding  vice 
Could  ever  quench  that  holy  flame  in  man, 
Which  throws  a  searchlight  on  his  moral  life, 
And  makes  him  hate  and  loathe  his  own  mis- 
deeds; 
Which   shows    a    way   from    out   the    sinking 

maze, 
To  rugge,.  paths  that  lead  to  higher  aims. 
This  never-dying,  all-enduring  flame 
Has  somewhere  on  a  higher  sphere  its  kin 
From  which  it  came  to  light  the  soul  of  man. 
And  toward  which  it  eve/  points  again, 
When  after  storms  the  peace  of  soul  returns. 
Oh,  shall  this  light  forever  be  assailed 
By  inharmonious  forces  of  the  dark? 
Or  shall  it  grow  within  the  souls  of  men. 
And  lead  them  onward  nearer  to  its  source, — 
The  only  goal  of  progress  which  is  real? 
All  other  aims  are  phantoms  of  the  night. 


The  world  is  throbbing  now  with  life  intense. 
Urged  on  by  impulse  never  felt  before, 
Each  fiber  of  the  social  frame  responds 
To  each  delirious  brain-throb  of  the  whole, 
Is  this  a  fever  day  which  fell  upon 
The   long-stretched   life   time   of   the   human 

race, 
And  will  be  followed  by  a  calm  tomorrow, 
When  this  delirious  generation's  time 
Is  passed  and  seen  in  lurid  retrospect? 
When  is  the  prophet  now  to  read  the  signs, 
And  show  this  mighty  current's  future  course, 
And   that   its    onward    sweep    is   toward    the 

good? 
So  let  us  hope  that  he  cannot  proclaim 
That  civilization  has  not  altered  man. 


But   changed   the    methods    of   his    self-same 

work; 
Has  planed  the  edges  from  his  outer  form 
And  glossed  it  smooth  with  vain  hypocracy; 
Enlarges  brain  but  narrows  down  the  heart. 
Though  may  the  powers  born  of  Ivist  and  self 
Hold    sway   among   the   high-placed    on   this 

earth, 
That  heaven-born  light  will  guide  the  hum- 
bler man, 
(In  humble  efforts  toward  the  good  and  true. 
In  feeding  those  yet  hungrier  than  himself) — 
Will  lead  the  conscript  on  the  battle-field, 
To  recognize  a  brother  man  in  him 
Whom  his  tyrants  stamped  his  deadly  foe. 

— Jtndreiv  Franzen 


THE    FAMOUS    BONNINGTON 


THE  Northwest  can  boast  of  a  num- 
ber  of   magnificent    water   falls, 
which,  if  properly  utilized,  would 
furnish   a  vast  amount   of  power.     But 
few  of  these  falls  have  been  into  subjec- 
tion to  the  ingenuity  of  man. 

Prominent  among  the  great  falls  of  the 
Northwest  may  be  mentioned  those  of 
the  McKenzie,  in  Lane  County,  Ore- 
gon; the  Willamette,  at  Oregon  City; 
the  Snoqualmia,  in  Western  Washing- 
ton; Post  Falls,  on  the  Spokane,  in  Ida- 
ho; Spokane  Falls,  in  Washington; 
Myers  Falls,  on  the  Colville  River;  the 
famous  Celilo  and  Kettle  Falls,  of  the 
Columbia;  the  picturesque  falls  of  Sheep 
Creek;  Albany  Falls,  on  the  Pend 
O'Reille,  and  the  celebrated  Bonnington 
Falls  on  the  Kootnai  River. 

Besides  those  named,  are  many  other 
falls  on  smaller  streams  scattered 
throughout  the  great  Northwest  domain. 
Though  small,  comparatively,  some  of 
these  falls  are  noted  for  their  beauty 
and  picturesqueness.  There  is  one  on 
Kettle  River,  near  Cascade  City,  in 
British  Columbia,  which  is  worthy  of 
special  mention. 

On  Kootnai  River  are  two  falls  locat- 
ed within  less  than  a  mile  of  one  an- 
other. They  are  the  noted  Bonnington 
Falls.  One  is  known  as  the  Lower,  and 
the  other  as  the  Upper  Falls.  Only  the 
waters  of  the  Lower  are  being  utilized 
at  present.  This  is  one  of  the  most  mag- 
nificent to  be  found  on  the  entire  Pacific 
Coast.  The  great  volume  of  water  is  less 
than  at  Kettle  Falls,  but  Bonnington  has 
certain    elements    of     beautv     not     un- 


mingled  with  grandeur,  which  the  former 
does  not  possess. 

Bonnington  Falls  are  located  in  Brit- 
ish Columbia,  about  45  miles  above 
Rossland,  and  30  miles  below  Nelson. 
A  branch  of  the  Canadian  Pacific  runs 
past  the  great  cataract.  The  river  pours 
over  an  abrupt  ledge  of  rock,  and 
plunges  headlong  into  the  channel  about 
60  feet  below.  The  roar  can  be  heard 
for  a  long  distance.  When  the  stream  is 
at  its  highest  stage,  the  spectacle  is  a 
sublime  one.  Over  the  mass  of  tumbling 
waters,  and  above  the  spumy  stream  be- 
low the  falls,  hang  rifting  clouds  of  mist. 
When  the  sun  brightly  shines,  a  superb, 
vivid  rainbow  spans  the  mad,  rushing 
floods. 

At  the  lowest  stage,  it  is  estimated 
that  the  Bonnington  falls  have  a  force 
of  not  less  than  70,000  horsepower.  At 
extreme  high  water,  the  power  is  nearly 
doubled. 

For  some  years  past,  a  portion  of  this 
vast  power  has  been  used  in  driving  the 
machinery  of  a  large  electrical  plant. 
This  plant  furnishes  light  for  Rossland, 
Nelson,  Trail  and  other  points.  Power 
is  also  transmitted.  The  machinery  of 
several  of  the  large  mines  in  Rossland 
are  driven  by  electrical  power. 

The  capacity  of  the  electrical  plant  at 
Bonnington  is  now  being  more  than 
doubled.  A  large  force  of  men  is  em- 
ployed and  it  is  expected  that  the  new 
and  enlarged  works  will  be  in  full  oper- 
ation by  next  spring.  The  new  works 
will  cost  about  $800,000,  and  will  be  one 
of  the  most  extensive  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Owing  to  their  beauty  and  attractive- 
ness, the  Bonnington  Falls  are  visited 
by  hundreds  of  tourists  from  the  East 
and  West.  These  falls  are  known  as  the 
''Niagara  of  British  Columbia." 


^       JUMP- OFF    JOE 


INDIAN  JOE  did  not  hear  the  still 
small  voice.     How  could  he,  when 
it  was  hushed — as  he  thought  for- 
ever.'' Even  though  he  waits  intensively, 
as  did  Elijah — yet  he  cannot  hear. 

It  is  not  the  voice  Oi  the  Great  Spirit 
ol'  the  happy  hunting  ground  he  is  listen- 
ing to.  No!  It  is  not  the  face  of  the 
Great  Spirit  he  would  look  upon.  No! 
It  is  the  outline  of  a  wan,  pale-face  fig- 
ure, just  washed  upon  the  shore  from  a 
strange  junket,  now  dashed  to  pieces  up- 
on the  whited  sand. 

No  other  figures  are  in  sight.  Each  i'^ 
a  mystery  unsolved. 

The  opalescent  face,  with  dark,  heavy 
eyebrows  and  lashes,  nose  of  aquiline 
daintiness,  and  mouth,  heavy  but  archly 
curved,  all  gave  a  prominent  effect  of 
firmness  and  sweetness.  Tlie  long,  wav- 
ing locks'finished  a  girlish  effect,  height- 
ened by  ornaments  and  jewels  of  Orien- 
tal devices  and  the  flowing  curves  of  a 
picturesque  dressing  robe. 

Joe  gazes  wonderingly  on  the  face. 
Never  in  his  father's  harem  has  he  seen 
such  beauty.  Always  a  lover  of  woman, 
what  does  it  signify?  Was  he  not  to  be 
Zeetyakt,  a  conjuror,  a  great  medicine 
man?  He  even  now  is  clad  in  a  bear 
robe,  chaplet  and  red  bark  collar,  just  re- 
turned from  a  feast  in  the  mountain  soli- 
tude. The  comforts  of  the  harem  were 
not  for  him,  nor  the  smiles  of  woman. 

Joe  reflectively  continues  the  solil- 
oquy in  his  mind,  and  feels  something 
warm  coursing  through  his  heart — a 
something  that  the  Spirit  he  has  so  long 
conversed  with  cannot  explain.  That 
she  is  dead,  he  is  sure.  But  unconscious- 
ly he  is  rejoicing  that  he  is  the  pos- 
sessor. 

The  new  morn  dawns  imperceptibly, 
leaving  pale  the  night  and  stars — pale  as 
the  pale-face's  face.  It  had  no  terror  for 
Joe. 

Suddenly  a  long,  brown  object  pro- 


truding from  a  fold  of  the  robe  at- 
tracted the  native's  attention.  It  was 
a  leathern  scroll,  and  unrolling  it,  Joe's 
several  years  of  discretion  was  not  re- 
quired to  make  him  understand  that  it 
contained  writing.  "What  did  it  mean?" 
To  Joe's  superstitious  mind  it  meant 
everything.  She  must  tell  him.  The 
Great  Spirit  will  aid  him  to  bring  her 
to  life. 

With  one  bound  he  put  forth  the 
cl:arms  of  woven  paces  and  waving 
hands,  uttering  strange  gutteral  sounds 
— petitions  to  the  god.   And  with  avail. 

The  Evil  Spirit  was  appeased.    Slowly 

the  pale-face  opened  her  eves. 
::.-         t-  *  --!:  *■  *         * 

Pale-face  was  given  space  in  We-a- 
v/is-ka's  harem.  We-a-wis-ka  was  Joe's 
father — old  in  age — not  too  old  to  give 
advice  in  the  council,  not  too  old  to  dis- 
play with  just  pride  his  warrior  accou- 
trements, not  too  old  to  forget  the  kindly 
glance  of  a  squaw. 

Two  days  had  passed.  In  the  Indian's 
kitchen  room  Pale-face  had  gained  only 
scorn  and  derision  for  her  complete  igno- 
rance regarding  culinary  affairs.  Her 
extreme  beauty  repelled  through  jeal- 
ousy, and  only  Joe,  unseen,  loved  her. 

Me  had  watched  her  the  night  before, 
caressingly  soothe  the  pains  of  a  sick 
baby;  wonderingly  heard  her  lull  the 
child  to  a  minor  strain  of  words  sound- 
ing strangely  like  "Nita  loves!"  "Nita 
loves!"  She  dresses  the  wounds  of  the 
returned  hunters  so  skilfully,  seeming 
undaunted  at  the  sight  of  blood. 

Also,  in  a  week's  time,  Nita  has  learn- 
ed to  break  open  mussel  shells  deftly 
from  the  fire,  heeding  not  the  scorn  of 
the  squaws  as  they  point  to  her  burnt 
fingers. 

Waystee,  We-a-wis-ka's  consort,  often 
points  derisively  at  them.  She  fears  the 
effect  of  her  beauty  on  Joe.  Joe  finds 
himself     unconsciously     meditating    on 
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conjurer's  gifts.  Way  back  he  remem- 
bers hearing  of  a  Spirit  "Chief  of  Above" 
who  made  everything  glad  and  good; 
who  sent  ministering  spirits  to  the  earth 
people. 

Perhaps  Nita  was  one.  He  means  to 
find  out — that  very  evening. 

Accordingly,  he  watches  his  oppor- 
tunity. It  is  evening,  and  the  shadowy 
dusk  accentuates  to  details,  the  outline 
of  a  white  figure  communing  on  the 
cliflf. 

He  steps  to  her,  touching  her  awe- 
somely.    Would  she  vanish? 

"Ah!  I  have  found  you!"  he  makes 
her  understand,  and  waits.  "Would  she 
stnd  him  away?"  "You  are  so  lonesome 
here;  come  share  my  harem. — be  my 
precious!  You  shall  have  your  blanket- 
looms,  baskets  filled  with  soft  wools, 
skins  of  fox  and  otter,  and  you  shall  be 
n'lstress  of  your  own  domain.  Waystee 
shall  not  bother  you  more.  And,  O! 
my  heart  tells  me  we  shall  be  happy.  For 
the  last  half  moon  I  have  loved  you." 
He  waits.    Will  she  understand? 

For  answer  she  sHps  shyly  one  hand 
into  his,  and  intoxicates  him  with  a  full 
glance  from  the  liquid  depths  of  her  nut- 
brown  eyes. 

The  view  of  this  fresh,  womanly 
beauty,  beauty  such  as  he  has  never  seen 
before,  now  pure  and  etheral,  now  beau- 
tiful in  its  fleshy  habiliment,  thrills  his 
sensitive  organization,  peculiarly  sus- 
ceptible. 

"Listen!"  She  makes  him  understand. 
"I  love  you,  but  may  not  be  yours  till 
I  have  won  one  soul  to  Hemes.  That 
can  only  be  done  through  sacrifice!" 
And  she  glides  mysteriously  away. 

Bewildering  days  ensued  for  Joe.  He 
thinks  only  of  Nita  and  the  earthquake. 
Nita,  who  eludes  him  so  elusively  as  he 
ponders  the  wording  of  her  answer — 
"sacrifice," — and  the  earthquake,  which 
had  come  so  suddenly,  so  subtly,  the 
next  day. 

He  remembers  the  rumbling  sound 
heard  occasionally,  the  abject  attitude 
of  dog  and  horse,  the  strained  silence  of 
the  very  leaves,  whose  rustle  seemed 
stilled  forever.  Remembered  the  sombre 
yellow  cast  of  the  atmosphere.  And  now 
the  great  clifif — a  land  mark  for  ages,  was 


separated   from   the   mainland,   and   old 
ocean  now  lapped  it  as  her  possession. 

We-a-wis-ka  shook  his  head.  "The 
gods  were  offended!"  Solemnly  a  coun- 
cil was  called.  From  its  deliberations, 
verdict  was  given  that  Nita  was  to  be 
sacrificed! 

Wind-driver,  the  fleetest  runner  in  the 
tribe,  had  declared  he  had  seen  Nita — a 
spirit  on  the  clifif,  all  dressed  in  white, 
the  evening  before,  with  outstretched 
hands  to  the  sea.  One  related  how  "she 
had  cured  a  sick  child."  Surely  she  was 
a  sorceress.  "Sacrifice  her,"  was  the  cry. 
Was  not  her  loneliness  a  mute  appeal? 
Joe  flung  his  head  defiantly  to  the  great 
Icht.  and  pleaded  eloquently — but  in 
vain. 

We-a-wis-ka  had  given  the  final  ver- 
dict of  the  council: 

"Let  Nita  be  sacrificed  to  appease  the 
gods.  She  hath  done  good,  but  the  good 
is  swallowed  up  in  the  greater  evil.  Let 
her  be  thrown  from  the  clifT  to  the  waters 
neath,  unless  some  one  will  ofTer  their- 
self  as  a  sacrifice!" 

Joe's  head  swims.  He  seems  in  a 
dream.  And  one  figure  only  is  clear.  He 
remembers  how  he  had  stood  that  even- 
ing with  Nita — how  spiritual  she  had 
looked  in  the  gossamer  films  of  the 
dainty  dress  she  had  donned  from  the 
box  he  had  rescued  from  the  mysterious 
craft.  Remembered  her  many  loving 
deeds;  above  all,  her  mysterious  answer 
to  him.  "Was  she  to  be  sacrificed?"  His 
lines  of  ambition  tugged. 

If  she  would  only  vouchsafe  to  him 
one  look — as  she  sat  so  lonely,  unheard 
as  to  her  share  in  the  great  experience. 
Suddenly  a  touch  on  the  shoulder,  irri- 
tating, recalls  him. 

It  is  Trader  Jim,  one  of  the  early  pio- 
neer men,  now  more  Indian  than  white. 
In  the  hushed  silence  of  the  forest  Jim 
relates  how  he  had  deciphered  the  scroll 
found  on  Nita,  which  ran  thus: 

"Nita,  child  of  the  god  Hermes,  im- 
mortal. If  through  many  deeds  of  love 
she  win  one,  she  shall  be  immortal.  If 
one  be  found  to  sacrifice  ior  love,  he  too 
shall  be  immortal.  The  gods  have  de- 
creed it!  To  Shining  White,  my  child." 
"Now,  Joe,  I  too  love  this  maiden,  but 
not  as  you  do.  I  prefer  the  present  com- 
forts of  life  to  an  unknown,"  and  Jim 
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shrugged  his  shoulders  suggestively. 
Only  the  moistened  look  in  his  eye 
showed  the  real  man.  He  had  loved  Joe 
from  a  baby.  He  was  another  Jonathan, 
only  Joe  didn't  know  it. 

"You  jump  the  cliff,  and  if  she  i?  im- 
mortal, she  will  join  you,  dead  or  alive." 

Really,  Joe  had  not  been  a  laggard.  It 
was  only  a  short  struggle  between  his 
k  ve  for  "Icht"  and  love  for  Pale-face. 
The  inner  man  prevailed  over  the  outer. 

Rushing  into  the  council  he  had  of- 
fered himself  a  sacrifice,  which  was  ac- 
cepted. The  strange,  glad  look  in  Nita's 
eyes  was  sufficient  reward. 

The  moanings  of  We-a-wis-ka  he 
heeded  not  as  to  who  should  be  succeed- 
ing chief;  or  the  wails  of  Waystee  for 
her  only  son. 

Leaving  the  council  to  dispose  of  his 
worldly  possessions,  Joe  felt  something 
touch  him  lightly.  Stooping  to  pick  it 
up,  he  found  it  to  be  a  glove,  white  and 
warm-like,  as  if  just  worn.  Opening  it, 
a  note  was  disclosed  to  view.  It  read 
in  half-broken  Indian:  "Nita  will  be  with 
ycu!    Do  not  fear!" 

Though  passing  his  time  in  the  wilder- 
ness, in  solitude,  amid  incantations 
wierd,  Joe  has  returned  unscathed.  He 
is  tall  and  princely-looking,  with  an  ex- 
pression more  spiritual  at  this  time,  more 
human,  as  seen  in  the  gloaming,  shortly 
before  the  eventful  hour.  His  eyes 
gleam  in  the  darkness  with  hidden 
power,  but  with  unwonted  tenderness.  A 
solemn  stillness  pervades  the  council,  as 
to  one  he  gives  his  box  of  paraphernalia, 
another  his  blankets,  to  another  his  bow 
and  drum.  To  Jim,  unnoticed  is  passed 
the  scroll. 

On  the  cliff  overlooking  Nye  Creek 
Bay  is  a  point  called  "Jump-Off  Joe." 
The  crumbled  rock  and  dust  still  bear 
witness  to  the  cruel  blow  dealt  like  as  a 
big  ram  to  the  side  of  a  great  wall,  which 
separated  the  point  from  the  mainland. 


This  point  still  stands  like  a  stern  sen- 
t:T!el  attesting  to  and  guarding  the  past. 

Living  witnesses,  the  Indians,  relate  in 
awesome  manner  of  a  great  and  mighty 
storm  one  dark  and  gruesome  night,  of 
lightning  and  thunders,  of  waves  higher 
than  the  houses.  It  seemed  the  gods 
were  anxious  for  the  sacrifice,  throwing 
a  challenge,  as  it  were,  to  the  victim. 
They  relate  how  Joe,  undaunted  by  the 
interference  of  the  "Icht"  as  he  called 
this  tempestuous  swell,  flung  himself  off 
the  point  to  the  waves  below. 

At  this  period,  a  strange  whited  glare 
covered  the  sea,  the  waves  and  point,  ac- 
centuating a  still  whiter  object,  at  which 
all  hold  abated  breath — We-a-wis-ka,  his 
assembled  warriors,  Waystee  with  the 
squaws,  the  Indian  youth,  and  maidens 
with  pappooses.  The  very  dogs  crouch- 
ec^. 

All  too  true,  the  whited  object  leapt 
over  the  point,  and  Nita,  for  she  it  was, 
fulfilled  her  promise  to  Joe. 

Though  skiff  and  skill  were  spent,  Joe, 
the  chief,  Xita,  the  "Shining  White," 
could  never  be  found,  as  in  former  man- 
ner. 

Nita,  however,  was  occasionally  seen 
in  a  cavern,  under  the  point,  radiating 
in  brightness,  and  a  joyful  strain  of 
music  is  wafted  on  the  breeze.  Practical 
heads  attribute  it  to  the  fog  horn.  The 
Indians  shake  their  heads  wisely.  They 
know. 

Curiously,  they  relate  also,  that  at 
such  appearances,  fish  is  plentiful,  and 
game;  also  of  a  curious  phenomena — 
that  at  that  time,  all  love  each  other  as 
brothers.    There  is  peace. 

And  Joe,  the  darling  of  the  tribe,  and 
home,  who  was  to  have  been  a  great 
medicine  man,  a  mighty  warrior,  was 
commemorated  bv  this  point — "Jump- 
Off  Joe." 

Love  is  greater  than  fame. 


S>6e    PropHet    of    tKe    Mayax 
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CKapter     IX 


ON  the  morning  after  Komo  had  de- 
livered his  message,  he  wended 
his  way  through  the  crowded 
streets,  for  this  was  the  second  day  of  the 
feast  of  Raymi,  when  people  from  all 
parts  of  the  empire  were  astir  long  be- 
fcre  sunrise.  Komo,  to  whom  day  and 
night  were  the  same,  paid  little  heed  to 
the  chattering,  hustling  crowd,  at  this 
hour  composed  chiefly  of  slaves  carry- 
ing the  burdens  of  the  annual  tribute  to 
the  Votan's  treasure  houses  and  maga- 
zines. He  walked  with  that  cautious 
step  peculiar  to  the  blind,  from  one 
street  into  another  with  perfect  familiar- 
ity imtil  he  arrived  at  a  low  adobe  house 
iii  one  of  the  suburbs.  An  old  woman, 
squatted  on  a  rush  mat,  spread  on  the 
clay  floor  in  front  of  the  fireplace  which 
was  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  was  stir- 
ring maize  paste  in  an  earthen  pot  placed 
over  the  fire  and  supported  by  two 
stones.  She  did  not  seem  to  hear  the 
man  enter,  but  upon  his  giving  a  low 
grunt,  she  arose  and  led  him  to  another 
mat  opposite. 

■'You  are  late  this  morning,  my  son," 
she  said  in  a  kindly  tone. 

"Good  cause  for  it,  mother," 

"How,  mv  son?  Have  you  had  trou- 
ble?" 

"No,  not  I,  although  Lamux  had  me 
wait  for  him  longer  than  usual  this 
morning;  but  there  is  trouble  brewing, 

"You  would  not  quit  the  service  of  the 
good  Lamux,    my  son.     He  has   been 
kind  to  you   and  me;    another    master 
and  I'm  getting  tired  of  my  service." 
niight  not  prove  so  generous." 

Just  then  the  door  mat  was  raised  and 
a  stranger  entered  in  the  room. 

"Good  morning,  friends,"  he  said,  and 
without  waiting  for  an  invitation  the 
stranger  squatted  himself  down  beside 
Komo. 


"You  are  welcome,"  the  old  woman 
replied. 

"I  observe  you  do  not  know  me,"  the 
stranger  continued  in  a  cheerful  tone, 
"although  I  know  you,  Mother  Arkba, 
v/idow  of  the  goldsmith  Arkba." 

You  speak  truth,  stranger,  and  who^ 
are  you?" 

"I  am  the  shepherd  Zantib,  of  Chief 
Chalco's  tribe,  the  same  at  whose  hut 
your  husband  used  to  stop  when  he  came 
up  to  the  mines." 

The  old  woman  looked  surprised,  but 
after  a  close  scrutiny  of  the  stranger,  a 
glad  expression  overspread  the  wrinkled 
face. 

"You  have  spoken  truth,  praised  be 
Quetzal,  it  is  Zantib.  Indeed,  you  are 
welcome  in  the  widow  Arkba's  house. 
My  son,  this  is  Zantib,  in  whose  hut 
your  father  and  I  found  shelter  when  he 
V.  ent  to  the  mines  for  the  last  time." 

"Welcome,"  murmured  the  blind  man 
extending  his  hand  to  Zantib. 

"Ah,  here  are  good  friends.  When  I 
followed  your  son — let  me  see — his 
iK.me — no,  I  really  can't  remember,  he 
was  so  small  when  he  was  with  you, 
good  woman — " 

"Komo." 

"Oh  yes,  Komo — I  remember  now. 
But  he  wasn't  blind  then,  was  he?" 

"No,  he  wasn't  blind  then,"  remarked 
the  woman  sadly.  "My  poor  boy  shared 
the  fate  of  his  father,  blessed  be  his  mem- 
ory." 

"But  he  was  relieved  of  his  misery, 
and  I  am  still  in  darkness,"  remarked 
her  son,  gloomily. 

"True,  my  son,  but  life  is  sweet,  and 
we  have  much  to  be  thankful  for." 

"No,  mother,  revenge  is  sweeter,  and 
to  live  for  revenge  is  the  honey  of  my 
life." 
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"What,"  broke  in  Zantib,  "was  Komo 
made  blind  with  his  father?" 

"Alas,  it  is  true." 

"Cvirses  upon  the  tyrant  usurpers, 
they  have  it  all  their  own  way  now.  " 

"Then  they  are  in  full  possession  of 
the  mines  now?" 

"Yes,  mother,  so  says  Chalco,  and 
they  have  them  guarded  so  well  that 
none  of  our  people  dare  even  approach. 
But  tell  me,  mother  Arkba,  how  it  all 
happened.  Your  husband  was  a  shrewd 
man,  and  I  thought  he  would  not  fall 
into  the  trap." 

"No,  Zantib,  the  cunning  of  the  invad- 
ers is  equaled  only  by  their  greed,  and 
their  greed  knows  no  limits.  Arkba 
found  in  them  ready  buyers  for  his 
wares,  and  he  was  doing  prosperous  bus- 
iness, wherefore  they  envied  him.  You 
Vv'ill  remember  the  last  time  he  went  to 
the  mines;  there  went  with  him  two  of 
the  Votan's  tribe  to  assist  Arkba  in  get- 
ting out  the  ore.  but  now,  alas,  we  know 
it  was  only  to  obtain  a  knowledge  of  the 
mines.  For,  on  our  return  we  were  at- 
tc»(  ked  by  what  we  supposed  were  rob- 
bers, but  it  so  happened  that  I  knew  one 
of  the  rufBans  and  he  was  none  other 
than  the  father  of  Lamux,  the  priest.  It 
vvas  through  his  intercession  though,  our 
lives  were  spared.  Alas,  better  dead  than 
t_.  sufifer  the  cruelty  of  these  barbarians. 
They  spared  me,  but  my  husband  and 
my  poor  boy  had  their  eyes  pierced  on 
that  terrible  night." 

•  "Curses  on  the  dogs,"  snarled  Zantib, 
grinding  his  teeth. 

"Poor  Arkba  lived  but  a  short  time 
after  that,  blessed  be  his  memory.  Now 
we  know,  indeed,  why  it  is  that  we  have 
so  many  blind — and  nearly  all  among 
our  people;  also,  why  it  is  the  invaders 
would  have  the  blind  considered  sub- 
jects of  special  favor  by  the  gods." 

"Now,  tell  me,  Zantib,  how  is  it  with 
the  Otomis,  the  Shepherd  tribe;  are  they 
still  free?" 

"Free!  are  we?  Yes,  but  it  is  the  free- 
dom of  the  exile  and  the  outlaw.  I 
v.^ould  not  be  here  today — Oh!  no,  old 
Zantib  knows  where  he  is  safe — but  for 
Chalco's  reckless  venture;  might  have 
known  what?  would  happen  to  him, — 
pretty  tight  box  he  is  in  now." 

"Why,  did  Chalco  venture  to  attend 
the  festival?" 


"Yes,  mother  x\rkba,  and  they've  got 
him  and  his  wife  and  daughter  in  the 
slaves'  quarters  of  the  temple.  Some  of 
my  people  tried  to  get  him  out  last 
night,  but  they  made  a  bad  job  of  it." 

While  Zantib  imparted  this  last  infor- 
nation.  Komo  arose  and  paced  nervous- 
ly over  the  clay  floor,  stopping  abruptly 
before  Zantib.  his  body  assuming  the 
habitual  swaying  motion.  "Chalco  is  not 
in  the  slaves'  cpiarters.  Knew  you  no 
better  than  that?  He  is  in  the  dark  dun- 
geon under  the  tower." 

"By  the  great  Huitzli.  is  this  true?" 
exclaimed  Zantib,  looking  at  the  blind 
man  with  astonishment. 

"Metates  knows  his  game,  and  Chalco 
will  not  escape  him  this  time,  if  he  can 
help  it." 

"There's  no  doubt  of  it.  Komo,  for 
Chalco  knows  something  of  the  high 
priest's  history  that  is  not  to  his  credit." 

"The  high  priest's  history!  Speak, 
Zantib."  exclaimed  Komo  and  his  moth- 
er almost  in  the  same  voice. 

"Then  you  in  Xibalba  don't  know  the 
great  and  holy  man  as  well  as  the 
shepherds  of  the  mountains?" 

"We  know  to  fear  him.  Zantib,"  spoke 
the  old  woman  in  a  subdued  voice,  "but 
tell  us  what  you  know  of  him." 

"Do  you  know  Huascar  was  brought 
up  under  Chalco's  roof  until  he  was  14 
vears  of  age?  No,  you  don't!  Don't  you 
know  who  Huascar's  parents  were?" 

"His  father,  it  is  said."  said  the  old 
v.-oman,  "was  a  Maya  chief,  an  ally  of  the 
Votan's    who    fell '  in    battle    with    the 
Quiches." 
~  Zantib  laughed  aloud. 

"A  Maya  chief,  indeed!  Is  Chalco  fall- 
en in  battle?  No.  But  Chalco  is  a  Maya 
chief.  Yes,  well,  there's  the  rub— he 
hath  a  father,  no  doubt ;  and  there's  Maya 
blood  in  his  veins ;  that  accounts  for  his 
speech  of  yesterday.  But  you  don't 
know  his  father?  No;  well,  that's  not 
strange;  perhaps  you  may  know  his 
mother,  my  good  woman?" 

"A  Maya  princess,  so  'tis  said." 

"A  Maya  princess,  eh?  And  was  she 
killed  in  battle,  too?  You  don't  know; 
of  course  not.  But  she  was  a  woman, 
that  much  is  certain;  and  you  may  know 
also  it  was  the  policy  of  the  invaders  to 
take  our  native  princesses  into  the  tem- 
ple- service.    Far  seeing  they  were,  these 
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dark-skinned  invaders!  Our  young 
princesses  for  the  temple  to  remain  vir- 
gms  for  life,  and  the  young  princes  for 
the  army  to  get  killed  in  battle;  ha,  ha, 
fine  policy  this." 

"But  what  about  Huascar's  mother, 
Zantib?"  asked  Komo,  his  face  showing 
signs  of  great  interest. 

"His  mother;  Oh!  blessed  are  they 
that  are  in  ignorance;  she  was  but  an- 
other of  the  victims  of  the  invaders,  like 
yourself." 

Komo  again  paced  the  floor.  "I  tell 
you,  Zantib,  the  good  chief  may  not  be 
saved,  at  least  not  in  the  manner  your 
people  reckoned  last  night.  I  know  what 
happened,  and  I  can  be  of  service  to 
your  people  and  your  chief.  Meet  me 
at  the  north  gate,  the  first  watch  this 
evening." 

"Komo,  my  son,  risk  not  too  much; 
think  of  your  old  mother." 

"I  am  no  child,  mother;  I  can  bide  my 
time.  Go,  now,  to  the  house  of  Cusco, 
the  judge,  Zantib.  Your  brethren  will 
be  tried  there  this  morning;  learn  all  you 
c'dn,  but,  mark  you,  keep  your  peace,  and 
meet  me  at  the  north  gate  when  you  hear 
the  first  watch  of  evening." 

CKapter     X 

While  the  dawn  of  the  second  day  of 
the  great  feast  of  Raymi  was  breaking 
upon  the  national  capital;  while  Huas- 
car  was  still  asleep,  dreaming  fantastic 
dreams  connected  with  the  exciting 
events  of  the  past  day  and  night;  while 
the  Chief  Chalco,  sullen  and  motionless 
as  a  panther,  crouched  in  one  corner  of 
his  dungeon  plotting  revenge,  an  old 
man  carrying  a  long  stafif  wended  his 
way  slowly  down  the  great  paved  high- 
way toward  the  City  of  Tulha,  distant  12 
leagues  southward  from  the  capital.  Al- 
though it  was  but  the  third  hour  of  the 
day,  he  seemed  weary  and  tired,  having 
evidently  traveled  a  long  distance.  On 
his  feet  he  wore  wooden  sandals,  and  his 
dress  consisted  of  the  customary  gray 
woolen  garment  tied  about  his  loins  with 
a  cord,  to  which  was  fastened  at  his  side 
a  bag  made  of  the  skin  of  some  animal, 
and  the  leathern  gourd  for  carrying  wa- 
ter. On  his  head  he  wore  a  turban  made 
of  the  same  material  as  his  garment,  but 
without  any  ornamentation  of  feathers  or 
precious   stones,  such  as   were  usually 


worn  by  the  nobles  and  priests.  That 
which  chiefly  distinguished  him  from  the 
wayfarers  that  constantly  passed  him 
was  his  long  white  hair  and  beard.  These 
gave  him  a  patriarchal  aspect,  entirely  in 
harmony  with  the  gravity  of  his  manner 
and  the  commanding  yet  benevolent  ex- 
pression of  his  face.  His  complexion, 
too,  was  a  shade  lighter  than  that  of  the 
people  to  whom  he  seemed  to  be  an  ob- 
ject of  curiosity. 

He  kept  the  road  well  to  one  side,  al- 
lowing the  increasing  throng  to  pass, 
but  ever  observing  with  kindly  interest 
the  current  of  life  pressing  forward,  all 
destined  toward  the  same  objective 
point.  Now  and  then  he  would  stop  as 
a  noisy  and  brutal  driver  urged  on,  with 
curses  and  lashes,  a  band  of  slaves  bound 
ei'ch  with  a  rope  about  his  waist  fastened 
to  the  one  behind  him.  Just  ahead  of  the 
lone  wayfarer  a  gang  of  slaves  had  come 
to  a  halt,  not  for  rest  they  so  much  need- 
ed, but  because  one  of  the  poor  wretches 
had  fallen  down  under  his  burden  in  a 
faint  and  was  unable  to  rise.  The  driver, 
without  delay,  cut  the  cord  that  bound 
him  to  his  fellow  slaves,  with  a  copper 
knife;  noted  the  mark  burnt  into  his  skin 
between  the  shoulders,  and  dragged  him 
to  one  side  of  the  road;  then,  dividing 
his  portion  among  the  others,  thereby 
augmenting  their  already  heavy  burdens 
with  crack  of  the  whip  resumed  his 
march.  The  poor  wretch  left  by  the 
roadside  was  all  but  dead.  The  old  man, 
having  been  an  interested  witness  to 
this  act  of  brutality,  now  approached  the 
slave,  and,  regarding  him  for  a  moment 
with  intense  compassion,  knelt  down  be- 
side him,  and  taking  the  gourd  from  his 
side  he  moistened  the  lips  and  temples 
of  the  hard  breathing  slave  with  the 
cooling  fluid ;  then,  as  if  moved  by  some 
great  emotion,  he  turned  his  face  heav- 
enward, saying:  "O  my  people,  that  the 
oppressed  should  have  become  the  op- 
pressors!" The  young  slave  meanwhile 
had  revived,  for  he  was  a  young  man, 
only  the  young  and  strong  being  select- 
ed for  carrying  the  precious  metals,  usu- 
ally the  heaviest  of  burdens.  Opening 
his  eyes,  his  look  met  that  of  the  old  man 
bending  over  him.  Bewildered  at  first, 
the  sufferer  with  a  look  of  gratitude  fixed 
his  gaze  steadfastly  upon  the  kindly  and 
sympathetic  face  of  his  benefactor. 
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"Water,"  his  parched  lips  faintly  mur- 
mured. 

"Yes,  my  son,"  replied  the  old  man, 
and  placed  his  gourd  to  the  lips  of  the 
famished  slave,  who  drank  greedily. 

"Peace,  my  son;  I  am  thy  friend,  thou 
shalt  get  better  and  follow  me." 

The  old  man  had  scarcely  finished  his 
words,  when  he  heard  a  voice  behind 
him:  "Blessed  is  he  that  considereth  the 
poor;  the  Lord  will  deliver  him  in  the 
time  of  trouble." 

Instantly  he  turned  his  head,  and  saw 
standing  near,  immovable  as  a  statute, 
the  figure  of  a  man  past  middle  age, 
dressed  in  the  garb  of  a  priest.  Regard- 
ing" each  other  intently  for  a  moment,  a 
light  of  recognition  suddenly  over-spread 
the  old  man's  face,  and,  springing  to  his 
feet  with  the  agility  of  one  much  young- 
ei  in  years,  he  exclaimed:  "Quito,  my 
son,  my  beloved  disciple!" 

"Father  Culkan,"  the  priest  rephed  in 
a  voice  trembling  with  emotion,  and  the 
two  men  met  in  embrace  for  the  first 
time  after  long  years  of  separation.  For, 
twenty  years  had  passed  since  the  wed- 
ding feast  at  Uxmal,  when  these  two 
men  acted  as  escort  to  Metates'  golden 
god. 

The  first  joy  of  mutual  recognition 
over,  "I  knew  thou  couldst  not  be  far 
ofif,"  spoke  Quito,  still  regarding  Cul- 
kan's  venerable  countenance  with  every 
expression  of  joy.  "Thy  presence  was 
made  known  to  me  in  my  dreams." 

"God  be  praised,  Quito.  God,  the  only 
true  God,  the  God  of  thy  fathers  and 
my  fathers  guided  me  from  afar,  that  I 
might  testify  unto  his  greatness.  And 
these,"  he  added,  turning  his  head  to- 
ward the  prostrate  form  of  the  slave, 
"these  are  the  deeds  of  the  people,  that 
once  acknowledged  His  goodness  and 
mercy.  O  my  people,  that  the  oppressed 
should  have  become  the  oppressors!" 

"Hush,  father,"  spoke  Quito  in  sup- 
pressed tones,  "let  not  your  mouth  speak 
what  y6ur  heart  knoweth;  these  are 
times  pregnant  with  evil;  note  the 
throngs  that  pass  us  even  now.  Each 
mean's  hand  is  raised  against  the  other, 
and  no  one  knoweth  his  friend." 

Just  then  the  slave  made  an  attempt  to 
rise;  but  with  a  deep  groan  fell  back 
upon  the  hot  and  dusty  road.  Again  Cul- 


kan knelt  down  by  his  side  and  gave  hitn 
water  from  his  gourd. 

"Come,  father,"  spoke  Quito,  as  he 
noticed  a  group  of  curious  men  and  wo- 
men gather  about  them,  "he  will  soon 
get  better,  and  his  master  will  presently 
claim  him."  The  slave  evidently  under- 
stoocl  the  words,  although  he  spoke  not. 
The  appealing  look  he  gave  the  old  man 
meant  "do  not  forsake  me."  The  mute 
appeal  found  answer  in  the  heart  of  Cul- 
kan, who,  turning  to  Quito  said,  "And 
wouldst  thou  leave  him  to  the  mercy  of 
his  enemies?" 

"Nay,  father,  but  the  laws  are  such, 
ho  being  the  property  of  another,  as  you 
perceive  by  the  mark  upon  his  body, 
tb.at  to  take  him  hence  would  subject 
you  to  severest  penalty.  Though  by  the 
Holy  One,  I  see  he  has  but  lately  been 
made  a  slave,  for  he  is  one  of  the  tribe  of 
shepherds  unused  to  toil  upon  the  road." 

"I  will  not  leave  him,  Quito.  Go  thou 
mto  the  city:  I  will  meet  thee  there  at 
eventide." 

"Be  it  so,  my  home  is  your  home;  I 
shall  await  you  at  the  temple  court.  Now 
my  duties  call  me  hence." 

A  short  distance  ahead.  Father  Culkan 
observed  a  palm  grove  at  one  side  of  the 
road.  To  take  the  slave  out  of  the  hot, 
unshaded  road  into  the  cooling  shade  of 
the  grove  was  his  next  thought.  Asking 
assistance  from  some  of  the  bystanders, 
the  slave  was  carried  to  the  grove.  Hap- 
pily, a  small  lagoon  afforded  an  oppor- 
tunity for  a  bath,  and  from  its  refreshing 
effect  the  exhausted  wretch  soon  revived. 
The  old  man,  upon  questioning,  soon 
learned  the  slave's  pitiful  history  and, 
promising  protection,  he  divided  with 
him  his  lunch  when  traveling,  and  re- 
turned to  the  spot  where  the  slave  had 
fallen,  awaiting  the  owner's  messengers 
whom  he  momentarily  expected  to  re- 
claim him. 

Squatting  down  by  the  roadside,  he 
continued  his  meditations  and  observa- 
tions of  the  passing  throng.  He  had  not 
been  there  long  when  he  observed  a 
young  woman  weeping,  wearily  trudging 
along  toward  the  city  with  two  small 
children  by  her  side.  Now  and  then  she 
would  stop,  watching  intently  a  group  of 
slaves  trot  past  her. 

Standing  near  the  old  man,  he  heard 
her  break  afresh  into  sobs  and  lamenta- 
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tions.  At  this  he  arose  and  spoke:  "Wo- 
man, whom  seekest  thou?"  The  woman 
shrank  as  if  in  fear,  for  she  had  not  ob- 
served the  old  man,  but,  reassured  by  his 
benign  countenance,  fell  upon  her  knees 
and,  wringing  her  hands  imploringly, 
amid  sobs  and  lamentations,  cried:  "O 
kind  father,  have  pity  upon  me  and  my 
little  ones,  it  is  my  husband  I  seek,  the 
fitther  of  these  children.  They  have  tak- 
en him  from  us — our  hut  is  desolate — he 
is  made  a  slave/" 

"Daughter,  of  what  avail  are  thy 
tears?"  spoke  Culkan  in  compassionate 
tones.  "Canst  thou  move  stones  to  pity? 
Nay,  the  time  is  come  when  the  innocent 
must  sufifer  for  the  guilty." 

"It  is  not  for  me,  holy  father,  I  am 
ready  to  die  for  my  Lord,  but  these  little 


ones  cry  for  their  father,  and  will  not  be 
comforted;  they  told  us  he  would  pass 
this  way.  Alas,  in  vain  have  we  watched 
by  the  wayside  since  the  rising  of  the 
sun  and  yet  have  we  not  seen  him.  We 
have  brought  with  us  food  to  strengthen 
h;m.  Pray,  have  pity  on  us,  holy  father. 
Thou  art  wise;  help  us  find  him,  and  we 
shall  ever  pray  for  thee  in  our  hearts." 

During  the  mother's  passionate  ap- 
peal, the  two  little  ones  clung  close  to 
her,  looking  with  childish  confidence  out 
of  their  large,  dark  eyes  at  Father  Cul- 
kan, who,  stroking  his  long  white  beard 
with  one  hand,  as  was  his  habit  when  ab- 
sorbed in  thought,  listened  with  sympa- 
thetic tenderness,  resolving  meanwhile 
upon  some  purpose  of  his  own. 
(To  be  continued.) 
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By  'WILLIAM    BITTLE  "WELLS 


TKe  Greater  Pacific  Coast- 
There  never  was  a  time  when  the  future 
ot  the  Pacific  Coast  was  so  bright  as  it 
is  today.  A  mighty  wave  of  progress 
extending  from  one  end  of  the  Coast  to 
the  other  is  clearly  apparent.  One  can 
almost  feel  the  gathering  together  of 
forces  for  a  great  forward  movement 
that  will  not  be  confined  to  any  single 
community  or  state.  Great  ships  are  be- 
ing constructed  to  ply  from  Pacific 
ports,  and  the  railroads  are  preparing 
for  the  increased  business  that  must 
necessarily  follow.  The  future  is  un- 
usually full  of  promise.  It  is  very 
natural  that  this  should  be  so.  The  Pa- 
cific Coast  can  be  said  without  exaggei:- 
ation  to  be  the  most  desirable  region  in 
the  entire  world.  It  has  a  salubrious 
climate.  It  produces  in  abundance  all 
those  things  necessary  for  man's  com- 
fort and  convenience,  and  its  vast  natural 
resources  have  hardly  been  touched.  It 
is  so  situated  that  the  trade,  of  the  mil- 
lions of  Asia  and  the  wealth  of  the  North 
must  pass  through  its  doors.  Great 
schools  are  being  built  up.  Art  and  lit- 
erature will  flourish,  and  as  soon  as  the 
world  appreciates  the  unrivaled  oppor- 
tunities that  the  Coast  ofTers  there  will 
be  a  population  here  commensurate  with 
its  greatness. 

A.  Special   Columbia 
River  Edition —     . 

The  publishers  of  the  Pacific  Monthly 
take  pleasure  in  announcing  that  a  spe- 
cial edition  on  the  Columbia  River  basin 
v;ill  be  issued  in  March  of  next  year. 
Every  efifort  will  be  made  to  make  this 
number  the  most  satisfactory  representa- 
tive of  Pacific  Northwest  scenery  thathas 
ever  appeared.  The  number  will  be  as 
complete  and  as  perfect  as  the  presses 
of  today  will  permit.  There  will  be  at 
least  50  splendid  views  of  the  Columbia 
River  scenerv,  so  that  one  will  be  able 


to  get  as  adequate  a  conception  of  the 
majesty  of  this  great  river  as  photo- 
graphs can  produce.  The  very  finest 
enamel  book  paper  will  be  used,  and  the 
half-tones  will  be  the  best  obtainable. 
The  whole  number  will  be  such  a  souve- 
nir as  every  citizen  of  Oregon  and 
Washington  has  long  desired.  The  first 
edition  will  be  35.000  copies. 

November-December 
Number — 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  a  long  delay  in 
the  publication  of  the  Pacific  Monthly 
has  Been  twdce  caused  through  unsatis- 
factory conditions  in  the  printing  of  the 
magazine,  we  are  compelled  to  combine 
the  November  and  December  numbers 
in  this  issue.  The  necessity  for  the  pub- 
lication .of  a  magazine  in  the  month  be- 
fore that  for  which  it  is  issued  has  always 
been  recognized  by  the  publishers  of  the 
Pacific  Monthly,  and  there  is  no  other 
way  to  accomplish  this  result  at  this  time 
than  to  combine  the  issue  for  two 
months  into  one  number.  The  date  for 
the  publication  of  this  magazine,  there- 
fore, will  hereafter  be  the  twenty-fifth  of 
the  month  for  the  month  following.  It 
should  be  understood,  however,  that 
sul^scribers  will  receive  the  full  number 
of  copies  for  which  they  have  subscribed. 

Credit  to  AVHom  Credit  is  Due — 

It  is  impossible  after  reading  the  testi- 
mony of  Admiral  Schley  in  the  Schley 
Court  of  Inquiry  to  refrain  from  com- 
ment on  the  unfortunate  controversy 
that  has  risen  as  a  result  of  the  Battle 
of  Sanitago.  Whatever  the  verdict  of 
the  Court  may  be,  it  seems  to  be  the 
imanimous  belief  of  every  right-minded 
man  that  the  real  hero  of  Santiago  is  and 
always  has  been  the  too-generous  Schley. 
No  one  can  read  the  calm,  dignified,  yet 
thrilling  account  of  that  wonderful  bat- 
tle as  stated  by  the    Admiral    without 
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feeling  that  a  great  wrong  has  been  done 
him,  and  that  steps  should  be  taken  by 
Congress  to  give  him  full  credit  of  the 
great  battle  he  so  gloriously  won. 

TKe  Concfuest  of  tKe  Air— 

The  recent  performance  of  M.  Santos- 
Dumont's  air  ship  has  demonstrated  that 
his  ship  is  a  success,  and  it  is  perhaps 
not  too  much  to  say  that  the  problem 
of  aerial  navigation  has  been  solved. 
Santos-Dumont  has  paved  the  way,  and 
there  only  remains  the  finishing  touches 
to  be  put  upon  his  work. 

Political  Parties  and  tKe 
National  "W^elfare— 

A  short  time  after  Mr.  Roosevelt  be- 
came President,  two  prominent  Demo- 
cratic politicians  were  discussing  his  fit- 
ness for  the  position,  and  both  were 
compelled  to  admit  that  Mr.  Roosevelt 
has  all  the  necessary  qualifications  for 
making  aa  ideal  President.  With  a  sigh 
one  of  them  remarked:  "Well,  this  will 
give  the  Republicans  a  still  stronger 
hold  on  the  Government."  To  this  man 
such  a  thing  meant  a  calamitv.  It  was 
not  at  the  time  a  question  with  him  as 
to  whether  the  Government  had  at  its 
head  a  man  eminently  fitted  for  its  great 
responsibilities,  but  it  was  rather  a  ques- 
tion as  to  the  survival  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party,  which  seemed  to  him  for 
the  moment  to  be  an  end  in  itself,  where- 
as the  political  party  is,  or  at  least 
should  be,  only  a  means  toward  an  end. 
It  is  brought  into  existence  for  the  pur- 
pose of  attaining  some  specific  aim  in 
the  administration  of  government,  and 
the  only  excuse  for  its  continued  exist- 
ence lies  either  in  its  devotion  to  its 
principles  if  in  power,  or,  if  not,  to  keep 
them  before  the  people  and  to  act  as  a 
check  to  the  party  in  power.  There  will 
always  be  two  leading  parties,  therefore, 
as  long  as  there  is  any  great  difference 
of  opinion  among  the  people  as  to  the 
best  policies  for  the  government  to  pur- 
sue. The  ideal  condition,  however,  is 
attained  when  there  is  a  unanimity  of 
sentiment  in  this  regard,  and  the  Presi- 
dent is  the  unanimous  choice  of  the  na- 


tion. What  we  all  really  wantjs  good 
government.  Whether  it  is  obtained  by 
the  Republican  party  or  the  Democratic 
party  is  entirely  immaterial. 

TKanKs^iving — 

It  is  peculiarly  fitting  that  a  nation 
which  has  been  so  singularly  blessed  as 
has  the  United  States  should  put  aside 
for  a  day,  specially  set  apart  for  the  pur- 
pose, the  "ordinary  affairs  that  engage  its 
attention  and  give  thanks  to  Almighty 
God.  We  have  much  ior  which  to  be 
thankful,  for  if  there  ever  was  a  nation 
upon  which  the  blessings  of  heaven 
seem  to  have  descended  in  bountiful 
measure  it  is  America.  President  Roose- 
velt's proclamation  partakes  of  this  senti- 
ment. We  all  feel  it.  No  other  nation 
in  the  history  of  the  world  has  ever  at- 
tained what  the  United  States  has.  To- 
day we  are  a  great  people,  prosperous  in 
all  that  we  have  undertaken,  growing 
greater,  wealthier,  more  powerful  every 
day,  and  in  the  commercial  world  un- 
questionably supreme  among  the  na- 
tions of  the  earth.  Never  have  our  arms 
been  trailed  in  defeat.  But  victory,  espe- 
cially in  the  recent  Spanish  war,  of  a 
marvelous  if  not  miraculous  kind,  has 
always  perched  upon  our  banners.  From 
almost  every  standpoint  that  w'e  -  may 
consider  our  national  life  there  is  that  to 
call  forth  the  most  devout  thanks  to 
heaven.  Especially  is  this  true  at  this 
time,  when  there  are  so  many  evidences 
of  national  prosperity  and  progress.  The 
American  nation  has  been  blessed,  and 
the  great  mass  of  our  people  will  account 
for  it  through  the  fact  that  'Tn  God  we 
trust." 

Our    New    iSubscription   Oifer— 

The  attention  of  readers  and  subscrib- 
ers of  The  Pacific  Monthly  is  called  to 
the  new  subscription  ofifer  outlined  on 
pave  VI  of  the  advertising  section.  By 
tl  is  plan  every  person  who  renews  his 
subscription  and  all  new  subscribers  will 
be  given  a  ticket  entitling  them  to  par- 
t'cipate  in  the  "Locomobile"  proposition. 
The  publishers  can  recommend  this  as 
a  bona  fide  proposition  in  every  par- 
ticular, and  one  that  offers  an  unusual 
opportunity. 


CKaiifee*s  "MTay 

An  American  who  was  in  Peking  re- 
cently says  that  nobody  made  any  sug- 
gestions to  General  Chaffee  about  "pick- 
ing up"  rare  bits  of  plunder  in  that  city 
after  the  unpieasant  experience  of  a 
wealthy  American  who  thought  it  well 
to  get  a  share  of  the  treasures  for  Amer- 
ica. This  gentleman  intimated  to  the 
General  that  he  would  gladly  bear  the 
expense  of  transporting  two  magnificent 
temple  bronzes  to  New  York  as  a  gift 
to  the  Metropolitan  Museum  of  Art  if 
the  General  would  overlook  their  re- 
moval. The  answer  he  got  was  conclu- 
sive :  "The  American  caught  looting  will 
be  shot  on  the  spot!" 


iSalisbury^'s  Political  Heir 

The  Duke  of  Devonshire,  Lord  Salis- 
bury's political  heir,  is  looked  upon  as 
one  of  the  "safest"  men  in  the  British 
Empire.  As  Prime  Minister  his  policy 
may  be  trusted  to  be  in  accordance  with 
his  own  good  common  sense  and  steady, 
plodding  though  not  brilliant  character. 


L'OSt  Tribes  of  Isrial 

The  Rev.  J.  L.  Jones  of  England  lec- 
tured in  Montreal  recently  on  the  theory 
that  the  Anglo-Saxon  people  are  the  ten 
lost  tribes  of  Israel.  He  declared  that 
Israel  was  to  be  a  mother  of  nations,  a 
keeper  of  the  Sabbath,  a  chosen,  divinely 
protected  people,  unconquerable,  pos- 
sessing the  gates  of  the  enemies,  with 
ships  in  many  waters.  Could  there  be 
a  more  perfect  description  of  Great 
Britain?  he  wished  to  know. 


"Virilliaxn  R.  Hearst   Sued  for 
$500,000 

William  R.  Hearst  and  Hearst's  Chi- 
cago American  have  been  made  defend- 
ants in  a  damage  suit  for  $500,000  filed 


in  the  Circuit  Court  by  the  People's  Gas 
Light  &  Coke  Company. 

The  demand  for  damages  is  based  on 
"trespass  on  the  case,"  a  legal  term 
which  includes  in  its  scope  injury  of  al- 
most any  kind,  such  as  injury  to  the 
property,  rights  or  person,  slander,  libel, 
malicious  prosecution  or  an  aggressive 
or  active  offense  against  law  or  moral- 
ity. 

In  the  present  case  the  action  is 
based  on  alleged  "malicious  prosecution, 
slander  and  libel,  and  probably  several 
other  offenses  not  catalogued  in  the 
declaration. 

The  suit  is  the  result  of  the  fight  that 
has  been  made  against  the  People's  Gas 
Light  &  Coke  Company  by  Hearst's 
Chicago  American  during  the  past  year. 
One  feature  of  this  campaign  is  the  quo 
warranto  suit  now  pending  in  the  Circuit 
Court,  in  which  attorneys  for  The  \mer- 
ican  are  assisting  State  Attorney 
Deneen  in  the  action  to  deprive  the  com- 
pany of  its  rights  and  franchises. 


For  'W^orld-'Wide  Peace 

Unless  David  Josiah  Brewer,  associ- 
ate justice  of  the  United  States  Supreme 
Court,  is  too  sanguine  in  his  predictions, 
the  day  is  near  when  there  will  be  no 
more  war  and  all  disputes  between  na- 
tions will  be  settled  by  arbitration.  Jus- 
tice Brewer  believes  that  the  two  coun- 
tries in  whose  power  it  lies  to  accom- 
plish this  desirable  result  are  the  United 
States  and  Great  Britain.  The  Anglo- 
Saxon  nations  should  act  in  concert,  ac- 
cording to  the  learned  justice,  in  bring- 
ing the  rest  of  the  world  to  a  proper 
appreciation  of  the  horrors  of  war. 

"These  are  the  two  nations,  the  United 
States  and  Great  Britain,  that  have  been 
niore  conspicuous  in  war  than  any 
other,  and  it  is  natural  that  they  should 
be  foremost  in  the  efforts  at  peace.  I 
believe  their  efforts  will  be  crowned  with 
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the  glo:r\^  of  success  and  that  they  will 
bring  about  settlement  by  arbitration." 
So  reads  a  portion  of  a  recent  address 
by  the  justice. 

In  connection  with  Justice  Brewer's 
remarks  about  the  necessity  of  preserv- 
ing a  good  understanding  with  Great 
Britain  in  order  to  further  the  peace  of 
the  world  it  is  interesting  to  note  that 
many  Britons  hold  the  same  opinion. 
Last  year  a  number  of  prominent  Eng- 
lishmen called  into  being  what  they  term 
the  Atlantic  Union.  This  is  a  non-polit- 
ical, non-partisan  organization,  formed 
with  the  purpose  of  drawing  together 
people  from  the  United  States  and  those 
from  Great  Britain  and  its  colonies.  It 
is  to  strengthen  the  bond  of  union  by 
ties  of  personal  friendship  among  indi- 
vidual members.  The  Atlantic  Union 
is  social  and  does  not  concern  itself  with 
the  greater  matters  of  international  poli- 
tics. It  hopes  to  attain  its  ends  by 
pleasant  means,  such  as  private  hospi- 
tality and  the  giving  of  semi-public  func- 
tions, like  dinners,  receptions  and  visits 
to  places  of  historic  or  artistic  interest. 

Much  progress  has  already  been  made 
by  the  union  in  England,  and  knowledge 
of   it   is   spreading  on  tliis   side   of  the 


water.  Among  the  English  members 
are  a  number  of  prominent  men,  such 
as  Dean  Farrar,  Dean  Hole,  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Stopford  Brooke,  Lord  Coleridge 
and  Sir  Michael  Foster.  The  late  Sir 
Walter  Besant  was  a  member  of  the 
executive  council. 


HoMT  Ibsen  "W^orKs 

Henrik  Ibsen,  the  great  Norwegian 
author  and  dramatist,  is  now  regaining 
liis  strength  after  the  long  and  severe 
illness  which  at  one  time  seemed  likely 
to  be  his  last.  He  is  living  quietly  at 
his  home  in  Christiania  and  expects  to 
resume  his  literary  labors  very  soon. 

Ibsen's  study  is .  a  plainly  furnished 
room  overlooking  the  street.  His  desk 
is  always  heaped  with  newspaper  clip- 
pings, from  which  he  secures  many 
ideas.  The  enormous  correspondence 
he  carries  on  with  women  in  all  coun- 
tries and  climes  where  his  books  are 
read  aids  him  in  his  studies  ot  '"^roken 
hearts,  of  hungry  souls.  THe  letters  and 
confessions  he  receives  are  filed  away  as 
human  documents  with  the  newspaper 
clippings. 


A    TKanKsgivimg    Dii\i\er 


Frost  is  nipping?    Flowers  have  vanished? 

Winds  are  wailing?    Birds  are  banished? 

Fields  are  russet?     Skies  are  murky? 

Hold  your  tongue!     Attack  the  turkey 

And  that  pumpkin  pie  so  yellow — 

Antidotes  for  gloom,  old  fellow! 

Now,  Thanksgiving  dinner  done  with. 

And  your  pipe  lit,  you  are  one  with 

Everything  and  everybody. 

That;  too,  without  help  of  toddy! 

Now  you're  in  no  mood  for  sulking 

Just  because  the  sun  is  skulking 

(Coward!)  south  of  the  Equator. 

He'll  come  back  a  hero  later, 

Well  you  know,  and  face  old  Boreas. 

Well  you  know  he'll  be  victorious. 

In  that  fragrant  smoke  upcurling 

You  can  see  green  leaves  unfurling. 

See  the  violet  returning, 

See  the  robin's  bosom  burning, 

Now  you  have  regained  your  senses. 

Now  your  eyes  require  not  lenses 

That  will  show  to  you  the  right  side 

Of  all  things,  that  is  the  bright  side. 

Ah,  there's  virtue  in  a  dinner 

Eaten  by  a  saint  or  sinner! 

Now,  for  yours,  and  all  gifts  given 

Through  the  year,  my  friend,  thank  Heaven. 

— Sanda   Enos,   in     Good     Housekeeping  for  November. 
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Primary    elections 


THE  problem  of  good  government  in 
a  republic  is  two-fold.  It  in- 
volves, first,  the  inculcation  of 
correct  principles  in  the  great  body  of 
voters,  and  secondly,  the  nomination 
and  election  of  good  men  to  office.  The 
former  of  these  propositions  is  the  more 
important  of  the  two.  There  is  a  limit 
to  the  amount  of  money  which  dis- 
honest men  may  steal,  but  there 
is  scarcely  any  limit  to  the  injury 
which  may  be  done  the  business  in- 
terests of  the  country  by  a  mistak- 
en financial  policy,  or  which  may  be 
done  to  the  moral  tone  of  the  commu- 
nity by  the  erroneous  settlement  of  a 
great  moral  question,  as,  for  example, 
the  slavery  question.  To  give  a  con- 
crete illustration:  I  do  not  believe  that 
any  rascality  on  the  part  of  public  men 
which  this  country  has  seen  or  is  ever 
likely  to  see  could  do  as  much  harm  to 
the  business  interests  of  the  country  as 
the  enactment  of  a  law  for  the  free  coin- 
age of  silver.  I  do  not  think  that  the 
State  of  Washington  could  have  been 
damaged  by  any  corrupt  ring  so  seri- 
crsly  as  it  was  by  the  legislation  enact- 
ed by  the  legislature  of  1897,  whereby 
capital  was  driven  out  of  the  state  and 
every  effort  was  made  to  confiscate  the 
property  of  non-residents  and  corpo- 
rations which  had  been  already  invested 
therein. 

TKe  Object  It    is     a     matter, 

of  Primary  however,     o  f      i  m- 

£lections  mense      importance 

that  the  government  shall  be  adminis- 
tered by  honest  and  competent  men, 
and  this  end  is  to  be  obtained,  if  at  all, 
through  primary  elections.  A  primary 
election  is  an  election  held  by  the  ad- 


herents of  a  given  political  party  for  the 
purpose  of  choosing  delegates  to  its 
conventions  or  of  making  its  nomina- 
tions for  office.  It  rarely  happens  that  a 
man  is  elected  to  office  who  has  not  first 
been  nominated  by  one  of  the  great  po- 
litical parties.  The  voters  at  the  polls, 
therefore,  are  required  to  choose  for  all 
practical  purposes  between  the  nomi- 
nees of  the  respective  political  parties. 
To  vote  for  any  one  other  than  the  nom- 
mees  of  the  two  paramount  parties  is,, 
in  the  great  majority  of  cases,  to  throw 
away  one's  vote  and  to  exert  no  influ- 
ence whatever  on  the  election. 

The  primaries  are,  therefore,  the  fount 
of  political  power  and  have  been  so  re- 
garded by  thoughtful  men  in  the  United 
States  for  a  period  of  fifty  years  and 
more.  During  this  time  there  has  been 
much  agitation  on  the  question  of  pri- 
maries with  a  view  to  securing  either  by 
party  rules  or  by  legislation  a  system 
which  will  be  most  likely  to  vest  the 
control  of  the  respective  parties  in  the 
conservative  and  patriotic  elements  of 
the  community.  Legislation  on  the  sub- 
ject is  to  be  found  on  the  statute  books 
of  nearly  every  state  in  the  Union.  The 
great  bulk  of  this  legislation  leaves, 
each  party  in  the  control  of  its  own  pri- 
mary, with  power  to  take  such  measures 
as  shall  insure  to  each  party  the  control 
of  its  party  machinery  and  the  exclusion 
of  its  political  opponents  from  partici- 
pation therein.  These  laws  in  the  dif- 
ferent states  define  the  hours  during 
which  primaries  must  be  open  for  the  re- 
ception of  votes;  they  define  the  manner 
ill  which  the  primary  election  must  be 
held,  and  provide  for  the  punishment  of 
frauds  on   the  ballot   committed  at  the 
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primaries.  With  legislation  along  these 
lines  I  am  in  hearty  sympathy.  I  be- 
lieve that  our  Oregon  statute  on  this 
subject,  passed  in  1891,  does  not  gO'  far 
enough,  and  I  am  in  favor  of  the  exten- 
sion of  this  statute  so  as  to  prevent  cer- 
tain evils  which  it  does  not  reach. 

Of  late  years,  how- 
ever, an  agitation 
has  sprung  up  for 
the  enactment  of  a 
different  sort  of  primary  legislation, 
v/hich  takes  the  primary  wholly  out  of 
the  control  of  the  respective  poHtical 
pi  rties  and  provides  for  holding  them  at 
public  expense  under  the  direction  of 
election  boards  selected  by  the  state,  the 
state  assuming  the  right  to  dictate  who 
shall  vote.  Three  such  acts  were  passed 
by  the  California  legislature  and  all  of 
them  were  promptly  declared  unconsti- 
tutional by  the  California  Supreme 
Court.  Wisconsin  and  Minnesota  also 
passed  statutes  of  this  character,  which 
have  not  yet  been  subjected  to  the  test 
of  judicial  scrutiny  in  the  Supreme  Court 
of  these  states.  With  these  exceptions, 
nc  legislation  along  these  lines  is  to  be 
found  anywhere  in  the  Union  except 
here  in  Oregon.  The  last  legislature  of 
Oregon  passed  two  such  acts  on  the 
subject  of  primaries,  one  of  which  is  ap- 
plicable to  the  County  of  Multnomah 
and  the  other  only  to  the  City  of  Port- 
land. I  will  call  attention  to  the  provi- 
sions of  these  acts  below. 

I  am  strongly  impressed  with  the  fol- 
ly and  danger  of  this  character  of  legis- 
lation and  with  the  danger  of  conceding 
to  the  legislature  the  power  to  enact 
laws  for  taking  the  control  of  a  political 
party  out  of  the  hands  of  its  adherents 
and  vesting  such  control  in  the  state.  In 
a  republic  the  electors  must  be  conceded 
the  right  to  associate  themselves  togeth- 
er for  political  purposes.  A  denial  of 
this  right  is  in  effect  a  denial  of  the  right 
of  sufl'rage.  Yet,  this  right  is  certainly 
denied  if  the  legislature  has  plenary 
power  to  define  the  manner  in  which  the 
organization  shall  be  controlled.  To  il- 
lustrate: If  the  legislature  has  the  right 
to  determine  who  shall  be  permitted  to 
vote  at  a  primary  election,  the  nature  of 
the  test  to  be  applied  is  a  legislative  and 
not  a  judicial  question.    Once  grant  that 


the  legislature  has  the  right  to  impose  a 
reasonable  test  and  you  concede  its  right 
to  impose  an  unreasonable  one ;  you  con- 
cede that  the  legislature  has  the  right  to 
impose  as  a  test  a  belief  in  the  free  coin- 
age of  silver  or  in  the  abandonment  of  the 
Philippines;  that  it  may  say  that  no  man 
may  vote  at  the  republican  primary 
without  a  belief  in  these  things.  Thus  the 
great  body  of  electors  might  be  debarred 
from  voting  at  their  party  primary  and 
the  control  of  their  organization  might 
be  handed  over  to  those  out  of  sympathy 
with  the  principles  and  policies  of  the 
party.  If  the  legislature  has  the  right 
tc"'  define  the  powers  and  the  term  of 
office  of  a  county  committee,  it  has  the 
power  to  perpetuate  a  given  committee 
in  ofifice  and  to  vest  it  with  absolute  con- 
tiol  over  the  party  nominations.  If  the 
legislature  may  fix  the  day  for  the  party 
primary  it  may  name  a  day  a  year  in  ad- 
vance of  the  election,  a  time  when  the 
issues  have  not  been  defined  and  when 
candidates  have  not  announced  them- 
selves. The  power  to  take  the  control 
of  a  party  away  from  its  members  and 
vest  it  in  the  state  carries  with  it  the 
power  to  destroy  political  parties.  Can 
this  power  safely  be  entrusted  to  a  legis- 
kture?  Or  if  the  legislature  possesses 
this  power,  can  it  be  used  with  safety  to 
the  people?  We  all  know  the  haste  and 
lack  of  consideration  with  which  bills 
are  passed  even  on  subjects  of  vital  im- 
portance to  the  people.  I  do  not  believe 
that  twenty  out  of  the  ninety  members 
of  the  last  legislature  have  any  intelli- 
gent idea  today  of  the  two  primary  elec- 
tion acts  passed  by  their  body.  I  have 
talked  with  members  of  the  last  legisla- 
ture on  this  subject  and  they  have  ex- 
pressed surprise  and  wonder  at  the  pro- 
visions of  these  two  primary  acts  for 
which  they  had  voted.  A  legislature  is 
always  a  partisan  body.  Its  members 
for  the  most  part  are  men  of  strong  par- 
ty convictions  and  the  temptation  of  a 
party  majority  to  perpetuate  its  power 
by  legislation  is  always  a  strong  one. 
Witness  the  .Goebel  Election  Law  in 
Kentucky,  the  recent  Suffrage  Law  in 
Maryland,  and  the  suiTrage  provisions 
in  the  new  constitutions  in  North  Caro- 
Inia,  Alabama,  Mississippi  and  Louisi- 
ana.    Every  legislature,  moreover,   in- 
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eludes  in  its  membership  many  inferior 
and  some  venal  men.  Can  it  then  be 
doubted  that  the  power  to  destroy  a  mi- 
nority party  is  a  power  not  safely  to  be 
entrusted  to  such  a  body? 

Nor  is  there  any 
necessity  or  call  for 
legislation  of  this 
character.  Here  in 
Portland  a  system  has  grown  up  in  the 
republican  party  of  permitting  the  re- 
publican county  committee  to  suggest 
the  delegates  to  be  elected  to  a  republi- 
can county  convention.  The  republican 
county  committee  has  ordinarily  been 
composed  for  the  most  part  of  men  of 
high  standing  and  of  deep  personal  in- 
terest in  the  welfare  of  the  community. 
The  delegates  selected  to  conventions 
have  for  the  most  part  been  substantial 
and  patriotic  citizens.  The  system,  nev- 
ertheless, is  a  bad  one.  The  principle  of 
representative  government  implies  and 
carries  with  it  that  the  people  making  up 
the  dififerent  constituencies  shall  select 
their  own  delegates.  Recognition  of  the 
evils  of  this  system,  which  has  grown  up 
with  no  other  support  than  precedent, 
has  led  many  good  men  in  this  commu- 
nity to  favor  radical  primary  legislation, 
but  the  remedy  can  be  found  without 
rsdical  legislation  and  even  without  any 
legislation  whatever. 

I  have  no  doubt  of  the  power  of  the 
Oregon  legislature  to  provide  bv  law 
that  primary  elections  in  Oregon  shall 
be  conducted  under  the  provisions  of 
the  secret  ballot  system,  to  provide  for 
the  registration  of  voters,  to  provide 
that  each  party  shall  hold  an  assembly 
in  each  electoral  district  for  the  naming 
of  delegates  a  certain  length  of  time  be- 
fore the  primaries.  I  have  no  doubt  of 
the  power  of  the  legislature  to  give 
every  candidate  voted  for  at  a  primary 
the  right  to  watch  the  count  of  the  votes. 
With  legislation  along  these  lines,  ex- 
cept possibly  the  secret  ballot  system,  I 
am  in  hearty  sympathy.  The  holding  of 
primaries  under  the  secret  ballot  system 
would  make  them  very  cumbersome  and 
would  add  enormously  to  the  expense  of 
maintaining  a  party  organization.  Such 
a  law  would  tend  to  emphasize  the  power 
of  the  rich  man  in  politics  and  I  question 
very  much  whether  the  benefits  to  be  de- 
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rived  from  such  legislation  would  be  as 
great  as  the  evils  which  it  would  bring 
Vvith  it. 

The   best    system 
of  primaries   in  my 
judgment  is  the  sys- 
tem  which   prevails 
or  which  formerly  prevailed  in  the  re- 
publican party   in   New   York.     A  roll 
was  kept  of  the  republican  voters  in  each 
election    precinct     and     provision     was 
made  for  the  enrollment  of  new  names 
and  addresses  from  time  to  time  as  men 
moved     into   the     precinct    or   as     they 
changed   their   politics.      Provision   was 
also  made  for  striking  from  the  lists  the 
names    of    dead    men,   men    who    had 
moved  away  and  men  who  no  longer  af- 
filiated with  the  party.    These  Hsts  were 
open  to  the  inspection  of  ail  persons  at 
all  times  and  no  one  whose  name  was 
not  found  on  the  registry  was  permitted 
to  vote  at  a  republican  primary.     I  be- 
lieve such  a  system  would  work  well  in 
Portland.    I  believe  that  there  should  be 
coupled  with  it  a  provision  permitting 
the  voters  in  each  ward  in  the  City  of 
Portland  to  meet  together  some  days  in 
advance   of   the     primary   and    suggest 
names  to  be  voted  for  at  the  primary 
election.    These  things  might  very  prop- 
erly be  arranged  by  legislation,  but  they 
might  also  be  arranged  by  mere  regula- 
tion of  the  respective  political  parties.  In 
any  event,  there  is  no  necessity  and  no 
call  for  taking  the  control  of  either  of 
our   great    political    parties    out    of    the 
hands  of  its  adherents  and  vesting  it  in 
the  state.    A  democrat  seeking  to  vote 
at  a  democratic  primary  should  not  be 
requited  to  submit  his  qualifications  as 
an  elector  to  the  judgment  of  a  republi- 
can   election  board,  nor  should   similar 
control    over   a    republican    primary    be 
vested  in  a  democratic  board.     Yet,  if 
the  state  is  to  take  the  primary  under  its 
wing  one  or  the  other  of  the  above  con- 
ditions is  inevitable. 

There  has  been 
much  agitation  in 
this  community  of  a 
system  of  direct  pri- 
maries whereby  the  voters  shall  vote  di- 
rectly for  the  nominees  for  office  without 
the  intervention  of  a  convention.  I  have 
had  some  experience  with  the  direct  pri- 
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mary  system.  It  is  in  force  in  many  of 
the  counties  of  Pennsylvania  and  has 
been  for  many  years.  It  was  in  force  in 
the  republican  party  in  Lancaster  Coun- 
ty, Pennsylvania,  where  I  lived  immedi- 
ately before  coming  to  Oregon.  The 
county  was  strongly  republican  and  its 
electorate  was  intelligent  and  patriotic. 
If  the  system  is  a  good  one  it  should 
have  worked  well  there.  As  a  matter  of 
fact  it  did  not.  It  led  to  the  organiza- 
tion within  the  republican  party  of  two 
rings,  which  were  known  respectively  by 
ihe  rather  inelegant  titles  of  the  "bull 
ring"  and  the  "hog  ring."  Each  of 
these  had  its  organization  in  every  elec- 
tion precinct  in  the  county  and  each  se- 
lected its  ticket  to  be  voted  for  at  the 
primary  each  year.  A  man  might  almost 
as  well  have  attempted  to  run  as  an  in- 
dependent candidate  at  the  general  elec- 
tion as  to  contest  for  a  republican  nomi- 
nation without  the  support  of  one  or 
other  of  these  rings.  Each  ring  was  re- 
quired to  spend  large  sums  of  money  to 
maintain  its  organization  and  it  re- 
couped these  expenditures  by  heavy  as- 
sessments levied  upon  candidates  and 
by  giving  the  real  power  and  influence 
m  the  public  affairs  of  the  country  to  the 
men  who  contributed  largely  to  the  cam- 
paign fund.  Poor  men  were  given  the 
offices,  after  paying  heavy  political  as- 
sessments, but  so  far  as  real  influence 
and  power  in  the  councils  of  the  party 
were  concerned  it  was  possessed  only  by 
the  man  who  had  money  and  was  willing 
to  spend  it.  I  believe  that  a  direct  pri- 
mary system  would  work  in  a  similar 
manner  in  this  community.  The  expen- 
diture of  money  in  politics  has  already 
reached  a  stage  which  alarms  many 
thoughtful  people.  I  believe  the  effort 
of  the  state  should  be  to  diminish  rather 
than  increase  the  amount  of  money  ex- 
pended for  political  purposes.  A  direct 
primary  system  means  that  each  candi- 
date for  office  must  stand  twice  for  elec- 
tion before  the  people,  instead  of  once 
as  now.  The  expenses  of  his  campaign 
would  be  wellnigh  doubled.  This  would 
mean  an  increasing  pressure  for  higher 
salaries  and  an  increased  temptation  to 
the  public  official  to  make  money  by  im- 
proper methods. 

I   believe    in   representative     govern- 


ment. Under  representative  government 
it  has  been  proved  that  civilization  will 
advance,  law  and  order  will  prevail.  His- 
tory does  not  to  the  same  degree  vindi- 
cate a  direct  democracy.  •  Suppose  a  cor- 
rupt man  comes  up  for  nomination  as 
judge  or  as  governor,  it  is  comparative- 
ly easy  to  bring  the  evidences  of  his  ras- 
calitv  before  a  convention  of  picked  men 
selected  by  the  different  constituencies, 
and  it  is  easy  also  for  the  candidate  to 
rebut  false  charges  made  before  the  dele- 
gates to  a  convention  with  reference  to 
his  fitness  for  office.  The  difficulties  on 
the  one  side  and  the  other  are  enormous- 
ly enhanced  if  the  forum  in  which  the 
matter  is  to  be  determined  in  the  whole 
body  of  electors.  Under  the  direct  pri- 
mary the  sparsely  settled  communities 
will  for  all  practical  purposes  be  de- 
prived of  their  voice  in  party  govern- 
ment and  citizens  living  in  many  sec- 
tions of  the  state  would  be  effectually 
denied  all  opportunity  for  nomination  to 
state  offices.  These  certainly  are  serious 
objections. 

The  problem  of 
the  primaries  is,  af- 
ter all,  a  problem  of 
education  and  of 
patriotism,  rather  than  of  legislation  and 
regulation.  The  great  difficulty  is  the 
inertia  of  public  opinion.  When  the  peo- 
ple understand  a  question  they  are  like- 
ly to  decide  it  aright.  But  the  difficulty 
IS  to  get  busy  men,  however  well  mean- 
ing, to  take  the  time  to  examine  into  the 
character  of  candidates  and  the  wisdom 
of  measures.  The  practical  politician  is 
the  man  for  whom  politics  is  a  business 
or  a  game.  At  all  seasons  he  devotes 
his  attention  to  politics  and  keeps  post- 
ed as  to  what  is  going  on.  Under  any 
system  the  practical  politician  is  bound 
to  control  party  nominations  and  in  the 
main  to  direct  party  primaries.  This 
will  remain  true  until  human  nature  is 
revolutionized.  There  is  a  law  of  human 
society  which  provides  that  he  shall  suc- 
ceed in  business  wlio  gives  attention  to 
business  and  the  same  law  provides  with 
the  same  certainty  that  he  shall  prevail 
in  politics  who  gives,  his  attention  to 
politics.  Under  any  system  of  primaries 
thousands  of  the  best  people  in  Portland 
of  all  political  parties  would  neglect  to 
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vote,  and  the  problem  of  good  govern- 
ment in  its  last  analysis  is  the  problem 
of  inducing  these  good  people  to  take 
an  interest  in  public  affairs,  to  post 
themselves  on  the  issues  and  questions 
arising  within  the  party  and  without  and 
to  conscientiously  perform  their  duty  by 
voting  and  exerting  an  influence  at 
every  election. 

_.      _,        .  Just  a  word  in  con- 

THe  Morgan     ^^^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^,3 

*"    i'**^^  *  passed     by     the     last 

wood   Acts        5^^^^^      Legislature. 

These  acts  have  been  known  respectively 
by  the  names  of  their  authors,  as  the 
Morgan  Act  and  the  Lockwood  Act. 
The  Morgan  Act  provides  for  a  system 
of  direct  primaries  in  Multnomah  County 
and  the  Lockood  Act  provides  for  a  pri- 
mary under  the  convention  system  in  the 
City  of  Portland.  The  Morgan  Act,  had 
it  been  upheld  by  our  courts,  would  have 
precluded  the  maintenance  of  any  party 
organization  within  Multnomah  County. 
I  regard  it  as  the  most  infamous  invasion 
of  personal  liberty  which  has  been  at- 
tempted by  any  legislative  body  since 
the  passage  of  the  Fugitive  Slave  Law  of 
1850.  To  illustrate  its  enormities  it  is 
sufficient  to  say  that  any  citizen  other 
than  a  member  of  one  of  the  county 
committees  of  one  of  the  great  political 
parties  who  should  attempt  to  do  polit- 
ical work,  even  to  the  extent  of  asking 
an  elector  to  vote  for  a  favorite  candi- 
date for  sheriff  or  mayor,  would  have 
been  guilty  of  a  crime  and  could  have 
been  sent  to  jail.  An  editor  or  a  polit- 
ical speaker  who  should  contend  that  the 
republican  party  in  this  communitv  fav- 
ored a  protective  tariff  would  also  have 
been  liable  to  fine  and  imprisonment  un- 
der this  act  for  making  that  statement. 
This  act,  as  is  well  known,  was  declared 
unconstitutional  by  the  Circuit  Court  for 


Multnomah  County.  The  question  of 
the  constitutionality  of  the  Lockwood 
Act  is  now  being  litigated  in  the  Su- 
preme Court  of  Oregon.  This  act  is 
much  more  carefully  drawn  than  the 
Morgan  Act,  but  it  is  obnoxious  to 
many  of  the  objections  which  were  urged 
against  the  latter.  It  takes  the  control 
of  political  parties  absolutely  out  of  the 
hands  of  their  adherents  and  vests  it  in 
the  state;  it  provides  that  the  republican 
primary  shall  be  held  at  public  expense 
ii:  1902,  while  all  other  political  parties 
are  required  to  defray  the  expenses  of 
their  own  primaries;  it  prescribes  a  teat 
for  voters  other  than  the  test  laid  down 
ill  the  Oregon  Constitution.  Although 
the  primary  election  provided  for  by  the 
act  is  confined  to  the  City  of  Portland 
the  expense  of  the  election  is  made  a 
chaige  on  Multnomah  County.  If  the 
act  is  sustained  it  will  be  impossible  to 
make  a  republican  nomination  for  an  of- 
fice to  be  filled  at  a  special  election.  This 
act  perpetuates  and  gives  the  sanction  of 
Ic  w  to  the  principal  abuse  which  has  ex- 
isted in  the  past  in  primary  elections  in 
this  county.  It  requires  each  county 
committee  to  submit  a  list  of  delegates 
to  be  voted  for  at  each  precinct,  which 
list  must  be  submitted  to  the  county 
clerk  four  days  in  advance  of  the  pri- 
mary. 

I  earnestly  hope  that  this  act  will  be 
declared  unconstitutional  by  the  Su- 
preme Court.  If  it  should  not  be  de- 
clared invalid  by  that  tribunal,  it  should 
certainly  be  repealed  by  the  next  Ore- 
gon Legislature.  The  same  body  should 
enact  a  law  extending  the  provisions  of 
the  act  of  1891  and  providing  for  a  reg- 
istry of  the  voters  of  each  political  party 
to  be  maintained  in  the  hands  of  the 
party   organization. 

—  Wallace  McCatnant 


The  Home 


A.ni  Insidious  Circular 

A  place  to  don  evening  dress  without 
going  home  is  one  of  the  latest  conven- 
iences offered  to  New  York  bachelors. 
In  the  November  Century  Eliot  Gregory 
has  this  to  say  of  it: 

An  insidious  little  circular  has  of  late  been 
calling  the  attention  of  New-Yorkers  to  cer- 
tain down-town  parlors  where  a  man  may- 
keep  evening  clothes,  extra  top-coats,  and 
other  changes  of  apparel,  avoiding  in  this 
way  the  annoyance  of  going  home  to  dress. 
As  the  colliers  of  Killingsworth,  who  witness- 
ed the  first  journeys  of  Stephenson's  "travel- 
ing-engine," did  not,  in  all  probability,  appre- 
ciate the  importance  of  the  experiment  going 
on  under  their  eyes,  nor  foresee  the  revolu- 
tion the  little  machine  was  destined  to  work 
in  the  habits  of  mankind,  so  the  recipient  of 
this  circular  doubtless  fails  to  grasp  its  real 
purport  or  the  possibilities  that  lie  dormant 
in  that  innovation.  The  plan  is  only  a  germ 
as  yet,  but  what  changes  will  ensue  when  our 
women  have  seized  upon  and  elaborated  the 
scheme? 

With  a  wardrobe  judiciously  distributed  in 
different  parts  of  the  city  and  its  suburbs,  a 
demoiselle  will  be  able  to  go  through  the 
successive  transformations  required  by  her 
day's  amusement,  jump  from  riomg-habit  to 
golf-skirt,  into  luncheon-,  reception-,  and 
ball-dress,  without  the  tiresome  necessity  of 
re-entering  the  family  circle.  Think  what 
saving  of  nerves  and  cabfare  will  result!  Two 
of  New  York"s  largest  department  stores  al- 
ready provide  bath-rooms  where  customers 
can  take  dips  between  a  tussle  at  the  bar- 
gain-counter and  a  quick  lunch.  The  phrase, 
"All  the  comforts  of  home,"  will  soon  be  as 
obsolete  as  the  place  itself,  and  returning 
there  except  to  sleep  will  be  eliminated  from 
the  list  of  a  damsel's  duties. 


To  Solve  tHe  Servant  Problem 

It  has  long  been  evident  to  the 
thoughtful  housekeeper  that  the  only 
way  to  supplant  the  unskilled,  wasteful 
and  high-priced  servant  of  this  genera- 
tion is  to  establish  manual  training- 
schools  for  domestic  science,  where 
young  girls,  after  a  thorough  course  in 
one  or  all  branches  of  household  work, 
shall  receive  diplomas  entitling  them  to 
certain    situations    at    a    fixed  scale    of 


wages.  Perhaps  no  class  of  women 
workers  is  so  weil  paid  as  that  of  domes- 
tic servants,  and  certainly  there  is  no 
other  class  about  which  we  hear  such 
constant  complaint.  Special  preparation 
for  special  work  is  demanded  in  most 
trades  and  every  profession,  but  the  hap- 
hazard training  of  a  domestic  servant,  or 
her  lack  of  even  that,  does  not  debar  her 
from  a  good  home  and  money  to  spare. 
Not  without  much  training  of  mistresses 
in  the  noble  art  of  good  housekeeping, 
and  certainly  not  without  the  co-opera- 
tion of  housekeepers  to  keep  up  the 
standard  and  quantity  of  work  demanded 
for  a  given  wage  in  any  community,  can 
the  training  school  fulfill  its  mission  in 
hastening  the  millennium. — November 
Ladies'  Home  Journal. 


We  Eat    Nearly    Seven    Pounds 
Daily 

The  average  adult  in  exercise  requires 
as  a  day's  ration  about  six  pounds  and 
thirteen  ounces.  Of  this  amount  about 
five  pounds  will  be  water  found  in  the 
common  foods  and  taken  as  beverage. 
Of  the  remaining  part,  one-fourth  will  be 
nitrogenous  matter,  three-fourths  car- 
bonaceous, with  about  two  hundred 
grains  mineral  matter. — November  La- 
dies' Home  Journal. 


Mrs.    R.oosevelt    Does    Not    Be- 
lieve in  ViToxnen's   Clubs 

Mrs.  Roosevelt  is  an  ideal  wife  and 
mother.  She  is  devoted,  but  she  has  not 
sacrificed  her  individuality  to  her  devo- 
tion. She  has  not  neglected  her  dress 
or  her  appearance.  She  has  read  deeply, 
and  keeps  herself  fully  informed  in  for- 
eign and  domestic  affairs.  A  little  vol- 
ume of  verse,  published  for  private  circu- 
lation, shows  decided  literary  talent.  A 
good  horsewoman  and  an  untiring  walk- 
er, she  is  hardly  to  be  called  an  athletic 
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woman.  She  does  not  favor  women'b 
clubs,  the  only  society  to  which  she  be- 
longs being  the  Mother's  Association  of 
New  York  State.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  she  decHned  to  become  president- 
general  of  the  Daughters  of  the  Ameri- 
can Revolution,  although  every  pressure 
was  brought  to  bear  upon  her. — R.  C. 
Dorr  in  the  November  Woman's  Home 
Companion. 


A  tiew  and  Delicious   Salad 

Salad  in  whole  cabbage  is  made  as  fol- 
lows: Select  a  firm,  round  cabbage:  re- 
move all  outside  leaves  that  are  wilted 
or  stained,  cut  and  scoop  out  the  center, 
leaving  a  firm  bowl  or  shell  of  the  cab- 
bage. Mix  two  cupfuls  of  finely  chopped 
cabbage  with  two  cupfuls  of  celery:  let 
stand  in  lemon-flavored  ice-water  half 
an  hour,  drain  and  dry,  and  add  one  cup- 
ful of  nut-meats — pecans  are  delicious — 
and  the  pulp  of  one  grape-fruit  cut  in 
small  pieces;  mix  this  with  an  egg-and- 
butter  dressing,  and  when  very  cold  fill 
the  cabbage  and  serve  on  one  of  those 
pretty  green-leaved  plates  which  are  sold 
for  this  purpose.  The  dressing  is  made 
by  cooking  one  scant  fourth  of  a  cupful 
of  vinegar  with  the  yolks  of  five  eggs 
and  one-fourth  of  a  cupful  of  butter,  sea- 
soning with  sugar,  mustard,  salt  and 
pepper,  and  when  cold  mixing  with  an 
equal  amount  of  whipped  cream. — Mrs. 
Larned  in  the  November  Woman's 
Home  Companion. 


V^in  Yotir  Boy's  Confidence 

Whoever  does  not  impress  your  child, 
his  playmate  does,  v/rites  Margaret  E. 
Sangster,  in  Good  Housekeeping  for 
November.  He  is  educated  in  the  .':treet, 
at  the  game,  at  the  postoffice,  and  in  the 
schoolroom,  as  certainly  as  in  your 
household.    The  next  bigger  boy  whom 


he  adores  because  he  is  big  and  strong 
takes  a  hand  in  the  boy's  molding. 
Every  association  he  forms  leaves  some 
trace  upon  him,  for  good  or  ill.  You 
cannot  throw  him  into  the  gulf  and  bid 
him  sink  or  swim.  He  must  be  guarded 
and  looked  out  for,  and  you  must  know 
whom  he  walks  and  talks  with,  whom 
he  plays  with,  who  si'ts*  beside  him  at 
school.  He  will  not  be  specially  hurt  by 
a  lad  who  eats  with  his  knife,  but  a  lad 
who  is  profane,  or  immodest,  or  furtive, 
riiay  do  him  irreparable  injury. 

Far  more  than  she  prizes  pearls  and 
diamonds  let  the  mother  prize  her  boy's 
confidence.  Not  merely  when  he  is  a 
little  golden-haired  cherub  should  she 
give  him  herself  at  bedtime  hour,  for  a 
nightly  chat,  but  when  he  is  older,  at  14 
or  15,  when  he  has  trials  and  tempta- 
tions, let  him  feel  that  he  can  tell  her 
everything,  and  that  she  will  not  be 
shocked,  nor  censorious;  that  she  will 
understand  and  advise. 

His  friends  of  every  degree  should  be 
encouraged  and  mvited  to  the  home,  and 
as  they  share  the  boy's  pursuits,  the 
mother  may  be  quietly  observant,  and 
see  where  she  can  help;  she  can  do  much 
to  prevent  the  ascendancy  of  an  unprinci- 
pled lad,  and  her  doors  should  be  shut 
against  one  who  is  unclean  in  speech  and 
behavior.  Under  God,  the  mother  holds 
her  boy's  life  in  her  hand. 

Nor  is  the  father  free  from  obligation. 
A  boy's  father  epitomizes  to  him  the 
whole  story  of  manhood.  A  boy  reflects 
his  father's  opinions,  accepts  his  modes 
of  thought,  and  aims  to  be  as  much  like 
him  as  he  can.  A  father  is  as  sacredly 
bound  to  be  his  boy's  chum  and  comrade 
as  to  be  his  tutor  and  governor,  and  to 
provide  for  him  food  and  clothing.  If  a 
father  keep  pace  with  the  boy,  suiting 
his  long  steps  to  the  shorter  ones,  there 
will  be  small  danger  that  the  little  fellow 
will  make  a  serious  blunder  in  choosing 
his  associates. " 
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OTKe  Native  So 
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Jt  Department  Devoted    to   Oregon  Native  Sons  and  Daughters,    the  Pioneers, 
the  Sons  and  Daughters  of  Pioneers  and  Historical  Data  of  the  Morthwest. 

Editor's  Note. — Oregon  Native  Sons  and  Daughters,  members  of  the  Historical  and 
Pioneer  Societies,  and  sons  and  daughters  of  Oregon  pioneers,  are  asked  to  contribute  to 
this  department  any  facts  that  may  be  of  interest  to  the  public  or  to  the  society  of  which 
they  are  members.  The  amount  of  space  devoted  to  this  department  will  depend  in  a  mea- 
sure upon  the  support  of  this  kind  which  is  received.  The  Pacific  Monthly  is  desirous, 
however,  of  making  "The  Native  Son"  its  most  important  department,  and  one  that  will 
be  unique  and  interesting  to  all  classes  of  readers.  Stories  of  pioneer  life  and  experiences 
will  help  to  attain  this  end,  and  are  earnestly  solicited.  We  wish  the  pioneer,  the  native 
son  and  daughter,  to  feel  that  this  is  their  department,  devoted  to  their  interests  and  wel- 
fare, and  that  its  editor  is  simply  the  medium  through  which  the  most  fascinating  part  of 
the  history  and  literature  of  Oregon  may  be  given  to  the  world. 


Historical     Notes 


The  first  steamer  built  in  Oregon  was 
launched  in  1850  at  Upper  Astoria.  She 
was  owned  by  Capt.  Daniel  Frost,  John 
Adair  and  the  firm  of  Leonard  &  Green. 
She  was  a  side-wheeler,  ninety  feet  in 
length,  sixteen  feet  beam  and  about  four 
feet  deep  in  depth  of  hold.  She  was  of 
some  seventy-five  tons  burthen  and 
would  accommodate  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  twenty  passengers  without 
crowding,  but  often  carried  many  more. 
Her  cabins  were  nothing  more  than  the 
"soft  side"  of  the  hurricane  deck.  She 
made  her  first  trip  up  the  river  in  July, 
1850.  The  fare  was  $25.00  between 
Portland  and  Astoria.  After  a  life  of 
about  two  years  her  machinery  was 
taken  out  and  put  in  another  steamer, 
her  hull  being  left  to  go  out  with  the 
tide  over  the  bar  and  loose  itself  in  the 
ocean. 


In  the  forties  there  were  some  twenty 
thousand  Indians  located  within  a  radius 
of  twenty  miles  of  Astoria,  but  disease, 
smallpox  and  measles  soon  thinned  their 
number  down  to  a  few  hundred.  At  the 
present  time  an  Indian  is  almost  a  curi- 
osity on  the  streets  of  Astoria. 
^       *       * 

The  first  church  in  Astoria  was  erect- 
ed by  the   Methodists.     W.  W.   Parker 


ran  the  first  saw  mill.  The  first  salmon 
cannery  was  operated  by  George  Hume. 
The  pioneer  merchants  were  H.  C. 
Leonard  and  John  Green,  who  sulise- 
quently  removed  to  Portland  and  ac- 
quired a  fortune  in  the  operation  of  gas 
works.  Soon  after  their  coming,  Adam 
Van  Dusen  and  Hiram  Brown  began 
merchandising.  The  first  lawyer  was 
Cyrus  Olney.  The  oldest  house  now 
standing  is  the  one  occupied  by  Judge 
Elliott  as  a  residence.  It  was  built  by 
C.  W.  Shiveley.  The  first  banker  was 
I.  W.  Case.  The  oldest  and  probably 
the  worst  County  Court  House  in  the 
state  stands  in  the 'central  portion  of  the 
city.  The  first  U.  S.  troops  to  be  lo- 
cated there  were  a  portion  of  the  Mount- 
ed Rifle  Regiment,  which  came  across 
the  plains  under  the  command  of  Col- 
onel Loring  in  1849.  That  part  going  to 
Astoria  was  commanded  by  Major 
Hathawav. 


Among  the  most  notable  marriages 
occurring  in  early  times  in  Oregon  were 
those  of  Duncan  McDougal,  and  Tom 
McKay,  both  of  whom  became  sons-in- 
law  of  old  Chief  Concomly.  The  first  to 
take  place  was  that  of  McDougal,  who 
married  the  chieftain's  eldest  daughter, 
born  to  him  bv  his  Chehalis  wife.     The 
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ceremony  took  place  at  the  fort  near  As- 
toria, the  royal  household  coming  over 
from  their  lodge  at  Scarborough  Head  to 
attend  the  ceremony.  A  society  chronicler 
of  the  period  relates  that  they  appeared 
in  all  the  pomp  of  "blue  blankets  and 
red  breech-clouts,  with  an  extra  quantity 
of  paint  and  feathers."  The  youthful 
bride-to-be  having  arrayed  herself  with 
all  the  many  trappings  incident  to  the 
v?edding  toilet  of  an  Indian  princess, 
which  consisted  largely  of  frequent  an- 
nointings  of  stale  fish-oil  and  besmearing 
the;  person  with  gaudy-hued  ochres.  The 
veracious  Jenkins  already  quoted  adds 
that  "by  dint  of  copious  ablutions,  she 
was  freed  from  all  adventitious  tint  and 
fragrance,  and  entered  into  the  nuptial 
state  the  cleanest  princess  that  had  ever 
been  known  of  the  somewhat  unctions 
tribe  of  the  Chinooks."  There  were  no 
children  born  to  this  union. 


A  general  jollification  took  place  up- 
on the  launching  of  the  schooner  Dolly, 
the  first  vessel  ever  to  take  its  maiden 
plunge  into  the  waters  of  the  Columbia 
river.  Her  frame  work  had  been 
brought  out  from  the  east  on  the  Ton- 
quin,  and  the  remainder  of  her  timbers 
secured  from  the  native  woods.  She  was 
of  only  some  30  tons  burden,  too  small 
for  sea-going  with  safety,  and  was  used 
principally  for  river  traffic.  She  was 
named  the  Dolly  after  the  wife  of  Presi- 
dent Madison. 


Astoria,  under  the  name  of  Fort 
George,  remained  in  British  possession 
till  October  6,  1818,  when  it  was  re- 
stored to  the  United  States  under  the 
treaty  of  Ghent.  One  article  of  the 
treaty,  however,  provided  for  a  tempor- 
ary joint  occupation  of  Oregon  by  both 
nationalities,  which  practically  gave  the 
British  almost  entire  control. 

In  1821  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 
absorbed  the  Northwest  Fur  Company, 
ard  occupied  the  place;  built  a  stockade, 
mounted  twenty  guns  and  virtually  held 
the  whole  region  until  1846.  In  that 
year  the  treaty  of  joint  occupancy  was 
terminated,  and  the  arrival  of  emigrants 
from  "the  states"  ended  forever  all  for- 


eign domination.  Then  the  fearless 
liunters  and  adventurous  trappers  disap- 
peared before  the  advancing  army  of 
farmers  and  fruit  growers,  stock  raisers, 
lumbermen  and  fishing  fleet,  never 
again  tO'  be  linked  with  Astoria  except 
as  a  memory  of  days  past  and  gone. 


It  is  said  that  Concomly,  chief  of  the 
Chinooks,  was  the  pioneer  bar  pilot. 
The  first  pilot  boat,  of  which  history 
particularly  mentions,  was  the  launch 
of  the  Peacock,  wrecked  on  Peacock 
Spit  in  1841.  She  was  presented  by 
Lieut.  Wilkes  to  Dr.  McLoughlin  for 
that  purpose,  the  Hudson's  Bay  Com- 
pany sloop-rigging  her.  She  was  a  pilot 
lx)at  for  many  years  thereafter. 


The   first   town   government   was   or-    j 
gamzed  in  1856,  with  James  Taylor,  C.    ! 
J.  Trenchard,    James     Welch,   W.   W.    i 
Parker  and  Conrad  Boiling  as  trustees. 
C.   J.    Trenchard    was    made   president, 
David  Ingalls  treasurer,  John  McClure 
recorder.    The  first  ordinance  passed  by 
the  board,  June  19,  1856,  was  one  regu- 
lating the   sale   of  liquors;   the   second 
was  in  regard  to  billiard  tables  and  ten- 
pin  alleys;     the  third  defined  the  duties 
ai;d  emoluments  of  the  fire  warden,  the 
•fifth  was  a  dog  law,  and  the  sixth  a  hog    , 
law.    The  provisional  government,  with    i 
some   slight  changes  and   amendments,  | 
continued  in  force  until  Astoria  was  in-    ■' 
corporated  by  act  of  the  legislature,  ap- 
proved October  20,  1876. 


The  earliest  known  headstones  erect- 
ed by  the  white  race  in  the  Pacific 
Northwest,  to  the  memory  of  one  de- 
ceased, were  set  up  in  Astoria.  The  first 
erected  is  believed  to  be  one  to  mark  the 
grave  of  an  ollficer.  It  was  wrought  of 
the  brown  sandstone  found  along  the 
banks  of  the  river. 


In  February,  1846,  there  appeared  up- 
on the  scene  the  first  white  women  to 
become  residents  of  the  place.  They 
were  the  wives  of  James  Welch  and 
David   Ingalls,   who    had    accompanied 
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heir  husbands  there  as  prospective  set- 
lers.  At  this  time  the  stockade  of  the 
rludson's  Bay  Company  extended  from 
Httle  north  from  where  Cedar  street 
low  is,  to  a  point  about  fifty  feet  south 
)f  Wall  street,  and  from  West  Eighth 
o  West  Ninth. 

The  house  of  W.  P.  Headington  now 
;tands  upon  the  site  of  the  company's 
itore.  James  Welch  built  the  first  frame 
iouse  soon  after  his  arrival  there.  It 
stood  upon  what  is  now  known  as  Cedar 
md  West  Ninth  streets.  When  he  be- 
2^an  its  construction  an  officer  of  the 
Eludson's  Bay  Company  ordered  him 
-)fi,  but  he  declared  it  would  take  all  the 
ayonets  of  the  fort  to  stop  him,  and 
'ent  on  with  his  building,  and  was  not 
lolested  thereafter. 

The  old  Indian  burying  ground  of  that 
period  was  situated  not  far  below  and 
between  the  home  of  Mr.  Welch  and  the 
river.  One  day  the  grim  reaper  cut 
short  the  earthly  career  of  an  Indian  of 
prominence,  and  his  people  prepared  to 
give  him  interment  according  to  his 
station  in  life.  In  those  days  slavery 
existed  among  them,  and  it  was  not  only 
customary  to  bury  along  with  the  de- 
parted dead  their  arms,  trinkets,  etc.. 
but  in  the  case  of  a  "tyee"  or  chief,  who 
possessed  slaves,  one  of  his  servants. 
I'he  deceased  had  all  but  been  covered 
up  and  the  last  act,  the  kihing  of  the 
slave,  about  to  take  place,  when  the 
intended  victim,  a  young  woman,  suc- 
ceeded in  making  her  escape  from  bond- 
age and  sought  refuge  in  the  family  of 
Mr.  Welch.  She  made  no  mistake.  Her 
new-found  friends  would  not  permit  of 
her  being  harmed,  and  such  an  uproar 
was  brought  about  by  the  incident  that 
a  stop  was  put  to  the  further  practice  of 
the  barbarous  custom.  This  was  the 
last  recorded  attempt  to  send  along  with 
a  chief  an  unwilling  companion  to  the 
h.Hppy  hunting  grounds,  under  such  cir- 
cumstances. 

Among  the  earlier  families  following 
those  already  mentioned,  were  those  of 
Col.  James  Taylor,  Cyrus  Olney,  John 
Adair,  Adam  VanDusen,  Dr.  C.  J. 
Trenchard,  Conrad  Boiling,  W.  W.  Par- 
ker, Charles  Stevens,  Truman  P.  Pow- 
ers, John  McClure,  Henry  S.  Aiken,  J. 


M.  Shiveley  and  others,  all  of  whom 
went  there  in  the  "forties"  or  the  early 
"fifties." 


In  1847,  while  Oregon  was  yet  a  pro- 
visional government,  the  United  States 
authorities  established  two  postofifices, 
one  at  Oregon  City  and  one  at  Astoria. 
Mr.  J.  M.  Shiveley  was  appointed  post- 
master at  the  latter  place.  The  first  cus- 
tom house  was  opened  for  business  in 
1849,  John  Adair  being  collector.  The 
first  office  was  in  the  old  McClure  resi- 
dence, since  torn  down.  Mr.  Adair  after- 
wards took  up  a  donation  claim,  and 
built  the  custom  house  upon  his  land, 
in  what  is  now  known  as  Upper  Astoria. 
The  first  building  he  erected  was  burned 
down  in  1855,  but  he  immediately  vebuilt 
and  the  antiquated  structure  is  still  one 
of  the  features  of  the  city. 

Mr.  Adair  was  the  first  to  hold  the  of- 
fice of  collector  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and 
the  Astoria  custom  house  the  first  to  be 
built  west  of  the  Rockies.  The  first  ves- 
sel to  enter  was  the  brig  Valadora,  her 
manifest  being  filed  simultaneously  with 
the  opening  of  the  office. 

The  place  where  the  present  cus- 
tom-house now  stands  was  known  as 
"Shark's  Point."  It  derived  its  name 
from  being  the  site  chosen  by  the  offi- 
cers and  crew  of  the  wrecked  U.  S. 
schooner  Shark,  which  went  ashore  on 
the  bar  in  1846,  and  was  lost,  for  a  tem- 
iwrary  residence  while  awaiting  relief 
and  orders  from  the  government.  They 
erected  substantial  quarters  out  of  the 
drift  logs,  forming  the  sides  of  the  build- 
ing out  of  the  round  timbers  and  the  roof 
from  the  straight-grained  cedar,  which 
split  into  thin  boards.  The  building 
took  the  name  of  "The  Shark's  House," 
and  up  to  the  day  of  its  destruction  it 
was  used  for  any  purpose  that  the  occa- 
sion required.  On  July  4th,  1849,  '^  was 
turned  into  a  ball-room,  "Nigger  Saul," 
one  of  the  crew  of  the  U.  S.  sloop  of  war 
Peacock,  wrecked  on  Peacock  Spit  in 
1 84 1,  furnished  the  music  for  the  occa- 
sion. 
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Caps  and  Capers — 

A  Story  of  Boarding  School   Life. 
By  Gabrielle  E.  Jackson. 
i2mo,  cloth,  ornamental.     $i.oo. 
Henry  Altemus  Co.     Philadelphia. 

"Caps  and  Capers"  is  a  genuinely 
wholesome  and  modern  story  of  board- 
ing-school life,  and  quite  unlike  the  gen- 
eral run  of  this  sort  of  literature.  It  is 
a  book  that  young  people  will  read  more 
than  once. 

We  meet  very  delightful  people  in 
"Caps  and  Capers."  The  girls  are 
happy,  healthy,  jolly  creatures,  ready  for 
any  fun  that  offers,  yet  willing  to  do 
their  best  for  their  teachers,  who  treat 
the  girls  as  though  they  were  rational, 
reasoning  beings  and  not  a  lot  of  irre- 
sponsible creatures  who  must  be  watch- 
ed from  morning  till  night  lest  they  dis- 
grace themselves  and  those  who  have 
them  in  charge. 

All  through  this  charming  book  there 
is  plenty  of  the  fun  that  is  the  result  of 
happy,  healthy  girlhood.  There  is  a 
comical  "Caps  and  Capers  Club"  with  its 
secret  meetings  and  midnight  spreads; 
jolly  sleigh  rides  in  their  season;  a  sleep- 
walking act  for  the  benefit  of  an  over- 
zealous  teacher;  spelling  matches;  and 
the  most  delightful  wedding  that  ever 
was;  and  all  those  happenings  are  set 
forth  in  such  a  vein  of  happy  thought 
that  young  people  the  world  over  will 
read  them  with  the  keeneset  interest. 

Mrs.  Jackson  writes  charming  books 
for  the  young,  leading  them  through 
most  delightful  fields  of  imagination  and 
romance.  The  Jiuman  interest  is  never 
wanting  in  her  work;  her  powers  of  ob- 
servation are  keen  :  she  draws  characters 
as  they  should  be  drawn:  and  tells  a 
story  well. 

Old  Fort  ScKu^'ler— 

By  Everett  T.  Tomlinson. 
i2mo,  296  pa^es.     Price.  $1.25. 

American   Baptist  Publication   Society. 
1420  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 
The  central  figures  in  this  interesting- 
ly written  story  are  two  brothers,  David 


and  Jonathan  Hardin,  who  left  their 
home  in  June,  1777,  to  take  their  part  in 
the  struggle  then  imminent.  The  elder 
of  the  two  was  eighteen,  his  brother  two 
years  younger.  The  adventures,  perils 
and  achievements  of  these  young  men, 
the  temptations  into  which  they  fell,  and 
their  escapes  from  them,  their  relations 
to  their  comrades,  and  to  the  post  offi- 
cers, their  tragic  encounters  with  the 
savages,  and.  withal,  the  flavor  of  natural 
heroic  boyhood,  constitute  a  wholesome 
historic  narrative,  which  should  be  wide- 
ly read. 

Otir  Near  NeigHbor, 
tKe  Mosquito  — 

By  A.   B.  Rich,   D.   D.     Illustrated. 

The  Abbey  Press. 

i2mo,  52  pages.  Price,  25  cents. 
The  author,  nfter  spending  thirty 
years  in  ministerial  and  pastoral  work, 
devoted  his  later  years  to  work  and 
studies  connected  with  out-door  nature. 
In  the  small  volume  before  us  he  gives 
us  the  results  of  studies  and  examina- 
tions which  occupied  his  leisure  hours 
tor  more  than  two  years.  The  micro- 
scope caught  every  phase  of  the  mos- 
quito's transformation,  the  photographic 
camera  enlarged  them,  and  by  this 
means  the  author's  investigations  are 
presented  to  the  eye  of  the  reader  by  il- , 
lustration.  The  author's  treatment  of  his 
tlieme  is  natural,  luminous  and  exhaust- 
ive. He  has  made  an  instructive,  use- 
ful book. 

PHaraoH  — 

By  Mary  De  Mankowski. 
i2mo.  187  pages.     Price.  $1.25. 
The  Abbey  Press,  Publishers. 
114  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 
This    novel,    descriptive    of     life     in 
ancient   Egypt,   possesses    an   historical 
basis,  giving  many  curious  incidents  re- 
lating to  the  life  of  the  Pharaohs.     The 
household   customs,   the   statecraft   and 
the   religious   worship    of     the    ancient 
Egyptians   appear   in   their  true   colors. 
It   is  a  book   both    instructive   and    en- 
tertaining 


In  Politics— 

In  domestic  politics,  the  event  of 
greatest  importance  during  tlie  month 
was  the  elections  in  Greater  New  York 
and  Philadelphia  and  in  several  of  the 
States,  held  Tuesday,  Nov.  5.  In  Greater 
New  York  the  Fusionists  elected  their 
candidate,  Seth  Low,  for  Mayor,  by  a 
majority  of  about  30,000,  and  the  election 
of  officers  of  governing  boards  was  so 
completely  in  the  same  line  as  to  relieve 
the  Tammany  contingent  of  immediate 
responsibility  in  city  affairs,  shifting  the 
power  to  new  hands,  and,  of  course,  the 
responsibility.  There  can  be  no  doubt 
that  there  was  great  need  of  this  change, 
and  the  way  in  which  all  the  forces  op- 
fKDsed  to  corrupt  rule  united  to  the  sup- 
port of  their  candidate  has  given  great 
encouragement  to  the  friends  of  pure 
politics  in  all  the  cities  of  the  United 
States.  In  Philadelphia  the  defeat  of  the 
forces  which  had  combined  to  overthrow 
corrupt  Republicanism  was  shameful. 
Whatever  may  have  been  the  causes 
which  led  Philadelphians  to  stand  by 
party,  they  were  entirely  insufficient  and 
disreputable,  and  while  the  people  there 
liave  doomed  themselves  to  a  continu- 
ance of  corrupt  misrule,  we  can  not 
doubt  that  even  m  that  city  the  begin- 
ning of  the  end  has  come;  for  we  are 
much  encouraged  to  believe  that  the  ex- 
ample of  New  York  is  to  be  followed  in 
the  other  great  cities  of  our  country,  and 
that  municipal  governments  are  hence- 
forth to  be  purer. — The  elections  in  the 
various  states  held  on  the  same  day  were 
largely  favorable  to  the  National  Admin- 
istration. Undoubtedly  the  martyrdom 
of  President  McKinley,  so  recent,  and  so 
universally  lamented,  had  its  effect  in 
the  campaign,  and  the  general  prosper- 
ity of  the  country  under  settled  financial 
conditions  afforded  a  powerful  argument 
in  favor  of  letting  well-enough  alone. 
Probably  the  most  notable  change  was 
in  Nebraska,  which  was  carried  by  the 


Republicans  by  10,000  or  more.  From 
Maryland,  Senator  Gorman,  a  conserva- 
tive Democrat,  will  be  returned  to  the 
United  States  Senate  in  place  of  Mr. 
Wellington,  who  recently  made  himself 
unpopular  with  men  of  all  sections  and 
parties  by  his  remarks  concerning  the 
assassination  of  President  McKinley. 


The  fact  that  President  Roosevelt  en- 
tertained Mr.  Booker  T.  Washington  at 
dinner  has  caused  the  question  of  "social 
equality"  to  be  discussed  from  various 
standpoints  and  with  a  good  deal  of  ve- 
hemence. The  New  Orleans  Times- 
Democrat  says : 

"The  Negro  is  not  the  social  equal  of  the 
white  man.  Social  equality  between  the 
white  race  and  the  black  race  has  never  ex- 
isted and  never  will  exist.  It  is  the  decision 
of  the  ages;  and  Mr.  Roosevelt  might  as 
well  attempt  to  rub  the  stars  out  of  the  firm- 
ament as  to  try  to  erase  that  conviction  from 
the  heart  and  brain  of  the  American  people." 
The  Atlanta  Journal  says: 

"The  Negroes  who  will  be  most  affected 
by  this  affair  are  the  less  intelligent  and  less 
self-respecting  of  their  race.  The  better  class 
of  Negroes,  the  most  thrifty  and  those  .who 
have  the  best  ambition  to  improve  their  con- 
ditions, do  not  worry  themselves  over  the 
color  line.  These  are  Negroes  who  are  mak- 
ing real  progress  and  who  enjoy  the  esteem 
and  receive  the  cordial  assistance  of  the  race 
that  controls,  and  ever  will  control  the 
country.'' 

Bishop  Potter  says: 

"Mr.  Washington  has  been  on  a  number  of 
occasions  a  guest  at  my  table.  It  is  the  man, 
not  the  color  or  the  nationality,  that  counts. 
I  can  see  no  reason  why  a  Negro,  if  he  be  a 
man  of  intellect  and  culture,  should  not  be 
received  in  the  home  of  any  man." 


In  foreign  affairs,  the  death  of  Li 
Hung  Chang  is  easily  of  the  first  im- 
portance. He  was  a  great  diplomat,  a 
Chinaman  thoroughly  loyal  to  his  coun- 
try, and  endeavoring  to  lead  along  safe, 
progressive  lines.  He  had  seen  long 
and  most  trying  service,  and  his  name 
will  be  always  great  in  history. 
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The  unpleasantness  between  France 
and  Turkey  over  the  somewhat  common 
occurrence  of  the  Sultan's  declining  to 
pay  his  debts,  seems  to  have  been  of 
comparatively  short  duration,  and  is 
practically  a  closed  incident,  Abdul 
Hamid,  after  having  put  up  his  custom- 
ary blufif,  yielding  to  the  inevitable. 
*       *       * 

The  (London)  Spectator  speaks  thus 
of  the  newly  installed  President  of  the 
United  States: 

"President  Roosevelt  is  already  giving  the 
American  people  a  taste  of  his  quality.  He 
discusses  applications  for  office,  in  a  loud 
voice,  which  exceedingly  disconcerts  appli- 
cants, who  would  rather  whisper;  and  he  has 
publicly  assured  the  'managers'  that,  while 
competent  Republicans  may  have  the  first 
claim,  he  will  appoint  Democrats  if  Demo- 
crats only  are  sufficiently  efficient  for  the 
work.  The  'machine  men'  are  aghast,  for 
their  influence  depends  upon  their  power  to 
distribute  patronage,  and  all  kinds  of  rumors 
are  afloat  as  to  'friction'  between  them  and 
the  new  President.  They  will  probably  die 
away,  as  Mr.  Roosevelt,  when  Governor  of 
New  York,  showed  that  he  possessed  suf- 
ficient moderation  for  actual  business.  There 
may  be  difficulty  by  and  by  with  the  Senate, 
a  party  of  the  Senators  desiring  to  maintain 
not  only  their  constitutional  claim  to  super- 
vise the  President's  action  in  foreign  affairs, 
but  a  general  control  over  the  Executive; 
but  the  Senate,  after  all,  responds  to  the 
opinion  of  the  people,  and  it  is  these  who  in 
the  last  resort  govern  the  United  States." 

*  ■-:=        * 

The  election  of  Mr.  Schmidt,  the 
Union  Labor  candidate  for  Mayor  of 
San  Francisco,  is  taken  to  be  a  rebuke 
to  the  corrupt  Republican  and  Demo- 
cratic machines  of  the  city.  However 
this  may  be,  his  election  is  a  healthy  sign, 
and  San  Francisco  is  to  be  congratulated 
on  her  ability  to  put  such  a  man  as  Mr. 
Schmidt  into  the  mayoralty. 

*  *       * 

Ii*  Science — 

The  Snoqualimie  Electric  Power  Plant, 
now  furnishing  8,000  horse  power  to  the 
cities  of  Tacoma,  44  miles  distant,  and 
Seattle,  32  miles  distant,  by  means  of 
which  the  street  cars  of  those  cities  are 
propelled,  and  light  is  aflforded,  is  about 
to  be  enlarged  to  20,000  horse  power. 
Ihe  entire  cost  of  these  improvements 
will  be,  says  a  writer  in  the  Scientific 
American,  in  the  neighborhood  of  $400,- 


000.  The  enlargement  of  this  plant  is  a 
matter  of  great  importance  to  the  people 
of  the  Pacific  Coast,  and,  very  probably, 
to  the  world. 


An  event  in  the  shipbuilding  world  is 
the  building  for  Russia,  in  an  American 
shipyard,  the  first-class  battleship  "Ret- 
vizan."    A  full  description,  with  illustra- 
tions, of  the  ship  Retvizan,  is  given  in 
the  Scientific  American,  and  comparison 
is  made  with  the  Maine,  to  which  class 
of  our  own  vessels  this   battleship   be- 
longs.    Perhaps  but  few  of  our  readers 
would  be  interested  in  the  detailed  de- 
scription, necessarily  quite  technical,  of 
this  great  ship,  but  not  one  of  them  but 
will  rejoice  in  this  honor  paid  to  Ameri- 
can scientific  attainment  and  workman- 
ship.    Her  size  and   equipment   are   as 
follows:  Length,  374feet;  breadth, 72 feet 
2  inches;  draft,    25   feet;    displacement, 
12,700  tons:  battery,  4  12-inch,  12  6-inch, 
20  3-inch,  20  3-pounders,  6  i-pounders. 
A  projectile,  before  penerating  the  en- 
gine or  boiler  rooms  of  this  battleship 
would  have  tO'  penetrate  nine  inches  of 
Krupp  steel,  from,  six  to  ten  feet  of  coal, 
and  four  inches  of  sloping  Krupp  armor. 
America  has  a  right  to  be  proud  of  this 
achievement.    We  quote  the  closing  par- 
agraph of  the  article  already  referred  to: 
The    "Retvizan,"    taken    altogether,    is    un- 
questionably an  exceedingly  fine   representa- 
tive of     the  up-to-date  first-class  battleship. 
She  has  high  speed,  and  large  fuel  capacity; 
the  battery  is  numerous  and  thoroughly  mod- 
ern; while  the  ship  itself  has  a  high  free-boar, 
and  is  remarkably  free  from  those  towering 
superstuctures    which    disfigure    many    mod- 
ern battleships,  especially  in  the  French  navy. 
In  going  through  the  vessel  we  were  impress- 
ed   with   the   fact   that   inflammable    material 
was   practically   nonexistant.     The   decks   are 
of  steel  and  the  partitions   are  of  the   same 
material,  as  are  the  shelves,  boxes  and  gen- 
eral furniture.    The  Messrs.  Cramp  are  to  be 
congratulated   on   having   turned   out   such   a 
thoroughly  handsome  and  effective  vessel. 

An  incandescent  electric  lamp  with 
two  independent  filaments  is  being  made. 
One  of  these  is  to  be  used  at  ordinary 
times,  while  the  other,  which  develops 
much  less  candle  power,  can  be  em- 
ployed throughout  the  night.  As  a  rule, 
these  filaments  are  made  to  give  one 
candle  power  and   16  candle  power  re- 
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spectively.  The  change  over  from  one 
filament  to  the  other  is  made  by  turning 
the  lamp  in  a  screw  socket. 

*  *       * 

A  Welsh  electrician  has  invented  two 
X  ray  tubes  for  which  he  claims  several 
advantages  over  ordinary  tubes,  especial- 
ly that  they  are  noninjurious,  one  of 
them  actually  tending  to  heal  burns  and 
wounds.  One  makes  bones  and  not 
flesh  visible  on  a  photograph  plate,  while 
the  other  makes  neither  visible,  the  plate 
showing  only  foreign  substances. 
4^       >*i       * 

A  method  for  producing  illuminating 
gas  and  coal  gas  at  an  expense  of  4  cents 
a  thousand  feet  has  been  discovered.  It 
is  thought  that  this  will  effect  a  revolu- 
tion by  cheapening  electric  power,  and 
it  will  also  have  an  important  bearing  on 
the  production  of  open  hearth  steel. 

Manufacturers  are  actually  making 
marble  by  the  same  process  by  which 
nature  makes  it,  only  in  a  few  weeks  in- 
stead of  a  few  thousand  years.  They  take 
a  rather  soft  limestone  and  chemically 
permeate  it  with  various  coloring  mat- 
ters, which  sink  into  the  stone  and  are 
not  a  mere  surface  coloring,  as  in  scag- 
liola.  The  completed  material  takes  a 
fine  polish,  and  many  of  the  specimens 
are  of  beautiful  color  and  marking. 

*  *       * 

Dr.  Theodor  Berndt,  of  Wiesbaden, 
Germany  has  invented  what  may  be 
termed  electric  eyeglasses,  which  are 
guaranteed  to  restore  dimmed  or  darken- 
ed vision.  The  article  in  question  takes 
practically  the  same  shape  as  an  ordinary 
pair  of  spectacles.  The  frame,  however, 
is  specially  constructed,  being  made  of 
thin  layers  of  copper  and  zinc.  To  pro- 
duce the  restorative  electric  current  the 
metal  sides  of  the  spectacles  are  moist- 
ened with  vinegar  or  some  dilute  acid. 
An  electric  current  is  thus  caused  to  flow 
through  the  eye  nerves  of  the  patient, 
and  greatly  improves  vision  results. 

Dr.  Seyfried,  the  famous  Berlin  sur- 
geon, has  just  received  the  congratula- 
tions of  his  professional  brethren  on  a 
successful     operation    believed    to    be 
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unique.  He  removed  a  portion  of  a 
workman's  skull,  pulverized  by  the  blow 
of  an  iron  bolt,  and  filled  the  cavity  with 
bone  from  the  skuh  of  an  ox,  carefully 
pared  down  and  carved  to  fit  the  hole. 
The  skin  w^as  laid  over  the  injury  and 
healed  naturally.  The  patient  experi- 
enced no  ill  effects. 


In  L>iterature — 

Mr.  F.  Hopkinson  Smith's  most  ambi- 
tious story,  "The  Fortunes  of  Oliver 
Horn,"  begins  in  the  November  wScrib- 
ner's.  It  deals  with  the  career  of  a 
young  artist  who  comes  to  New  York  to 
seek  fame  in  his  profession.  The  author 
has  drawn  upon  his  own  intimate  knowl- 
edge of  the  literary  and  art  life  of  the 
past  thirty-five  years,  and  gives  a  vivid 
and  attractive  impression  of  the  "artistic 
atmosphere"  in  which  his  characters 
move  and  which  often  seems  so  full  of 
glamour  to^the  looker-on.  These  early 
chapters  are  characterized  by  a  rare 
sense  of  refined  humor,  and  the  pas- 
sages of  sentiment  and  pathos  are  handled 
with  a  certain  vigor  and  manliness 
that  have  already  done  so  much  to  es- 
tablish the  author's  popularity.  Each  in- 
stalment will  have  an  illustration  by 
Walter  Appleton  Clark. 


It  is  said  that  the  late  John  Fiske,  like 
many  another  philosopher,  had  no  busi- 
ness ability.  Details  concerning  con- 
tracts so  annoyed  him  that  he  at  last 
made  an  arrangement  with  his  publishers 
by  which  he  agreed  to  let  them  have 
everything  he  wrote,  they  on  their  part 
agreeing  to  pay  him  a  definite  income 
for  life. — Mr.  Fiske's  last  book  (but  one), 
"Life  Everlasting,"  is  thus  commended 
by  "The  Literary  World":  "In  thought 
it  is  weighty  and  in  feeling  precious,  and 
on  the  whole  we  consider  it  worth  its 
weight  in  gold.  It  will  hardly  convince 
the  sceptic,  but  it  will  comfort  the  Chris- 
tian. Yet  it  is  solidly  scientific,  pro- 
foundly philosophical,  brilliantly  intel- 
lectual, fervidly  optimistic,  immensely 
learned,  limpidly  clear,  and  full  of  the 
many-sided  personality  of  its  author."  In 
this  book  of  Mr.  Fiske's  occurs  the  fol- 
lowing characteristically  strong  passage: 


Insure  your  property  with  the 

Home  Insurance  Co* 

♦♦.of  New  York 

Cash  Capital  $3,000,000.00 

The  Great  American  Fire  Insurance 
Company 

Assets  aggregating  over  ,$12,000,000  00.    All  available  for 
American  Policy  Holders. 

J.  D.  COLEMAN,  General  Agent 


JOHN  H.  BURGARD 
Special  Agent 


250  Stark  Street 
P0R1LAND    OR. 


*****************************  ♦ 


AH  the  Latest 
Books  at 

EWING'S 


J  69  Fourth  St.  I 
Portland^  Ore*    | 


<r  99$  ^^j^^^^j^i^jp.]^^.^^^^;^^^;^^^^^^^^  1 


THE  MONTH 


11^ 


*"In  the  course  of  evolution  there  is  no 
more  philosophical  difficulty  in  man's 
acquiring  immortal  life  than  in  his  ac- 
quiring- the  erect  posture  and  articulate 
speech." 

*       *       * 

A  second-hand  bookseller's  catalogue 
is  not  a  mere  catalogue  of  salables,  as 
the  uninitiated  may  fancy.  Even  a  com- 
mon auctioneer's  catalogue  of  goods  and 
chattels  suggests  a  thousand  reflections 
to  a  person  of  any  knowledge.  Judge, 
then,  what  the  case  must  be  with  a  cata- 
logue of  books,  the  very  titles  of  which 
run  the  rounds  of  the  whole  world,  vis- 
ible and  invisible — geographies,  biogra- 
phies, histories,  loves,  hates,  joys,  sor- 
rows, cookeries,  sciences,  fashion  and 
eternity.  We  speak  on  the  subject  from 
the  most  literal  experience,  for  often 
and  often  have  we  cut  open  a  new  cata- 
logue of  old  books  with  all  the  fervor 
and  ivory  folder  of  a  first  love,  often 
read  one  at  tea,  many  at  dinner,  and 
have  put  crosses  against  dozens  of  vol- 
umes in  the  list  out  of  the  pure  imagina- 
tion of  buying,  them,  the  possibility  be- 
ing out  of  the  question. — Leigh  Hunt. 

♦  ;;;  Hs 

The  following  is  from  a  book  entitled 
"Lincoln's  First  Love,"  written  by  Car- 
rie Douglas  Wright,  and  published  by  A. 
C.  McClurg  &  Co.  The  story  professes 
to  tell  with  truthfulness  the  story  of  Ann 
Rutledge,  and  Abraham  Lincoln's  inter- 
est in  her.  The  facts  are  dressed  in  the 
form  of  fiction: 

"Dear,  you  are  not  going  to  leave  me! 
Why,  I  could  not  live  without  you!"  "God 
knows  better  than  we,"  she  said.  "Sing  to 
me,  dear."  He  knelt  by  her  bed,  and  with 
trembling  voice  sang  her  favorite  hymn, 
"God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way. 
His  wonders  to  perform." 

Lincoln  sat  by  her  all  day,  holding  her 
feverish  hand.  He  would  not  leave  her  a  mo- 
ment, nor  did  he  eat  anything.  Just  at  twi- 
light, when  the  young  moon  hung  low  and 
bright  o'er  the  western  hills,  and  all  nature 
seemed  hushed  by  the  wonderful  spell;  when 
father,  mother,  brother  and  lover  were  at  her 
side,  Ann  Rutledge,  with  a  long,  sad  look 
into  the  eyes  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  passed  in- 
to the  spiritual  world.  She  was  buried  be- 
neath an  old  elm-tree  in  Concord  church 
yard,  but  the  body  was  afterwards  removed 
to  the  new  cemetery  at  Petersburg.  After 
the  burial,  Lincoln  threw  himself  upon  the 
grave,  saying  these  words: 

"Here  lies  the  body  of  Ann  Rutledge,  and 
the  heart  of  Abe  Lincoln." 
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The  whole  of  the  New  Testament,  as 
revised,  was  telegraphed  from  New  York 
to  Chicag-o  to  the  Tribune  of  that  city,  to 
be  set  up  as  news  for  its  issue  of  the  22d 
of  May,  1882.  Sixteen  of  the  twenty 
pages  of  that  day's  Tribune  were  filled 
with  the  unique  telegram  of  the  entire 
New  Testament.  In  December,  1887, 
the  whole  of  Swinburne's  tragedy,  "Lo- 
crine,"  was  sent  by  telegraph  from  Lon- 
don to  the  New  York  Times,  occupying 
iive  hours  in  transmission. 


With  pipe  and  book  at  close  of  day, 

Oh,  what  is  sweeter,  mortal,  say? 

It  matters  not  what  book  on  knee, 

Old  Izack  or  the  Odyssey, 

It  matters  not  meerschaum  or  clay. 

And  though  one's  eyes  will  dream  astray. 

And  lips  forget  to  sue  or  sway. 

It  is  enough  to  merely  be 

With  pipe  and  book. 

What  though  our  modern  skies  be  gray. 

As  bards  aver,  I  will  not  pray 

For  soothing  death  to  succor  me. 

But  ask  this  much,  O  Fate,  of  thee — 

A  little  longer  here  to  stay 

With  pipe  and  book. 

— Richard  Le  Galliennes. 

*  =;-       * 

In  Art— 

The  Art  Journal  produces  in  its  Octo- 
ber number  an  etching  by  C.  H.  Boucher 
after  the  picture,  "No  News,"  of  T.  S. 
Good  in  the  Tate  Gallery.  The  Journal 
thus  graphically  outlines  the  salient  fea- 
tures of  this  splendid  reproduction: 

"The  old — for,  however  misleading,  it  is 
difficult  to  avoid  the  use  of  the  word — gentle- 
man has  spent  his  days  in  more  rational 
fashion  than  do  the  majority  of  us.  He  has 
watched  the  flow  and  ebb  of  the  seasons,  not 
in  a  crowded,  treeless,  fieldless  city,  but  on 
the  country-side,  where  spring  is  something 
other  than  colorless  name,  associated  only 
with  biting  winds;  where  summer  is  insepar- 
able from  expanses  of  waving  corn;  where, 
in  truth,  is  audible  'the  breath  of  autumn's 
being';  where  winter  is  pregnant  with  prom- 
ise, a  time  of  nature's  rest,  ere  again  the  birds 
mate  and  sing,  the  hedges,  trees,  fields,  burst 
forth  afresh  into  green." 

*  *  >!-- 

In  Amassia,  Anatolia,  Dr.  Waldemar 
Belck  recently  discovered  a  splendid  new 
inscription  of  the  Hyperbasileus  Pharna- 
kes  of  Pontus,  the  son  of  Mithredates. 
The  rock  fortress  of  Amassia  was  re- 
garded as  impregnable  by  the  ancients. 
A  side  tour  of  nine  days  led  Dr.  Belck 
to  Tokat,  a  strong  rock  fortress;  next  to 
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Gunrenck,  where  he  took  exact  measure- 
ments of  the  ruins  of  the  temple;  and 
finally  to  Neocaesarea,  where  the  treas- 
ure of  Mithredates  was  placed. 

:jC  -I<  'i^ 

In  ]&clucation — 

A  recent  visit  to  the  Southern  Oregon 
State  Normal  School  at  Ashland  gave  us 
a  most  favorable  impression  of  the  spirit 
which  animates  that  institution,  as  well 
as  the  instruction  which  is  there  being 
given.  The  Normal  School  bears  a  pe- 
culiar and  very  important  relation  to 
educational  progress.  It  is  leaven  work- 
ing for  the  general  uplift  and  improve- 
ment of  every  other  educational  institu- 
tion in  the  State.  It  was  very  gn-atifying 
to  learn  of  the  large  increase  of  attend- 
ance at  the  Normal,  about  ninety  per 
cent,  and  that  the  class  of  students 
drawn  to  the  school  is  such  as  thorough- 
ly appreciates  and  will  profit  by  their 
connection  with  it.  President  Clayton 
and  his  able  associates  in  the  board  of 
instruction  are  doing  splendid  work,  and 
Ashland  and  Southern- Oregon  may  well 
be  proud  of  their  Normal  School's  grow- 
ing influence. 

Nicholas  Murray  Butler,  in  an  address 
delivered  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  So- 
ciety of  Vassar  College,  in  June  last, 
enumerates  the  following  as  "Five  Evi- 
dences of  Education" : 

First:  Correctness  and  precision  in 
the  use  of  the  mother-tongue.      . 

Second:  Those  refined  and  simple 
manners  which  are  the  expression  of 
fixed  habits  of  thought  and  action. 

Third:  The  power  and  habit  of  re- 
flection. 

Fourth :     The  power  of  growth. 

Fifth :     Efficiency,  the  power  to  do. 
*       *       =1= 

Editorially,  the  Educational  Review 
thus  speaks  of  the  resignation  of  Presi- 
dent Low: 

"The  retirement  of  Mr.  Seth  Low  from  the 
presidency  of  Columbia  University  to  accept 
the  nomination  of  the  allied  anti-Tammany 
organizations  for  Mayor  of  the  City  of  New 
York,  is  easily  the  most  important  education- 
al event  of  the  past  month.  That  Mr.  Low's 
period  of  services  has  been  distinguished 
and  successful  is  well  and  widely  known,  but 
the  details  of  his  administration  are  particu- 
larly impressive." 

These  details  are  set  forth  in  a  minute 
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adopted  by  his  colleagues.  The  minute 
is  too  long  to  admit  of  its  reproduction 
upon  these  pages.  We  summarize  par- 
tially: Mr.  Low  became  president  in 
1889-90.  The  institution  then  had  four 
faculties,  for  schools  of  art,  mines,  law 
and  political  science;  122  officers  of  in- 
struction, and  1,134  students;  a  library 
of  92,000  volumes,  and  corporate  wealth 
■estimated  $10,500,000.  It  now  consists, 
.<)i  nine  faculties,  numbering  385  officers 
of  instruction,  and  is  attended  by  4,500 
students.  The  library  contains  311,000 
A'olumes,  and  the  corporate  wealth  of  the 
institution  is  estimated  at  $18,000,000,  of 
which  $1,500,000  in  round  numbers  rep- 
resent the  spendid  generosity  of  Mr. 
Low  himself.  We  must  be  permitted  to 
-express  the  hope  that  Mr.  Low  will  be 
as  successful  as  the  Mayor  of  Greater 
New  York  as  he  has  been  as  President 
of  Columbia  University. 

*  :•;  * 

In  connection  with  the  bicentennial 
anniversary  of  Yale  University  there  has 
-been  prepared  a  series  of  volumes  by  a 
^number  of  the  professors  and  instructors 
partially  indicative  of  the  studies  in 
which  the  University  teachers  are  en- 
gaged. The  series  opens  with  President 
Hadley's  work  on  "The  Education  of  the 
American  Citizen." 

It  is  gratifying  to  note  that  one  of  the 
greatest  universities  in  Germany,  that  of 
Gottingen,  has  extended  to  Prof.  Will- 
iam T.  Richards,  of  Harvard,  a  call  to 
its  newly  established  research  profes- 
sorship of  chemistry. 

In  Religious  TKo\if»Kt— 

The  eleventh  triennial  Council  of  Con- 
gregational Churches  was  held  in  Port- 
land. Me..  October  12  to  18.  The  Out- 
look says:  The  meetings  of  the  Council 
were  intensely  interesting  and  instruct- 
ive, and  the  general  verdict  of  all  was 
that  it  was  the  most  satisfactory  National 
Council  ever  held  by  the  Congregational 
Churches.  The  closing  address  of  the 
Moderator,  Rev.  A.  H.  Bradford,  of 
Montclair.  N.  J.,  was,  in  many  respects, 
one  of  the  most  notable  utterances  of 
the  Council.  We  quote  from  the  Out- 
look's summary  as  follows : 

"He  emphasized  the  things   which    distin- 
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guish  Congregationalism,  and  called  for  a 
still  more  vigorous  assertion  of  its  oistinctive 
principles  in  the  future.  Those  principles 
are:  The  right  of  each  individual  to  an  im- 
mediate approach  to  God;  the  sovereignty 
of  the  local  church;  the  liberty  of  the  be- 
liever; and  the  common  brotherhood  of  man. 
On  the  other  hand,  he  urged  all  Congrega- 
tionalists  still  more  to  exalt  the  truths  which 
they  hold  in  common  with  all  Christians,  and 
named  among  these  the  doctrine  of  God,  the 
Bible  as  containing  the  revelation  of  the  will 
of  God,  the  supremacy  of  Jesus  Christ  as 
Master  and  Saviour,  the  Cross  as  revealing 
the  way  of  life,  and  the  sure  victory  to  the 
kingdom  of  God." 

:;<        t        * 

At  the  recent  Episcopal  Convention  in 
San  Francisco,  a  jjroposal  to  change  the 
name  so  as  to  ehminate  from  it  the  word 
Protestant,  was  referred  to  a  committee 
which  is  to  report  six  months  before  the 
next  convention  (Boston,  1904).  The 
proposal  to  adopt  a  canon  founded  on 
the  sacramentarian  conception  of  mar- 
riage, and  practically  forbidding  the  re- 
marriage of  divorced  persons,  was  lost. 
The  report  of  the  Treasurer  showed  that 
the  expendiutures  of  the  church  in  mis- 
sionary distribution  throughout  the  year 
had  amounted  to  over  $900,000.  At  the 
women's  service  more  than  one  thou- 
sand women  were  present,  and  a  special 

thank-offering  of  $105,000  was  made. 
*       *       ♦ 

It  is  mortifying  in  the  extreme,  that 
there  should  still  be  a  place  upon  this 
earth  where  brigands  may  so  long  hold 
at  defiance  all  efforts  to  secure  the  re- 
lease of  a  Christian  missionary  whom 
they  have  abducted,  as  has  been  done  in 
the  case  of  Miss  Stone.  So  little  is  actu- 
ally known  of  this  lady's  whereabouts 
and  condition  that  it  seems  almost  waste- 
ful of  space  to  make  extended  comment. 
We  quote,  however,  as  of  timely  interest 
and  worthy  of  emphatic  remembrance 
the  following  paragraph  from  an  article 
on  "The  Cause  and  Cure  of  Brigand- 
age," contributed  to  the  Independent  by 
J.  Irving  Manatt: 

Whoever  Miss  Stone's  captors  may  be, 
whatever  their  motive,  it  is  safe  to  say  they 
got  their  schooling  under  the  Turk.  It  was 
the  murder  of  the  consuls,  at  Salonika  that 
preluded  the  Bulgarian  massacres  in  1876  and 
the  dethronement  of  Abdul  Aziz,  and  it  is  not 
impossible  that  the  abduction  of  the  Salonika 
missionary  may  prove  another  factor  in  has- 
tening the  retreat  of  the  Turk  from  Europe. 
If  so,  it  will  have  contributed  to  the  cure  of 
brigandage  by  removing  the  cause. 
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Steinitz  vs.  Lasker. 
Ruy  Lopez. 


Lasker. 
White. 

1  P— K  4 

2  Kt— K  B  3 

3  B-Kt  5 

4  P-B  3 

5  Castles 

6  P-Q   4 

7  P  X  P 

8  Kt— B  3  (b) 

9  P-Q  R  4 

0  B— Q  B  4 

1  P— R  3 

2  B— K  3 

3  R— K  sq 

4  Q-Kt  3 

5  Kt-Q  2 

6  Q  R— B  sq 

7  P  X  P 

8  B-Q  3 
[9  Kt— K  2 

20  P  X  P 

21  B  X  B 

22  Kt— Kt  3 

23  Q-K  6 

24  Q  X  Q 

25  Kt— Kt  3 

26  Kt— K  4 

27  P— Kt  3 

28  R— K  2  (e) 

29  Q  R— K  sq 

30  B-B  4   (0 

31  P-R4 

32  B— Kt  5 

33  P-Kt  5  (h) 

34  P-R   5 

35  Kt   (K4)- 

B  5  ch  (i) 

36  Kt  X  P  ch 

37  B— B  4  ch 
iS  R— K  5  ch 

39  K — B  sq  ch 

40  R — K  4  ch 

41  R — Q  sq  ch 

42  B — K  3  mate 
Notes  by  Emil 


Steinitz. 
Black. 

P— K  4 
Kt-Q  B 
B— B  4 

K  Kt— K 
Kt— Kt  3 
P  X  P 
B-Kt  3 
Castles 

P-Q  R  3 
P— R  3 

P-Q  3 
Q  Kt— K  2 
P— Q  B  3 
B— B  2 
R— Kt  sq 
P— Kt  4  (c) 
R  P  X  P 
K— R  sq 
P— K  B  4 
B  X  P 
R  X  B 
R— K  B  sq 
Q-B  sq  (d) 
K  R  X  Q 
K— Kt  sq 
K— B  2 
K— K  sq 
K-Q  2 
B-Kt  3 
B— B  2 

P-R  4  (g) 
B-Q  sq 
P  X  P 
Kt— B  sq 
P  X  Kt 


(k) 


2  (a) 


K-Q  3 
K-Q  4 
K-B  5  (1) 
K  X  P 
K-Q  4 
Kx  Kt 

Kemeny  in  the  Philadelphia 
Ledger. 

(a)  In  his  match  with  Schiffers  Steinitz 
played  at  this  stage  of  the  game  Q — B  3.  He 
was  quite  successful,  but  the  subsequent  an- 
alysis, especially  the  one  furnished  by  Pills- 
bury,  demonstrated  an  advantage  for  the  at- 
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tack.  The  next  move,  however,  is  no  im- 
provement. Mr.  Steinitz  should  have  aban- 
doned his  innovation,  and  instead  of  (3) 
B — B  4  he  should  have  played  Kt — K  B  3  or 
P— Q  R  3,  followed  by  Kt— B  3. 

(b)  The  position  now  arrived  at  clearly 
shows  that  Black's  defense  was  not  a  good 
one.  White  has  developed  nearly  every  piece 
and  obtained  a  powerful  center.  To  get  such 
an  advantage  the  attacking  player  is  quite 
willing  to  sacrifice  Pawn  (Scotch  gambit  or 
Evans  gambit),  but  Mr.  Lasker  secured  it 
without  much  trouble. 

(c)  White,  with  his  ninth  move,  started  an 
attack  on  the  Queen's  wing.  The  object  he 
had  in  view  was  to  make  it  difficult  for  Black 
to  develop  his  forces.  The  latter  was  obliged 
to  advance  the  Q  R  P  and  Q  B  P,  now  the 
Q  Kt  P.  While  he  succeeds  in  freeing  his 
position  his  Q  B  P  becomes  weak.  Quite  an 
advantage,  for  White,  who  commands  the  Q 
B  file. 

(d)  The  exchange  of  Queens  is  quite  wel- 
come to  White.  He  has  a  slight,  but  decided, 
advantage  in  the  end  game,  namely  the  weak 
Q  B  P.  Lasker,  after  the  exchange,  plays  his 
Kt — Q  Kt  3,  thus  preventing  the  advance  of 
the  weak  Q  B  P. 

(e)  White's  play  is  admirable.  He  could 
not  prevent  Black  from  playing  his  King  to 
the  Queen's  wing  in  order  to  support  the 
weak  Q  B  P,  but  takes  quickly  advantage  of 
the  position.  By  doubling  the  Rooks  on  the 
King's  file  he  establishes  a  very  threatening 
attack,  which  subsequently  wins  the  game. 

(f)  A  splendid  move,  which  forces  Black  to 
retreat  his  Bishop.  Black  can  not  play  Kt  x 
B  on  account  of  Kt — B  6  ch,  followed  by  R  x 
Kt  ch,  winning  in   a  few  moves. 

(g)  Forced,  for  P — R  5  was  threatening, 
with  a  similar  continuation  as  shown  in  note 
"f."  The  move  enables  White  to  play  B — Kt 
5  with  increasing  attack.  Black  could  not 
well  play  R— K  sq.  White  might  have  an- 
swered (32)  Kt  (K  4)— B  5  ch,  P  X  Kt;  (33) 
Kt  X  P  ch,  K— B  sq;  (34)  B  x  B,  K  x  B;  (35) 
P — R  5.  followed  by  R  x  Kt  ch  with  an  easy 
win. 

(h)  An  ingenious  sacrifice  of  a  Pawn  in 
order  to  be  enabled  to  continue  with  P — R  5, 
forcing  away  the  Kt,  which  occupies  a  strong 
position  for  the  defense. 

(i)  Brilliant  play,  which  practically  ends 
the  battle.  Black  is  obliged  to  capture,.oth- 
€rwise  White  would  play  B  x  Kt,  winning  a 
piece. 

(k)  This  leads  to  a  forced  mate  in  five 
moves,  but  Black's  game  was  gone  anyhow. 
Had  he  played  K — B  2  White  would  have  re- 
plied B  X  Kt,  followed  by  R  x  B.  If,  then, 
Black  plays  K — Q  3  White  answers  R  (K  sq) 
— K  s,  followed  by  Kt — K  4  mate,  and  if 
K— Kt  3,  then  R— R  sq  followed  by  R— R  6 
or  K — Kt  7,  mate. 

(1)  K  X  P  would  have  shortened  the  mate 
one  move. 
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for  1902  will  be  made  more  dis- 
tinctly Western  than  ever  be- 
fore. The  scenic  beauties  of  the 
Northwest  will  be  represented  in 
every  number,  and  the  wonderful 
resources  and  possibilities  of  this 
region  will  be  set  forth  in  a  way 
to  interest  readers  everywhere. 
As  a  representative  of  the  great 
Northwest,  the  magazine  will  be- 
come more  and  more  unique,  and 
consequently  more  indispensable 
to  those  who  wish  to  Iteep  in 
touch  with  the  literature,  legends, 
history  and  progress  of  the  North- 
west. 

A  Special  Columbia 
River  Edition 

Will  be  issued  in  March,  1902. 
This  number  will  be  as  complete 
and  satisfactory  as  money  can 
produce.  The  half-tones  will  be 
of  the  highest  possible  grade,  and 
the  paper  used  will  be  of  the 
very  heavy  enameled  book, 
with  a  special  plate  finish.  There 
will  be  at  least  50  views,  many  of 
them  never  before  reproduced.  In 
short,  the  number  will  be  a  beau- 
tiful representation  of  the  Colum- 
bia river,  and  alone  will  be  well 
worth  the  subscription  price  to 
the  magazine  for  a  year.  This 
edition  will  be  a  valuable  souv- 
enir, which  every  person  in  the 
Northwest  will  want  to  send  to 
Eastern  friends,  besides  keeping 
copies  for  future  use.  The  first 
edition  will  be 
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The   Birth   of  a   Famous   Hymn. 

In  the  November  issue  of  The  Ladies' 
Home  Journal  Cleveland  Moffett  tells  how 
the  greatest  of  all  singing  evangelists,  Ira  D. 
Sankey,  came  to  give  the  world  a  hymn  that 
will  live  long  after  his  voice  is  stilled.  It  was 
during  Moody  and  Sankey's  first  visit  to 
Great  Britain.  As  they  were  entering  a 
train  at  Glasgow,  Mr.  Sankey  bought  a  copy 
of  a  penny  religious  paper  called  "The  Chris- 
tian Age."  Looking  over  it,  his  eyes  fell  on 
some  verses,  the  first  two  lines  of  which  read 
thus: 

"There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold." 

"Mr.  Moody,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Sankey,  "I 
have  found  the  hymn  that  I  have  been  look- 
ing for  for  years." 

"What  is  it?"  asked  Mr.  Moody. 

"Its  about  a  lost  sheep." 

Two  days  later,  in  Edinburgh,  they  held  a 
great  meeting  in  the  Free  Assembly  Hall. 
As  Dr.  Bonar  finished,  Mr.  Moody  leaned 
over  the  pulpit  and  asked  the  singer  if  he  had 
not  a  solo  for  the  occasion.  The  thought  of 
the  verses  he  had  read  in  the  penny  paper 
came  to  Mr.  Sankey's  mind,  and  opening  his 
scrapbook,  in  which  he  had  pasted  the  clip- 
ping, he  placed  it  before  him  on  the  organ, 
and  after  a  moment  of  silent  supplication, 
struck  a  full  chord  and  began  to  sing.  And 
note  by  note  came  the  now  famous  song.  He 
composed  it  as  he  went  along.  What  he 
sang  was  the  joy  that  swelled  in  his  own  soul, 
hope  that  was  born,  the  love  for  those  who 
needed  help.  Thus  he  finished  the  first 
stanza. 

Then,  as  he  paused  and  played  a  few  chords 
waiting  to  begin  again,  the  thought  came  to 
him:  "Can  I  sing  the  second  stanza  as  I  did 
the  first?  Can  I  ft-emember  the  notes?"  And 
concentrating  his  mind  once  more  for  the 
effort,  he  began  to  sine.  So  he  went  on 
through  the  five  stanzas  and  after  the  services 
he  put  the  melody  to  music. 


What  to  Eat. 

We  need  four  times  as  much  of  carbona- 
ceous food  as  of  nitrogenous  and  50  times  as 
much  as  of  phosphatic,  but  most  people  take 
from  2  to  50  times  these  proportions  of  the 
carbonaceous.  Butter,  fats,  oils,  sugar,  mo- 
lasses, fine  fllour,  rice,  arrowroot,  tapioca, 
sago,  and  sea  mosses  are  almost  wholly  car- 
bon, yet  they  are  found,  singly  or  in  combi- 
nation, on  every  table,  no  matter  what  is  the 


*  We  carry  a  full  line  of  Wood  Man-    * 

*  tels,  Fire  Place  Furnishings,  and  '*' 
are  sole  agents  for  the  New  Colum- 
bia Grate.  Full  line  of  Electric, 
Gas  and  Combination  Fixtures.  Es- 
timates given  on  the  latest  improve- 
ments in  Gasoline  Lighting. 

The  JOHN  BARRETT  COMPANY  I 

Phone   Main   122.  Y 

9/  First  Street,    PORTLJtMD,   OR.    J 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

.^^.M-M-M-  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦-»  ♦♦♦♦^♦♦♦♦i 

MAKING  MONEY 

Bright  Young  Men  and 
Women  are  Making  Money 
Soliciting  Subscriptions  for 
the  Pacific  Monthly.  Write 
for  our  Terms 

Ghambei*  of  Gommerce  BIdgm 
PORTLAND,  ORE, 


Wo  C.  Noon  Bag  Co. 

Incorporated   1893. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

Bags,  Twines,  Tents,   Awnings,   Flags 
and  Mining  Hose. 

BAG    PRINTING 

A  Specialty. 

32-34  First  St.  North  and  210-212-214- 
216    Couch    Street. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON. 


DRIFT 


281 


staple  dish  of  the  meal.  Many  a  hungry  child 
swallows  large  quantities  of  rice  and  molasses 
or  other  sauce  before  its  appetite  gives  up  its 
vain  search  for  phosphates  and  then  goes  to 
sleep  from  the  stupefying  efTects  of  so  much 
unadulterated  carbon. 


Breathing   and   Sleeping. 

Dr.  W.  R.  C.  Latson  says  that  after  the 
adoption  of  a  proper  diet  two  of  the  principal 
factors  on  which  the  conservation  and  in- 
crease of  human  vitality  depend  are  breathing 
and  sleeping.  It  is  a  fortunate  thing  that 
breathing  is,  of  all  the  functions,  the  one 
most  easily  controlled  and  developed.  The 
lungs  may  be  small,  shrunken  and  feeble,  the 
chest  may  be  collapsed  and  the  vitality  may 
be  low,  yet  a  few  weeks  of  resolute  trainmg 
will  often  cause  an  incredible  diflference  in  the 
development  and  activity  of  the  lungs,  in  the 
contour  of  the  chest  and  in  the  general 
health  and  nervous  vitality.  Breathing  is  a 
potent  element  in  improving  nutrition.  It  ac- 
celerates the  peristaltic  movements  of  the 
stomach  and  intestines,  so  important  in  di- 
gestion; it  oxidizes  the  food;  it  removes  from 
the  body  through  the  lungs  certain  poisonous 
waste  matters,  the  retention  of  which  weak- 
ens and  depletes  the  organism.  Moreover, 
the  erect  atttitude,  needful  for  proper  breath- 
ing, is  of  itself  an  enormous  economy  of  vital 
force. 

The  number  of  people  who  know  how  to 
sleep  properly  is  comparatively  small.  As 
Dr.  Latson  says,  there  is  a  technique  of  sleep 
which  few  understand.  Buffalo  Bill  says  he 
gets  in  four  hours  all  the  sleep  he  needs  in 
the  24,  and  Edison  can  work  for  a  whole 
week  with  two  hours  of  sleep  daily,  securing 
in  that  allowance  as  much  rest  as  many  peo- 
ple are  able  to  derive  from  four  times  the 
amount  of  sleep. 

What  is  needed  by  most  people  is  not  niore 
sleep,  but  better  sleep.  The  man  who  rises 
in  the  morning  unrefreshed  after  eight  hours' 
sleep  does  not  know  how  to  sleep.  In  the 
first  place,  he  probably  eats  too  much,  and 
his  faithful  organs,  true  to  their  trust,  have 
been  struggling  all  night  to  save  his  life.  He 
has  allowed  his  muscles  to  become  and  to  re- 
main contracted,  and  all  night  he  has  been 
holding  them  rigid.  Let  him  reform  his  diet, 
studying  to  eat  those  foods  which  will  give 
him  the  most  energy  at  the  least  expenditure 
of  vitality,  and  let  him  learn  to  relax  the 
muscular  system  at  will,  and  he  will  know 
again  the  sleep  of  childhood — the  sleep  which 
is  restful  because  the  body  is  unburdened 
and  relaxed. 


Smelton — I  say,  Fred.  I  suppose  you  don't 
want  to  lend  me  a  fiver? 

Baybrook — Smelton,  you  ought  to  set  up 
as  a  clairvoyant.  The  way  you  read  an- 
other's mind  is  simply  marvelous. 
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Had   Read  Them  All, 

They  had  just  met,  and  conversation  was 
somewhat  fitful.  Finally  he  decided  to  guide 
it  into  literary  channels,  where  he  was  more 
at  home,  and,  turning  to  his  companion, 
asked: 

"Are  you  fond  of  literature?" 

"Passionately,"  she  replied.  "I  love  books 
dearly." 

"Then  you  must  admire  Sir  Walter  Scott," 
he  exclaimed,  with  sudden  animation.  "Is 
not  his  'Lady  of  the  Lake'  exquisite  in  its 
flowing  grace  and  poetic  imagery?  Is  it 
not'  — 

"It  is  perfectly  lovely,"  she  assented,  clasp- 
ing her  hands  in  ecstacy.  "I  suppose  I  have 
read  it  a  dozen  times." 

"And  Scott's  'Marmion,'  "  he  continued, 
"with  its  rugged  simplicity  and  marvelous 
description — one  can  almost  smell  the  heath- 
er on  the  heath  while  perusing  its  splendid 
pages." 

"It  is  perfectly  grand,"  she  murmured. 

"And  Scott's  "Peveril  of  the  Peak'  and  his 
noble  'Bride  of  Lammermoor' — where  in  the 
English  language  will  you  find  anything  more 
heroic  than  his  grand  auld  Scottish  charac- 
ters and  his  graphic,  forceful  pictures  of  feud- 
al times  and  customs?  You  like  them,  I  am 
sure." 

"I  just  dote  upon  them,"  she  replied. 

"And  Scott's  Emulsion" — he  continued 
hastily,  for  a  faint  suspicion  was  beginning  to 
dawn  upon  him. 

"I  think,"  she  interrupted  rashly,  "that  it's 
the  best  thing  he  ever  wrote." — Profitable 
Advertising. 

*  *        * 

Waste   in  Cooking. 

Professor  Marshall,  the  noted  English 
economist,  estimates  that  $500,000,000  is 
spent  annually  by  the  British  working  classes 
for  things  that  do  nothing  to  make  their  lives 
nobler  or  truly  haooier.  At  the  last  meeting 
of  the  British  association  the  president  in  an 
address  to  the  economic  section  expressed 
his  belief  that  the  simple  item  of  food  waste 
alone  would  justify  the  above  mentioned  esti- 
mate. One  potent  cause  of  waste  today  is 
that  very  many  of  the  women,  having  been 
practically  brought  up  in  factories,  do  not 
know  how  to  buy  economically,  and  are 
neither  passable  cooks  nor  good  housekeep- 
ers. It  has  been  estimated  that  in  the  United 
States  the  waste  from  bad  cooking  alone  is 
over  $1,000,000,000  a  year! — Success. 

*  *       * 

An  Honest  Beggar. 

One  day  a  beggar  man  asked  a  passer-by 
for  a  quarter,  with  which  to  buy  food  for  his 
starving  family.  The  passer-by  threw  him  a 
coin,  and  was  hastening  upon  his  way,  when 
he  heard  a  voice  calling  him  to  pause.  It  was 
the  beggar  man.  "Sir,"  cried  he,  "the  coin 
you  gave  me  was  not  a  quarter.  It  was  a 
five-dollar  gold  piece.  Here  is  four  dollars 
and  seventy-five  cents  in  change."  Was  he 
not  an  honest  beggar  man? — [Exchange. 
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Faster   Than   the    Express    Train. 

Fournier  bent  low  from  his  seat;  one  hand 
grasped  the  controller  the  other  the  steering- 
gear.  Now  a  small  boy — the  one  human  in- 
stitution which  is  the  same  the  world  over — 
squeezes  through  the  wall  and  sprawls  upon 
the  highway.  To  Fournier  he  is  a  mere  speck 
in  the  distance — a  speck  of  dirt,  or  matter  out 
of  place.  But  the  small  speck  raises  a  large 
problem.  When  that  urchin  rises  to  his  feet 
will  he  attempt  to  cross  the  road?  Will  he 
return  to  the  side  whence  he  came?  Or  will 
he  lose  his  head  amidst  the  cries  and  the  ex- 
citement and  stand  there  right  in  the  course? 
One  glance,  in  which  the  figure  of  the  sprawl- 
ing lad  is  silhouetted  upon  the  sensitive  film 
of  the  brain;  one  glance,  in  which  the  master 
of  the  automobile  measures  every  line  and 
gesture  and  from  them  deduces  a  probability 
of  action,  and  Fournier's  decision  is  reached. 
He  does  not  check  his  speed.  He  is  going  to 
chance  it.  From  behind  his  great  goggles 
Fournier's  eyes  measure  the  distance  and  the 
corresponding  time.  If  the  boy  steps  back- 
ward all  will  be  well.  If  he  steps  forward  to 
the  center  of  the  narrow  path — some  one  else 
will  win  the  international  automobile  race 
from  Paris  to  Berlin  while  Fournier  stops  to 
satisfy  the  law's  demands  by  attending  the  in- 
quest. Now  Fournier  can  hear  the  people 
shouting  at  the  youthful  intruder — two  hun- 
dred feet  and  two  seconds  remain.  The  boy 
starts  backward,  but  he  is  too  slow.  He  has 
very  poor  calculation  of  distance  and  time. 
He  may  gauge  the  approach  of  swift  locomo- 
tives, but  the  swifter  automobiles  are  beyond 
his  ken.  Ah!  a  soldier  thrusts  out  his  hand, 
grabs  the  youngster's  jacket,  and,  with  a 
quick  jerk  of  his  forearm,  pulls  him  in.  The 
big  white  racing  machine  rushes  over  the 
spot,  amid  guttural  cries  of  relief  from  the 
excited  multitude.  Fournier's  flash  of  divin- 
ation had  flashed  true. — Walter  Wellman  in 
"Faster  than  the  Express  Train;  the  Auto- 
mobile Race  from  Paris  to  Berlin."  profusely 
illustrated,  in  the  November  McClure's. 

*  *        * 

Mrs.  Enpeck — You  acted  like  a  fool  when 
you  proposed  to  me. 

Enpeck- — That  wasn't  acting,  my  dear. 

Small  Brother — Are  you  going  to  marry 
sister  Ruth? 

Caller — Why — er — I  really  don't  know,  you 
'know! 

Small  Brother— That's  what  I  thought. 
Well,  you  are! 

Always  set  your  face  firmly  towards  health. 
Say  that  you  are  better  when  people  inquire: 
the  very  declaration  will  assist  in  making  you 
feel  so.  Persistent  good  cheer  and  hopeful- 
ness are  remedial  agents  very  hard  to  defeat 
in  the  conflict  between  illness  and  health.— 
November  Ladies'  Home  Journal. 

*  *        * 

Riter — Have  you  read  my  last  poem? 
Reeder — I  hope  so. 
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A   Steerable   Balloon. 

M.  Santos-Dumont,  the  famous  amateur 
balloonist,  refuses  to  write  of  his  own 
achievements,  but  has  consented  to  the  pub 
lication  in  the  November  Century,  of  an  ar- 
ticle on  his  invention,  by  Sterling  Heilig,  in 
which  his  views  are  clearly  stated. 

"Suppose  you  buy  a  new  bicycle  or  automo- 
bile," he  says.  "You  will  have  a  perfect  ma- 
chine to  your  hand;  but  it  does  not  necessar- 
ily mean  that  you  will  go  spinning  with  it 
over  the  highways.  You  may  be  so  unprac- 
tised that  you  fall  ofif  the  bicycle  or  blow  up 
the  automobile.  The  machine  is  all  right, 
but  you  must  learn  to  run  it.  That  is  what 
I  am  doing  with  my  air-ship." 

This  is  what  the  crowds  of  Parisians  who 
have  been  following  M.  Santos-Dumont  s 
aerial  evolutions  take  but  imperfectly  mto  ac- 
count; and  the  readers  of  the  daily  papers  in 
far-of¥  lands,  who  hear  of  his  trials  and  nar- 
row escapes  only  by  way  of  garbled  and  hur- 
riedly written  cable  dispatches,  are  still  less 
likely  to  appreciate  it.  Everything,  about  the 
navigation  of  the  air  is  new;  newest  of  all  is 
the  art- — practised  only  by  this  daring  youth — 
of  diving  and  mounting  obliquely  in  the  air 
by  means  of  his  propeller  force.  In  the  com- 
plicated and  novel  task  of  putting  an  air-ship 
through  its  best  paces,  much  must  necessar- 
ily be  at  the  mercy  of  chance  details.  Thus 
a  trial  trip  whose  start  and  finish  were  wit- 
nessed by  scarcely  twenty-five  persons  was 
much  more  satisfactory  than  the  succeeding 
day's  official  trial  before  the  Technical  Com- 
mittee of  the  Deutsch  Prize  Foundation  and 
a  brilliant  tout-Paris  assemblage. 

On  this  occasion  (the  morning  of  July  13, 
1901)  M.  Santos-Dumont  sped  straight 
through  the  air  above  western  Paris  to  the 
EifTel  Tower,  turned  round  it,  and  returned 
to  his  starting  point,  a  distance  of  eleven  kil- 
ometers (nearly  seven  miles),  in  thirty-nine 
minutes,  and  this  in  spite  of  a  new  petroleum 
motor  that  was  discovered  to  be  working  im- 
perfectly, shortly  after  starting.  The  day  be- 
fore, while  going  over  the  same  course,  he 
found  that  his  right-hand  rudder-guide  had 
become  loose.  This  happened  near  the  Eiffel 
Tower.  Without  sacrificing  a  cubic  inch  of 
gas,  he  descended  to  the  ground  by  means  of 
his  shifting  weights;  that  is  to  say,  he  pointed 
the  nose  of  his  cigar-shaped  balloon  oblique- 
ly downward  and  navigated  to  the  surface  of 
the  earth  by  means  of  his  propeller.  There 
he  procured  a  ladder  and  repaired  his  rud- 
der-guide. Then  he  mounted  into  the  air  and 
resumed  his  course  without  sacrificing  a  ■ 
yound  of  ballast;  that  is  to  say,  he  pointed 
the  balloon's  nose  obliquely  upward  by  means 
of  the  shifting-weights,  and  so  navigated  on 
high  again  by  the  force  of  his  propeller. 

To  those  who  know  anything  about  diri- 
gible balloons,  these  evolutions,  simple  as 
they  appear,  constitute  M.  Santos-Dumont's 
greatest  triumph.  They  have  never  been  ac- 
complished by  any  other  aeronaut. 
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Asthma 
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Asthmalene  Brings  Instant  Relief 

and     Permanent  Cure  in  All  Cases 

SENT  ABSOLUTELY   FREE  ON    RECEIPT  OF   POSTAL. 

There  is  nothing  like  Asthmalene.  It  brings  instant 
relief,  even  in  the  worst  cases.  It  cures  when  all  else  fails. 

The  Rev.  C.  F.  WELLS,  of  Villa  Ridge.  111.,  says; 
"Your  trial  bottle  of  Asthmalene  received  in  good  condi- 
tion. I  cannot  tell  you  how  thankful  for  the  good  de- 
rived from  it.  I  was  a  slave,  chained  with  putrid  sore 
throat  and  Asthma  for  ten  years.  I  despaired  of  ever  be- 
ing cured.  I  saw  your  advertisement  for  the  cure  of  this 
dreadful  and  tormenting  disease.  Asthma,  and  thought 
you  had  overspoken  yourselves,  but  resolved  to  give  it  a 
trial.  To  my  astonishment,  the  trial  acted  like  a  charm. 
Send  me  a  full-sized  bottle." 

We  want  to  send  to  every  sufferer  a  trial  treatment 
of  Asthmalene  similar  to  the  one  that  cured  Mr.  Wells. 
We'll  send  it  by  mail  POSTPAID,  ABSOLUTELY  FREE 
OF  CHARGE,  to  any  sufferer  who  will  write  for  it,  even 
on  a  postal.  Never  mind,  though  you  are  oespairing, 
however  bad  your  case,  Asthmalene  will  relieve  and 
cure.  The  worse  your  case  the  more  glad  we  are  to  send 
it.  Don't  delay.  Write  at  once,  addressing  DR.  TAFT 
BROS.'  MEDICINE  CO.,  79  East  130th  St.,  N.  Y.  City. 
Sold  by  all  Druggists. 
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An  Opportunity  for  tKe  Readers  of 
THE  PACIFIC  MONTHLY 

In  order  to  stimulate  interest  in  the  advertising  columns  of  this  magazine 
the  publishers  have  adopted  an  unique  and  interesting  plan  by  which  every 
family  will  be  enabled 

TO  SAVE  MONEY 

By  simply  mentioning  The  Pacific  Monthly  when  dealing  with  the  firms  that 
advertise  in  the  magazine.  If  you  are  not  at  present  trading  with  firms  that 
advertise  herein  our  plan  will  make  it  worth  your  while  to  do  so. 

In  the  first  place,  let  us  state  that  he  firms  that  advertise  in  this  maga 
zine  are  all  first-ciass.  In  the  interest  of  our  readers  we  must  discriminate 
carefully  between  advertisers.  There  is  no  family  or  individual,  however.but 
what  will  find  something  needed  that  is  advertised  in  our  columns.  A  care- 
ful perusal  of  the  magazine  will  convince  one  of  this  fact.  Inasmuch  as 
this  is  true,  there  is  good  reason  why  the  reader  should  patronize  the  firms 
adertised  herein,  especially  since  we  offer  an  extra  inducement  to  do  so. 

It  is  almost  impossible  to  overestimate  the  importance  to  us  of  the  read- 
ers patronizing  the  firms  that  advertise  in  The  Pacific  Monthly,  for  the  suc- 
cess or  failure  of  magazine  publishing  is  dependent  in  a  large  degree  upon 
such  patronage.  The  more  the  advertisers  are  patronized,  the  better  and 
more  successful  the  magazine.  In  fact,  the  advertisers  of  today  patronize 
only  such  mediums  as  produce  results.  We  shall  greatly  appreciate  it,  there- 
fore, if  the  reader  will  remember  this  when  making  purchases,  and  will  kind- 
ly mention  The  Pacific  Monthly.  Be  sure  to  look  over  our  columns  before 
purchasing  and  see  if  you  can  find  what  you  want  advertised  therein.  Say 
you  saw  the  advertisement  in  The  Pacific  Monthly.  Now  to  encourage  our 
readers  to  do  this  and  to  ascertain  to  what  extent  they  are  doing  so,  we 
have  adopted  the  following  plan: 

THE  PLAN— TWELVE  PRIZES  ! 

Every  six  months  we  will  give  twelve  first-class  prizes  to  those  who  pat- 
ronize the  advertisers  m  The  Paciiie  Monthly.  For  the  next  six  months, 
beginning  with  October,  1901,  and  ending  with  March,  1902,  the  prizes  will 
be  as  follows: 

FIRST  PRIZE— One  HigK-Grade  Bicycle,  $50 

A  first-class  machine  that  will  be  on  exhibition  at  our  oflices  in  the  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce  building.  Not  a  second-hand  wheel,  but  one  that  has  not 
yet  come  from  the  factory.  This  prizs  will  be  awarded  to  the  one  expend 
ing  the  greatest  amount  of  money  with  the  greatest  number  of  our  adver- 
tisers during  the  period  mentioned  above. 

SECOND  PRIZE— One  HigK-Grade  Rifle. 

Made  by  one  of  the  best  known  makers  of  fire  arms  in  the  United  States. 
This  prize  will  be  awarded  to  the  per- son  who  spends  the  largest  sum  of 
money  with  any  one  advertiser. 

TKe  NEXT  TEN  PRIZES— 

Ten  Hi^K-Grade  Fountain  Pens,  valued  at  $3  eacH. 

A  fountain  pen  will  be  given  to  each  of  the  ten  persons  answering  the 
greatest  number  of  advertisements  In  The  Pacific  Monthly  during  the  six 
months. 
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flMNOQIiCEnENT 

In  this  contest  if  any  person  should  interest  others  in  the  advertise- 
ments, so  that  they  make  purchases  or  reply  to  the  advertisements,  he  will 
receive  the  credit  of  the  purchases  or  replies  the  same  as  if  he  had  made 
them  himself. 

HOW  TO  WIN  THE  PRIZES. 

For  Portland  readers — Look  over  our  advertising  columns  and  make  it  a 
point  to  trade  with  our  advertisers.  When  you  make  a  purchase  say  you 
saw  the  firm's  advertisement  in  The  Pacific  Monthly.  Then  fill  out  the  form 
below,  mailing  it  to  us  when  you  have  filled  it  sufficiently.  If  the  advertise- 
ment is  of  a  firm  that  is  out  of  town,  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  in  your 
letter,  keeping  a  record  of  the  same  on  the  form  below.  We  have  a  large 
number  of  local  advertisements,  and  by  patronizing  our  advertisers  our  read- 
ers will  be  able  to  purchase  the  things  of  every-day  need  from  first-class 
firms  and  to  enter  this  contest  at  the  same  time. 

For  the  general  reader — Look  over  our  advertising  columns  for  some 
thing  that  you  may  need  or  contemplate  purchasing,  and  write  to  the  adver- 
tisers concerning  it.  Be  sure  to  mention  The  Pacific  Monthly  in  your  let- 
ter and  make  a  record  of  your  reply  to  the  advertisement.  Use  the  form 
below  in  every  case,  mailing  It  to  us  when  sufficiently  full. 

A  STRICT  RECORD 

Will  be  kept  of  the  answers  received  at  this  office,  and  the  contest  will  be 
bona  fide  in  every  particular.  The  awards  will  be  made  during  the  second 
week  of  April,  1902.    This  contest  closes  March  31,  1902. 


USE  THIS  FORM— Detach  from  printed  page  and  send  to  TKe  Pacific  M ontKly, 

Chamber  of  Commerce,  Portland,  Oregon.  N.  B.     New  forms  furnished  on  application. 


Name  of  firm  whose  advertisement  was  answered  or 
from  whom  purchase  was  made. 


Amount  of  Purchase 


Name. 


Address. 
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THE   ONLY 

^  Through  Trains  «i* 

BETWEEN 

PORTLAND  AND  CHICAGO 

Without  change  run  over  the  . . . 


Chicago 


AND 

North    Western 
RailywBy, 

Necessitating     but     One     Change 
of    cars    between    Portland    and 
New  York  City. 

For  Rates  and   Information  Apply  at 

TICKET  OFFICE 

No.  153  Third  St. 
PORTLAND,    OREGON  \ 


*  t 

*  * 

I  Turkish                  % 

I  Bath             I 

I  PBriors  I 

*  The   finest   in   Portland,   for   gentle     * 

*  men   only.     Located   in   the   Chamber    * 
^  of      Commerce      Building.      Entrance,    % 

troom  525  fifth  floor.    All  the  latest  ap-    * 

^  pliances  and  best  of  attendants.     Ele-    J 

^  gant   beds   for   the   night,   if   desired.    * 

*  One  trial  will  prove  our  claim.     Tho    T 
T  finest   institution   of   the   kind   in   the    f! 

*  city.  ii. 

*  * 
I  J,  F,  KING,  PROPRIETOR,             % 

I  PORTLAND,  OREGON 


"•*  •^•f**!*  •|»*|»*|'»  •|»*|»*|**| 


* 
* 
* 


South^  ^  Southern 
«'«'       [  Via  Pacific 
East  )  ^^  Company 


LEAvE 


8  30  p  m. 


*  8  30  a.  in, 

Daily 
except 
Sunday 

t  7  30  a.  m. 
t  4  50  P  m. 


Depot,  Fifth  and  I  Sts. 


f     OVERLAND   EX-1 

PRESS,    for  Salem,  I 

I  Roseburg,   Ashland,  | 

J  S»craraento,  Ogden,  I 
I  San  Francisco,  Mo-  ( 
have,  Los  Angeles,El-  I 
I  Paso,  New  Orleans,  | 
Land  the  east.  J 

Roseburg   Passenger 
f     Via    Woodburn  fori 
I  Mt. Angel,  Si'verton,  | 

•^  West  Scio,  Browns-  }- 
I  vi  llle,  Springfield,  I 
I.  and  Natron.  J 

Corvallis  Passenger. 

Independence  Pass'ng^" 


ARRIVE 


7  45  a.m. 


*  7  20  p.  m. 

Daily 
Except 
Sunday 

X  5  50  p.  m. 

t  8  25  a.  m. 


*  Daily,    t  Daily  except  Sunday. 

Direct  connection  at  San  Francisco  with  Occidental 
and  Oriental  and  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  lines  for 
JAPAN  and  CHINA.    Sailing  dates  on  application. 

Rates  on  tickets  to  eastern  points  and  Europe,  also 
JAPAN,  CHINA,  HONOLULU,  and  AUSTRALIA,  can 
be  obtained  from  the  Ticket  Agent,  corner  Third  and 
Washington  Sts 

YAMHILL  DIVISION: -Passenger  De  ot,  loot  of 
Jefferson  Street. 

Leave  for  OswEGo,daily  at  7:29,  9:40*  a.  in.;  12.30,  1:55 
3:25,  5:15,  6:25,  8:05  11:30  p.m.,  and  9:00  a.  ID.  on  Sun- 
days only.  Arrive  at  Portland  daily  a  6:35*,  8:30, 
10:50*  a.  m  ,  1:35,  3:15;  4:30;  6:20,  740:  9:15  p.  m;  12:40 
a.  m,  daily  except  Monday  and  10:05  a.  m.  on  Sundays 
only. 

Leave  for  Sheridan  daily,  except  Sunday  at  4:30  p.  m. 
Arrive  at  Portland  9:30  a.  m. 

Leave  for  Airlie,  Mondays,  Wednesdays,  and  Fridays 
at  8:35  a.  m.  Arrive  at  Portland,  Tuesdays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays  at  3:05  p.  m. 

*  Except  Sunday. 


R.  KOEHLER, 

Manager. 


R.  B.  MILLER, 
Gen.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 
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DENTISTS 

FRANK  E.  FERRIS,  D.  D.  S. 
GERTRUDE  E.  LAMBERSON,  D.D.S. 

Raleigh  Building. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Washington  Sts. 

PORTLAND  OREGON. 

Tel.  Columbia  238. 
Oregon,  South  331. 


^'t*Trf|r?it?|tt|?J|ttfN|t' 


i.tiitiali  t> 


Via  the 


Western 


RAILWAY 
and 


Denver  &  Rio  Grande 

RAILROAD. 

Only  transcontinental  line 
passing  directly  through 

SALT   LAKE  CITY 
LEADVILLE 
PUEBLO 

COLORADO  SPRINGS 
and   DENVER 

Three    splendidly    equipped    trains 
•I    daily  to  all  points  East. 

*  Through  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars 

*  and  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars. 

*  The    most    magnificent    scenery    in 
T  America  by  daylight. 
4  Stop  overs  allowed  on  all  classes  of 
%  tickets. 

|i       For  cheapest  rates  and  descriptive 

*  literature  address 

I  J,  D.  MANSFIELD, 

%  General  Agent. 

%    124    Third    Street,    Portland    Oregon.    % 


Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode. 


A  necessity  In  rural  homes. 
Indispensable  In  slcfeness. 
Needed  In  all  Sanitariums. 
Prevents  the  escape  of  all 
odors.  Completely  seals  all 
germs.  Price  S3.00. 
Purchaser  pays  express 
charges.  Send  for  free  Il- 
lustrated circular. 
Hygienic  Water  Seal  Commode  Co. ,  Como  Bdg. ,  Cliicago. 


•'    f:  i.f 


ASTORIA  and  COLUMBIA  RIVER  R.R, 

TIME    CARD. 
WINTER    SCHEDULE— Daily. 

Train  No.  22  leaves  Portland  at  8:00  a.  m.,  arrives  at 
Astoria  at  11:30  a.  m.,  and  Seaside  at  12:30  p.  ni. 
Train  No.  24  leaves  Portland  at  7»o  p.  m.,  arrives  at 

Astoria  at  io;30  p.  m.  daily  . 

Return. 

Train  No  21  leave?  Astoria  at  7:45  a.  m.,  arrives  in 
Portland  at  n:io  a.  ni. 

Train  No.  23  leaves  .\storia  at  6:10  p.  m.;  arrives  in 
Portland  at  9:40  p   m. 

Train  No.  22  runs  through  to  Seaside,  leaving  Seaside 
on  the  return  2:30  p.  ni. 

All  trains  leaving  Astoria  for  Seaside  or  returniug 
from  Seaside  run  on  the  Flavel  branch. 

The  Astoria  and  Columbia  River  R.  R.  Winter  Sched- 
ule is  now  in  effect.  Trains  leave  Union  Depot,  Por-t 
land,  daily  at  8:00  a.  m.  and  7:00  p.  m.,  arriving  at 
A.sto  ria  at  11:30  a  m.  and  10:30  p.  m.  I,eaving  for  Sea- 
side at  11:35  a  'n. 


WANTED 


A  case  of  bad  health  that  R-I-P-A-N-S  will 
not  benefit.  R-I-P-A-N-S,  10  for  5  cents,  or  12 
packets  for  48  cents,  may  be  had  of  all  drug- 
gists who  are  willing  to  sell  low-priced  medi- 
cine at  a  modern  oroflt. 

They  banish  pain  and  prolong  life. 

One  gives  relief.     Accept  no   substitute. 

Note  the  word  Ri-l-P-A-N-S  on  the  packet. 

Send  5  cents  to  Ripans  Chemical  Co.,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York,  for  10  samples  and  1000 
testimonials. 

They   Regulate  the   Bowels. 

They    Cure    Sickheadache. 

A   Single    One    Gives    Relief. 


DON'T  WEAR  .ji  Jt 

Baggy  Trousers  or 
Shabby  Clothes 

We  call  for,  Sponge,  Press  and  deliver  one  suit 
of  your  clothing  each  week,  sew  on  buttons  and 
sew  up  rips  for 

$J.OO  A  MONTH 

UNIQUE  TAILORING  CO. 

347  Washington  Street. 
BOTH  PHONES 
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THE  PIONEER  DININQ   CAR    ROUTE   AND        /<fu\         t 

YELLOWSTONE    PARK    LINE  /S^^^>^S\       ♦ 


TO 
ST.   PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS 
CHICAGO 
WASHINGTON 
NEW    YORK 
BOSTON 

For  detailed  information, 
tickets,  sleeping  car  reserva- 
ion,  call  on  or  write 

A.  D.  CHARLTON, 

Ass't  Gen.  Pass.  Agent 

255  Morrison,  cor.  3rd, 

PORTLAND.  ORE. 


TO 
SPOKANE 

BUTTE 
HELENA 
OMAHA 
KANSAS    CITY 
ST.    LOUIS 

Tickets  sold  to  all  points 
in  the  United  States,  Canada 
and  Europe 


Telephone,  Main  244.  X 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»4»»»»»»»»»^»»»»»»»»» 


THE     MAGNIFICENT    SCENERY. 


-OF- 


COLUMBIA  RIVER 

The   most  beautiful    in  the  world,  can   best 

be    seen   from    the   steamers   "DALLES 

CITY"    and    "REGULATOR" 

of   the 

"REGULATOR^  LINE" 

DO    NOT    MISS   THIS. 

Steamers  leave  Portland,  Oak-Street 
dock,  7  a.  m.  dally,  except  Sunday,  for  The 
Dalles,  Cascade  Locks,  Hood  River  and  way 
landings. 

M.  V.   Harrison,  Agt.         W.  C.  Allaway, 

Oak  St.   dock,   Portland  Gen  Agt. 

(Phone  914)  The  Dalles,  Or. 


CASH 


I  for  acceptable  ideas. 

State  If  patented. 
I  THE  PATENT  RECORD, 
J         Baltimore,  Md. 

Subscription  price  of  the  Patent  Record  $1.00 
per  annum.    Samples  free. 

When  dealing  with  our  advertisers 


WHITE  COLLAR  LINE 
Portland-Astoria  Route 

STR.    'BAILEY  GATZERT" 

Daily  Round  Trips  except  Sunday. 

TIME    CARD. 

Leaves    Portland    7:00  A.M. 

Leaves  Astoria   7:00  P.  M. 

The  Dalles-Portland  Route 

STR.     "TAHOMA" 

Between  Portland,  The  Dalles  and  way  points: 

TIME    CARD. 

Leaves   Portland,    Tuesdays,    Thursdays    and 

Saturdays   at    7:00  A.M. 

Arrives  The  Dalles  same  day.. 5:00  P.  M. 

Leaves    The    Dalles    Sundays,     Wednesdays 

and    Fridays   at    7:00  A.M. 

Arrives  in  Portland,  same  day 4:00  P.M. 

4®-    This    Route   has    the    Grandest    Scenic   At- 
tractions on  Earth. 
LANDING  AND  OFFICE:     FOOT  OF  ALDER 
STREET. 
Both  Phones,   Main  351. 

PORTLAND, OREGON. 

Wolford  &  Wyers,  Agts.,  White  Salmon,  Wn 
John    W.    Filloon,    Agt.,   The    Dalles. 
A.    J.    Taylor,    Agt.,    Astoria. 
Prather  &   Barnes,   Agts.,    Hood    River. 
J.    C.    Wyatt,    Agt.,    Vancouver. 
E.    W.   Crichton,   Agt.,    Portland, 
kindly  mention  the  Pacific  Monthly. 
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THE 


Oregon  Railroad  &  Navigation  Co* 

^^THEJCOLUMBIA  RIVERiROUTE;' 

Runs  for  187  Miles  along  the  Famous 

CoLUTv^BiK  River 

Giving  an  Opportunity  for  the  Traveler 

the  Magnificent  Scenery,  including 


CAPE  HORN, 
CASCADE  LOCKS, 
MULTNOMAH  FALLS, 
LATOURELLE    FALLS, 

THE  DALLES  OF 

THE  COLUMBIA 


THREE  TRAINS  DAILY  P  A  CHT    A  NTF)   90T  TT'H 

VIA  THIS  ROUTE  TO  ALL  POINTS     -L--*^^  •«■     ■ni^ii-'   ^\J^   1  STL 

Ocean  Steamers  to  San  Francisco  every  5   days. 

V.  A.  SCHILLING,  City  Ticket  Agent,        A.  L.  CRAIG,  General  Passenger  Agent. 
354  WASHINGTON  ST.,  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 
♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦ »»»»44»»»^»»»«»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»»44^ 
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AT    ONE    BOUND 

would  you  like  to  cover 

THE  PACIFIC  COSAT 


and  especially  every  city,  town  and  hamlet  in  Oregon,  Wash- 
ington and  Idaho? 

IF  YOU  WOULD 

The  Pacific  Monthly  can  serve  your  purpose  better  than     ^ 
any  other  single  monthly  periodical.   Its  special  edition  of    ^ 

35,000     C0PIE5  I 

on  the  Majestic  Columbia  River,  the  concluding  article  in  the  J 
series  on  the  Rivers  of  Oregon,  will  be  a  thing  of  beauty.  ^ 
It  will  be  issued  in  March  1902  and  printed  on  lOO  lb. 
enamel  paper,  and  will  contain  over  50  splendid  views  ot  the 

Grandest  River  Scenery  in  the  Worlds 

It  will  be  kept  for  years  as  a  valuable  souvenir.     Copies 
will  be  sent  all  over  the  country.     Every   library  in    the 
United  States  will  have  one.     The  Oregon  demand  alone 
0  will  doubtless  bring  up  the  edition  to 

'  50.000    COPI  ES 

but  we  absolutely  guarantee  advertisers  35,000  copies. 
We  will  show  affidavits  from  printer,  paper  house,  binder 
and  others. 

CHOICE   POSITIONS 

Can  be  secured  by  making  early  reservations.  Rates 
low.     For  full  information  address 

t  The    Pacific   Monthly 

J  Portland,  Oregon 





S 


THE 


P  e  n  n 

Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Co. 


Of  PHiladelpKia.  Pa. 

Organized  in  184'7 


THe  New  Policy- 
Embraces  all  desired  forms  of  Life,  Limited  Life,  Endowment, 
Trust  Certificate,  and  other  plans  of  Insurance. 

THe    Guarantee 

After  the  payment  of  THREE  ANNUAL  PREMIUMS  in 
cash  provides  for: 

I  St.     A  cash  surrender  value. 

2d.      A  loan  equal  in  value  to  the  cash  value. 

3d.  Extended  Insurance  for  the  Full  Amount  of  Policy, 
without  the  request  of  the  policy-holder,  or 

4th.     A  Paid-up  policy. 

THe  New  Policy 

Of  the  Penn  Mutual  is  absolutely  non- forfeitable  and  incon- 
testable. Simplicity,  Conciseness,  Directness,  Sincerity,  are 
some  of  the  characteristics. 

Reliable  A.gents  Wanted 


SHerman  (^  Harmon 

General  A.gents  for 
Oregon  and  "VITasKington 

J.       727,  728,  729,  730  Marquam  Building 
I  Portland,  Or. 

? -  


HIGH    GRADE    PIANOS 

You  perhaps  are  thinking  of  purchasing  a  piano  or  organ  for  the 
home.  It  certainly  would  be  a  commendable  thing  to  do,  and  the  wise 
thing  would  be  to  select  one  of  the  following  makes,  since  you  can  buy 
one  at  a  price   less  than   is  usually  charged    for  the    inferior    makes. 

...PMiVOS... 

Knabe,    Hardman,    Sieck,    Fischer,    Packard 

Lutlvfig,  Harrington,  Franklin,  Etc. 

...ORGANS... 
Esiey,  Mason  &  Hamiin,  CIticago  Cottage  and 

Packard 

Remember  we  are  the  oldest,  largest  and  most  extensive  dealers  in 
the  Pacific  Northwest,  and,  buying  direct  from  the  manufacturers  in 
carload  lots,  enables  us  to  quote  lower  prices  than  can  be  obtained  else- 
where. Easy  payments  if  preferred,  and  tickets  on  the  $975  Locomobile 
given    on    cash    purchases. 


ALLEN    &    GILBERT 

Successors   to>» 

THE   WILEY  B,  ALLEN  GO- 

209-211  First  St.  PORTLAND,  OREGON 

Wear  M2H21  Hood  Shirts 

and   help  build  up 

.^   v^   HOME    INDUSTRY    >^   >^ 


Fleischner,  Mayer  &  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS 

OFFICE 

29  Front  Street,  PORTLAND,  OREGON 


